SHAKSPEARE'S 
DRAMATIC WORK 5; 
EXPLANATORY NOTES. 

x: * -D 1 


— 


To 2 


REMARKABLE PASSAGES AND WORDS. 


A1 70 | 4 
RE V. SAMUEL AYSCOUGH, F. S. A. 


AND ASSISTANT LIBRARIAN OF THE BRITISH MUSEUM. 


EMBELLISHED WITH 


A STRIKING LIKEN-ESS 0 F SHAKSPEARE, 


FROM THE ORIGINAL FOLIO EDITION, 7 
AND ANOTHER 


FROM THE COLLECTION OF HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF CHANDOS, 


A NEW EDITION. 
VOL. IL 


& = | Fi 


©6on— IMMORTAL SHAKPEARE ROSE; 
© EACH CHANGE OF MANY-COLOURED LIFE HE DREW, 
© EXHAUSTED WORLDS, AND THEN, IMAGIN'D NEW,” 


ET —————————————<——— — 


D U B 11 | 
PRINTED FOR WILLIAM JONES, No. 86, DAME-STREET. 


1 > 1791. 


—— 


„ 


Cn — 


A aw Ao wy cad wYy RqGCA._ 


* 8 


IRST PART ON 
K IN G HE N Ts 


Xing HfexA v the Sixth. 
Dule of GLOSTER, Uncle to the King, and 
Protector. 
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CuaRLEs, Dauphin, and afterwards Kirg of 


Duke of BeDroRD, Uncle to the King, and Regent Frence. | | 
of France. | Rr1GnieR, Dule of Arnjou, and Titular King if 
Cardinal BEauroRT, Biſhop of Wincheſter, aud Naples. | 
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Duke of EXETER. 
Duke of SOMERSET, 
Earl of WARWICK, 
Earl of SALISBURY. 
Earl of SUFFOLK. 
Lord 'FALBOT. 
Young 'TALROT, his Son. 1, 
RIcuAKD PLANTAGENET, afterwards Duke of 
York. - 
MorTiMER, Earl of March. 
Sir Jon Fasrohr k. Woob ILIE, Lieutenant 
4. the Tower W Lord AAHauyor of London. Sir 
HOMAS GaRGRavz. Sir WILLIAM 
SGLaANSs DAIE. Sir WilLLlan Lucy. 
VERNON, of the White Roſe, or York Faction. 


Duke of BURGUNDY. 

Dute of ALENGON. 

Baſtard of ORLEANS. 

Governor of PARIS. : 

Mafter- Gunner F ORLEANS. Hey, Vis Fru. 
An Cl Shepherd, Father to Foan la Puceile. 


MarGaRerT, davghter to Reignier, and afierwards 
Queen to King Heiry, 

Counteſs of AUVERGNE, 

Joax La POCELLE, commonly called, Joan of 
Arc; a Acid pretending to be ir d Hic 
5 and ſctting up for the Champiuncjs of 

ee. 


Fiends, att:nding her, 


Lords, Captains, Soldiers, Meſſengers, and ſeveral Attendants buch oh the Engliſh and French. 


The SCENE is partly in England, and partly in France. 


: „ © SE2L 


5s: C3 NE 

Weftminſter- Abbev. 

Dead March, Enter the Funeral of King Henry the 

Fifth, attended on by the Duke of Bedford, Re- 

gent of Frame; the Dule of Cliſter, Protector; 

* the Dule of Exeter, and the Earl of Warm wick ; 

the Biſbop of Wincheſter, and the Duke of Somer- 
C. 


I. 


Bed. UNG be the heavens with black, 
yield day to night! - 
Comets, importing change of times and ſtates, 


Brandiſh your cry{tal treſſes in the ſky 
And with them ſcourge the bad revolting ſtars, 
That have conſented unto Henry's death! 
Henry the fifth, too famous to live long! 
England ne'er loſt a king of ſo much worth. 
Glo. England ne'er had a king, until his time. 
Virtue he had, deſerving to command : 
His brandiſh'd ſword did blind men with his beams; 
His arms ſpread wider than a dragon's wings; 
His ſparkling eyes, replete with wrathſul fire, 
More dazzled and drove back his enemies, 


| [Than mid-day ſun, fierce bent againſt their faces. 


Mr. Theobald obſerves, that © the hiſtorical tranſactions contained in this Play, take in the com- 


paſs of above thirty years. I muſt obſerve, however, that our author, in the three parts of Henry VI. 
has not been very preciſe to the date and diſpoſition of his facts; but ſhuffled them, backwards and 
forwards, out of time. For inſtance; the Lord Talbot is kill'd at the end of the fourth act of this 
play, who in reality did not fall till the 13th of July 1453; and The Second Part of Henry IJ I. opens with 
the marriage of the king, which was folemniz'd eight years before Talbot's death, in the year 1645. 
Apain, in the ſecond part, dame Eleanor Cobham 1s introduced to inſult queen Margaret; though her 
penance and baniſhment for ſorcery happened three years betore that princeſs came over to England. 
| could point out many other tranſgreſſions againſt hiſlory, as far as the order of time is concerned. 
indeed, though there are ſeveral maſter-ſtrokes in theſe three plays, which inconteftibly betray the 
workmanſhip of Shakſpeare; yet I am almoſt doubtful, whether they were entirely of his writing. And 
unleſs they were wrote by him very early, I ſhould rather imagine them to have been brought to him as 
d director of the ſtage; and ſo have received ſome finiſhing beauties at his hand. An accurate obſerver 
will eaſily ſee, the diction of them is more obſolete, and the numbers more mean and proſaical, than in 
the generality of his genuine compoſitions.” 

8 . A. What 


®:. 


544. 


What ſhonld 1 ſay ? his deeds exceed all ſpeech :; 
He neer lift up his hand, but conquered, 
Exe, We mown in black; Why mourn we not 
in blood ? * 
Henry is dead, and never ſhall revive; 
Upon a wooden coftin we attend; 
And death's diſhonourable victory 
We with our ſtately prefence glorify, 
Like captives bound to a triumphant car. 
What? thall we curſe the plancts of mithap, 
hat plotted thus our plory's overthrow ? 
Or ſhall we think the ubtle-witted French, 
Conjurers and ſorcerers, that, afraid of him, 
By magic verſes have contriv'd his end? 
NF. Ne was a King blot of the King of Kings. 
Unto the French the dreadtul ſudgment-day 
So dreadful will vot be, a was bis fight. 
Ihe 'battles of the Lord of Hoſts he fourht : 
Ihe church's prayers made hin fo profperons. 
Ge, he church! whore is it? Had wot church- 
men pray'd, | 
Vis thread ot life hal wot to won decays} 
None qu you like but an efleinate privy 
Wiwm, like a cha- oy, you why overoatie, 
N oer, hc we like, thou art pv» 
eon ; 
Aw lwokelt ty command the prinee, awl teal, 
hy wile e prov 4 the hoWeth thee in awe, 
Muwv thay Quo ov wliginns chuntunen, way, 
Gen Nawe wot vlighnn, toy thu low the Qeth ; 
And woes throught the your to hue tho gt 
Won ir be to pray aan thy toes, 
Wed, Ovale, dea tee dars, and volt your winds 
in peace! _ 
Vets to the altar tn oval Walt on us tou 
Inttead of gold, well offer up our arne; 
Since arms avail nan, now that Henry's dead — 
Voſterity, await for wretched years, | 
When at their mothers? moiſt eyes babes hall tuck ; 
Our ille be made a nouriſh of (alt tears, 
And none but women left to wail the dead, — 
Henry the fifth! thy ghoſt 1 invocate ; 
_—_—_— this realm, keep it from civil broils ! 
Combat with adverte planets in the heavens ! 
A far more glorious ſtar thy foul will make, 
han Julius Cſar, or bright | 
Enter a AH. ; 
A My honourable lords, health to you all! 
Sach tidin 3 to you out of France, 
Of lofs, of flaughter, and diſcomfiture : 
Guienne, Champaigne, Rheims, Orleans, 
Paris, Guftors, Poictiers, are all quite loft. 
Bed. What ſay'ſt thou, a, 
ry's corſe;, „ 
Speak ſoftly z or the loſs of thoſe yreat towns 
Will make him burſt his lead, and rife from death. 
ee, Is Paris loſt ? is Roan yielded up? 
Tf Henry were recall to life again, [yhoſt, 
Thr: gews would cauſe him once more yield the 
hve, How were they loſt ? what treachery was 
we'd ? [money. 
N. No treachery; but want of men and 


* NowyP here ſignifies u wwe, 


zetore dead Hen— 
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Henry the Fifth's death to my coming amongtt them. 


| Amony the ſoldiers this is muttered.— 


That here von nwintain feveral factions; 
And, wlolft a feld ſhould be ditpateh'd and fouy ht, 
You are diſputing of your generals, — 
One would have ling'ring Wars, wath little colt : 
Another would fly twiſt, but wanteth wings; 
A third man thinks, without expence at all, 
By guileful fair were prace may be obtain'd. 
Awake, awake, Uusliſh nobility ;/ | 
Let not floth dim your honours, new-bepot : 
Cropp'd are the flower-deguces in your arms; 
Of England's coat one half is cut away. 

Fr. Were our teats wanting to this tuncral, 
'Theie tidings would call forth their flowing tides, 


Bed, Ni they concern; regent I am of France ;-— , 


Give me wy eeled coat, I fight for range.— 
Away with theiv ditgraceſt] wailing robes! 
Wounds 1 will lend he French inftead of eyes, 
To weep their ntorminive ? wiſeries. 

E tor tr them another MA, iT: "nv, 


Wilkhance, 


[ram bs vevolted from the ugliſh quite : 


Vavopt fore petty towns vt wn port 


he Davwphin Charles is evownert King in Rhving. 


Vo haRtand of Orleans with lim is joint dg 
Reighier, duke of Anjon, doth take his part 
he duke of Nes eth ts his Hide. (Nos 
N e Davphin ehe kivg a Oy ty y 
Q, whither alt we fy Mon this typronel ? 
(We will wot Oy nt oy ewes thionat 
Boltord, if how be lack, IN! Agr t wit," 
Nod lottery, why een hen of wy tas 
Wardnets? 
An amy have menen wy thoughts, 
Wherewith already Prange is overrun, 
Avt ra third 3 ee, ; 
3 My, My gracious lord te add to your las 
Wont, 
\Wherewith you now bedew king Henry's hearte,— 
| wilt inform you of. a difinal fight, 
Burwixt the (tout lord 'Valbot and the French. 
Win, What! wherein 'Valbot-overcame ? is't fo? 
3 My}. O, no; wherein lord Talbot was oel 
thrown : | 
"The cirevnſtance V1 tell you more at large. 
Ihe tenth of Auguſt laſt, this dreadful lord, 
Retiring from the ſiege of Orleans, 
Having full fearce 3 fix thouſand in his troop, 
By three and twenty thouſand of the French 
Was round encompaſſed and fot upon: 
No liture had he to enrank his men 
fe wanted pikes to ſet before his archers; 
Inſtead whereof, Tharp takes, pluck'd out of hedges, 
"They pitched in the ground confuledly, 
Vo keep the horfemen off from breaking in, 
More than three hours the fight contin ; 
Where valiant 'Valbot, above human thovglit, 
Fnacted wonders with his {word and lance, 
Hundreds he fent to hell, and none duvf} Nand him} 
Here, there, and every where, enrag'd he flow ! 
Ihe French exclaim'd, Ihe devil was in arms; 


* i, e, their miſeries which have had only a ſhort intermiſſion from 


3 1, e, {carcely, 
All 


: ok * 
2 MP. Monde, view thete letters, full of bad 


un 


\ll 


Enciofed were they with their enemies: 


Ind then 1 will proc 


ä — —̃ »— — — 2 
* 4 


AR 1. Scene 2.) FIRST PART OF KING HENRY VL $45 


\ 
Al! the whole army Rocd agnz'd on him 
Ius folders, fpying bs undaunteq fpirit, 
A 'Valbot ! a Valbot ! eried out umam, 
Aud ruth'd into the bowels of the battle. 
Ire had the conquelt fully been feald up, | 5 
I Sir Jehn Faſtolfe had vot play'd the coward : 
He being in the vaward * (plac'd behind, 
With purpote to reheve and follow him) 
Cowerdly fled, not having {truck one ſtroke. 
Hunce grew the general wreck and maſtucre ; 10 


A baſe Walloon, to win the Dauphin's grace, 
Ihruſt Talbot with a {pear into the back; 

Whom all France, with her chicf aflembled ſtrength, 
Durſt not preſume to look once in the face. I 

Bed, Is Palbot Rain? then I will flay mytelf, 
For living idly here, in pomp and eale, 

Whilſt ſuch a worthy leader, wanting aid, 
Unto his dattard foe-men is betray'd. 

J MY. O no, he lives; but is fook priſoner, 20 
Aud lord Scales with him, and lord Hungerford : 
Volt of the reſt Gavghter'd, or took, lkewile, 

Nog, s range there 1s none but 1 tall pay: 
hae the Dauphin hence from his thomes 
Nees ah be the rasten of wy Kiew a0 
\our of they ohe n change toy one n 
seh my Walters: bo wit talk will 11 
Pont ww ane torthiwink tan th wake, 

VU ove Oy iv Saint enges a wwihal 


— 


Viv nee eee with wwe 1 will takes ao] 


Whit ce Gees hall wake all Lupe quake, 
a My dv you bat wood; tor Ortoans i betend 
he tghlh ay bs goo wn Wenk and hain : 
Ihe carl of Salitbury vraverts Yupply ; 
n hardly bees bis wen from wnitiny, 
des they, ho tows, Wasch ich vinultitenle, 
ee Nargemben, ds, Your vaths to namy 
worn; N 
Uher to quell the Davphin utterlv, 
Or bring him in obeckence to your yoke, 
et, Udo remember itz aud here take leave, 
I's go about my preparation, | X'oit, 
C, 'm to the Power with all the haſte 1 can, 
To view the artillery and munition; | 
loin young Henry king. | Exit. | 4 
xe, Vo Fitham will 1, where the young king is, 
Being ardain'd his ſpecial governor z 


i 


— 


—- 
CG 


— 


And fur his ſafety there I'll beſt adviſe, (Ait. 
Wiz, Each hath his place and fun d ion to attend; 
| am left out; for me nothing remains, FO 


But long J will not be Jack-out-of=6flice ; 
The king from Eltham I intend to fend, | 
And ſit at chiefeſt ſtern of public weal. [ Exit, 
S © EN -& - Ih 
Bae Orleans in France. . 55 
Eater Charles, Alengon, and Reiynter, marching v, 
„% Drum and Soldiers, 
(lar, Mars his true moving, even as in the 
heavens, | 


7 


Yo in the carth, to this day is not known : 
Late, did he ſhine upon the Fnoliſh file 3 
Now we are victors, .apon us he files. 
What towns of any moment, but we nave? 
At plealure here we lie, near Orleans; 
Otherwhiles, the famiſhi'd Fyglich, like pale ghoſts, 
Faintly beliege us one hour in a month, 
Ain, They want their porridge, and their tat 
bull-beeves 3 
Either they muſt be dicted, like mules, 
And have their provender ty'd to their mouths, 
Or piteous they will look, like drowned mice. 
Rein, Let's raiſe the ſiege; Why live we idly here? 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear: 
Remaimeth none, but mad-bran'd Sabtbury 
And he may well in fretting ſpend his gall, 
Nor men, nor money, hath he ty make war. 
Char, Sound, found alarum we will ruth on 
thew. 
Now for the honewe of the fortorn French 4— 
Him 1 forgive wy death, that kilkih we, 
When I ehe pI) Pa, \. OL Too i k | Vb. 
(Nee, ry e ton tak by th. & Og A, 
OD 14 wt? ee | 
* en, N N N 4 * . KN 
(er Wo ever awe the Res Nhat en have 
1 — ; 0 . 
Uogs) cowards ene wont eee hav 
But that they ee e WY Choi 
Ke albu y WW tate hide 
an Unhterh a Weary oi his Ute, 
he her lands, ke s wanting K, 


1 


% 


Uo valh upon wins thei hungry prey. 


04, Froithrd, @ country wan of ours, recorits, 
Inland all Olivers and Rowlands * bro, 
During the tine Edward the third dit wig, 
Nor truly now may this be verified z 
For wwe but Samptons, and Goliattes, 

It (doth torch to irmiſh. One to ten! 
Lean raw-hon'd ratcals! who would cer tuppole 
hey had tuch courage and audacity ? 

Char, Let's leave this town; tor they are hairs 

brain'd flaves, 
And hunger will enforce them to be more cagerz 
Ot old 1 know them; rather with their teeth 
The walls they'll tear down, than forfake the ſiege. 
Rei, 1 think, by fume odd gimmals“ or device, 
"Their arms are ſet, like clocks, Mill to ſtrike on; 
Fe they could ne'er hold out fo, us they do. 
By my conſent, we'll e'en let them alone. 
Alex, Be it fo. | 

Enter the Baſtard of Orloans, 
Naß. Where's the prince Dauphin ? I have news 

for him. - 
Dir, Baitard of Orleans, thrice welcome to us. 
Haft. Methinks your looks are fad, your chear “ 
a ppall'qz 

Hath the late overthrow wrought this offſence? 


Be not dilmay'd, for fuccour is at hand! 


i, e, the back part of the von or front. ? Theſe were two of the moſt famous in the liſt of 


Charlemagne's twelve peers; and their exploits are render*d o ridiculouſly and equally extravagant by the 
vl romancers, that from thence aroſe that (aying amongſt our plain and ſenſible anceſtors, of giving ove 4 
n for his Oliver, to lignify the matching one incredible lye with another; or, as in the modern 


Vor 


ae Ns of the proverb, to give a perſon as good a one as be brings, 3 A vi is a piece of jointed 
k, where one piece moves within another, whence it is taken at large for an pine It is now vul- 
vwly called a gimerach, 4 Chear is countenance, appearance A holy 


—— 
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by this means (hall we found what (kill the hath, 


yard, 
Out of a deal of old iron I choſe forth, 
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A hbalytwaid hither with me I ring, 5 
Which, by @ viſion font to her from heaven, 
Orin dis to Falls this tetiovs fiegry 
ge the Englith forth the avis of range. 
he spit of Ver trophy he bath, 
Faveeding the wine fihyle ) weld Rune t 
What's paſt, and whats bo von he can defery, 
Mpenk, Mall af boy in ? Believe wy e Wortes, 
For they wie certain and walallible, 
Paw, ho, val hey ty 4 But firſt ts ary Mer fill, 
Reignley, Rand they as Davphin In wy place 1 
Ou mien her provly, et thy looks be (torn (-— 


Nute, Porn bs , | 
X. Pair wad, i thou wilt do thefe wondrous 
feats ? RO [mo ? 
Put, Reignier, is't thou that thinket to beguile 
Where is the Dauphin ? come, come (tom behind ; 
| know thee well, though never ſcen before, 
Ve not amm e', there's nothing hid from we; 
In private will talk with thee apart 3=-- | 
Sram back, you lords, and yive us leave while, 
Feige She takes upon her bravely at firſt daſh, 
Put, Davphin, 1 am by birth a hepherd's 
daughter, 
My wit untrun'd in any kind of art, 
Heaven, und our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd v 
To ſhine on my contemptible eſtate ? 
Lo, whillt 1 waited on my tender lambs, 
And to ſun's parching heat difplay'd my cheeks, 
God's mother deipned to appear to me z 
And, in a viſion full of majelly, 
Wild me to leave iny baſe vocation, 
Ard free my connry from enlamity : 
I ler aid the promis'd, and aſſur'd ſucceſs : 
In complent plory ſhe reveal herſelf; 
And, whereas I was black and fwart b-fore, 
Wich thoſe clear rays which the infus' on me, 
hat beauty am 1 bleit with, which you fee, 
Alk me what queſtion thou canſt poſſible, 
And 1] wi!ll aniwer . | 
My courape try by cor bat, if thou dart, 
And thou ihalt find that 1 execed my fex, 
Priolve on this: Thou falt be fortunate, 
If thou receive me for thy warhike wate, 
Dos, en batt aftunith'd me with thy high 
terms: i h 4 
Only t! + provt PN of thy vilour make, 
In nge combat thou ſhult buckle with me ; 
And, if then vonqufthett, thy words are f true; 
Otherwile, 1 revounce all confidence, 
Luc. | am prepara; here is my kecu-edg'd 
(Word, - 
Deck'd with five flower-de- lucas on each Ode z 
The which, at Louraime in BaintKatharine's church» 
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Dv, Ihen come of God's name, I fear no wo— 
| math, | 
Pri. Anil, while I live, BU never fly no man. 
| i, ye the LY fret, ard Porn hs Prcelle HUND]. 
Tie Bray, Ray thy hands then att an Amazon, 
NN daten with the (word of Debora, 
Pod, Chit wor helps we, ele 1 were ty 
weak, (help wen 


Ipatiently burn with thy detive x 

My heart and hawds thin haſt at ange kund. 
Ixvovilent Puvolle, il thy wane he (6, | 

Lot ne thy (orvant, and wot {yrivign, bez 


[Vis the Fronch Dauphin theth to thee thus, 


el, I mult not yield 46 any rites of love, 
For my profellion's tacred from above 
When 1 have chaſed all my toes from hence, 
hen will I think upon a recompence, 
Dan, Mean time, look gracious on thy proſtrate 
thrall. 
Nag, My lord, methinks, is very long in talk, 
(mock ; | | 
Ee ne'er could he fo long protract his ſpeech, 
Neige, Shall we diſturb him, fince he keeps no 


| mean ? 
Alen, He may mean more than we poor men do 
know | wy. rm 
Theſe women are ſhrewd tempters with their 


Reig. My lord, where are you? what deviſe 
you on? | | 
Shall we give over Orleans, or no? | 
Pucel, Why, no, 1 ſay, diſtruſtful recreants ! 
Fight 'till the laſt gaſp; 1 will be your guard. 
Diu, What the ſays, I'll confirm; we'll fight it 
out. | 
Pucel, Allign'd I am to he the Engliſh ſcourge. 
This night the ſiege alſuredly I'll raiſe : | 


Expect Saint Martin's ſummer !, halcyon days, 
[Since | have enter'd thus into theſe wars, 


Glory is like a circle in the water, 
Which never ceafeth to enlarge itſelf, 
"Fill, by broad ſpreading, it Gerte to nought. 
With Henry's death the Engliſh circle ends; 
Diſperfed are the glories it included, | 
Now am 1 like that pron inſulting ſhip, 
Which Calar and his fortune hare at once, 

Day, Was Mahomet inſpired with a dove ? 


Thau with an eagle art infpired then, 


Helen, the mother of great Conſtantine 
Nor yet Saint Philip's daughters“, were like thee, 
Bright ſtar of Venns, fall'n down on the earth, 
low may 1 reverently worſhip thee enough ? 
Alen. Leave off delays, and let us raiſe the ſiege. 
Reig. Woman, do what thou canſt to ſave our 
honours; 


Drive them from Orleans, and be immortaliz'd. 


! There were no nine /ibyls of Halbe! but our author confounds thin „ and miſtakes this for the nine 


books of Sibylline oracles, brovght to one of the Tarquins. 2 It 


ould be read, believe ber words. 


bat is, expitt proſperity vfter tune, like fair weather at Martlemas, after winter has begun. 
* Moab oret bad a dove, which be vſet to fred with wheat out of his ear; which dove, when it was u 
Ig hren on Mahomet's ſhovider, and thruſt its bill in to find its breokfall 4 Afohomet perſuading the rude 


ani wy Arabiave, that it was the Holy Ghoſt that gave him advice, 


tree of Philip mentioned in the Here 


3 Meaning the four davgh- 
Daw, 


Dan Whor'er helps thee, "Wis then that wilt 


Alon, Doubtlels, he ſhrives this woman to her 


| 2 ; | 
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Dau. Preſently we'll try !— Come, let's away 6%, Stand back, thon manifeſt eanfpirator ; 
about it } | | =_ hon, that contriviit to murder our 4-41 lard; 
No prophet will I truſt, if ſhe prove falſ6. Vion, that give whores fndulgonces to fin + + 
Kennt.“ [UN canvalk we a of ys < once Wat s, 
| 2 F [IE how proven in this thy infolencs. fart + 
TEL N NS uk | | Win. Nay, Mund thou backs L-will ma Ws a 
Terre Oatvs bn He | Ih be Damaſio, be thou cured Gains, 
Kite Gf rn, 46th bis Nee e Vo Why thy brthor e, if hoy wilt, 
(ih, Nam ware toe even ihe over his ay i (i, |} will wat {lay hes, buy FN ive ches bah 
Sno Money's death, I fear, tete ie vonmveys fo [thy farles robes, ws a ch bearingecloth 
anee ! ute, to carry thee owt of this plage, 1 
Whore be thete warders, that they Walt not hore ? Wi, Doe what thou dart; 1 beard thee th thy 
Open the gates t it by latter that calls, (i, What ? am 1 david, and bearded to my 
1 Ward, Who's there, that knocketh fo im» Draw, men, tor all this privileged place [face 
perioully ? | | | 5 | lue-coats to tawny=coats, Privit, bowate thy 
i Mun, It is the noble duke of Qlofter. beard ; 3 7 
2 Ward, Whor'er he be, you may not be let in, | mean to thy it, and to euff you founilly ; 
1 Mun, Villains, antwer you do the lord pro- Under my feet n amp thy cardinal's hat ; 
teQtor ? h In (pite of pope, or dignities of church, 
1 Wand, The Lord protet him! fo weſ of Here by the cheeks VI drag thee up and down, 
an{wor him : Wir, Glofter, thowlt antwer this before the pope, 
We do no otherwiſe than we are will'd, | Gl, Wincholter gooſe?! 1 ery=——4A rope! a 
G., Who will'd you? or whoſe will ſtands, | rope! — ä ay? 
but mine ? | Now beat them hence, Why do you let them 
"There's none protector of the realm, but 1.— 2s hee VN chafe hence, thou wolf in ſheep's array. — 
Break up the gates, I'll be your warrantize : Out, tywny-coats !—out, ſcarlet hypocrite ! 
Shall 1 be flouted thus by dunghill grooms ? Here Glefter's Men beat out the Cardinal's ; and enter 
Glofter's Men ruſb at the Torwer- Gates, and Woodville, in the burly»burly, the Mayor of London and hb. 
the Licuterant, 4 within, Officers, | 
Wood, What noiſe is this? what traitors have 30] Ae, Pie, lords! that you, being ſupreme 
we here ? | mayiſtrates, : 
Glo, Lieutenant, is it you, whoſe voice 1 hear ? Thus contumeliouſly ſhould break the peace! 
Open the * here's Gloſter, that would enter, | Cl. Peace, mayor; for thou know'it little of 
| Wood, Have patience, noble duke; I may not my wrongs : | 
' o 35 | Here's Beaufort, that regards nor God nor king, 
Ie cardinal of Wincheſter forbids : | | Hath here diſtrain'd the Lower to his nſec, 
From him I have expreſs commandement, Win, Here's Gloſter too, a foe to citizens; 
That thou, nor none of thine, ſhall be let in. [me ? One that ſtill motions war, and never peace, 
Gl, Faint-hearted Woodville, prizeſt him 'fore O'crcharging your free purſes with large fines; 
Arrogant Wincheſter ? that haughty prelate, 40 hat ſeeks to overthrow religion, 
Whom Henry, our late ſovereign, ne'er could | J Becauſe he is protector of the realm; 
brook? | 3 Aud would have armour here out of the Tower, 
Thou art no friend to God, or to the king : To crown himſelf king, and (uppreſa the prince, 
Open the gates, or I'll ſhut thee out ſhortly, Glo, | will not anſwer thee with words, but 
$14, Open the gates there to the lord protector 461 blows, | Here they ſtirmiſd again. 
We'll burſt them open, if that you come not Mayor, Nonght reſts for me, in this tumulty» 
quickly. | | | | ous {trife, 
Enter to the ProteArw, at” the Towers Gator, Wine | | But to make open proclamarion : 
| chefley and his men in tazony coats *, Come, officer; as loud as cer thou canſt, 
Win, How now, ambitious Humphry ? What $0] Of, Al manner of men, afſembled here in army this diy. 
means this? . againfl God's peace and the Bing's, wwe charge and 
Cle. PiePd prieſt, doſt thou command me toſ | command you, in his highneſs' name, to r-pair te- 
i be ſhut out ? your ſeveral dwelling places; and not wear, 
ge. Win, I do, thou molt uſurping proditor, handle, or u, any ſtvord, weapon, or dagger, 
ur And not protector of the king or realm. - [85] Benceforward, upon pain of death. | 
' Conveyance means theft. 2 A ftawny coat was the dreſs of the officer whoſe buſineſs it was to 4 
ſummon offenders to an eccleſiaſtical court. Theſe are the proper attendants therefore on the biſhop 
ine of Wincheſter. 3 Alluding tos ſhaven crown. In Weever's Funeral Monuments, p. 154; Robert 
18 Baldocke, biſhop of London, is called a peete4 prieſt, pitide clerk, ſeemingly in alluſion to his ſhaven 
un. crown alone. 80, Sal- head was a term of ſcorn and mockery. + The public ſtews were formerly 
y, under the diſtrict of the biſhop of Wincheſter. „ "This means, 1 believe, 7% tumble thee inte thy great 
ude bot, ang fate ther, as bran and meal ave gaben in & frewe. 5 Mavndrel, in his Travels, ſays, that aßont 


ha four wiles from aſt is a high hill, reported to be the fave on which Cain flew his brother Abel, 
[4 ' 5 l 

Aſhrumpet, or the confoquetices of her love, was a Winchelter gooſs; 

f : 18 


75 


Ihe prince's *{pials have informed me, 
' How the Engliſh, in the ſuburbs cloſe intrench'd, 


Vor 1 ran ſtay no Jonger. 


bee ki was ee Nang and ranting. 
But with a hater wan of arms by far, | 
Wee, ine meu, they wich have barter'd we | 


4 


— 


1 FIRST PART OF KING HENRY VI, [Att.1. Scene 4. 


(Gt, Cardinal, I'll br no breaker of the law: 
But we fhall meet, and break our minds at large. 


I/in, Gloſter, we'll meet; to thy colt, be thou] 


ſure : | 
Thy heart-blood 1 will have for this day's work. 
Mayor, I'll call for clubs, if you will not away: 
This cardinal is more haughty than the devil.“ 
Glo. Mayor, farewel : thou doſt but what thou 


may'lt. 
N., Abominable Gloſter ! guard thy head; 
For 1 intend to have it, ere long, | Exeunt, 
Alayor, =o the coalt clear'd, and then we will 
| dopart,— 

Good God! — nobles ſhould ſuch ſtomachs bear ! 
1 mylclt Gght not once in forty year, | Exennt, 
N IV. 

Orleans in France. | 
Enter the AMafter-Gunner of Orlcans,. and his Boy, 
M. Gun, Sirrah, thou know'ſt how Orleans is 
beſieg'd; | 
And how the Engliſh have the ſuburbs won. 

Boy. Father, I know ; and oft have ſhot at them, 
IHowe'cr, unfortunate, J miſs'd my aim. 
AT. Gun. But now thou ſhalt not. 

rul'd by me : | 
Chief maſter-gunner am I of this town; 
Something 1 muſt do to procure me grace. 


Be thou 


Went, through a ſecret grate of iron bars 

In vonder tower, to over-peer the city; 

And thence diſcover, how, with moſt advantage, 
hey may vex us, With ſhot, or with aſſault. 

o intercept this inconvenience, 

A piece of ordnance 'gainſt it 1 have plac'd; 
And tally even thefe three days have 1 watch'd, 
It 1 conld fee them: Now, boy, do thou watch; 


u chou fÞy'ft any, run and bring me word; 

And thou ſhalt find wie at the governor's. [Rec. 
Boy. Ya: er, 1 warrant vou; take vou no rare; 

wer trouble von, if way (py them. 

Enter the Lords Nati bh ard Talbot, with Xi N. 
Veen, ad Nin The. Gorgravey on the thts, 
Ne. Nahe, Wor site, We TOYS, ügaſn ethin'd ) 

Fa Welt Hey esse breit Hine 

y By hes Whale got Wing Wy e dogs 

Meer 1 Ay Hes, BY ais Targets haps; 

7% 4s Wke if de hg Hatz 4 foes 

(ache brave Nu nen ds Sanna; 


Which I, erkwinvg, ford; and craved death 
Rather than! woulki be to pill'd iſteemed. 
In fine, redeem'd was as 1 defir'd. 
But, oh! the treacherous Faſtolte wounds my 
heart ! 1 
Whom with my bare fiſts 1 would execute, 
If 1 now had him brought into my power. 
Fal. Yet tell'ſt thou not, how thou wert en- 


13 


20 


2 
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. 


* 


3. 


— 


— 
* 
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© 


J. With caffe, and ſcorns, and contuniclious 
taunts. | 

In open market-place produc'd they me, 

'Fo be a public ſpectacle to all; 

Lere, ſaid they, is the terror of the French, 

he ſcare-crow that uſlrights our children fo, 

Ihen broke 1 from the ofticers that led me; 

And with my nails digg'd ſtones out of the ground, 


| [ro hurl at the beholders of my ſham, 
10 


My griſly countenance made others ly ; 

None durſt come neur, for fear of ſudden death. 
In iron walls they deem'd me not ſecure ; 

So great fear of my name *mongſt them was ſpread, 
That they ſuppos'd, I could rend bars of fleel, 
And ſpurn in pieces poſts of adamant : 

Wherefore a guard of choſen ſhot 1 had, 


| [That walk'd about. me every minute while 


And if I did but ſtir out of my bed, 

Ready they were to ſhoot me to the heart. 

| Enter the Boy, with a linſtock, 

Sal. I grieve to hear what torments-you en— 
dur'd; | . 1 

But we will be reveng'd ſuſſiciently. 

Now it is ſupper-time in Orleans: . 

Here, through this grate, I can count every one, 

And view the Prune how they fortify; 

Let us look in, the ſight will much delight thee. — 


Let me have your expreſs opinions, 
Where is beſt place to make our battery next. 
Gar, 1 think, at the north-gate : ſor there ſtand 
lords. 


Gun. And 1 here, at the bulwark of the bridge. 


Or with light ſkirmiſhes enfcebled. 
| Shot From the tea. Saliſbury and Sir Th». 
CGargrave fall doxen, 
Sal. O Lord, have mercy on us, Vretchec 
ſinners! 
Gar. O Lord, have merey on me, woeful man! 
Jul. What chance is this, that ſuddenly hath 
crole'd us? | 
Speak, Saliſbury ; at lenſt, if thou cauſt peak; 
How fart thou, wirror of all martial wen? 
One of thy eyes, and thy therk's Bide Rrurk vf'— 
urbar! acer fed kat hand, 
at ach camel dd this Wire tage | 
WW MGR nt ahi Waage z 
h iche BA Be ee WAN. e We ans; 


WAI Ay As A gage, ap AAA ek dhe 


Fi gc At wee leave tg in in the Rel 
Ve Viv why, falithury e hongh ech th 


tail, 
One eye than haft 16 look ta keav'y for grave + 


he tun with aue eye vieweth all the world. — 


Heaven, be thou gracious 10 none alive, 

if Saliſbury wants mercy at thy hawds!— 
Bear hence his body, 1 will help to bury it. — 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, haſt thou any life? 


Speak unto 'Valbot 3 nay, look up to him. 


Saliſbury, chear thy 8 with this comfort; 
That halt not die, whiles 


tertain'd. : 


2 


He beckons with his hand, and (miles on me. 


4 Epi ts are ſp es ? Wont, i. e. were accuſtomed; 4 & Pill, means fo pillaged, fo fripp'd of 
e (2 | 


Sir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir William Glanſdale, 


Tal. For aught 1 ſee, this TT muſt be famill'd, 


"OE 


* 4 — — 


Ac, Scene b.] FIRST PART OF KING HENRY VI. 


As who ſhould ſay, When 1 am dead and gone, 
Remember to avenge me on the French. — 
Plantagenet, 1 will; and, Nero-like, 
Play on the lute, hcholding the towns burn: 
Wretched ſhall France be only in my name. 

| Here an alarum, and it thunders and lightens. 
What (tir is this? What tumult's in the heavens ? 
Whence cometh this alarum and this noiſe ? 

7 Huter a M. enger. ; 
My. My lord, my lord, the French have 
: ather'd head: 

Ihe Dauphin, with one Joan la Pucelle join'd,— 
A holy propheteſs, new riſen up,— 
ls come with a great power to raiſe the ſiege, 

[ Here Saliſbury lifteth himſelf up, and groans. 


Tal. Hear, hear, how dying Saliſbury doth 


groan |! ü 
It irks his heart, he cannot be reveng'd.— 
Frenchmen, I'll be a Saliſbury to you:— 
Pucelle or puzzel', dolphin or dogfiſh, | 
Your hearts I'll ſtamp out with my horſe's heels, 


| And make a quagmire of your mingled brains.— 
Convey me Saliſbury into his tent, 


And then we'll try what daſtard Frenchmen dare. 
| Alarum. Exeunt, bearing out the bodies, 

& © RN 3 V5 
Here an alarum again; and Talbot purſueth the 
Dauphin, and driveth him : then enter Foan la 


Pucelle, drivine Fnglifbmen before her; Then enter | 
30. 
Reſcu'd is Orleans from the Engliſh wolves:— 


hus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd her word. 
i 


| Talbot, | 
Tal. Where is my ſtrength, my valour, and my 
force ? | I 
Our Engliſh troops retire, I cannot ſtay them; 
A woman, clad in armour, chaſeth them. 
. Enter La Pucelle. 
Here, here ſhe comes: -I have a bout with thee 
Devil, or devil's dam, I'll conjure thee : 
Blood will 1 draw on thee 2, thou ort a witch, 
And ſtraightway give thy foul to him thou ſerv'ſt. 
Pucel, Come, come, 'tis only 1 that muſt diſgrace 
thee. | | They fight. 
707 Heavens, can you ſuſſer hell ſo to prevail ? 
My breaft Pn burſt with Qraining of Wy rourdge, 
And frowy wy Mowers crack wy ar acer, 
Bt | Will chaltife this hi NOOR ſtrüwopet, 
Put, Tasha, Farewell ze hon zs Wk es 
n by Vital Orleans Reb With: te 
IA Port , View ban the ae e 
e | | | 
Winggde WT ARAM aw e Hy Right 
Wah e NR WP Why ger Rar vcd Wen 


be Satan e wage his zeſtanwam: 


Wo Ay is Gurs, 4s Wally Wore (hall be. 


i ; [Av PuceR. | 
M P ; 4 
Mr. Voller f. 

W. 
tithy 


ues talight, that he that cou 


keyptian 
ypt. 
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— 


d draw the witch's blood, was free from her power. 
\ famous ſtrumpet, who acquired great riches by her trade. 


20 


> 
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Tul. My thoughts are whirled like a potter's 


wheel ; 

| know not where IL am, nor what J do: 
A witch, by fear, not force, like Hannibal, 
Drives back our troops, and conquers as the lifts: 
So bees with finoke, and doves with noifome ltench, 
Are from their hives, and houſes, driven away, 
They call'd us, for our fiercenets, Enyliſh dops; 
Now, like their whelps, we crying run away, 

| lt ſrt alarm. 
Hark, countrymen ! either renew the tiyht, 
Or tear thg lions out of England's coat 
Renounce your ſoil, give ſheep in lions' lead : 
Sheep run nq half fo timorous from the wolf, 
Or hae, or oxen, from the leopard, 
As you fly from your oft-ſubducd faves. 

[ Alarum, Here ar ther . 


- 


it will not be: —Retire into your trenches ; 


You all conſented unto Saliſbury's death, 

bor none would ſtrike a ſtroke in his revenge.— 
Pucelle is enter'd into Orleans, . 

In ſpight of us, or aught that we could do. 

O, would 1 were to die with Saliſbury ! 


The ſhame hereof will make me hide my head. 


Rei Tolbat. 
| [ Alarum, retreat, rourifh. 
S ‚ R N EK VI. 


— 


Enter, on the xvalls, Pucelle, Dauphin, Rieu, 


Alencon, and Soldiers. 
Pucet. Advance our waving colours on the walls; 


Dau. Vivineſt creature, bright Aftren'« daughter, 
How ſhall 1 honour thee for this wecete? 
'Thy promiſes are like Adonis gardens, 
'Vhat one day bloom'd, and fruitful were the novt.— 
France, triumph in thy glorious propheteſs !-— 
Recover'd is the town of Orleans: | 
More bleſſed hap did ne'er befall our tate. 

Reig, Why ring not om the bells throughout 

the town ? 

Dauphin, command the ritizers Wake bones, 
And feaft and Banover in the open Rrorts, 


I celebrate the joy that God Rath pixen te. 


All, AM Fries Wl Bo ee flere With worth A 


WH | 
Nen the? Wall Wear he We Ae 18 Ache weg 
Pon e e e e n eh e AY e We z 
Wa hie e wie WY ern With Rep 
u all vhe ytetts ge tiges in we geahn 
aball, i effet fag her endichs pravle. 
A Ratgliey pyramis to her Pil year, 


hau ieee or Memphis“, ever Was 


In wemory of her, when the is dead, 


ays, Nase means a ty ue or a drab, from puzza, i. e., malus ftor, fays Min- 
In a tranflation from wes wp Apotogy for Hierodotus, in 1697, p. 98, we read, — Some 
cans, especially our 8 „ of Paris, we this other theft.“ 


2 The ſuperſtition of thoſe 
3 Rhodope was 
The leaſt but moſt” finiſhed of the 


Pyramids was built by her. She is (aid afterwards to have married Pfammetichus, king of 


Her 
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Her aſlies, in an urn more precicus 
han the rich- jewel'd coffer of Darius“, 
"Fran{ported ſhall be at high feſtivals 
Before the kings and queens of France, 


„„ 
N. fore Orleans, 


Riter a French Sorjornt, cu tere Centinels, * 
Ker. Se take your places, and be vigilant 1 
If any noiſe, or foldicr, you perceive, 

Near to the walls, by fome vppurent fign, 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. 

Cent. Serjeant, you thall, | Exit Serjeart,) Thus 

are poor ſervitors 

(When others fleep upon their quiet beds) 
Conftrain'd to watch in darknels, rain, and colt. 
Enter Talbot, emu, and Burgundy, with ſealing 

batters. Their drums beating a dead march. | 
Tal. Lord regent—and redoubted Burgundy, — 
Py whole approach, the regions of Artois, | 
Wallyon, and Pirardy, are Friends to ue, 
This happy night the Frenchmen are ſervre, 
Having Kit wy argus and bangueted : 
Fnhenes We then this Gpportwalty 
As Ring belt bs quittanee their derely, 
Vanvriy lf by art, and baletyl fareery: 

#44. Coward ot Franve k-how much be wrongs his 

me, ; 


Vo my of his gn arm's fartitude, 


To join with witches, and the help of hell. 
ww, Praitors have never other company. — 
but what's. that Pucelle, whom they term to pure; 
Tat. A maid, they fay. | | 
Bed. A maid] and be to martial! 
Bur, Pray God, ſhe prove not maſculine ere long; 


Vf underneath the ſtandard of the French, 


She carry armour, as ſhe hath begun. 
Tal. Well, let them practiſe and converſe with 
ſpirits t 
God is our fortreſs; in whoſe conquering name, 
Let vs reſolve to ſrale their flinty bulwarks. 
Fed. Alcend, brave Talbot we will follow thee. 
Tal, Not all together better far, 1 gels, 
That we dv make bur entrance ſeveral ways! 
"that, if it chance the one of us dg fall, 
The other yet way File againit their force; 
Bed. Agreed Vil is you corner, | 
Her, And 1 % this, xa 
Tal. And here will Talbot mount, er wake his 
Now, Saliſbury ! tor thee, and tor the right 


When Alexander the Great took the city of Gaza, the metropolis of Ayria, amidſt the other — 
and wealth of Darius treaſured up there, he found an exceeding rich and beautiful little cheſt or ca oh 
and aſked thoſe about him what they thought fitteſt to be laid up in it, When they had ſeverally delivere 
their opinions, he told them, he eſteemed nothing ſo worthy to be preſerved in it as Fomer “ Iliad 


Pucel. | 


* Unready was the current word in thoſe times for undry/i'd: 


* 
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Fj Within her quarter, an 


FIRST PART OF KING HENRY VI. [AQ 2. Scene! 


j 


r 


No longer on Saint Denis will we cry, 

But Joan la Pucelle ſhall be France's ſaint. 
Come in; and let us banquet royally, 

After this golden day of victory. [Flouriſh, Excunt. 


Of Engliſh Henry, ſhall this night appear 
How much in duty 1 am bound to both. 


a 


The AA, ſealing the wu, ory, St George! 


A Tall«t ! | 
Cent, [Within Arm, arm! the enemy doth 
make aſſault ! 


Tis French bop over the wwalh in their 15 . Niere 


feveral an , Beftird, Alengen, 
ready, and batf unveadV. ; 
Al, How now, my lords? what all unready fo? 
B. Unrendy ? ay, and glad we feap'd fo well, 
Neg. „uns time, 1 trow, to wake, and leave 
Hearing alarums at our chamber doors, [our beds, 
Alu., Of all exploits, fince firſt 1 follow'd mms, 
Meer heard 1 of u warlike ge N | 
More ventiious, or deſperate, than this. 
Naß. think, this Talbot is a fiend of hell. 
Nie. F not of hell, the heavens, ſure, Favour him, 
Aten, _ confer Charles z | Warvel how be 


(ped: | 
Faber Charter and Pricthe. 
Raf, TW!) bly Joan wis his dofenfive fart. 
Char, bs this thy ewnwing. they deveinfwl dame ! 


ee, talf 


TDi then at fie, be flatiey us Wish, 


Make us partabers of g lte gall © 
That now gur hats might be ten times f@ much 
Puceh, Wherefore is Charles impatient with 
his friend ? EE OT 
At all times will you have my ower alike? 
Sleeping, or waking, mult 1 fill prevail, 
Or will you blame and lay the fault on me ?— _ 
Improvident ſoldiers! had your watch been good, 
This ſudden miſchief never could have fall'n. 
Chor. Duke of Alengon, this was your default ; 
That, being captain of the watch to-night, 
Did look no better to that — ny 
Alin, Had all your quarters been as ſa 
As that whereof 1 had the government, 
We had not been thus ſhamefully ſyrpriz'd. 
Haft. Mine was feevire. 
Neigh, And Ih was mine, My lord 


ly kept, 


Char, And, for mo molt part of all this night, 


mine Wn precinct, 

| was empluy'd in palling ko and Fro, 

About loving of the eentinels 1 | 

Then how, or which way, fhould they firſt break in! 


| 
| 
| 


b. J. Queſtion, my lords, no further of the cafe, 
How, or which way; 'tis ſure they found fone 


art 
But RE” guarded, where the breach was made. 
And now there reſts no other ſhift but this. — 
To gather our ſoldiers, ſcatter'd and diſpers'd, 
And lay new platforms to endamage them. 
Alarm, Enter a Soldier crying, A Talbot! A 
T:>/bot  ! they fly, laving their cloaths behind, 
Fel. I'll be fo bold to take what they have left. 
The cry of Palbot ſerves me for a {word ; 
For 1 have loaden me with many ſpoils, 


ing no other weapon but his name. [ Exit. 
rr. 
The {res 


Rr „es; N. 7 Ir rindy, Wt 
. Ihe day begins to break, and nyt is fled, 
Whole pitchy mantle over-veil'd the garth, 
Here found retrent, and erase our hot purtiit, 
| Atrect. 
Ta. Bring forth the body of oh Salifbury z 
uch here advance it in the market»place, 
he widdle ventre of this curfed town. —- 
Now have 1 pay'd my vow wnto his foul z 
Yor every drop of blood was drawn from him, 


hem hath at Jeaft five renchmen dy'd to-night, 


And, that hereafter ages may behold 
What ru happened in revenge of him, 
Within their ehiefelt temple I'll erect 
Woh, wherein Nis vorple Mall be interr'd : 
Upon the Which that every one Wy read, 
All be engray'd the ten of Orleans z 
Th Wear heros winner BY is WAuynfwl deaths 
e engt a erte be vl een te Whale: - 
Wink, lands, 14 a r Mindy wagen 
Fes We Wk BOY WAR He Dawes ee 
Mis ec CHAMPION bee Joan of ANY 3 
Wa any of his falle canfederaies. | began, 

Pd, "Vis theught, lar Valhor, when the tight 
Mons c on the tudden from their drowly beds, 
Whey did, amongtt the troops of armed men, 
Leap ger the walls for refuge in the field. 

Bur, Myſelt {a lar as 1 could well diſcern, 
For (moke and duſky vapours of the night) 
Am ture 1 fear'd the Dauphin and his trull ; 
Whenarm in arm they both came {wiftly running, 
Like to a pair of loving turtle doves, 
That cou not live aſunder day or night. 
After that things are ſet in order here, 
We'll follow them with all the power we have. 


TH. Enter a A +. 

Meſs All hail, my lords? Which of this princely 
Call ye the Watlike Talbot, for his acts (trash 
do weh applauded through the reahm of France ? 

Te. Here is the Talbot 3 Who would peak 


| * with-him f | 

My, The virtuous lady, eountels of Auvergne, 
With modeſty admiring thy renown, 
By we entveats, great lord, thou wouldft vauchlafe 
lv viſit hey poor caſtle where the lies; 

that he may boaſt, the hath beheld the wan 


20 


50 


> 
D 


Af 2. Scene 3.) FIRST PART OF KING HENRY VI. 551 


Whoſe glory fills the world with loud report. 
Eur, Is it even ſo? Nay, then, 1 tee, our wars 


| Will turn into a peaceful comic {port, 


When ladies crave to be encounter'd with.— 
Von may not, my lord, deſpiſe her gentle ſuit. 
Jul. Ne'er truſt me then; for, when a world of 
men 
Could not prevail with all their oratory, ; 
Yet hath a woman's kindnets over-rul'd : 
And therefore toll her, 1 return great thanks; 
And in ſubmiſſion will attend on her.— 
Will not your honours bear me company ? 
Bet. No, truly: that fs more than manneys Will 
And 1 have heard it tai, —AUnbicen guelts 
Are often welcomes when they are your, 
IJ, Well then, alone, tince there's no remedy, 
mean to prove this lady's conviety, 
Come hither, captain, (een You peroetve 
| my mind, | 
COU 4p, do, my lord and mean accordingly, 
| | þ xount, 
F.C NA 


Te (orntoff of Auvergne's C. 


Hater the Count, and her Porter, 
Coun, Porter, remember what gave in charge x 
And, when you have done ſo, bring the keys to me. 
Port. Madam, | will. BE... 
* Cort, Ihe plot is Void + ik all things Fall ont right, 
| (all hs Famine be hy this exploit, 
Az Seythian tompyrts by Cyrus“ death. 


Trent is the Hole of this dAreadivi kwlaht, 


Ah Wis ele venesol ob Lets arr wit + 
ain WH ie ys be wit es WHY WH bes 
Vo give Help vente BE WAG ne Weeks, 
F444 N. 9944 42 * 1 : . 
MA Mala, avoiding 48 Our de ce 4h, 
Ny wellage era 16 6 lard dale vos; 
4/4444, And be is welrame, What | is this the wan? 
Min Madam, iv is. | 
(unt. | as wu fans | 18 this the ſeaurge of France ? 
Is this the 'Valbut, io much tear'd abroad, 
Vhat with his name the morhers ill their babes f 
| fee, report is fabulous and falſe: 
1 thought, 1-ſhould have ſeen ſome Hercules, 
A second Hector, for his grim alpect, | 
Aud large proportion of his rong-knit limbs. 
Alas] this is a child, a filly dwart : 
It cannot be, this weak aud wrizled ſhrimp 
Should fQtrike ſuch terror to his enemies. 
Tal. Madam, | have been bold to trouble you z 
But, finee your ladyihip is not at ſeiſure; 
I'll fort fone other time to vilit you. | 
Cont, What weans he now eo atk him 
Whither he gers. | 
MY: Bray, my lord Valbot; for wy lady craves 
To know the eau of your abrupt deparmie: 
Fab. Many, tor that the's in a wrong belief, 
| g6 46 evrtity her, Valbot's here, 
Nenentor Porter with days, 
Count, If thou be he, then art thay priſoner. 
Fat, Pritfoner ! to whom ? 


This alludes to a popular tradition, that the French women, to alfray their children, would tell them, 


hat the PAL BOT cometh, See allo the end of 8c. iii, Ack Il. 


B | Cont, 


Por in my gallery thy picture hangs ; 


i 


Von are vdecriv'd, wy ſubſtance is not here; 


Luc in A Welt kes tens cette. 


a 
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Count. Ta me, blookthirty lord; 
And for that cauſe I train'd thee to m 


) houſe. 
Lon time * {ſhadow hath been thrall 


to me, 


ut pow the ſubſtance ſhall endure the like: 
And 1 will chain theſe legs and arms of thine, 
"That haſt by tyranny, theſe many years, 
Wuiled our country, flain our citizens, 
And (ent our ſons and huſbands captivate. 
Tul. Ha, ha, ha! on to moan. 
Cant, Laugheſt thou, wretch? thy mirih Nl 
Til. 1 lavyh to fee your ladyſhip fo fond), 
To think that you have ought but Lalbot's hadow, 
\Whereon to praRiitc your ſeverity, | 
one, Why, art not thou the man? 
Tu. | am, indeed, | 
(ent, Then have 1 fubNance too. 8 
Tut, No, no, | am but ſhadow of myſclf: 


For what you ſce is but the talleſt part 
And leaſt proportion of humanity ; 
tell you, madam, were the whole frame here, 
It is of uch a ſpacious | (ty pitch, 
Your root were not {ficient to contain it. 
Count. This is a riddling * merchant for the nonce ; 
He will be here, and yet he is not here:“ 
How can theſe contrarieties agree? 
Tal. That I will ſhew you preſently. 
Minds bis bern; drums Prite pe a peal of ordnance. 
Knk'r Soldiers. | 
How hy you, madam, are you now perſuaded, 
hat Palbot is but ſhadow of himſelt ? 
'Vhele are his TubMtance, news, arms, and ftirength 
With which ne voketh your rebeltious necks; 
Razeth pour ities, And ſubverts your tosens, 


Coe, Vimeo labor! pardon wy Wk : 
och cha at ot kt Bat Re WArh Fg 1 
AW ke FAN WAY We Babe ds BY th ape. 
\ +1 Wiegceßſigg mi (ker My Nite 
Vat hn wn chat WAVY es 
\ ith ut beach hep ge che At 
#14. e og Wen M, iy lady 4 we Want 
thy e WAY nk, as YN pt watt * 0 
he gut wars eampulitigl at is ody; 
What Ny haye gone, ha wat ute uke me 
Nor other ſatistach ion den \ crave, 
But unly (with your patience) that we may 
Valle of your wine, and fre what cates you have ; 
bor toldiets' Ramachs always ferve them well. 
Ceart, With all wy heart ; and think we honoured 
To frall fo great « warrior in wy houle, | Exeurt, 
| ei. 
Lon bn, The Temple Guru. 
Faber the Ruth of Sererſet, Hindi, and Warwick ; 
RKichant Phinta "et, Verner Wl dnebbier taube. 


Phint, Oreat lords, and gentlemen, what means 


tis filenee? 
Y . 51 fi foolith, 


mean to tea with freedom or diſreſpect. 


uſcd 3 m'iguouſly for %, and cots. 
i 
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ki 
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I er this pale and maiden blu 


Dare no man anſwer in a caſe of truth? 
Syf. Within the 'Femple-hall we were too loud; 
he garden here is more convenient, (truth; 
Plant, Ihen ſay at once, if I maintain'd the 
Or, elſe, was wrangling Somerſet in the error? 
Sf. Faith, 1 have been a truant in the law;. 
never yet could frame my will to it: 
And, therefore, trame the ho unto my will, 
Sow, Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then 
between us. ler pitch, 
Nur, Between two hawks, which flies the high 
Between two dops, which hath the deeper. mouth, 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper, 
Between two horſes, which doth bear him het, 
Between two girls, which hath the merrieſt cye, 
have, perhaps, ſome ſhallow ſpirit of judgment; 
But in theſe nice ſharp quillets of the law, 
Good faith, I am no wiſer than a daw. 
Plant, Put, Put, here is a mannerly forbearance ; 
The truth appears fo naked on my fide, 
hat any pi blind eye may find it out. 
Sow, And on my fide it is fo well apparctl'd, 
So-clear, fo ſhining, and fo evident, 
I'hat it will glimmer through a blind man's eye. 
Plant, Since you are tongue»ty'd, and fo loth to 
| ſpeak, 
In durhb ſignificants proclaim your thoughts: 
Let hiny, that is a true-born gentleman, 
And ſtands upon the honour of his birth, 
If he ſuppoſe that 1 have pleaded truth, 
From of this briar pluck a white roſe with me.“ 
Fe,, Let him that is no coward, nor no flatterer, 
But dare maintain the party of the truth, 
Pluck a yed roſe from off this thorn with me. 
War, J love no cohours 4 and, without all colon: 
Of baſe Infinuativg fattery; 
\ Flick this White Vole, With atagehrk. 


$7, \ ck (ARR ten For, Wirt ng Socher; 
Ana ay, UN wa 0 ec the \ 
mY A 


d. 
N Sah Preſeteh t 4 1 Ul 
| Maße; | 
i ya wech ahh yi Wy 


3 


| Walks Be 
ik Wwgh rats als Any W thy Wes, 
hall viel . We ty the mt Wn: 
Ne Bad walter Vernan, | ) well ghjsdedt; 
have tewell, | ubleribe in ewes: | 
Fant, Ad  _ . 
„ hen h the truth and pla innels of the valt 
um here, 
ving my verdivt on the white role tide. 
Ham, Prick not your finger as you (ge it off 1 
Le(t; bleeding, you da paint the white roſe red, 
And fall on my fide ſu againft your will, 
„l, my lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion thall he furgron to my hurk 
And keep me on the fide where lui 1 am. 
ie Well, well, come ont Who elfe! 


8 


he term mor bart, which was, and now le, frequent! (4 to the lowel 
fort of dealers, forms anciently to have been ulech en familiar veeafions If emrativlh 

finifying, that the perſon fhewed by his behaviour he was a low fellow, | 
a Woch ot the fame import with ehen, in Its lefs reſpectable ſenſe, is ill in common uſe, particularly 
in Stathydihire, and the ajuining countics, as a common denomination for any perſon of whom they 
ehe rofe (as the fables fay) was the ſymbol of filenct, 
and coptocrated by Cupid to Harpocrates, to conceal the lewd pranks of his mother, 
1,6, it is Jultly propoſed. | 


Lawyer, Unleſs my Rudy and my books be fall, 


Hon te gentleman | 
The werd %, J. E. e 


4 Colours Is hefe 
The 


„then 
; Vtech, 
. High. 
mouth, 
per, 
bet, 
eye, 
nent; 


Wance; 
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eyes 
 loth ta 
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latte rer, 
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M colon: 
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'The argument you held, was wrong in you; Sow. Ay, thou ſhalt find us ready for ther fil: 
3 | To Somerſet. And know us, by theſe colours, for thy focs ; 
In ſign whereof, I pluck en white roſe toc For theſe my friends, in ſpight of thee, (hall waar. 
Vt, Now, Somerſet, where is e | ZHENE ? Plant. And, by my foul, this pale and angry rote, 
Sw, Here, in my fcabbard z meditating that, [I [As cognizance® of my blood-drinking hate; 
all dye your white rote to a bloody red, (roſes; Will 1 for ever, and my faction, wear 
Jost. Mean time your cheeks do counterfeit our Until it wither with me to- my grave, 
For pale they look with fear, as witneſſing Or flouriſh to the hoight of my degree, _ 
The truth on our ſide, | Sf. Go forward, and be choak'd with thy am- 
Se, No, Platagenet, | 10] And fo farewell, until I meet thee next. [Ro. 
"Vis not for fear z but anger—that thy cheeks | Sow. Have with thee, Poole, — Farewell, ambi.- 
Buh for pure ſhame, to counterfeit our roſes; | tious Richard, 93 LSS. 
And yet thy tongue will not confeſs thy error, Nast. How am brav'd, and muſt perſorce en. 
Plant, Hath not thy roſe a canker, Somerſet ? dure it ! (houte, 


, Hath not thy roſe a thorn, Platagenet ? 1s} Har, This blot, that they objeck againſt your 
ant. Ay, ſharp and piercing, to maintain his Shall he wip'd out in the next parliament, 


truth ; £ Call'd for the truce of Wincheſter and Gloſter 
Whiles thy conſuming canker eats his falſhood. And, it thon he not then created York, 
Naw, Well, In find friends to wear my bleeding | will not live to be accounted Warwick. 
roſes, | | Nan time, in ſignal of my love to thee, 
That ſhall maintain what 1 have faid is true, | | Againit proud Somerſet, and Willam Poole, 
Where falfe Platagenet dare not be ſben. 1 [| Will 1 wpon thy party wear this rote; 
nt, Now, by this maiden bloflom in my hand, And here 1 propheſy Vhis brawl to-day 
L {oorn thee und thy faſhion , peevilh boy.” - [Grown ro this tation, in the Temple-parden, 
$f, Vurn not thy feorns this way, Plantagenet. | 25 Shall ſend between the red voſe and the white, 
YS. Þroud Poole, 1 will; and ſcorn both him A thoutind fouls to death and deadly night, 
and thee. : Plat, Good maſter Vernon, Jam hound to you, 
d en turn my part thereof into thy throat. - hat you on my behalf would pluck es flower. 
de, Away, away, good William Ue-la-Poole ! Ver, In your behalf ſti will 1 wear the fame. 
We prac? the yeoman, by converſing with him. 40] Low, Avd tO will I, 
n, Now, by God's will, thon, wrongſt him, et. Thanks, gentle fir, 
Somerſet z, Come, Jet us four to dinner : 1 dare Fay, 


Is grandfather Was Ljonel dyke of Clarence, 


! This quarrel Will drink Wood another day, | Exewn? 
Third ſon to the third Edward king of Fipland 1 | 


9 \ 7 0 4 

ring creMeſs veunen ? From ſo deep à Foot; * S U R NA V. 

iin, Me bears him on the Place's privilege 3, A R509! In e Tever, 
Or aft Bot, Yor in ren heart, Ay ths. e Th I, Wi $3. 

den, BY. Pi that Wade Wes JN WAGER WAY W Add trenes BY WAV Mete A FS Apes 
NW AY Phar BY SAO zn cc WAA [ek ane A ek Boe els ans Oo 
Wos Wk cho che 19 BY at Knee ec e G A We, Akt Ws Ke Far 
Wag eee breche ach g It Fg TW an be A lige WAH A ee 
Nac by Wes tag, Wald want Nach ge ccgch. Nüch chte be Fach, the g dates ob deaths 
(arp \ AW Scene d en Ate Peer! [Nr Aarti og d, n a age al FALL, 
8 YAN vet lives güttey tg thy koads ue the guid wb | dun 4 Nurkimnee, 5 
Nc, Ai tow he vettur vb, A RG aut g eonon. 45 | hole eyes elke kwyps wht: waiting ail 13 (pent— 

Pit. \y ther Was ee na Attatuteahz Was dim, as drawing if (heir Extent : 
Vow wind ba die har treatun, but wn traitor ; Wuoak (huulklers, uyer-horue with hurting grief; 
\ul that n prove on better men than Sumerlut, And pithlels arms, like to a wither'd fine 
Were growing time once ripen d to wy will. | That drovps his Caplets Manches to the ground.— 
Yor your partaker Poole, aid you yourtel,  _ $0[Vut are thule feet whole (renmthilts ay is wwnb, 
VI note you in my book of memory, Unable to lupport this lump of clay 
Vo frourge you for this apprehenſion ® t 4witt-v ined With delire ta get a grave, 
Look to it well z am tay you are well warn'd, As witting 1 wo other eomfort have. 

* 1 is meant the pace of the rr, which Somerſet ſays he and his Friends Maul be dit 
tnguilh'd by., , e. thoſe who have no gh % avi he Femple, being a religions houſe, 
Was alt aſyliin, a place of exemption, from violence, revenge, and blaaiherl, + Kxonph, for ove 


(4% $ . e opinion, ® A wo is ealledt a ee à egg, hocavle by It neh perfons as 
do wear it upon thelf fleeves, their thoullers, of in thelr hats, Are manifeltly known whoſe fervants 
they ate, 7 Me, Kdwards obſerves, that Shak(peare has varied from the truth of hiſtory, to intros 
tice this ſeene between Mortimer and Richard Plantagenet, Edmund Mortimer ferved under Henry 
V. in £424, and died uneonflned in ireland in 1444. Holinfhed ſays, that Mortimer was one of the 
mourners at the funeral of Henry V. Mr. Stecvens adds, „ that his unele, Jo Mortimer, Was 
Indeed priſoner in the Lower, and was executed nat long before the carl of March's death, being 


Vargas with an attempt to make hls eſeape in order to ſtir up an inſurrection in Wales,” 1. e, the 
0 . e. end. But 


heralds that, forerunning death, proclaim its approach. 


Name words there grew 


Was— for that (young king Richard thus remov'd, 
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But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come? : 
| Keep. Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will come: 

We ſent unto the 'Temple, to his chamber ; 

And anſwer was return'd, that he will come. 


Mor. Enough; my ſou] then ſhall be ſatisfy'd.— . 


Poor gentleman ! his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth firſt began to reign, 
(Before whoſe glory I was great in arms) 
I his loathſome ſequeſtration have I had 
And even ſince then hath Richard been obſcur'd, 
Depriv'd of honour and inheritance; — 
But now, the arbitrator of deſpairs, 
rig death, kind umpire * of men's miſeries, 
ith ſweet enlargement doth difiniſs me hence; 
I would, his troubles likewiſe were expir'd, 
That ſo he might recover what was loſt. 
| Ent. P Richard Plantayenet. | 
Xp, My lord; your loving nephew now is 


come. Nam ? 
Arr. Bichand Plantagenct, Wy Friend ? is he 
Went, Av Able Witte, ths App etl 
Your mesh e ine dep fled Bihar, cee, 
At VM OY AAR ae, | We eras Vie eek, 
Aw e e blind Wy artet ls + 
AGATE Ws WAR Wy Vie e els We le bes 
hat Tiny kindly ive whe Bling Milk - 
Aw wow devine. (ers ein tran Werke e 


; i 1 ; | | | 
Whiy Hiding tay Yoko then work eee 


Pl, Vil, lean Whine aged bavk againlt wine | 


And, in that vale, L ell thee wy ileale !“ 
e day, 1 argument han 4 vale, 
Wet Mamerfet and wir 3 
Among which terns, he wid his lavith tongue, 
And (lid wpbraid me with my father's death ; 
Which obloquy fet bars before my tongue, 
Fi with the like 1 had requited him 
'Fheretore, goud uncle—tor my tather's ſake, 
In honour of 6 true Plantagenet, | 
And lor alliance“ lake, —declare the caulc 
My father, carl of Cambridge, loſt his head, (ine, 
Mor, That cauſe, fair nephew, that impriton'd 
Aud hath detain'd me all my flow'ring youth, 
Within a loathlome dungeon, there to pine, 
Was curſed inſtrument of his deceale, [Was: 
Plant, Diſcover more at large what cauſe that 
For 1 am ignorant, and cannot guels, 
Myr, 1 will ; if that my fading breath permit, 
And death approach not ere my tale be done, 
enry the fourth, grandfather to this king, 
Depos'd his nephew Richard; Edward's fon, 
Ihe firſt-begotten, and the lawful heir 
Of Edward king, the third of that deſcent : 
During whoſe reign, the Percies of the north, 
Finding his uſurpation moſt unjuſt, 
Endeavour'd my advancement to the throne : 
The reaſon mov'd theſe warlike lords to this, 


une 


Leaving no heir begotten of his body) 


ö 


10 


— 


— 
1 
— 
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That is, he that terminates or concludes miſery. 
4 The ſenſe is, I acknowledge thee to be my heir; the conſequences which may be collected from 


thence, I recommend it to thee to draw. 


5 i. e. lucky or proſperous. 
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I was the next by birth and parentage; 
For by my mother I derived am 
From Lionel duke of Clarence, the third ſon 
To king Edward the Third, whereas he 
From John of Gaunt doth Tring his pedigree, 
Being but the fourth of that heroic line. 
But mark ; as, in this haughty 3 great attempt, 
They laboured to plant the rightful heir, 
L loſt wy liberty, and they their lives. 
Long after this, when Henry the fifth, — 
Succeeding his father Bolingbroke, —did reign, 
Thy father, earl of Cambridge,—then deriv'd 
From famous Edmund ane duke of Vork. — 
Marrying my ſiſter, that thy mother was, 
Again, in pity of my hard diſtreſs, 
Levied an army; weening to redeem, 
And have maol me in the diacem: 
ut, us the reſt; bs Fell that noble earl, 
And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimiers, 
I who the Hitle reſted; were ſupprets'g. 
e OF whithi wy lord, your however is the lll 
Mes. Uwe 3 ariel than feels that | wes He have; 
AW eh WAY ae Words Hes Wale Heath + 
YH 44 WA e he Fel | WHAT ehe gase; 
BW vet be WAY e WAY e , 


| (WV + 
Muu, hy 


VV eee We kat with 


Hy vol wenn „ Tate eee 


Was Walling be han ee : | 
Mor, WAH eee, wephow, be thay palivich 

Mong Hiavd bs the hawie of Lancalter, 

And, like v Wal, wot to be vemay'd. 

Hut wow thiy ware bs remmving hens | 

As princes do their courts when they are clay a 

With long continuance in a fettled place, bat 
Plan, Q, uncle, would tome part of my young, 

Might but redeem the palſage of your ape! : 
Mu Fun delt then wrong me as the lawght'rr) 

h «oth, | | 3 

Which giveth many wounds, when one will kill, 

Mourn not, except thou forrow for my good ; 

Only, give order for my tuneral ; | 

And to farewell ; and fair s be all thy hopes ! 

And protperous be thy life, in peace,and war ! | /- 
Plin, And peace, no war, befall thy parting foul! 

In priſon haſt thou ſpent a pilgrimage, 

And like a hermit over-paſy'd thy duys.— 

Well, | will lock his counſel in my brealt ; 

And, what I do imagine, let that reſt.— 

Keepers, convey him hence; and I myſelf 

Will fee his burial better than his life.— 

Here dies the duſky torch of Mortimer, 

Choak'd with ambition of the meaner ſort® : 

And, for thoſe wrongs, thoſe bitter injuries, 

Which Somerſet hath offer'd to my houſe,— 

doubt not, but with honour to redreſs : 

And therefore haſte I to the parliament ; 

Either to be reſtored to my blood, 

Or make my ill the advantage of my good. [Ee 

| xt. 


2 i. E. my uneaſineſs or diſcontent. 3 i. E. bigs. 


6 We are to underſtand the 


ſpeaker as reflecting on the ill fortune of Mortimer, in being always made a tool of by the Percies o 
the north in their rebellious intrigues ; rather than in aſſerting his claim to the crown, in ſupport of 


his own princely ambition. 


ACT 
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| ; 
q | Gto. 'Thou art reverent | 
5 B „ oy 2 8 Touching thy ſpiritual function, not thy life. 
5 The Parliament. Win. Rome ſhall remedy this. | 
5 Flouriſh, Enter King Henry, Exeter, Glofler, Win- Wear. * Roam thither then. 
chefter, Warwick, Somenſet, Suffolk, and Richard] 5 | Som. My lord, it were your duty to forbear. 
Plantagenet. Gloſter offers to put up a Bill; Win- War. Ay, fee the biſhop be not over-horne. 
* chefter ſnatches it, and tears it. i Som. Methinks, my lord ſhould be religious, 
* Win. Sr thou with deep premeditated] | And know the office that belongs to ſuch. 
* lines, - War. Methivks, his — ſhould be humbler : 
: With written pamphlets ſtudiouſly devis'd, rollt fitteth not a prelate ſo to plead. \ 
Humphrey of Gloſter ? If thou canſt accuſe, Sam. Yes, when his holy ſtate is tonch'd to near 
Or ought intend'ſt to lay unto my charge, Way. State holy, or whallow'd, what of that ? 
1)o it without invention ſuddenly ; Is not his grace protector to the king ? 
s | with ſudden and extemporal ſpeech Rib, Phantagentt, Pre, wulf hold his tongue; 
Purpoſe to anſwer what thou can ſt object, | ir | lt it he (id, Speak, frrohs ar bon you Peers ; 
GH, Prehunptugus prieft | this place roman: Au Yor hoh won diet enter folk d „r? 
Vis dag Wy (Rees 3 st Woch neren Ming at Winehheſſer. © | 444 
bare : chen owe Bd Hh Walk eee We. X. $8.44, hee we ler, alt of We eg 
ah + ee wits along TW Whiting eee 1 row Water we Fig lth welt 
iy Vie ee WE HA WT Wie ne ty FAR, al Wl pe watts FN Mage wn Jenn, 
my Vt ede | ve g's BY A Ak al \ h AA MW As BY Ve AAA ATT. 
U I eee by eg ie Wh ge de Weh! : . WI \ Wands ts I 4 9h he 
Was seg ef Wl de Why e ee belege, he en e bile peeve e e fach Jan! 
| 1 W e eee WA eee be, wle ve ane lard, Wy ee Years 448 bel, 
mY Wen sans wagte wl Why pv Wy. a4 [Ov daten ts 4 vi WAN WATT 
hay wh 4 nl e e WINIRT | Vhat gnaws the bowels of the eommun»wealth..—- 
Lower by matte, enemy te enge | 4 noiſe wwithin aw with the faway-ruts | 
Lalviviews, wanton, wore than well helden What twnult's this e | 
Way vl A wan of thy protellion, wand degree ; War, An ura, | dave warrant, . 
(yea An for thy leachery, What's more manilell ? of Begun through malice of the biſhap's men, 
y young I that thou laldl'lt a trap te take my lite, IA noiſe again, Stoner! Sganes! | 
\' well at London-bridge, as at the Lower ? Knter the Mayor of London, attended, | 
wyht're\ ede, 1 fear me, if thy thoughts were lifted, Mayor, Oh, wy good lords und virtuous Hen» 
| Ihe king, thy ſovereign, Is not quite exempt Pity the city of London, pity us! | ry me i 
| kill. tom envious malice of thy (Welling heart, he biſhop and the duke of Ololter's men, | 
4: Win, Gloſter, 1 do defy thee,—-Lords, vouchſafe Forbidden late to carry any weapon, | 
To give me hearing what 1 ſhall reply, Have fill'd their pockets full of pebble-ſtones 3 
11 If | were covetous, perverſe, ambitious, And, 25 themſelves in contrary parts, 
vt [Dis he will have me, How am 1 fo poor ? Do pelt fo faſt at one another's pate, 
ug toul! Or how haps it, 1 ſeek not to advance 40|'Phat many have their giddy brains knock'd out: { 
Or raiſe myſelf, but keep my wonted calling ? Our windows are broke down in every ſtrect, | 
And for diſfention, Who-preferreth peace And we, for fear, compell'd to ſhut our ſhops, 
; More than I do, —except 1 be provok'd ? Enter men in ſtirmiſh, with bloody pates, 
; No, My good lords, it is not that offends; K. Henry, We charge you, on allegiance to ourſelt, 
{ It is noc that, that hath incens'd the duke: 45] Fo hold your flaught'ringhands,and keep the peace. [ 
It is, becauſe no one ſhould ſway but he; Pray, uncle Gloſter, mitigate this ſtrife. | 
No one, but he, ſhould be about the king; 1 Serv, Nay, if we be | | | | 
a6; And that engenders thunder in his breaſt, Forbidden ſtones, we'll fall to it with our teeth. 
re And makes him roar theſe accuſations forth. 2 Serv, Do what you dare, we are as reſolute. 
<A But he ſhall know, I am as good 50 | | [ Slirmiſt*again. 
* Glo, As good ? Glo. You of my houſhold, leave this peeviſh broil, 
Thou baſtard of my grandfather! - And ſet this unaccuſtom'd ? fight aſide, 
| Win. Ay, lordly fir ; For what are you, I pray, 3 Serv, My lord, we know your grace to be a man 
4 But one imperious in another's throne? Juſt and upright ; and, for your royal birth, 
[Got Glo, Am I not protector, ſaucy prieſt ? | 55|[Inferior to none, but to his majeſty : | 
| Win, And am I not a prelate of the church ? And, ere that we will ſuffer ſuch a prince, 
i. e. bigh- Glo. Ves, as an outlaw in a caſtle keeps, So kind a father of the common-weal, 
Qed from And uſeth it to patronage his theft. To be diſgraced by an inkhorn mates, 
rſtand the Win. Unreverent Gloſter! We, and our wives, and children, all will fight, 
Percies 0 | 6 | 
ſupport of Kam to Rome. To Noam is ſuppoſed to be derived from the cant of vagabonds, who often pre- 
tended a Pilgrimage to Rome. i. e. unſcemly, indecent. 3 j. e. a bookman. | 
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And have our bodies flaughter'd by thy ſoes. 
1 b. Ay, and the very parings of out nails 
hall pitch a field when we are dead. | Begin A. 
Glo, Stay, Nay, 1 lay! 
And if you love me, as you ſay you do, 


Let me pertuace you to forbrar a while, hepa Ju 


K. Henry, Oh, how this diſcord doth atliiet my 

Can you, my lord of Wincheſter, beholll 

My a hs and tears, and will not nee relent ? 

Who ſhould be pitiful, it you he wot ? 

Or who fhoull uch to preterſa peave, 

If holy churchmen take delight in broils? 

War, My lon protector, yield u- leld, Win» 
| air — | 

Fxcept you mean, with obſtinate repulfe, 

o flay your ſavereign, and deſtroy the realm, 

You fee what miſchicf; and what murder too, 

Tath been enaQted through your enmity ; 

Ihen be at peace, except ye thirſt for blood. 
. He ſhall ſubmit, or I will never yield. 
Glo. Compallion on the king commands me loop; 

Or, 1 ſee his heart out, ere the prieſt 

Should ever get that privilege of me. 

Var. Behold, my ford of Wincheſter, the duke 

Hath baniſh'd moody diſcontented fury, 

As by his ſmoothed brows it doth appear : 

Why look you ſtill ſo ſtern, and tragical ? 

Clo, Here, Wincheſter, 1 offer thee my hand. 
K. Henry, Fie, uncle Beaufort! I have heard 
you preach, h 

That malice was a great and grievous fin : 

And will not you maintain the thing you teach, 

But prove a chief offender in the ſame? ſgird*.— 
Wor, Sweet king !—the biſhop hath a kindly 

For ſhame, my lord of Wincheſter ! relent; 

What, ſhall a child inſtruct ypu what to do? 


IVin, Well, duke of Gloſter, 1 will yield to thee;| 


Love for thy love, and hand for hand I give. 
Gl. Ay; but I fear me, with a hollow heart.— 

See here, my friends, and loving countrymen ; 

This token ſerveth for a flag of truce 

Betwixt ourſelves, and all our followers : 


Zo help me God, as 1 diſſemble not! [not ! 


Win. [Afide.| 80 help me God, as 1 intend it] 


X. Henry, O loving uncle, kind duke of Gloſter, 
How joyful am 1 made by this contract ! * 
Away, my mallers! trouble us no more 4 
Unt join in friendſhip, as your lords have done. 

i $44, Content Tn ts thy lurgron's. 

2 Fenn By will . 

d And 1 will fee what phyſic 


The tavern affords, | Exonar, 


War, Accept this ferowl, moſt gracions favnrelgn | 


Which in the right of Richard Vlantagenet 

We do exhibit ty your waleſty, | prinee, 
C Well wrg'd, my lord of Warwick for Wert 

An if your grace mark every eireumſtance, 

You have great reaſon to do Richard ruht! 

ſpeelally, for thoſe oceaflons | | 

At Fltham-place I told your majeſty, [force ! 
X. Henry, And thoſe vecalions, uncle, were of 

Therefore, my loving lords, our pleaſure is, 


A lind(y gird is a gentle of friendly p 


and advance. 
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And, in reguerdon * of 


— 


— 


— 


— 
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"That Richard be reſtored to his blood. 
War, Let Richard be reſtored to his blood; 
80 ſhall his father's wronps be recompens' 1, 
Win. As will the reit, fo willeth Wipchoitor, 
N. Hoy, If Richard will be true, not that alone, 
Bit all the whole inheritance ive, 
"That doth belong unte the hovte- of York, - 


ron whence you ſpring by lineal defeent. 


Nich, Thy humble forvant vows obedience, 


And humble service, e the point of death, 


A. Henry, Sp: then, and fot your knee again 
that duty done, [my tout: 
| gird thee with the valiant (word of Vork! 
Riſe, Richard, like a true Plantagenet z 
And rife ereated princely duke of York, 
Xicb, And fo thrive Richard, as thy foes may fall! 
And as my duty ſprings, fo periſh they 
That grudge one thought againſt your majelty ! 
All, We _ high prince, the mighty duke of 
Vork! 
Sem, Periſh, baſe prince, ignoble duke of Vork 


| [Afi 
Glo. Now will it beſt avail your majeſty, 

To croſs the ſeas, and to be crown'd in France: 
The preſence of a king engenders love 

Amongſt his fubjeQs, and his loyal friends; 

As it diſanimates his enemies. [Henry goes; 

. Henry, When Gloſter ſays the word, king 
For friendly tounſel cuts off many ſoes. 

Glo. Your ſhips already are in readineſs. 

| [ Exennt all but Exeter. 
Exe. Ay, we may march in England, or in France, 
Not ſeeing what is likely to enſue : 
This late diſſention, grown betwixt the peers, 
Burns under feigned aſhes of forg'd love, 
And will at laſt hreak out into a flame : 
As feſter'd members rot but by degrees, 
Till bones, and fleſh, and finews, fall away, 
So will this baſe and envious diſcord breed3. 
And now I fear that fatal prophecy, 
Which, in the time of Henry, nam'd the fifth, 
Was in the mouth of every ſucking babe,— 
That Henry, born at Monmouth, ſhould win all; 
And Henry, born at Windſor, ſhould loſe all : 
Which is ſo plain, that Exeter doth wiſh 
His days may finiſh ere that hapleſs time. (E, 

8 C E N BE In. 
5 Roan in France. 
Enter Joan tn Photo dfn, and Sober til 
bi pon Meir fut, Like Conmiymen, 

Prot, Vheſe ave the efty gates, the gates of Roa), 
Through which gur policy wilt make @ breach !- 
Vake heed, be wary how you place your words: 
Valk like the vulgar fort of market-men, 

That come t6 gather money for their corn, 

If we have entrance, (as | hope, we hall) 
And that we find the Nlothfvl watch but weak, 
I'll by a fign give notice to our friends, 

That Charles the Dauphin may encounter them. 

1 Se. Our ſacks thull be a mean to ſack the cit), 
And we be lords and rulers over Roan; 


"Therefore we'll knock. | [Nat 
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Watch. Ce va (4? 
pucel. Parfums fpawvres gens ile France : 

Poor market-folks, that come to fell their corn. 
Watch, Enter, go in; the market-hell is rung. 
Prcel, Now, Roan, I'll thake thy bulwarks to 

the ground, 
Enter Dinphin, Huff, and Aloncon, 
Dir Saint Denis bleſs this happy (tratagern | 

Aid onee again well loop foenre in Roan, 

Pat, Move enter dl solle, and her practifoantst 1 

Naw (he is there, how will the ſpecify 

Where is the belt and (aleſt patlage in f 
e By thruſting ont a torch from yonder tower; 


Which, once difcern'd, ewe, that her meaning lap] 


No way to that“, for weaknets, which the enter'd, 
Voter Jaun la Pucethe on a battloment, thrufting out a 
torch burning, | 
Pucel, Behold, this is the happy wedding torch, 
That joineth Roan unto her countrymen; 
But burning fatal to the Palbotites. 
_ See, noble Charles! the beacon of our friend, 
"he burning torch in yonder turret ſtands. 
Dau, Now ſhine it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes! | 
R-ig. Defer no time, Delays have dangerous ends; 
Enter, and cry—The Dauphin /—preſently, 
And then do execution on the watch. 
An alarum ; Talbot in an excurſion. 
Tal. France, thou ſhalt rue this treaſon with thy 
If Talbot but ſurvive thy treachery ;— [tears, 
Pucelle, that witch, that damned ſorcereſs, 
Hath wrought this helliſh miſchief unawares, 


That hardly we eſcap'd the pride 3 of France. | Exit. 


An alarum : excurſions. 


Enter Bedford, brought in 


fick, in a chair, with Taſbot and Burgundy, Twith-| : 


out, Within, Joan la Pucelle, Dauphin, Baſlard, 
and Alengon, on the Wills. 
Pucel. Good morr gallants; want ye corn 
for bread ? | 
I think, the duke of Burgundy will faſt, 
Before he'll buy again at ſuch a rate : 6 
"Twas full of darnel; Do you like the taſte ? 


Burg. Scoff on, vile fiend, and ſhameleſs courtezan!| 


| truſt, ere long, to choak thee with thine own, 
And make thee curſe the harveſt of that corn. 
Dau. Your grace may ſtarve, perhaps, before 
that time. [treaſon | 
Bed. Oh, let no words, but deeds, revenge this 
Fre. What will you do, good grey-beard ? 
break a lance, ; | 
Ant run a tilt at death within a chair; 
Tal. Fol fend of France, and hag of all deſpight, 
Fompaſh'd with thy e paramenys! 
Wwnes it thee te tawnt his. valiant age, 
And tit with cowardice ea man half dead ? 
Pawel, I'll have a bout with ven again, 
Ur elle let Palbot periſh with this ſhame. 
Wel, Are you th hot, fir ?— Vet, Pueelle, hold 
thy peace 4 
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Tf Talbot do but follow, rain will oo == 
' | Talbot, and the ruft, nebifper teeth in conc, 

God fperd the partiament ; who ſhall by the (peaker 

Tal. Date ye come forth, and meet us in the tie? 

Prcet, Be like, your lordſhip takes wa then tor toes, 
To try it that our own be ours, or ny, 

T 1 (peak not to that railing Hoot, 


ut whto thee, Alengon, and the volt | 


Will ye, like foldiers, came and fight t ont * 
Alon, Nignior, nv. | 
1%, Mignior, hang —bale muloterrs of Frame! 

Like pealtant toot-buys do they keep the walls, 

And dare not take up arms like gentlemen, 

Prcel, Captains, away: let's get us from the walls; 
For Talbot means no gondnefs, by his looks, -—— 
God be wi' you, my lord ! we came, fir, hut to tc! 

you 

That we are here. | | Rent from te wont! 
Tut. And there will we be too, cre it be lon, 

Or elſe reproach be 'Talbot's greateit ſame 

Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy houte, 

(Prick*'d on by public wrongs, ſuſtain'd in France) 

Either to get the town aguin, or die: _ 

And I,—as ſure as Engliſh Henry lives, 


And as his father here was conqueror ; 
As ſure as in this late-betrayed town 


Great Cœur-de-lion's heart was buried; 

So ſure I ſwear, to get the town, or dir. 

Burg, My vows are equal partners with thy vos. 
Tul. But, ere we go, regard this dying prince, 

The valiant duke of Bedford: Come, my lord, 

We will beſtow you in ſome better place, 

Fitter for ſickneſs, and for crazy aye. 

Bed. Lord "Talbot, do not fo diſhonour me: 

Here will I fit before the walls of Roan, 

And will be partner of your weal or woe. yon. 
Buro, Courageous Bedford, let us now perſuade 
Ned. Not to be gone from hence; for once I read, 

That ſtout Pendragon, in his litter, fick, 

Came to the field, and vanquiſhed his foes4 : 

Methinks, I ſhould revive the. ſoldiers' hearts, 

Becauſe Jever found them as myſelf. > 
Tol. Undaunted ſpirit in a dying breaſt 

Then be it ſo 1-—Heavens keep old Bedford ſafe— 

And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 

But gather we our forces cut of hand, 

And fet upon gur boaſting enemy, 

| Exonnt N ⁰νi3⁴ Tobet, and free, 
An alarm Prot ſaaes Nuten Fir John e 
vun 4 Ca ptotm 
Op. 3 away, Mir ohn Faſſoſſe, in ſueh 
wilt f 
Fat, Whither away ? te fave mylelt by flight | 

\We ave like to have the overthrow again. 

(4p, What ! will you fly, and leave darch Valbor ? 

Fat, A 1 ; 

All the 'Tathots in the world, to fave my life, [Ae 
Cap, Cowardly knight ! il] fortune follow thee | 


: | Exit. 


the language of that time, was trenehery, and perhaps in the ſofter ſenſe, fretagrr. 
het ia, no way your to that, 


1 P4ide Uanitles the 


her Pendragon, brother to Aurelius, and father to king Arthur. 
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Al rar: Enter Talbot; Hiingindy, ad the 2 | SEAN | French may! 
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Have Wis + tt Fa, But ity UP rimpits hin en MULLER 
ies the 1H Vie ſeat i e Hints wells Fe, the Hike of Bundy #1 iu. 
Thy ile gane, 45 unte e, (OW Hin: A pafley with He ee if e, 
, ane, wife duke, Wk wee bn Pucclle ts Hen Why „aue 4 6 he Way 
ene hep old Feen be #ll=oh : | 1164s 7 Pct, Vie „e Cliatles oh Free, en, 
Now where's the Balterd's heaven, and Chute fis ran. [na rang Hens 
What, all amen Roan hangs her heed bor griek, Ha: What fay'th thay, Charles? fix | a 
That f4-þ 4 valiant company are Hed, : Jun, peak, Pucelle 5 and enchant him with 
Naw will we take fame arder in the town, 20 thy wards, | France! 
Placing therein fome expert officers; | |  Pucel, Brave Burgundy, wundaoubted hape 0 
And then depart to Parts, to the king ; Stay, let thy humble hand-maid {peak ta thee, 
For there young Henry, with his nobles, lies. Hurg. Speak on; but he not aver-tediaus, 
Burg. What wills lord Talbot, pleafeth Burgundy, Pucel. Look on thy country, look on fertile 
Tal. But yet, betore we go, let's not forget 25 And ſce the cities and the towns detac'd | France, 
The noble duke of Bedford, late deceas'd, By waſting ruin of the cruel foe! 
But fee his exequics fulfill'd in Roan : | As looks the mother on her lowly babe, 
A braver ſoldier never couched lance, | When death doth cloſe his tender dying eyes, 
A gentler heart did never ſway in court : | See, fee, the pining malady of France; 


But kings, and mightieſt potentates, mult die; 30] Behold the wounds, the moſt unnatural wounds, 
For that's the end of human miſery. [ Exeunt. | | Which thou thyſelf haſt given her woeful breaſt! 
MC E -N_E 2 Jon, turn thy edged ſword another way; 

The ſame. The Plain near the City. [Strike thoſe that hurt, and hurt not thoſe that help! 
Euter the Dauphin, Baſtard, Alengon, and Joan la One drop of blood, drawn from thy country's boſom, 


| Pucelle. 35 Should grieve thee more than ſtreams of foreigt 
Pucel. Diſmay not, princes, at this accident, Return thee, therefore, with a flood of tears, (gore; 
Nor grieve that Roan is ſo recovered: And waſh away thy country's ſtained ſpots! 
Care is no cure, but rather corroſive, | Burg. Either ſhe hath bewitch'd me with her 
For things that are not to be remedy'd. g | Or nature makes me ſuddenly relent. [ words, 
Let frantic Talbot triumph for a while, 49] Pucel. Beſides, all French and France exclaims 
And like a peacock ſweep along his tail ; Doubting thy birth and lawful progeny. [on thee, 
We'll pull his plumes, and take away his train, Whom join'ſt thou with, but with a lordly nation, 
If Dauphin, and the reſt, will be but rul'd. That will not truſt thee, but for profit's ſake? 
Dau. We have been guided by thee hitherto, When Talbot hath ſet footing once in France, 


And of thy cunning had no diffidence ; 


145] And faſhion'd thee that inſtrument of ill, 
One ſudden foil ſhall never breed diſtruſt. 


Who then, but Engliſh Henry, will be lord, 


1 Baſt. Search out thy wit for ſecret policies, And thou be thruſt out, like a fugitive ? 

1 And we will make thee famous through the world. Call we to mind, and mark but this, for proof; — 
1 Alen. We'il {et thy ſtatue in ſome holy place, [Was not the duke of Orleans thy foe ? 

i 1 And have thee reverenc'd like a bleſſed ſaint; 50] And was he not in England priſoner ? 

Mi +! Employ thee then, ſweet, virgin, for our good. | But, when they heard he was thine enemy, 

WW | Pucel. Then thus it niuſt be; this doth Joan They ſet him free, without his ranſom paid, 

4 0 | deviſe: | In ſpite of Burgundy, and all his friends. 

Wl | By fair perſuaſions, mix'd with ſugar'd words, *'| |Sce then! thou fight'ſt againſt thy countrymen, 
W 6 _ We will entice the duke of Burgundy [155] And join'ſt with them will be thy ſlaughter-men. 
| 1:88 To leave the 'Talbot, and to follow us. Come, come, return; return, thou wand'ring lord; 
If 4 Dau. Ay, marry, ſweeting, if we could do that, Charles, and the reſt, will take thee in their arms. 
i . France were no place for Henry's warriors; Burg. I am vanquiſh'd; theſe haughty words of 
F | Nor ſhould that ration boaſt it ſo with us, Have batter'd me like roaring cannon-ſhot, [hers 

| Wikk But be extirped from our provinces. France, o And made me almoſt yield upon my knees.— 
1 Alen. For ever ſhould they be expuls'd⁊ from Forgive me, country, and ſweet countrymen! 
1 And not have title of an earldom here. [work, |] And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace: 
| Pucel. Your honours ſhall perceive how I will! My forces and my power of men are yours; 

j | | | | f 
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And none your foes, but ſuch as {hall pretend 5 


This fhall ye do, fo help you righteous God! 


ee DERRY BART OF KING HENAY Vi 
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Fil. ne likes a Fe e, 41d tun 
anain ! un liel, 
U Welowmeg, hrave duke | thy krieg makes 
Ut And chu hegt now conmmage itt ur hwalts, 
% Purcell Keri be 14 7 1 lit put in this, 
Ati doth defer a LR lch. hetetts; 
, Na let us tit; thy Fi a, Wit] sei wit 
And kerl lier wwe tu prejudice Hit tt.) #Fxenunt; 
)) HH IVF; -- 
Patti Af Aptus in the Fire. 
H A K. F 1 1774 11 * „n,; ashes, bY, IF 
ti full, with Raby s; TY 
Hil. My eee pres ==thtl Trait ee 
Fearing HE e ral in e Feat, ste 
are Wale gien ene Mi i Wy 444 ©, 
To 4 iy day en (RVerciun 8 
en wheorent, this eim that hath reclaim'd 


4 your abedience fitty tartrelics, | 


W 


cles enics, and feven walled towns of ſtrͤngth, 
Belidus five hundred prifencts of eſteem, 
Lets fall Tits Gd before your highnels' fect ; 
And, with ſubmillive loyalty of heart, 
Alerihes the glory of his conqueſt got, 
Firlt t my God, and next unto your grace, 

K. Henry, ls this the lord Talbot, uncle Gloſter, 
That hath ſo long been reſident in France? 

C/o, Yes, If it pleaſe your majetty, my liege. 

K. Henry, Welcome, brave captain, and victo- 

rious lord! | | 

Wien 1 was young, (as yet I am not old) 


8 


Paris. 


3 * 
A Room of State. 


Euler King Henry, Glofter, Wincheſter, York, Suffolt,| . 


Sunerſet, Marwick, Tuibot, Excter, aud Governor 
of Paris.. 3 
C.] O RD biſhop, ſet che crown upon his head. 
- Vin. God fave king Henry, of that name, 
the ſixth ! f 


G!:, Now, governor of Paris, take your oath, / 


That you elect no other king but him : 
Eſteem none friends, but ſugh as are his friends; 


Malicious pradlices againſt his ſtate : 


Enter Sir Fohn Faſtolfe. | 
Faſt. My gracious ſovereign, as I rode from 


To haſte unto your coronation, 
A letter was deliver'd to my hands, 


[Calais, | 


— 
— 


— 


1 
WU 


101 


169 


| da tense uh hy may Lathes fue, 
A lute 41 ret Matala ty wel, 
[ang liner we wett tElulvesl bf grits euch, 
Yar Laith ful fer pics, and pour toil in wat 3 
vet never have zent tulltel out reward; | 
"Ur bet og werden 7 with fo 1111 44 thts, 
Beetle till ue we nett lu youth Frick } 
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Hf. Veni; 4 Well 42 his age Ki 
this en viniue hyrking ot 1443 N10 nne 
ain wy lard, the dukc ut humerts, 
„ Sirrah thy lad | hengur gs bu is, | 
Ha. Why, what is he f as good 4 nat as York, 
Ver. Hark ye; not lo; in witnels, ike ye fist, 
a : Str.aci td, 
B. /. Villain, thou kuow'lt, the law of wins is 
luch, 1 IE 
Phat, who fo draws a ſword 4, is preſent death, 
Or elie this blow ſhould broach thy deareſt bleed. 
zur I'll unto his majeſty, and crave 
| may have liberty to venge this wrong; 
When thou ſhalt fee, I'll mect ther to thy colt, 
Ver, Well, mifcreant, I'll be there us loon as youz 
And, aſter, meet you ſooner than you would. 
| | | | Excunt, 
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50 


Writ to your grace from the duke of Burgundy. | 


i From this battell (adds the ſame hiſtorian) departed without anie ſtroke ſtriken, Sir | 


[la which affault we loſt twelve hundred men; 
Myſelf, and divers gentlemen beſide, 

Were there ſurpriz'd and aken pritoners. 
Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiſs ; 


2%. Shame to the duke of Burgundy, and thee ! 
| vow'd, bafe knight, when I did meet thee next, 
o tear the garter from thy craven's leg, [ luci it 1#. 
(Which I have cone) becauſe unworthily 
Ion watt inittolicd in that high degree. — 

Pardon nie, princely Henry, and the reſt: 

This daſtard, at the battle of Pataie ®, 

When but in all 1 was fix thouſand ſtrong, 

Aud that the French were almoſt ten to one, 

De fore we met, or that a ſtroke was given, 
Like to a truſty ſquire, did run away; 


SS 


he ſame yeete by his valiantneſſe elected into the order of the garter. But for, doubt of miſdealing 


* this brunt; the duks of Bedford tooke from him the, image of St. George and his garter, & c.. - 


e 
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Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader, 

Tal. When firſt this order was ordain'd,my lords, 
Knights of the garter were of noble birth; 
Valiant, and virtuous, Wl of haughty * courage, 
Such as were grown to credit by the wars; 

Not fearing death, nor ſhrinking from diſtreſs, 
But always reſolute in moſt extremes. 
He then, that is not furniſh'd in this fort, 
Doth but ufurp the ſacred name of knight, 
Profaning this moſt honourable order; 
And ſhovld (if I were worthy to be judge) 
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-horn ſwain 
'That doth preſume to boaſt of gentle blood. 
X. Henry.*Stain to thy countrymen ! thou hear'ſt 
thy doom: | 5 
Be packing therefore, thou that waſt a knight; 
Henceiorth we baniſh thee, on pain of death.— 
f [Exit Faftolfe. 
Ard now, my lord protector, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle duke of Burgundy. 

Glo. What means his grace, that he hath chang'd 

| his ſtile ? 


No more, but plain and bluntly, —Ts the Ling ? 


| e cading. 
Hath he forgot, he is his ſovereign ? | 
Or doth this churliſh fupericription 
Pretend 2 ſome alteration in good will? 
What's here ?—T7 have, upon efpeciel cgi, [ Reads, 
Mow d with compaſſion of my country's norech, 5 
Tow ther with the pitifil complaints 
Of ſuch as your oppreſſion feeds vpon — 
Forſulen your pernicious fattion, 
Ant join'd mvith Charles, the riohtful Lins of France, 
0 monitrou tietchery! Can this be lo; 
That in alliance, amity, and oaths, : 
There Montd be found fuck fille differ bling ewle ? 
EF, let, What! doth thy uncle Burgundy 
F volt! | | 
60, flv doth, ny lard 1 anch ehe you For, 
RK. %., I that the Wolf, this bester doth 
contain ? 
CH, It is the worth, and ol, my lord, be writes, 
K., Il. Why then, lord Valhot there hall 
talk with him, | 
And vive him chaftifement for this hut: 
My lord, how fiy you ? are you not content; 
Cal, Content, my liege? Ves; but thut 1 am 
prevented, 
| ont have hoop | mipht have been employ'd 
K. Henry, hen gather ſtreugth, and mart; 
unto him Nraight : 
Lot him perceive how iN we brook his treaſon ; 
Ant what offerice it is, to flout his Tri-nds, 
Fl. | boy iy late; in heart de firing Dill, 
Lon tiny b-hold eonfuficn tf your ſobg. | Exit-Ticl 
Ent Nen and I tft. 
„ ent we the tot haty Pracht frevteig tt | 
%% An We iy Lilly rant tin this et thts | 
1448: | his je Hy 14 vant ent Hits nee MALIK — 
Row, All While fo e Bent ee le 
% Henry Be parties Marley hdd ave Wie age 
160 1950 
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Pronovncing—-that the paleneſs of this flower 


And wherefore crave you combat ? or with whom ? 
Fr. With him, my lord; for he hatht dr 
me wrong. 
Bof. And | with him; for he has done me Wang. 
K. Hieary., What is that wrong Whercof youu 
both complain ? | 
Firſt let me know, and then I'll anſwer you. £4 
Baſ. Croſſing the fea from England into Fran d 
This fellow here, with envious carping tongue, 
Upbraided me about the roſe I wear ; 
Saying, the ſanguine colour of the leaves 
Did repreſent my maſter's bluſhing cheeks, 
When ſtubbornly he did repugn 3 the truth, 
About à certain queſtion in the law, 
Argu'd betwixt the duke of York and him; 
With other vile and ignominious terms: 
In confutation of which rude reproach, 

And in defence of my lord's worthineſs, 5 
| crave the beneſit of law of arms. | 
Fer. Aud that is my petition, noble lord; 
For though he ſeem, with forged quaint conceit, 

Jo fet a gloſs upon his bold intent, 
Yet know, my lord, I was provok'd by him; 
And he firſt took exceptions at this badge, 


Bewray'd the faintneſs of my maſter's heart, 
I. Will not this malice, Somerſet, he left ? 
Som. Your private grudge, my lord of York, will 
Though ne'er fo cunningly you ſmother it. ſont, 
R. Henry. Good Lord! what madneſs rules in 
pPrain-ſick men; h 
When, for ſo flight and frivolous a cauſe 
Such factions emulations ſhall ariſe ! 
Good coulins both, of York and Samet, 
Quict yourſelves, pray, and be at peace, 
It Lit this diflention firſt he try" by light, 
Avl tn your birknet; (ail Command Pratt, 
Fm hoe quarrel tonchieth nom Ua 11% aloe 4 
Petrwint oniftelves let un eie it thin, 
LJ ant, here is 1"y jl: dye; ect it, Homertrt, 
, Nuy, let it tell where it began at liel. 
, Contirm it fo, mine honourable lord! 
(, Contirm it rf Contounded be your i 


J And periſh ye, with your auducious prate | 


Profiumptuons valle are ye not afhum'd, 
With this immodett clomprons outruge 
To trouble and diſturb the king and us ? | 
And you, my lords, —methinks, you do not well, 
Vo bear wirf their perverſe objections; 
Much dee, to take ovation from their mouths 
Vo rife a muUgny betwizt yourſelves; 
Let my perfunde you take a better conrfe. 
Fx. 1 gtieves his biplineſs; Good my lofts, 
x Ie frien!s, | hat ante! a 
RK. Moy. Cone hither tt that world be cm 
T1. Wera | ehiuret n, 3 unt [15 ve 60. ui 
ee te Torp rt His gt); wth thin rite, — 
Al ye tg Tore repeat ue woe ute 
WH Pint ey ten ieee nee tl: 1 
Wig eee e en r Wb: 6, 
e High wil eee we ieee, 
e will hoe prodghng de be e 
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A0 4. Scene 3.) FIRST PART 


0 ſ de, What infamy vol there ariſe, 
When forcign princes ſhal! be certify'd, 


i nat, for "ol toy, A thing 6 19 regard, 
King 1oncy's peers, aud chief nobility, 


r-lcoy'd themſelves, and loſt the realm cf France ?, 


, think upon the conqueſt of my father, 

y tender years; and let us not forego 1350 
hat for a trifle, which was bought with blacd ! 
let me be umpire in this doubtful {trife, 

[| re no reaſon, if I wear this roſe, 

[7 ultiny on a red roſe. 

That any one ſhonld therefore be ſuſpicious 

„more incline to Somerſet than Vork: 

Both are my kinſmen, and J love them both: 
Az well they ny vpbraid me with my crown, 
fceule; ſorfooth, the King of Scots is crowd. 
But your diſeretions better can perſuade, 
inn Jam able to inſtruct or teach ; 
Ard therefore, as we hither came in peace, 
6% let us 2]. continue peace and love. — 
Coufin of York, we inſtitute your grace 
> be our regent in theſe parts of France 1; — 
And, good my lord of Somertet, unite 

War troops of horſemen with his hands of fog! 
And, like trug ſubjects, ſons of your progenicore, 
Co chearſully together, ad dipelt 
Your apory choler on your enomice, 
Qurfif, my lord protector, and the reſt 
After. forme reſpite, will return to (Gais; | 
From theme? to he! ind s where ! hope 610 „ | 


: 
18 
„he preſented, by your vidtorice, 
With Charles, Alengon, and that traitorone tent.“ 
1 1. Hs tt. 
Aim Vary Marin tb, K ter, nnd Finn. 
7175. My lord of Wert, LL promilt your, the kings 
Prestiſy, methought, did play the orator, | 
15%. And in No did; hit yot ih it nge, 
Ir that ho wears the badge of gomertet, 5 
Fu, Tull! that was but his | Wy, ame 
Hin not } 
e profime, (West prince, he than ht no harm, 
, And, it I will 5, be did Hut let it ret; 
Wh alu muſt now he manage l. | Exon, 
a 8 Manct Eveter, 
„„ Well didſt thou, Richard, to 
thy voice; | 
For, had the paſſions of thy heart burſt out, 
ur, we faul ve ſcen decypher'd there 
ore rancorous ſpighit, more furious raging broils, 
[him yet can be imagin'd or ſuppos't. — 
nt howfor'er, no ſimple man that fers. 
his jarring diſcord of nobility, 
ane Mont ring of each other in the cout, 
"hich dions banyirng of their favorites; 
Pt that he tl prefiige forme HE eyetit. 
Lis titel; ien ſreßtets att in iſſten's hands 
U fert, en HIYY lee-i)s mann iv FEA 1 
eee the ring there hein cabling. at, 
ST CR 9 
H 4, 11% „ of Hus, n 
fe e, a lub ih HI 448, 
Fl in bg the e oe eee eee, 
Wn e yoncral wat the wall.. l, 
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| Zuter General uliſt. 
Engliſh John Talbot, captains. calis you forth, 
Set van in atins to Harry king of Fugend; 
And thus he Would, Open your city gates, 
3c humbled to us; call my fovereign yours, 
And do him homaye as obedient ſubjects, 
Ard I] withdraw me and my bloody power: 
But, if you town upon this proſer d peace, 
You tempt the fury of my three attendants, 
Lean famine, quartering iteel, and climbing fre; 
Who, i a moment, evea With the earth 
al lay your itatcly and air-braving tows, 
nou forſake the ofler of their love. 

(u. Thau cmnimous and fearful owl of den 
Dur nation's terror, and their bioody . 
[he period of thy tyranny appreach::tÞ, 
Y us thou cauſt not enter, but by dath; 
cr, F proteit, we are well ſortiſy d 
Ang itzong euorrh to He out and fights 
f thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, 
tales with the ſnares of war to tuiigele the 
Ou either hand thee there are ſqurirons pier a 
0 will thee from the liberty of fi 
And ro way *canit thou turn thee for 1 
But Geath doth front thee with et parent 1/41, | 
And je Oc ruction mects theo in the face. | 
Ven thoutund French have talen the facratines 
Vo rive 2 their dangerous artiil. ry 
Upon no chriſtien foul but Fg lith 'Falhot, 
there then tam Fil, a broathine valtunt mo 1, 
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une 
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10 
Of an nemeihle noon uered fpirit t 
his is the late glory of thy pravie, 
That 1, thy enemy, due 3 thee withil ; 
For ere the glas, that now hozins to run, 
Fin the procets of his Lundy hour, 
het cen, thut foe theo naw well coloured, 
Shall fre the. une, Moody, pala, wn Ante 
: | Pia 67 
buff heut ihe Din bins tum, u warning b, 
tin boavy mile to th tante kan; 
And nie thall ring thy dire departing ce, 
txt fr win the u ts; 
Ful. Ile Fall, 4 mot, | how th. 01 my} | | 
Out, lute light hotfemen, and poriffe thei with 
O, negligent and herleiten! 
Low are we park 'd and bounded im pale ; 
A lite bord of England's timorons deer, 
Maz d with the yelping kennel of French curs | 
If we be Englith deer, be then in blood : 
Not raſcal 4 like, to fall down with a pinch ; 
But rither moody mad, and © ſperate flags, 
urn en the bloody Hennes with 


—— ai EE ant. yn 
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i livads of Heel, 

Anil make the cowards ſtand alovt at hay : 

gl erery man his lift as edt us tithe, 

Ant they ! Piel tent ter of 118, My res 

Bind and fait George) fallen, atis eng ene 
weh! | 

Ppt ok t e es Fight | | Earn 
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1 fart of Fram | 
Enutir a Aue merbtng e, ee e 1 a 
ip , aud mgny faut, 
Twit, Arc niet the fpeedy fronts tektur again, 
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Jo fight with Talbot: As he march'd along, 5 


Tw mightier troops than that the Pauphin led; 


LED 


That degr'd the mighty army of the Dauphin ? 

Aa. They are return'd, my lord; and give it 
out, 

That he is march'd to Bourdeaux with his power, 


By your eſpials were diſcovered 


Which Join d with him and made their march for 
Bourdeaux, | 
York. A plague upon that villain Somerſet; r 
That thus delays my promiſed ſupply 
Of horſemen, that were levied for this ſiege ! 
Penowned Talbot doth expect my aid; 
And lam lowed ' by a traitor villain, 
An cannot help the noble chevalier:“ | 1-5 
God comfort him in this neceſſity ! 
If he miſcarry, farewel wars in France. 
Hater Sir William Lucy. 
Lucy. Thou princely leader of our Engliſh ſtrength, 
Never fo needful on the earth of France, 20 
Spur to the reſcue of the noble Talbot; 
Who now is girdled with a waiſt of iron, 
And hemm'd about with grim deſtruction : 
To Bourdeavx, warlike duke! to Bourdcaux, Vork! 
Elie, farcwel Talbot, France, and England s$ ho- 25 
nour. 
7. O God! that Somerſet Who in projud 
| heart 
Noth top my cornets-—were in Talbot's place! 
So {11 wh we ſave n valiant gentleman, 3 
Ty ſorfeiting a traitor, and a coward. 
Mall ire, and w ruthfuf fury, makes me weep, 
"That thus we dic, while femiſy traitors fleep. 
Lncv, O, fend forme ſuccbur to the diſtreſs d lord! 
94, He dirs, we Joſe; 1 break my w arlike 33 
word: 
Wo movyh, France ſtilet: z we ſoſt, they duily get; 
A” Joh bf this vile trains Somerlet. 
eye he 198 zw bake wert un rave Naſbet's 
Wu | 
Auch n hie Bf en films echten kun hauke 
Lt ee TELLING ede Nie 4 ike the 
ie geg penn " Bb Wallin ts Wie l 
Ar naw ter gie Whary hath there vine dung, 
Jt. Alas t what jay hall nabile Valley have, 4+ 
Ja lil kis young ty we lemme ten Bla grave tf 
Au ay! veratum altes as ay breath, | 
hat tunder'd tricnds rect in the aur at death,-- 
Lucy, Grewel ; na more ny tortune can, 
Put curte the caulr, 
Mine, Blois, Pordtiers, and tours, are won away, 
'Y.atg all of Somerſet, and his delay. 
Tu. Thus while the valture of tedition 
Fa de in the bofoin of ſuch great commanders, 
$lerping neple® ion doth betray te loſs xe 
e conquelt of our ſcarce-cold conqueror, | 
P gat, ever-llving man of memory, 
TH nry the fifth ;—Whiles they each other croſs, 
Figs, bonours, lands, and all, hurry to lots. 
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Anothe er part of Francs, 

; Euter Somerſet, with his army. 

Som. It is too late: J cannot ſend them now: 

This expedition was by York and Talbot 

Too raſhly plotted ; all our genera] force 

Might with the ſally of the very town 

Be buckled with : the over-daring Talbot 

Hath ſullicd all his gloſs of former honour 

By this unh-edtul, deſperate wild adventure : 

York ſet him on to fight, and die in ſhame, 

That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the name, 

Capt. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me 

get trom our o er-match'd forces forth for aid. 

Huter Sir William Lucy. 

How How now, Sir William ? whither were 

you ſent ! ? | 

Lucy. Whither, my lord? from bought and ſolc 

lord Talbot; f 

Who, ring d about * with bold adverſity, 

Cries out for noble York and Somerſet, 

1% beat aſſailing death from his weak legions, 

And whiles the honourable captain there 

Drops bloody ſweat from his war-wearied limbs, 

And, in advantage, ling'ring 3, looks for recur, 

You, his falſe hopes, the truſt of England's honour, 

Keep off aloof with worthleſs ation 4, 

Let not your private diſcord keep away 

The levied ſuccours that ſhall lend him aid, 

While he, renowned noble gentleman, ' 

Yields up his life unto a world of odds: 

Orleans the Baſtard, Charles, and Burgundy, 

Alengon, Reignier, compaſs him about, 

And Talbot periſheth by your default. [him aid. 

Som; York ſet him on, York ſhould have ſent 
Lucy. And York as faſt upon your grace exclaims; 

Swraring that you withhold his levied hof, 

Collett fo this s [the hötſ⸗ 
d, York lives he Witht have kent, aft! 0 

ne hun little dure; and den vr; 

* be wu irh br ee un ü br ing 

* Wait at England Heb the Taker bf 
Ae 

Kah haue ett apt the wable:minded Talker 

Neves in Eagland lt be hear bis lift; 

Pl dic hetpay tn turewne by your tity. | Rraight: 
Sv, Came, wa H will dilpatch the horſemen 

Within fs hon they will be at his aid. 

Lucy. Had late comes refcur ; he is ta'en or (lain: 

For fly he could nat, it he wanld have fled ; 

And fly would 'I'alhot never, though he might 
Som, If he be dead, brave Talbot then adicu! 
Lucy. Ulis fame lives in the world, his ſhame in 

you. (Zac 
en e. 


A Field of Battle near Bourdeaux, 
Enter Talbot and his Son. 
2. O young John Talbot! I did ſend for the, 
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By ſudden flight : 


And ſhall I fly? O! if you love my mother, 


AA 4. Scene7.) FIRST PART OF KING HENRY VL 


That Talbot's name might be in thee reviv'd, 
When ſap!cfs age, and weak unable limbs, 
(hould bring thy father to his drooping chair, 
put. —O malignant and ill-boding ſtars !— 
Now art thou come unto a feaſt of death', 

A terrible and unavoided danger: | 
Therefore, dear boy, mount on my ſwifteſt horſe; 
And i dire&t thee how thou ſhalt eſcape 

come, dally not, begone. 

Tun, Is my name Talbot? and am I your fon? 


1)iſhonour not her honourable name, | 
o make a baſtard, and a flave of me: 
he world will ſay—He is not 'Talbot's blood, 
{hut bafely fled, when noble Talbot ſtood. 
Tat. Fly, to revenge my death, if I he flain, 
ohn. He that flies ſo, will ne'er return again. 
Tat. If we both ſtay, we both are ſure to die. 
John, Then, let me ſtay; and, father, do you fly: 
Your lots is great, ſo your regard ſhould be; 
Ny worth unknown, no loſs is known in me. 
pon my death the French can little boaſt ; 
I! yours they will, in you all hopes are loſt. 
Flight cannot ſtain the honour you have won 3 
but mine it will, that no exploit have donc: 
You ſled for vantage, every one will ſwear : 
But if 1 bow, they'll fſay—it was for fear. 
There is no hope that ever 1 will ſtay, 
If, the firſt hour, I ſhrink, and run away. 
Here, on my knee, 1 beg mortality, | 
Rather than life preſerv'd with infamy. 
Tal. Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one tomb? 
John. Ay, rather than Vl ſhame my mother's 
Womb. * 5 
Tol. Upon my bleſſing 1 command thee go. | 
John. To fight 1 will, but not to fly the foe. 
Tol. Part of thy Father may be fav'd in thee. 
. No part of him, but will be ame jn nee. 
. Thon never ſaiſſt renown not cant wen 
life it; [bd it;? 
* Yeu, your Fenn ward Halt: Bliall Night 
| "ne Father's charge Wall lege Hee tat 
Wink Math © | | 
obs. YOu enn Wael bay Wes, ehe hath. 
W #-atly be th apparent; then hack f PERS): 
44. And leave my tallawers hers ia fight and 
My age was never tainted with ſurh thame. [hlame t 
abu. And ſhall my youth he guilty of tuch 
No mare can J be ſever'd from yaur lide, 
Than can yourſelf yourſelf in twain divide: 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do l; 
For live J will not, if my father die. | 


Born to eclipſe thy life this afternoon. 

Come, fide = ſide together live and die 
And ſoul with ſoul from France to heaven fly, 
I | | 85 [ Exeunt. 
f ² 3 ; mos 
Alarum + excurſions, wherein Talbot's ſon is hemm'd 
| about, and Talbot reſcues him. 
Tal. Saint George, and victory! fight, ſoldiers, 
The regent hath with Talbot broke his word, [fight : 


Tal, Then here I take my leave of thee, fair ſon, 


563 


Where is John Talbot? Pauſe, and take thy breath; 
gave thee life, and reſcu'd thee from death. 
John. O twice my father! twice am I thy ſon : 
The life, thou gav'ſt me firſt, was loſt and done; 


| 5 Till with thy warlike ſword, deſpight of fate. 


[To my determin'd time thou gav'ſt new date. 

Tal. When from the Dauphin's creſt thy ſword 
ſtruck fire, | 

It warm'd thy father's heart with proud deſire 

10]Of bold-fac'd victory. Then leaden age, 


Beat down Alengon, Orleans, Burgundy, 

And from the pride of Gallia reſcu'd thee. 

Ihe ireful baſtard Orleans—that drew blood 

15 From thee, my boy, and had the maidenhood 

Of thy firſt fight---1 ſoon encountered; 

And, mterchanging blows, I quickly ſhed 

Some of his battard blood; and, in diſyrac*, 
Beſpoke him thus: Contrminated, baſe, 

20] And in iſcbenotten blood I fpill of thine, 

Mean and right poor; for that Prire blocd fine, 
Which thou dit Prrce from Talbot, my brave boy — 
ere, purpoling the baſtard to deſtroy, * | 
Came in ſtrong reſcue, Speak, thy father's care; 
25| Art not thou weary, John? How doft thou fare ? 
Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, an1 fly, 
Now thou art ſeal'd the fon of chivalry ? 

Fly, to revenge my death, when lam dead; 
The help of one Qands me in little ſtead, 

30 Oh, too much folly is it, well I wot, 

To hazard all our I ves in one ſmall boat, 

if 1 to-day die not with Frenchmen's rage, 
To-morrow I ſhall die with mickle age: 

By me they nothing gain, and if 1 flay, 

43] Vis bit the Mort'ning of my life one ay: 

In thee thy \mother dies, bur houthold'e ame, 

My denth « reverige; thy youth, and Frglint's ate; 
All thee, ant more, we hazard by thy ap; 

All he are ve, if eh wilt By aide; Oath, 
Wl % he Reed of eas Baths ek Wilts hs 
hehe * fa e yore Ae lee kee WAY 
| Wealth + ; | 
ON hab ee hanght with hich a (haz, 
Tr lave 4 pality lte, and Hay bright tans ! 
etre young Palhat tram ald Falkat fly, 

he caward hart, that bears me, fall and dic! 
And like eme ta the peatant hays af France; 

La be ſhame's ſcarn, and ſubject of miſchance ! 
aurely, by all the glory van have won, 

And it I fly, I am not Talbot's fan : 

Chen talk na mare of flight, it is no boot ; 

if fon to 'Talhot, die at Talbat's foot. 


— 


— 
— 


— ; 
So 


Thou Icarus; thy life to me is ſweet : 
55|if thou wilt fight, ſight by thy father's ſide; 
And, commendable prov'd, let's die in pride. 
[ Excunt. 
BS: C-S8 N10 VII. 
60 Alarum: excurſions, Enter old Talbot, led by the French. 


Tal. Where is my other life mine own is 
ne t-— 


And left us to the rage of France's ſword. 


Jo a field where d-ath will be feaſted with ſlaughter. 


ne. make me like, or reduce me to a level with, the 


ſ 


go Wy | 
O, where's young Talbot? where is valiant John?— 


peaſant boys, &c. 
| Triumphant 


Quicken'd with youthful ſpleen, and warlike rage, 


Tul. Then follow thou thy deſperate fire of Crete, 


2 Meaning, your care of your own ſafety. | 


| 
| 
| 


——— — — — —— —— — 
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Triumphant death, ſmear'd with 3 | 


Young Palbot's valour makes me {mile at thee :z— 
hen he perceiv'd me ſhrink, and on my knee 
His bloody ſword he brandiſh'd over me, | 
And, like a hungry lion, did commence . 
Rough deeds of rage, and ſtern impatience : 
Put when my angry guardant ſtood alone, 
tentring*my ruin, and aflail'd of none, 
Dizzy-cy'd fury and great rage of Heart, 
tnddenly made him from my fide to ſtart 
Into the cluſt'ring battle of the French: 
And in that fra of blood my boy did drench 
fli: ov-r-mounting ſpirit; and there dy'd 
My Earus, my bluſlom, in his pride. 


4 


Enten Tobn T:lodt, borne. 
Serv. O my dear lord! lo, where your fon is 
nth 1+ (Corn, 


„. hon antic death, which laugh't us here tv 


'T N | 


C's zh 's 6 + t 75 ir Pour: 


„ 
1 


t4itiAvs : 
* Cu, Murgaudy, Z Buftart, and 


2 1 6471 42 Al: ; 
; . #4 (1 Hu. lie. 
Char, AD York and Somerſet brought 


| reſcue in, 
V\ © ſhoukl have found a bloody day of this. 
bojt, How the young whelp of 'Ualbot's raging 
wood +, | 
Did deſh his puny ſword in Frenchmen's blood! 
Pucel, Once 1 encounter'd him, and thus ! laid, 
Thou maiden youth, be vanquifh'd by a maid: | 
But—with a proud, majeſtical, high ſcorn— 
He anſwer'd thus; Tows Talbot ⁊uus not born — 
To be the pillage of a gigi S ue 
So, ruſhing in the bowels of the French, 
He left me proudly, as unworthy fight. [knight : 
Bur. Doubtleſs, he would have made a noble 
See, where he lies inberſed in the arms - 
Of the molt bloody nurſer of his harms. [aſunder ; 
Baſt, Hew them to pieces, hack their bones 
Whoſe life was England's glory, Gallia's wonder. 
Char. Oh, no; forbear : for that which we have 
During the life, let us not wrong it dead. [fled 
Enter Sir William Lucy. 
Lucy. Herald, conduct me to the Da 
tent ; to know | 
Who hath obtain'd the glory of the day. 
Char. On what ſubmiſſive meſſage art thou ſent ? 
Lucy. Submiſſion, Dauphin? *tis a mere French 
word; 
We Engliſh warriors wot not what it means. 
come to know what priſoners thou haſt ta'en, 
And to ſurvey the bodies of the dead. | 
| | Char. For priſoners aſk'ſt thou? hell our priſon is. 
| Fill But tell me whom thou ſeck'ſt. | 


uphin's 


T1. e. ſtained ard diſhonoured with captivity. 
3 Lither is fl. xiole or vichth; Fe. 
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Anon from thy inſultive tyranry, 

Coupled in bonds of perpetuity, | 
Two Tiibots, winged through the licher 3 {y, 
in thy deipicht, thall ficape mortality.— 


O thou whote wounds become hardefavonrr'd chach, 
Sreak to thy father, ere thou yield thy brew 
Brave death by ſpeaking, whether he will no; 


Imagine him a Frenchman, and thy foç.— 
Poor boy! he ſmiles, methinks; as who chou 
| ſay— es 
Hd death been French, then death had died to-day 
Come, come, and lay him in his father's arms; 
Viv 1 irit can no longer ber theſe barms, 
Soldiers, adieu have what J would have, 
Now my old arms are young John Palbet's grave 
We 


10 


— 
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— 
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Fu. Where is 0 WEL Alive of this Ni; e, 
\' ian ane alan, \ art Al UTE * ur) T 
(nie | ten 1s bare uceels 14) ins, | 
(cat cart of Walhford, Watorluyd, and Val nc. ; 
Lord (Valbot of Goodrig and Urchintichl, = 
Lord Strange of Blackiaere, lord Verdun of Alton 
Lord Cromwell of Winz fickl, lord Furnival of She, 
lie thrice victorious led of Falconbridge ; fich, 
Knight of the noble order of laint George, 
Worthy faint Michacl, and the golden fleccs; 
(Great marcthal to Henry the fixth, 
Of all his wars within the realm of France 
Pucl. Here is a filly ſtately ſtile, indeed ! 
"The Turk, that two-and-ſifty kingdoms hath, 
Writes not ſo tedious a {tile as this — 
Him, that thou magnify'?: with all theſe titles, 
Stinking, and fly-bluwn, lies here at our fect, 
Lucy. Is Talbot flain ; the Frenchman's only 
ſcourge, | 
Your kingdom's terror and black Nemeſis ? 
Oh, were mine cye-balls into bullets turn'd, 
That J, in rage, might ſhoot them at your faces! 
Oh, that I could but call theſe dead to life! 
t wer? enough to fright the realm of France : 
ere but his picture left among you here, 
It would amaze the proudeſt of you all. 
Give me their bodies; that I may bear them hence, 
And give them burial, as beſeems their worth.“ 
Puce!, 1 think, this upſtart is old Talbot's ghott, 
Ie ſpeaks with ſuch a proud commanding ſpirit. 
For God's fake, let him have 'em; to keep them here, 
They would but ſtink, and putrefy the air. 
Char. Go, take their bodies hence. 
Lucy. I'll bear | : 
Then! hence: but from their aſhes ſhall be rear'l 
A phunix, that ſhall make all France afeard. [wilt. 
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+ Raging-zwod Ognifies raging mad, 
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And now to Paris, in this conquering vein; 
Il will be ours, now bloody "Yalbot's flain. 


| Excunt. 
33 II. 
England. 


Enter King Heary, Gloſter, and Exeter. 
K. Henry. Have you peru? d the letters from the 
Ihe emperor, and the earl of Armagnac? {[pope, 
Cl, 1 have, my lord; and their intent is this — 


hey humbly ſue unto your excellence, | 
do have a godly peace concluded of, 
E B-tween the reahns of England and of France.“ 


K. Mary. How coth your grace affect their 
motion ? Ws bo 
Ch, Well, my good lord; and as the only means 


To top effuſion of our Chriſtian blood, 
| An Oabliſh quietneſs on every fide. 


K. Ten. Ay, marry, unchez for Talways thought, 


ewas both impiones wid wonatural, 


That loch imanity Land blogdy rie 

hene reine won profeliors of whe Faith, 
Bel Wy dee et bes effect, 

Wo tives Mig this eee of aL = 

hp oat of eee WAVY tr) (hart, 

We a Rs bf Ae y i ae 

Pitt is lis cal cane lite 1 Your güne 

li mas rtage, WAKth karte and ieee dowry, 
. Hoy, Marriage f uncle, alas! wy years are 

Auch Hitter bs iy thinly and my books, | young 3 

Than wanton dalliance with a paramoir, 

Vt call the amballadors; and, as you plealt, 

do let them have their anſwers every one: 

| (hall be well content with any choice 

lends to God's glory, and my country's weal, 

lter a Ig. and ute Ambafſators ; awith Wins 

chofler as Cartinal, 

Exe, What! is my lord of Wincheſter inftalld, 

And call'd unto a cardinal's degree! | 

Then, I perceive, that will be verify'd, 

Henry the fifth did ſometime propheſy, — 

If once be come to be a cardinal. f 


p io - ha 
1 male bis cap co-equal awith the crown. 


R. Henry. My lords ambaſiadors, your ſeveral ſuits 
Have been conſidered and debated on. 
Your purpoſe is both good and reafonalle : 
And, therefore, are we certainly reſolv'd 


o draw conditions of a friendly peace ; 


Which, by my lord of Wincheſter we mean, 
Mall be tranſported preſently to France. 

Glo. And for tie proffer of my lord your maſter,— 
have inform'd his highneſs fo at large, 
\—liking of the lady's virtuous gifts, 
ler beauty, and tha value of her dower,— 
lie doth intend ſhe. ſhall be England's queen. 


contract, 
Boar her this jewel, pledge of my affeRion.— 
-nd fo, my lord protector, ſee them guarded, 
AAT * Ne . 
Aud lalcely brought to Dover; where, inſhipp'd, 


! i. e. barbarity, ſavageneſs, 


moſt efficacious. 
N. AJ. * I 
*lilton aſſembles the rebel angels in the north. 


K. Henry, In argument and proof of which 
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Commit them to the fortune of the ſa. 
[ Exeunt King, aud tron, 
in. Stay, my lord legate: you {hall firſt recess 
The ſum of money, Which! promiſed 
Should be deliver'd to his holincys 
For clothing me in theſe grave ornaments, 
Legate. I will attend upon your lordihip's leiſure, 
Win. Now Wincheſter will not ſubmit, I rrowy 
Or be inferior to the proudelt poor. 
Humphrey of Gloſter, thou #hilt well perceive, 
hat, nor in birth, nor for authority, 


he bithop will be overborne by thee : 


I'll either make thee ſtoop, and bend thy knee, 
Or fack this country with » mutiny. | Exit, 
#1 ö ] 
Z Il. 

' France. 

Ft L Doaup! Nn, is 1d, Alongons and J un . 
Pucell 5 

Dan. View news, my lives, 112% (let bu 

tn aug (pirits : 


ja nie. the | Oil Iaritigne? 1 ee. 


Aid tine agally wile the wan lehe French ee, 
e en Wintel th Wants, pal hates „nt 

vn key TILING Ven We ts ty Halliancs, 

e Vary bg along | hene, if (hey Hick tes 118 

IN uin combat with their palaces ! 

Eutcs u Scout. 
cu, Succets ume gur Yallant gener, 

And happinets ta his accomplices! [tpeak. 
Das, What tidings fend our outs? I priyther, 
Scout, Ehe Englith army, that divided was 

Into two parts, is now conjoin'd in one ; 

And means to give you battle pretently. 

Dau. Somewhat too ſudden, firs, the warning! 

But we will preſcutly provide tor them. 

Bur, 1 truſt, the gholt of Talbot is not there; 

Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 
Pucel. Of all baſe pailtiqns, fear is molt accurs'd: 


Command the conqueſt, Charles, it thall be thine ; 


Let Henry fret, and all the world repine. 
Dau. Ihen on, my lords; And France be for- 
tunate ! | | [ Excunt. 
8 8 E F 
Alarum : excurſion. Enier Joan la Pucelle. 
Pucel. Ihe regent conquers, and the Frenchmen 
Now help, ye charming ſpells, and periapts*; [Ry.— 
And ye choice ſpirits, thut admoniſh me, 
And give me ſigns of future accidents! 
Ye ſpeedy helpers, that are ſubſtitutes 
Under the lordly monarch of the north 3, 
Appear, and aid me in this enterprize ! 
1 Enter Fiends. 
This ſpeedy and quick appearance argues prooj 
Of your accuſtom'd diligence to me. 
Now, ye familiar ſpirits, that are cull'd 
Out of the powerful regions under earth, | 
Help me this once, that France may get the field. 
[ They walk, and ſpeak not. 


[ Thunder. 


| 2 Periapts were charms ſewed up and worn ahout the neck as 
preſervatives from diſeaſe or danger. Of theſe, the firſt chapter of St. John's Goſpel was deemed the 
The north was always ſuppoſed to be the particular habitation of bad ſpirits. 


Oh, 


566 


Oh, hold me not with ſilence over-long! 

Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 

Vl lop a member off, and give it you, 

In earneſt of a future benefit; | 

So you do condeſcend to help me now.— K 
17 1 haut their heads. 

No hope to have redreſs ?ﬀ=My body shall 

Pay recompence, it you will grant my uit, 


Cannot my body, nor blood lacritice, 
Intreat you to your wonted furtherance ? 
Then take my soul my body, toul, and all, 
Before that England give the French the toil, 

| | | They depart, 
See! they forſike me. Now the time 4s come, 
That France mult vail her lofty-plumed creſt, 


— n — * — 
— _ — 2 * 
— — — — ä — 


And let her head fall into England's lap. 
My ancient incantations are too weak, 
And hell roo ſtrong for me to. buckle with: 


Excurſions. Pucelle and York fight hand to band. 

| Pucelle is taken, The French fly. 

York. Damſel of France, I think, I have you faſt ; 

Unchain your ſpirits now with ſpelling charms, 

And try if they can gain your liberty. 

A goodly prize, fit for the devil's grace! 

See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows, 

As if, with Circe, ſhe would change my ſha:»:. (be. 
Pucel. Chang'd to a worſer ſhape thou canit not 
York. Oh, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man; 

No ſhape but his can pleaſe your dainty eye. [thee! 
Pucel. A plaguing miſchief light on Charles, and 

And may ye both be ſuddenly ſurpris'd 

By bloody hands, in ſleeping on your beds! 
York. Fell, banning ' hag ! enchantreſs, hold thy 

tongue. . ö 
Pucel. I pr'ythee, give me leave to curſe a while. 
York, Curſe, miſcreant, when thou comeſt to the 
ſtake. [ Exenunt. 

Alarum, Enter Suffolk, leading in Lady Margaret. 

S.. Be what thou wilt, thou art my priſoner. 

* | Gazes on her. 

Oh faireſt beauty, do not fear, nor fly; 

For 1 will touch thee but with reverent hands. 

I kiſs theſe fingers for eternal peace, 

And lay them gently on thy tender fide. 

Who art thou? ſay, that I may honour thee. 
Mar. Margaret my name; and daughter to a 


The king of Naples, whoſoe'er thou art. [king, 


Syf. An earl I am, and Suffolk am I call'd. 
Be not offended, nature's miracle, 
Thou art allotted to be ta'en by me: 

So doth the ſwan her downy cygnets ſave, 

Keeping them priſoners underneath her wings. 

Yet, if this ſervile uſage once offend, 3 

Go, and be free again, as Suffolk's friend. 

| [ She is going. 

Oh, ſtay !—I have no power to let her paſs; 
My hand would free her, but my heart ſays —no. 

As plays the ſun upon the glaſſy ſtreams, 

Twinkling another counterfeited beam, 


To ban is to curſe. 
+uhward buſineſs, an undertaking not likely to ſucceed. 


| They ſhake ther bead. 


Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the duſt. | Exit. | 
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8 ſcems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not ſpeak; 


n call for pen and ink, and write my mind! 


Fie, De la Poole! difable not thyleit*; 

Haſt not ea tongue ? is the not here thy priſoner? 

Wilt thou be dwinted at a Woman's fight ? 

Ay; beaity's princely majolty is ſuch, 

Contounds the tongue, and makes the ſeuſes rough 
Mut, Bay, carl of Buffoll,—if thy name be toe 

What ranſom mult I pay before I pats? 

For, | pervvive, | am thy prifoncy, 5 
Sf: How can'lt thou tell, the will deny thy tun, 

Before thou make a tial of her love ? 2 
Aar, Why fpeak it thou not? What rautun 

nault 1 pay ? | 
$f, She's beautiful; and therefore to be wood: 
She is a woman; therefore to be won. 4%, 
"Mar. Wilt thou accept of ranſom, yea, or uo! 
S. Fond man! remember that thou halt , 
Wife; 
Ihen how can Margaret be thy paramour ? [-% 
Maur. 1 were beſt to leave him, for he will not 
hear. card. 
S./. There all is marr d; there lies a cooling 
Aar. He talks at random; ſure, the man is mad, 
S. /. And yet a diſpenſation may be had. 
Mar. And yet I would that you would anſwer me. 
Suf. I'll win this lady Margaret. For whom? 

Why, for my king: Tuſh! that's a wooden thing! 
Mar. He talks of wood: it is ſome carpenter. 
Sf. Yet ſo my fancy may be ſatisfy d, 

And peace eſtabliſhed between theſe realms, 

But there remains a ſcruplz in that too : | 

For though her father be the king of Naples, 

Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet he is poor, 

And our nobility will ſcorn the match. [Ali. 
Mar. Hear ye, captain? Are you not at leiſure! 
Sf. It ſhall be fo, diſdain they ne'er fo much: 

Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield. — 

Madam, I have a ſecret to reveal. [knight, 

Mar. What though I be enthrall'd ? he ſeenr 1 

And will not any way diſhonour me. Ait 
Syf. Lady, vouchſafe to liſten what I ſay. 
Mar. Perhaps, I ſhall be reſcu'd by the French; 

And then I need not crave his courteſy, A/. 
Sf. Sweet madam, give me hearing in a cauſc— 
Mar. Tuſh! women have been captivate ere 

now. | (Ajidt 
Syuf. Lady, wherefore talk you ſo ? 
Mar. I cry you mercy, tis but guid for quo. 
Suf. Say, gentle princeſs, would you not ſuppois 

Your bondage happy, to be made a queen? 
Mar. To be a queen in bondage, is more vile, 

Than is a ſlave in baſe ſervility ; 

For princes ſhould be free, 

S.. And ſo ſhall you, 
If happy England's royal king be free. 
Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me! 
Suf. I'll undertake to make thee Henry's queen; 
To put a golden ſcepter in thy hand, 
And ſet a precious crown upon thy head, 


2 Do not repreſent thyſelf ſo weak. 'To diſable the judgement of anothe! 
was, in our author's age, the ſame as to deſtroy its credit or authority, 
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To be the princely bride of ſuch a lord; 


Il over then to England with this news, 


» 
10 


AR 5. Scene 5. 


If thou wilt condeſcend to be my ——— 
Mar. What ? 
Su d His love. ; 
ar, 1 am unworthy to be Henry's wife. 
$f; No, gentle madam 4 1 unworthy am 


To woo ſo fair a dame to be his wiſe, - 


And have no portion in the choice myſelf, 

How lay you, madam z are you {6 content ? 
Afr, An if my lather pleaſe, I am content, 
, Then call our captains, and our colours, 

forth! 

And, madam, at your father's caſtle walls 

We'll crave a parly to confer with him. 

Sound, - Enter Reignter on the Walls, 

S.,. See, Reignier, ſce thy daughter priſoner, 
X:ig, Lo whom ? | 
Sa. Jo me. 

Reig, Suffolk, what remedy ? 
am a ſoldier z and unapt to weep, 

Or to exclaim on fortune's ficklenets, 

Suf. Yes, there is remedy enough my lord: 
Conſent, (and for thy honour, give conſent) 
1hy daughter ſhall be wedded to my king; 
Whom I with pain have woo'd and won thereto ; 
And this her eaſy-held impriſonment 
Hath gain'd thy daughter princely liberty, 

R-is, Speaks Suffolk as he thinks? | 

Sf. Fair Margaret knows, 


| That Suffolk doth not flatter, face or feign. 


Reig. Upon thy princely warrant, I deſcend, 
To give thee anſwer of thy juſt demand. 
; [Exit from the walls. 
Suf. And here I will expect thy coming. 
Trumpets found. Enter Reipnier, below. 
Reig. Welcome, brave earl, into our territories, 
Command in Anjou what your honour pleaſes. 
Suf. Thanks, Reignier, happy for ſo ſweet a 
child, | 
Fit to be made companion with a king : 


| What anſwer makes your grace unto my ſuit ? 


Reig. Since thou doſt deign to woo her little 
[ worth, 
Upon condition I may quietly 
Enjoy mine own, the countries Maine and Ax jou, 
Free from oppreſſion, or the ſtroke of war, 
My daughter ſhall be Henry's, if he pleaſe. 

Suf. That is her ranſom, I deliver her; 
And thoſe. two countries, I will undertake, 
Your grace ſhall well and quietly enjoy. 

Reig. And I again, —in _ royal name, 
As deputy unto that gracious king,— _ 
Give thee her hand, for ſign of plighted faith. 

Suf. Reignier of France, I give thee kingly 

thanks, 2 | 

Becauſe this is in traffic of a king : 
And yet, methinks, I could be well content 
To be mine own attorney in this caſe. 


And make this marriage to be ſolemniz'd : 
So, farewel, Reignier! Set this diamond ſafe 
In golden palaces, as it becomes, 


Tie, chilciſh, 


** 
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"rice in this paſſage, but ſimply means a 8 creature, 
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Reig. Ido embrace thee, as I would embrace 
The Chriſtian prince, king Henry, were he hete— 
Mar. Farewel, my lord! Good wilkes, praiſe, 
and prayers, - 
Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret, [eee (4g 
S., Farewel, wert madam | But hark you, 
Maryaret ; 
No princely commendations to my king ? 
Mu, Such commendations as become a mige, 
A virgin, and his ſervant, lay to him, [rev ed. 
Fuß, Words ſweetly plac'd, and moedcitly di- 
But, madam, I mult woukh ou again, 
No loving token to his — 
Aar, Yes, my good lord; a pure unſpottead, 
Never yet taint with love, 1 ſend the king, 
Suf. And this withal, [Nis bor, 
Mar. That for thyielf;—1 will not ſo pretunu, 
To ſend ſuch peeviſh * tokens to a king, 8 
[ Exeunt Reignier and Dcrparet. 
SM. O, Wert thou for myſelf But, Sutlo!k, 
Thou may'ſt not wander in that labyrinth; | tay, 
There Minotaurs and ugly treafons lurk. | 
Solicit Henry with her wond'rous praiſe: 
Bethink thee on her virtues that ſurmount, 
Mad *, natural graces that extinguiſh art; 
Repeat their ſemblance often on the ſeas, , 
That, when thou com'ſt to kneel at Henry's feet, 
Thou may'ſt berea ve him of his wits with wonder. 


; [ Exit, 
9: C8 MN: $$ 
Camp of the Duke of York in Anjou. 


Enter Yorb, Warwick, a Shepherd, and Pucelle. 
ort. Bring forth that ſorcereſs, condemn'd to 
| burn. [right ! 

Shep. Ah, Joan! this kills thy father's heart out- 

Have I fought every country far and near, 

And now it is my chance to find thee out, 

Muſt I b-hold thy timeleſs 3 cruel death? 

Ah, Joan, ſweet daughter Joan, I'll die with thee ! 
Pucel. Decrepit miſer 41 baſe ignoble wretch ! 

am deſcended of a gentler }lood ! | 

'Thou art no father, nor no friend of mine. 
Shep. Out, out My lords, an pleaſe you, 

'tis not ſo; | 

I did beget her, all the pariſh knows; 

Her mother liveth yet, can teſtify 

She was the firſt fruit of my batchelorſhip. 
War. Graceleſs! wilt thou deny thy poromings ? 
York. Thisargues what her kind of life hath been ? 

Wicked and vile; and ſo her death concludes. 
Shep. Fic, Joan! that thou wilt be ſo obſtacle 5 ! 

God knows, thou art a collop of my fleſh ; 

And for thy ſake have I ſhed many a tear : 

Deny me not, I pr'ythee, gentle Joan. [this man 

Pucel. Peaſant, avaunt !—You have ſuborn'd 

Of purpoſe to obſcure my noble birth. | 

Shep. "Tis true, I gave a noble to the prieſt, 


The morn that I was wedded to her mother.— 


Kneel down and take my bleſſing, good my girl, 


Wilt thou not ſtoop ? Now curſed be the time 


4 Miſer has no relation to 


3 i, e. wntimely 
$ A vulgar corruption of obftinate, 


y ? [hearty - © 
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Of thy nativity ! 1 would, the milk [breaſt 

Ihy mother pave thee, when thou ſuck dit her 

Had been a little ratſbane- for thy ſake ! 

Or elſe when thou didſt keep my lambs a- field, 

| wiſh ſome ravenous wolf had caten thee ! 

Doſt thou deny thy father, curſed drab ? 

O, burn her, burn her; hanging is too good. I. 
York, Take her away ; for the hath liv'd too 

To fill the world with vicious qualities, dong, 
Pucel, Firlt, let me tell you whom you have 

condemn! d; 

Not me begotten of a ſhepherd {wain, 

But iflued from the progeny of kings; 

Virtuous, and holy ; choten from above, 

By inſpiration of celeſtial grace, 

'Vo work exceeding miracles on earth, 

I never had to do with wicked ſpirits : 

But You,—that are polluted with your lults, 

Stain'd with the guiltleſe blood of innocents, 

Corrupt and tainted with a thoufand vices, — 

Becauſe you want the grace that others have, 

You judye it ſtraight a thing impoſſible 

"Fo compaſs wonders, but by help of devils; 

No, milconceived ! Joan of Arc Lok been 

A virgin trom her tender infancy, 

Chaſte and immaculate in very thought; 

Whote maiden blood, thus rigorouſly effus'd, 

Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 
York, Ay, ay ;—away with Se to execution, 
Wer. And hark ye, firs; becauſe the is a maid 

Spare {or no fag gots, let there be enough : 

Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal Rake, 

hat fo her torture may be fhorten'd, 
Pucdl, Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts? 

Ihen, Joan, diſcover thine infirmity ; 

"That warranteth by law to be thy privilege, 

Lum with child, ye bloody homicides : 

Murder not then the frut within my womb, . 

Although ye hale me to a violent death, [child ? 
York, Now heaven foretend ! the holy maid with 
War, Ihe greatett miracle that e'cr ye wrought ; 

Ia your ric preciſenets come to this ? 
York. She and the Dauphin have been jugyling : 

1 dich imagine what would be her refuge, (live; 
War, Well, go to; we will have-no baſtards 

Eſpecially ſince Charles muſt father it. 


Hud. You are decerv'd ; my child is none of his; 


It was Alengon that enjoy'd my love. 

Yrs, Aengon! that notorious Machiavel ; 
It dies, an if it had a thouſand lives. 

Pct, O, yive me leave, I have deluded you 
was neither Charles, nor yet the duke I nam'd, 
But Reipnier, king of Naples, that prevail'd, 

Nn, A married man! that's moſt intulerable, 

% Why here's a girl! 1 think ſhe knows 

not well, 

There were ib many, whom ſhe may accuſe, 
Ver- It's hien, the hath been liberal and free. 
1%. And, yet, ſorſooth, the is a virgin pure. 

Frrumpet, thy words condemn thy brat, and thee : 

Uſe no entreaty, for it is in vain, [my curſe 


Pucel, Then lead me hence: — with whom 1 leave 
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May never Garten am reflex his beams 
Upon the country whore you make abode ! 
| But darknets, and the gloomy ade of death 


Environ you; till miſt hiet, and defpair, 


Drive you to break your necks, or hang yourſelves! 


[ Exit Quardes, 
Yort, Break thou in pieces, and conſume to 
Vhou foul accurfed mumitter of hell! | ales, 
Anta, Cardinal Ponfort, Ee. 
Car, Lord regent, 1 do greet your excellence 
Witly letters of commu con from the king. 
For know, my lords, the ſtates of Cheittendom, 
Mov'd with remorle at theſe outrageous broils, 
Have earneſtly implor'd a general peace 
Bet wixt our nation and the ufpiring French; 
And ſce at hand the Dauphin and his train, 
Approacheth, to conter about forme matters, — 
York, Is all our travel turn'd to this etlech! 
Alter the laughter of ſo many peers, 
So many captains, gentlemen, and foldiers, 
That in this quarrel have been overthrown, 
And fold their bodies for their country's bene 
Shall we at laſt conclude effeminate peace? 
Have we not loſt moſt part of all the towns, 
By treaulon, falſhood, and by treachery, 
Our great propenitors had conquered ?— 
0, Warwick, Warwick! 1 foreſee with gr ef 
The utter loſs of all the realm of France. 
War. Be patient, Vork; if we conclude a peace, 
It (hall be with ſuch ſtrict and ſevere covenants, 
As little ſhall the Frenchmen r thereby. 
Enter - Charles, Alengon, Baſtard, and Reignt „ 
Gar., Since, lords of England, it is thus avreed, 
That peaceful truce ſhall be proclaim'd in Fran, 
We come to be inform by yourſelves 
What the condition of that league mult be, 
York, Speak, Winchelter ; for boiling cho 
choaks 
The hollow paſſoge of my poiſon! voice, 
By fight of theſe our baletnl * enemies. 
IW in, Charles, and the reſt, it is enacted thus 
'Vhat—in regard king Henry gives conſent, 
Of meer compallion, aud of lenity, 
To vate your country of diſtrefsfuf war, 
And tfufter you to breathe in fruittul peace, — 
You ſhall become true liegemen to his crown; 
And, Charles, upon condition thou wilt {wear 
To pay him tribute, and ſubmit thyſelf, 
Thowfhalt be plac d as viceroy under him, 
And ſtill enjoy thy regal dignity. 
Aen., Mult he bs then as ſhadow of himſclt, 
Adorn his temples with a coronet 2 
And yet, in ſubſtance and authority, 
Rotain but privilexe of a private man ? 
"This profle is abſurd and reafonlteſs, 
Chor, "Vis known, already that 1 am pofſels'd 
Of more than halt the Gullian territories, 
And therein reverence d for their lawful king: 
Shall 1, for Mere of the reſt unvanquiſh'd, 
UVetradt fo 2 h from that prerogative, 
Ai to be call d but vieeroy of the whole ? 


Baliſul had anciently the fame meaning as /anefd. 


me 


No, lord embaſſador; I'll rather keep 


2 Coronet is here uſed for & crown. 
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That which 1 have, than, coveting for more, 

be cu from poſlibility of all. | [1means 
„% Infulting Charles! haſt thou by ſecret 

ec intercellion to obtain a league; 

\ud, now the matter rows to comproniite, 

kat thou aloot upon compariton k. 

Fither accept the title thou wiurp (}, 

Of benefit 1 proceeding from our king, 

And not of any chullenye of detert, 


Or we will plague thee with incellant wars, 


Ny, My lord, you do pot well in obttinacy 
To cavil in the coarte of this contract ; 
ones it be neplected, til to ane, 
We (hull not Hind Ike opportunity, 
I. Vo lay the truth, it is your policy, 
Vo fave your Tubjetts from tuch maliicre, 
And ruthlets. laughter, as are daily teen 
Lvour prozeeding in bhoſtthity :; 73 
Aud therefore take this conan ot a truce, 
Although you break 1FTaben your pleniure ferves, 
| | Afbde tt the Dauphin. 
Wir, How favilt thon, Charles? fall dur cone 
5 dition tand; 
(Jer. It thall ; 
Ouly ietery'd, you claim no intorett 


Ji any of our towns of garriſon. 


%. Ihen wear allegiance to his miyetty ; 
As thou art knight, neter to dilobey, 
Nor be rebellious to the crown of Eng land.— 
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of Envland,.— 


Fung up your enfipns, let your drum, be il, 
Fur love wo emertam * [ole beds. Exourt. 


8 S K N R VI. 
A. „uud. 
A Nu Ut te Ul. "ny 


Fat, Suffolk, in, conference wvith run 
2 Gl fler, and Excter, X 
R. Henry, Your wond'rous rare delcription, 
noble carl, ; 
Of beauteous Margaret hath aſtoniſh'd me: 
Her virtues, praced with external gifts, 
Do breed love's ſettled paſſions in my heart: 
And like as rigour of tempeſtuous guſts 
Provokes the mightieſt hulk ageinſt the tide; 
% am 1 driven, by breath of her renown, 
Either to ſuffer ſhipwreck, or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her love, 
Sf. 'Tuſh, my good lord ! this ſuperficial tale 
I; but. a preface of her worthy praiſe : | 
The chief perfeQions of that lovely dame 
ad 1 fulficient {kill to utter them) 
Would make a volume of enticing lines, 
Able to raviſh any dull conceit. . 
Ind, which is more, ſhe is not fo divine, 
5% full replete with choice of all delights, 
But, with as humble lowlinefs of mind, 
She is content to he at your command z 
Command, 1 mean, of virtuous chalte intents, 


1717. nry $ 


' Benefit is here a term of law. - Be content to live as the bensf-iary of our king. 
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To love and honour Henry as her lord. [limes 
R. Hoy, And otherwite will Henry ne'er | re» 
Therelore, wy lord protector, vive content, 
That Margaret may be Enyland's roy il queen, 
, So (honld give content to latter bn, 
You know, my lord, your hiphnets eis betrgt 
Unto another lady of etteen } 
How ſhall we then difpente with that contra, 
And hot defase You? honone with v progs 1 
%% AN doth a ruler with wal wil oithes; 
(Or one, that at a triumph: having vor 'd 
Uo try his (rrength, fort ket vet the bas 
ty anton Ti his wly n \ 's d IF: 
A poor carbs daughter is un qu oda, 
Nn "TIT tore may he broke without G we. 
% Why, what, pray, is larpuct re thn 
n lather is no better than an carl, than? 
ne in glorious tith's he evcel, 
%, Yew, my youl lord, hor tacho is a kin; 
h. Finn ot Napl-'s, and Jerutaſem : 
\n of fuck preat authoriy in Vrance, 
\s las alliance will corfim our pense, 
And keep che Freaciunen in allegiange. 
(Glo, And fo the rart of Armagnac may do, 
Ber ate he is near kinfman unto Charles, 
{Exe Belide, his wealth doth warcatht liberal 
dower; N 
While Reipnier looner will receive than give. 
Sf, A dower, wy lords! difyrace not fo your 
king. | 
That he ſhould be fo abioct, hee, and poor, 
% chute tor wealth, anch not ten pecte love, 
}Unry is abl» to enrich his queen, 
Auch not to tee a quory to make him rich ; 
50 worthlets peatunts bargain tor ther wives, 
\s market-met for oxen, fwep, or horte. 
But martiage is a matter of mare worth, 
Uhan'to be dealt in by gttorney ſhip ; 
Not whom we will, but whom his grace at , 
Muſt be companion of his nuptial bed + 
And, therefore, lords, fince he alles her moit, 
lt moſt of all theſe reaſons bindeth vs, 
In gur opinions ſhe ſhould be preferr' 1, 
For what is wedlock forced, but a hell, 
An age of diſcord and continual ſtrite ? 
Whereas the contrary bringeth forth bliſs, 
And is a pattern of celeltial peace. 
Whom ſhould we match with Henry, being a king, 
But Margaret, that is daughter to a king ! * 
Her peerleſs feature, joined with her birth, 
Approves her fit for none but for a kiny : 
[lor valiant courage, and wdaunted Ypirit, 
(More than in woman commonly is teen) will 
Anſwer our hope in iſſue of a king; 
bor Henry, fon unto a conqueror, 
Is likely to beget more conquerors, 
If with a lady of fo high reſolve, 
As is fair Margaret, he he link'd in love, 
hen yield, my lords; and here conclude with me, 
That Margaret ſhall be queen, and none but ſh-. 
R. Henry. Whether it be through force of your, 


My noble lord of Suffolk ; or for that [report, 
2 That is, at the 


My. 


> 


"= VIR8T PART OF KING HENRY VI. [AQ 5. Scene 6 


My tender youth was never yet attaint 

With any pallion of inflaming love, 

I cant telly but this 1 am allur'd, 

tee uch ſharp diflention in my breaſt, 
Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear, 
As | am fick with working of iy thoughts, 
"Take, therefore, ſhipping ; poſt, my lord, to France; 
Agree to any covenants; and procure 

"That lady Margaret do vouchlafe to come 
o croſs the ſeas to England, and be crown'd 
Ring Henry's faithful and anointed queen ; 
For your expences and ſulficicnt charge, 
Among the people gather up a tenth, 
Pegone, I ſay ; for, till you do return, 

[ reſt perplexed with a thouſand cares, 


Aud you, good unele, banith all offence 1 
If you dv cenſure “ me by what you were, 
Not what you are, I know it wil! excuſe 
This ſudden execution of my will. 


And fo conduct me, where from company, 


I may revolve and ruminate my grief *, [Ew 
Glo. Ay, grief, I fear me, both at firſt and aft, 
A veunt Glofler and Exeter, 

Sf. Thus Suffolk hath prevail'd t and thus he 
As did the youthful Paris once to Greece z I goes, 


O 


- With hope to find the like event in love, 


But proſper better than the 'Trojan did. 
Margaret ſhall now be queen, and rule the king 
But 1 will rule both her, the king, and realm. 


Irs | Exit, 


i. e. judge, 2 Grief in this line is taken generally for pain or uneaſingſ+ ; in the line that follows, 


ſpecially for /orroxv, 


if CONV 


*ne 6, 


[ Exit 
1d Wait, 
' Exeter, 
thus he 

goes, 
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: PERSONS REPRESENTED, 


King Hywnuy the Sixth, | 

Hunte Y Dube of GLoodTER, Uncle to the 
King, | 

Cardin: Brabant Biſtop of Wincheſter. 

Dube of Your, pretending to the Crown, 

Dube of BUCKINGHAM, 

Duke of SOMERSET, { of the King's Party. 

Duke of SUFFOLK, 

Earl of SAL18uwuRy, ak 

101% Wan wien, { of the York Faction. 

Lord CiirrorD, of the King's Party. 

Lord Sav. 

Lord SCALES, Governor of the Tower. 

Sir HoMeuREy STAFFORD. | 

Young STAFFORD, his Brother. | 

ALEXANDER IDEN, à Kentiſh Gentleman. 

Young CLIFFORD, Son to Lord Clifford. 

EDwARD PLANTAGENET, 7 Sons to the Duke 

Rich aD PLANTAGENET, F of York. 


Vavx, @ Sea Captain, and Watrva Wir- 
| MORE, Pirates. 

A Herald, WHomys and SoouTuwett, true 
Priefle. | | 

Bot nannoKey, a7 Aſtroloner, 

A Spirit, attending on "Jordan the Witch, 

THuomas HoaNeEk, an Armourer, Pyr, br» 

Ann. | 

Clerb of Chathom., Mayor of Saint Albans. 

S1MPCcoOX, an Imprſtor. 

Jack Cavx, Bxvis, Micuaxt, Jon Hor- 
LAND, Dick the Butcher, SMitun the 
Weaver, and ſeveral others, Rebels. . 


MARGARET, Queen to King Henry VI. 
Dame ELeanoR, Wife to the Dube of Gloſter. 
Mother JToRDAN, a Witch. : 
Wife to Simpcox. 


Petitioners, Aldermen, a Beadle, Sheriff, and Officers, Citizens, with Faulconers, Guards, Meſſengers, and 
other Attendants. 25 


The SCENE is laid very diſperſedly in ſeveral . Parts of Englakd. | | 


JE 1 


8 © = 0D I. 
The Palace. 


Flurifs of Trumpets then Hauthoys. 
Henry, Duke 
Beaufort, on the one fide ; the Queen, Suffolk, York, 
Somerſet, and Buckingham, on the other. | 


dy AY your high imperial majeſty | 


Enter King 


had in charge at my depart for France, | 


| As proctrator to your excellence, 


To matry princeſs Margaret for your grace 

$9, in the famous ancient city, Tours. — 

in preſence of the Rings of France a 8iril, 

The dykes of Orſeane, Calabar, Bretalgne; Aſen⸗ 
* [\ p 

dee batle, kweſve Barony kene kevetehe bi: 

have pre frw'd Way talks Abd Wis Elpech 

Al Wkly ge Ute Wy bender er, 


umphrey, Saliſbury, Warwick, and 


10 


— 
. 


In ſight of England and her lordly peers, 

Deliver up my title in the queen 

To your moſt gracious hand, that are the ſubſtance 

Of that great ſhadow I did repreſent; 

The happieſt gift that ever marqueſs gave, 

The faireſt queen that ever king receiv'd. | 
X. Hen. Suffolk, alle. — Welke, queen Mar- 

- garet: | 

can expreſs no kinder ſign of love | 

Than this kind kiſs—0 Lord, that lends me life, 

Lend me a heart replete with thankfilneſs! 

For thou haſt given mes in this brautepus Fare, 

A world of earthly pleffinge ty my Moll; | 


if 7 of live unte hun thavghts: 


. 


| — ing or Englanilh aneh Hy Kran ies 
Hl 
The Wutpaf eaherehe that wr ATA Rath ach. 


tiy day, by Wight i Waking 494 1H Wy cee 


Thie and the "Third Party (which were gt Written anger the title af Wie Cauteation of York gud 
* 


rinked in geen an 


aferwards greatly immavec 


iy the anther) cantain that tauhleſune 


el ſack af W. prines's reign which tank in the whale cantentian hetwint the auſte of York and Lan- 


With k 
battle 


raller; and wader that title were theſe twa plays firſt acted and T 


The preſem ene apens 


ing Henry's marriage, which was in the twenty-third year of his reign; and cloſes with the fir lt 
tought at St. Albans, and wan by the York faction, in the thirty-third year of his reign; fo that 


u comprises the hiſtory and tranſactions of ten years. It is apparent that this play begins where the 


armer ends, 
known, 


and continues the ſeries of tranſactions of which it pre-ſuppoſes the Fir 


Part already 
In 


— ———ñ ¼ — 
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In courtly company, or at my beads, 
With you mine alder-liefeſt ' ſovereign, 
Makes me the bolder to ſalute my king 
With ruder terms; ſuch as my wit atfords, 
And over-joy of heart doth miniſter, [ſpeech, 
X. Henry. Her fight did ravith : but her grace in 
Her words y-clad with wiſdom's majeſty, 
Makes me, from wondering, fall to weeping joys; 
Such is the fulneſs of my heart's content. — 
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love. 
All. Long live queen Margaret, England s hap- 
| pineſs! 
©. Mor. We thank you all. [ Flourifh, 
iy lord protector, ſo it pleaſe your grace, 
Hit are the articles of contracted peace, 
wren our ſoveteign and the French king Charles, 
For eighteen months onclulled by conſent. 
1s. Unprines, © If is ae bet wenn 
he French K u. Chaches, amd Williatn de In 
uy 1 mls, nt, vel: Tl Wſſülh, IN ELLEN HY en 
bei of England ether he hind Hon y Hell 
ehe the la; N Wartet, auhiten % eight 
ein of aps, eli, aid derten ae 
? CAM TI 119 (bs aon af 1 Ilan, bre ue üttieſh 
bool May net einig 


, 
Teil, 


nem, „ that the, diveliles of Anjou and ot 


Nane ſhall he 
„ king her ta-—— 

E Howy, Uncle, hþw now ? 

(e. Pardon me, gfarions ud; | 
Some ſudden qualm Nath thick me to the heart, 
And dinumm'd mine ves, that 1 can read no further. 

R. In. Uncle of Wincheſſer, way, read on. 

MW tem, © It is further avrccd bet wern them, 


rated and delivered ia the 


« thit the ditchics of Anjou, and Nfaine hall be 4 


„teen d ant deere to the king her Fat ler; 
„ auc the ent oeet of the king of ingſung's own 


« þhapet cost aug charges, wtf Habit ang. 
„ ner 


Hs Wee pled he el) ech lere 


ne oh, | 
We Wie int White klicke at Süß; 
Ai e ee 0 u pu c 
= ITE Muß; we hers Hithharge naa ALS 
Facile tnt ge nk in tht parks ut Figues, ; 
All renin vi neee Wotths be tyll expir'd.—- 


Thanks, wink Wruchgeller, (aller, Nork, any 


bi kingham, 
Sumncrfey, Salibury, and Warwick; 
We thank jou all for this great favour gane, 
entertainment to ny A ucen. | 
Come, let wing and with all (pers 
14 foe hiv coronation be peglurin'd, 
| | Excunt King, . and Kabi. 
(e, rave peers of England, pillars of the ſtate, 
To you dike Humphrey mult wload his grief 
Your griet, the common prick of all the land. 
What | did my brother Henry tpend his youth, 
His valovr, coin, and people, in the was 


pruvide 
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I Beture | would have viel 


Did he ſo often lodge in open field, 

In winters cold, and fummncr's parching hear, 
To conquer France, his true inheritance ? 

And id my brother Bedtord toil his wits, 

Lo keep by policy what Henry got? 

Have you yourſelves, Somertet, Buckingham, 
Brave York, and Saliſbury, victorious Warwich, 
Receiv'd deep ſcars in France and Normandy ? 
Or hath mine uncle Beautort, and myſelf, 

With all the learned council of the realm, 
Study'd fo long, fat in the council-houſe 

Early and late, debating to and fro (aw: 
How France and Freuchmen might be kept h. 
Or hath his highnels in his infancy = 

Been crown d in Paris, in defpight of foes; 

Aue hall thefe labours, amd thele honours, is? 
Shall Henry s commu ft, W-dforid's vigilance, 
Your donde of war, aid all we conncils dis ? 
Gees of ee, au is this lente! 
Fatal this antttate | edhicetling your kanne; 
teien er Hale Tran eee s of ee 

Ma iin Ws ra tove a f FEW | 

en SHE SOONEST hehe \l Wah © } 
Uniting all, as all lad Neven hei! an! 

n Mophew, what mens this palliongiy i 
Us formation with tuck cireuniltgnes tf 
Lon brane, hs aursz and we will keep it Hill. 

(7/4, Ay, wane, we will keep it, if we can; 
But now jt is Inpottible we thauld : 

Sytolk, the new-mnade duke that rules the roa!, 
Hath given the dutchies of Anjon and Maln: 
Unto the poor king Roighter, whole large ty! 
Aprees not with the leanneFs of Jets pur te. 

Sal. Now, by the denth of Hin who dy d for :! 
'Vhete counties were the keys of Normandy : 
Bit wheretore wel ps Wirwi: , ni valiant m! 

War. Vor pricf Hint ic ate pat recovery ? 
Fot, were there hope to copgitct theth apathy 
Mi (ini) gl gisch 110 gt ira, he it pe yr to 


| VAN St AA ARAM cc cih stehn hieß; 


WI ſſſſees e chsch neh! 
Wy a Wis bike het but With Wnt, 
1 WA g eh e, ehe 
Met eg | 

14:4. Far Byflulk's duke way be be tiller 
hat dis th how of this warlke Hs | 
Lance thavld have torn 


auch vent wy very har, 

ner this league. 

| wevir read but England's Kings have had. 

Large uns of guld, and dowries, with their wir 

LES kin Wa wives away his own, 

Ty match with her that brings uo vantage, 
( A proper Jeſt, and never heard before, 

hat Suffolk ſhould demand a whole fifteenth, 

For colts and charges in tranſporting her | 

She ſhould have aid in France, and sar ved 

Beforex= mes: | | France 
Car, My lord of Gloſter, now ye grow tov hot 


It was the plealure of my lord the King. 


t Accorting to Warburton, biet is an old Englith word given to him to when the (peaket | 
lupremely attached Tee being the tuperlative of the comparative ee, rather, from ef; Vit 
My, Stevens aſſerts e to be a corruption of the German word abfer-Hebfte, beloved above Y 
things; ar d adds, that the word Is uled by Chaucer, 


lultatte of aggravti n. 


— — © - * 
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„his known to you, he is mine enemy: 


Had Henry got an empire hy his e 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the we 


? | {olling Wir {fn lt *. the $A Art: of (04/04 


| Why uns by fahr hu the kcal. 


Ac 1, Scene 1. 


(h My lord of Winehefler, ! know your mind; 
not my ſpeeches that you do miſſike, 
Bt (1s my prefence that. doth trouble you. 
Ranour will out: Proud prelate, in thy face 
Lig thy fury : ik 1 longer ſtuy, 
We ont begin our ancient hickerings !“. 
Farewel, my lords; and ſay, when 1 am gone, 
] propheſy'd-—France will be loft ere long. | Ex. 
(ar, So, there goes our protector in a rage.“ 


Nay, more, an enemy unto you all 

And no grrat friend, 1 ſear me, to the king. 
Conlider, lords he is the next of blood, 

And heir opparent to the Engliſh crown; 


4 
There's realtor he ſhovid be difplea#d at it. 
Lok to it, lords! Jet not his Ohonthing words 
Bewitch your hearts ; be wile, and eacumſpert. 
What tHhongh the common people favour him 


ei the tl late, ah ey ig With Toad vin 
% eee e VOWH cee 
\\ ith [OF | ft gfe 14% 66. v 64. Hemptrcy / 
ar We, lava, tor all this atterin | hols, 
fe will be kanne a gange reis Prot A 
Ne, Why thould he then pete aur laveteißzn, 
le being of age to govern of hümſelte 
aui of Somerſet, join you with me, 
\nd all together, —with the duke of Suffolk — 
We'll quietly holſe duke Humphrey from his feat. 
Car, This weighty bulinets will not brook delay; 
I'll to the duke of Suffolk preſently. Exit. 
den, Couſin of Buckingham, though Hum- 
phrey's pride, x 
And eredtneſs of his paces be prief to us, 
Vet Jet us Watch the hatiphty. cardinal 1 
Mis inſoſeyee bs more ſütgſerahſe 
hh all ehe Friäpes in the anch enge; 
Mater, 
But. hg BY J. Samrthet, tl] ky hte cht, 
0 a i ea a eee 
de Pine wenn Rehe, ante tllgws lm 
Wah Why ls: ada dalia bay thisty ww eee, 


ee low bk eee duke of lute 

Und bear han like a noble gentlenwan, 

t have | een the haughty cardingl-— 

Ane like a lollier, than a man o' the church, 
laut, and prowl, as he were lord of all, 
„went like a thfhan, and demean himdelt 

Unlike the ruler of a common weal.— 

Warwick my fon, the comfort of my ate! 

hy dees, thy plainneſs, and thy howte-keeping, 
Math won the greateſt favour of the commons, 
casting none but good duke Huinphrey — 

Aud, brother York, thy acts in Ireland, 

In bringing them to civil diſcipline 

hy late e\ploits done in the * of France, 
When thew wert regent for our ſovereign, [ple —— 
Have made thee fear'd, and honour'd, of the peg» 


Vo biker in to HHH e. ee to, 
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Join we together, for the public good; 
In whit we can, to bridle and ſuppress 
The pride of Suffolk, and the cardinal, 
With Somertet's and Buckingham's ambition ; 
And, as we may, cheriſh duke Humplicy's det 
While they do tend * the profit of the land. 

War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the lung, 
And common profit of his country ! 

York, And fo fays York, for he hath ereae't 


cauſe. R A be: 
Sal. Then let's make haſte, and look unto the 
main. wk” 


War. Unto the main! Oh father, Maine is loft ; 
That Moine, which by main force Warwick did win, 
And would have kept, fo long as breath did la't - 
Main chavee, father, you meant; but } wont 

Mai; 
Which 1 will win from France, of el» be hain, 
e Nor N 

Je, Anon and Maine are giver ts the ene 
ais ja e 1 4% 6 T1 Natter 
Aas W iehle 1 ani, Wen her At r 
Matti meld 6 the articles z | 
| his Fes age 4 and Hon y Was wel ji; 1 , 
Uo changes two dubkedoms thy a duke's tir dang lie 
| cannot blame them all z What ist 16 the ne 
"Vis thine they give away, and not their an. 
Pirates may make cheap 7 00% worthot thr einlege, 
And pw chate friends, and give to court-2a1s, 

an be won 
While as the filly owner ot the poods 
Weeps over them, ind wrings his haplets ame, 
And ſhakes his hend, and trembling lands aloof, 
While all is ar d, and 4] 3s borne aeg! 
Ready to ſhirve, and dares not touch his on 
% York mill it, and far, anch bite Nis tonne, 
While his oeh inde tre havenintd Yor, ane e 
WW-thinke; He lk bf Fnplatd, Franer aan. 
bent Hy proper tin to ty Het abr ore, ne 

bak Yael AV ce 
Wen ie Meets 1-444 Et dd 
e a4 Mt basti hen bp pant 
ah nens hap un, bay \ Tat , 4s Fraleg; 
I YM as | harz al ler tile Pag anne tt 
aan ih eee, when York thall lam bits an 
Vid herehne 4 will take the Nevik parts 
Lid make a thew of oye bo provid dike Him: 
plite') ; 

uch, when | py advantage, claun the crown 
tor that's the golden mark | feek to hit! 
Nor thall proud Lancaſter wirp thy tight, 
Nor hold the fcepter in his childiſh filth, 
Nor wear the diadem wpon his head, 
Weh church-like humour kits not for 4 crown 
hen, York, be {HI @ while, "till time do fer ve. 
Watch thou, and wake, when others be alleep, 
Vo pry into the ſecrets of the ſtate x 
1 Henry, (urfeiting in joys of love, — 
With his new bride, and England's dear-bought 
auc Himphrey with the peers be fall'n at lars 
Then will 1 raiſe aloft the milk-white role, 


With whole {weet Rnell the vir ſhall be pertum'd; 


J 1 for %/ b. e. Meleager. 


Aud 
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op itt my „ Bandara bear the arins of York, 
T6 grapple with the use of Lafiralter; 
AA, ere pet __ mee hin 3 the crow, 
bee bus ith tube Nah Pull'ah fair Engl: 8 1 
Exit 144 


en N | gf 
Je Þyt; 90 Anf 4 Hoſe 
Euter Duty Humphrey wad bes 201 Elaugr. 
Elan Why droops my lard, like aver-ripen'd| 40 
corn, 
Hingin the head at Ceres“ plentcous load ? / 
Why oth the great Duke Hugaphrey knit his brows, | 
As frowning at the 1 world ? 
Why are thine eyes fixed t {ullen earth, 
Gazing on that which ſeems to dim thy ti hit ? 
What ſcc'ſt thou there ? king Henry's Male, 
Inchas'd with all the honours of the world ? 
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4} that | 90 05 


wh 
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thy 
Wahl, 


WH-A | HASH | 
king auch le A e ay 
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Elan. What dreamed wy lord 


warly 


jake me lug. 
(ell me, aud 


| I'll requite it 

With ſect rehearlal of my morning's dream. 
Gl, Methought, this ſtaff, mine oitice-badge in 

court, 

Was broke in twain z by whom I have forgot, 
But, as think, it A the cardinal : 
And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were plac'd the heads of Edmund duke of Somerſet, 
And William de la Poole firſt duke of Suffolk, 
This was my dream; what it doth bode,God knows. 

Eleon, Tut, this was nothing but an argument, 
That he, that breaks a ſtick of Gloſter's grove, 
Shall loſe his head for his preſumption, 

But liſt to me, my Humphry, wy (weet duke 

Methought, 1 fat in ſeat of majelty, 

In the cuthedral church of W . 

And in that chair where kings and queens ure 
| crown'd ; 

_ _—_— , and dame Margaret, kncel'd to me, 

And on my head did ſet the laden. 

Glo, Nay, Eleanor, then muſt I chide outright: 
Preſumptuous dame, ill-nurtur'd Eleanor ! 7 
Art thou not ſecond woman in the realm; | 
And the protector's wife, belov'd of him ? 

Haſt thou not worldly pleaſure at command, 
Above the reach or compals of thy thought ? 
And wilt thou ſtill be hammering treachery, 
To tumble down thy huſband, and thyſelf, 
From top of honour to diſgrace' s ſeet ? 
Away from me, and let me hear no more. 


1 Wherear is the ſame as where, 
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— 
2 


$0 


| They, knowing dame Eleanor's _— 
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[AQ 1. Scene! 


Flean, W 10 4re you ſo choſere 
With, Eleavvr, for telling but het iſreum? 
0 dhe Je (HP. Wy tdrenitis unte myfbſf, 

Ad het be check 

% Nay, be * a | aum plead Anal, 


s * 

Aty: Mylard me 2 Tak highhelspleatiy: 
Van dv prEp4is ſ Fide mung Bain Ah hans, 
Whereas | the king aw qusen de mean t6 hayk 

(7%. | ga.— Came, Nell, hau wilt ride with us! 

Elan Ves, my good lord, I'll tollaw p Taper 

ait (en 
Follow 1 muſt, 1 cannat go before, 


| While Glofter bears this baſ: and humble mind. 


Were | a man, a duke, and next of hload, 

I would remove t theſe tedious {tumbling-blocks, 
And finooth my way upon their headlets necks: 
7 being en woman, I will not be flack 
man 


10 play my part in fortune's apeant, 
Where are pot there?! Sit lohn na "| 1 no 
We ate lone; ete's none but thee un J. 
Ents Hume, 
Hume. 10 pteiie ve . ropa maſeſt. 
lng che) 6. " on 
fe 10 tif 5 gt d ioc, 4H he 


Vun rute 0 ö * Wuſschpſ y. + 
15 kak: WI Whit by U D mal hall they 44 14 
Wh Maga Ne fi, (he ewnning wick; 
wel 4 Rout Bulin gl c Ty 
they wn Feria ta du me tzuad! 
Hume. This they have promiſed, —ta ſhew you 
highneſs * 
A-ſpirit rais'd from depth of under ground, 
That ſhall make anſwer to ſuch A 
As by your grace ſhall be propounded him. { 
Elean, It is enough; vi think upon the 4 
tions | 
When from Saint Albans we' do make return, 
We'll ſee thoſe things effected to the full. 
Here, Hume, take this reward : make merry, 
With thy confederates in this weighty cau . 
Axit Eleanit, 
Hime, Hume muſt make merry with the 
dutcheſs'gold ; 
Marry, and ſhall, But, how now, Sir John Hume 
Seal up your lips, and ive no words bütmum 
The buſineſs alketh ſilent ſecrecy, 
Dame Eleanor gives gold, to bring the witch: 
Gold cannot come amiſs, were ſhe a devil, 
Yet have J gold flies from another coaſt : 
dare not ſay, from the rich cardinal, 
And from the great and new-made duke of Suffolk 
Yet I do find it ſo : for, to be plain, 


Aud wil 


man, 


humour, 
Have hired me to undermine the dutcheſs; 
And buz theſe conjurations in her brain. 

They ſay, A crafty knave does need no . , 
Yet am I Suffolk's and the cardinal's broker. 
Hume, if you take not heed, you ſhall go near 
To call them both—a pair of crafty knaves. 


2 This is a proverbial expreſſion. Wal 
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malters, let's hand lose; wy lord 


1 Þ-4 My | a 
| egme this way by and by, an then 


| le Aal Wi 


EF nay deliver Zur Mupplications in the quill 2, 


W . Marry, the Lord proteet him, for he's a 
voud man! Jet blets him! 
5 Futer S. tt and Duecen, 
1 Pit, Here à' comes, methinks, and the quoon 


with him; qm be the firtt, ture, | 
2 1%. Come back; fools this is the duke of 


endolk, auch not my lord protector, | 
/ How. tow, follow ? wounldit any thing 
with me? 


t Pr, | prag, mw ltr, pt dot Wi” } took vel 


for my Wd rot othot | : 
, J. M, Fur * ori} protzen | ate pou up 
MH 


eels $6 Ws satte iet We We HARM) + 
at de kit; Ny 
ee by AV 0 ii pia achat 


a Ay r en act ae, tay Kos 
ee ec 4b Uns, hp e r 04d , yn 
i wit ban Tt that ie ane wrong, uncl. 
Will's 5 ur's ! what's nere! 1 ws. | Ap.44f th. 


«be of 8. fo encho/tug the con of MT. fand. — 


lo now, fir knave ! 


i Pa, Alas, tir, Lam but a poor petitioner off, 


vin whole townlhip. 

Pr, Againſt my maſter, Hamas Horner, for 
lying, hat the duke of York was rightful hen 
to the crown. 

9, Myr What fay'it thou? Did the duke of 
York lay, he Wis right il heir to the crown? 

Parr, That my miſtrels was No, forfooth t my 
maſter (aid, That he was 3 and that the Lins was 
un uturper— i 

V% Who is there ? Fake this fellow in, and 
In for his walter with a purfuivant profently t=— 
Well hear more of your matter before the king, 

Lp Nuit Peter guar 4d, 
, Mar, And as for you, tha love to) 
tedted | 
Under the wings of our protector's grace, 
Vein your luits anew, and ſuc to him, 
| Tears the petitions, 


* 


Ui, e, happen. 
than our Toritten or penn'd ſupplications, 


allo fiynifies any piece of wood ſet upright. 
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Au, Bol eli Lo amt, by Hehe 4, 
Atl. one, 1+ 3 % B AEN * — 
9. A My loved of Baff hy te this ihe wile 
0 e ih tf jn ih Feet er elan; 
4s us he Wee eee Wiaine ie, 
\iÞ 4hits thy TELE (i Ina 4 Kine f 
WHA! alt king Tanz he a fasgah ite, 
uc ih. Nh) i ane 18 Hanethane e! 
un ha queen in le and in style; 
An uf be mad a fuhjeet to a guf 
fell thee, Poole, when in the city 4 ens 
hon ran'tt a tilt in honour of wy love, 
Aud fBoVit away the ladies) hearts of France! 
| thunght, king Henry had rclembled thee, 4 
In courage, courtthip, and proportion g 
Bit all his mind is bent to hahe, 
Vo number Avo- Mars oh his beads 
I lis champions are—-the prophets, an! apoſtles x 
His weapons, holy ws of Facred writs 
His Uhdy is his tilt-yard; and his loves 
Ave brazen ihiges of canon: ec Prints, 
| wol, the tb Ove of the enrapaßsz 
World hte iht opt; HHH cant! en te Pate; 
a her Wie kee crten use hee e; 
hitte Wake ie at e ee 
8. /. ISNT EEE bis: (444d gs \ * 5 
Fail ches Ah 144 J hang, i 
si un ah Wh Arr ace ah eue a 
. Aer. 43.111, TITS Lk UINTIND I, Hape ne 
Boauluil, 
The wipers chavchunan; Samerſiet, Buckingham, 
Md grumbling York ; ard wot the fcall of thete, 
Lit can do nite in Angland than the king, 
Sf Aut he of thete that can do molt of all, 
Cannot do wore in Fngland than the Nevils ; 
yalthury and Warwich are no timple pers, 
DB. Ar. Mut ail thels lows do vex nie half fo 
neh, 
\s that provid dawe, the lord protedtor's wiſe, 
lie Wee, il thiviigh the Court with troops of 
lies, 
More like an emprot4, than duke Humphrey's wile, 
Strangers in court do take hor for the quent 
Sl bears a duke 's revermens on her back, 
And in her heart the feorn ene poverty, 
Shall T not hive to be avery' on her ? 
Contoernptiton bufeohorn cvallac as the in, 
Sho vauntodl mongſt her minions other day, 
The very train of her wort wearing»pown 
Win better worth than all my father's lands, 
"Fi Suftolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter, 
Hi. Madam, myſelf have ltim'd a bull: for her; 


k 


d 4 þ + nh 


And plac'd a quire of ſuch enticing birds, 


2 Mr, Steevens thinks, that the phraſe % e quit, or in quill, implies no more 
| Mr. Pollet ſuppoſes it may mean, with 

vblcervance of form, or with the utmoſt punctilio of ceremony; that it ſeems to 
the dreſs of our anceſtors, whole ruſls were quillet; and that while theſe were worn, it might be the 
Vogue to ſay, ſuch n thing is in the quill, i. e. in the reigning mode of taſte, as it has been ſince 
cullomary to uſe the ſimilar phraſe of a thing being i print, to expreſs the ſame circumſtance of exat- 
neo. Another critic and commentator, however, conjectures, that this may be ſuppoſed to have been 
i phi: ſe formerly in uſe, and the ſame with the French +» qille, which is ſaid of a man when he ſtands 
upright upon his feet without ſtirring from the place. The proper ſenſe of guil# in French is a nine- 
pu, and in ſomie parts of England nine-pins are till called cn. 
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l ery you mercy, madam ; Was it you ? 
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That the will light to liſſen to their ſays, 

And never moint t6 trovhle you 19; „in, 

Zo, 14 hier telt: Ab mntſam, VO towns 
r | Au ese tt) he vont i es. 

Alen we Feney hot the ranting l, 

Vet hon wr eth 1 ae 4H) At ich ul by ALF 
Maes be enge bs e Mn inen 
Aa He Hike n BYE, üs ee tin Unite 4 
\\ To ah, [1444 lit; al I li, (ig th4 + 

buy ws iy ele We want lin all ak Valk. 
All ya ee hall ee the happy heli 


fy thew catch Net Jus 171 6 Hh bre (rar Bui 
Heaujort, 12 45 Tl 1, 11 9745 Sy d1/oury, 1 IF T6 14 
In 1 4 11 FA n C ( 4 
(674:T 6:6 &£ abi T2 . 7 Ti 
K frary Yor my . noble bard, | care nut 
Jr Faw 


Or Somertet, or York, all's one to me. 

Tort, If York have ill demean'd himiclt in France, 
"Then let him be deny'd the regentthip. 

Som, I Somerſet be unworthy of the place, 

Let York be regent, I will yield to him, 

War, Whether your grace be worthy, yea, or no, 
Dilpute not that ; York is the worthier, 

Cor, Amlvtious Warwick, let thy betters ſpeak, 

IFar, he cardinal's not my better in the field. 

Duck, All in this preſence are thy bettern, War- 

wick, 

Wor, Warwick may live to be the beſt of all. 

$41, Peace, lon p—and ſhew fore reaſon, Buck» 

Ingham, 

Why Somerſet ſhould be preferr'd in this, [it fo, 
PO, Mor, Becauſe the king, forlvoth, will have 
(Glo, Madam the king is old enough hintclt 

Vo give Vis cenſure : thele are no women's 

matters. [ grace 

O. Xs, 1! he be dd enough, what needs your 
To | be PIO! >O or of his excellence? : 

Clo, Maile, 1 wm protector of the realm: 
And, at his picalure, will reſign my place, 

Si. Reſign it then, and leave thine infolence, 
Since thou wert kin, (as who is king, but thou?) 
The commonwealth hath daily run to wreck: 
The Davphin hath prevail'd be yon the ſeas ; 
And all the peers and nobles of the realm 
Have been as bondmen to thy foveraipny, 

Car. Ihe commons haſt thou rack'd ; the clergy's 

bags 

Are lank and lean v'ich thy extortions. [35% 
Sem. Ihy Tumpiuons Nuildings, and thy wiſe's at- 

Have coſt a mals of publick treaſury, 
Buck, Thy cruclty in execution, : 

Upon offenders, hath exceeded 1. | 

And leſt thee to the nacrcy of the law. 
©. Mor. Thy iale of Ofitce s, and towns in France, 

i they were known, as the ſuſpect is great, 

Would make thre Sick ly hop without thy Lead. 

[ Exit (59. 2. re h. ops ber for. 

Give me my fan; What, minion] can you not; 

Gi. s the Datchrſs a 2 on le cur. 


— 


SECOND PART OF es HENRY VI. 


— 
— 


10 


35 


— 


40 


45 


50 


. 
—1 


60 


[AA l. Scene. 


it wus, 
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T 


. Wus't 1? yen, 1 
fan!: 
aueh hebe neun your heat with hiv paz, 
Pi Tet rg ten ron ty your face; 
ahnt, 1+ Aire tus ning 
bb will: eie; 
10 * A (444344) [+1 4b {01 I 146 inge l. dy 'b {4 
= i'r in | ils, 1 Ti 41 athe es (3h 4 «\ bly 
1 0 bi TH 1114 ls 4 Wal WATER ts ifs. 
nie sat get dite Hans Eikanny ere t. 
Exi Eau 
Lind cardinal, | will Kala lc ale, 
- If alle Fiunphiey, han he racebels 
le wiklos wow 4 hey fun gan nevd wa tans, 
She'll gallup | tall eng h to her deftruction. 
; | ROW Huch 
Re-enter Me Humphrey 
(6/2, Now, lords, my choler ; 5 over-blowi 
With walking once about the quadrany le, 
| come to talk of commonwealth affari's. 
As lor your ſpightſul falle objeqions, 
Prove them, and I lie open to the law! - 
But God in mercy deal fo with my foul, 
As 1 in duty love my king and country! 
But, to the matter hes we have in hand | 
| lay, my ſovereign, York is meeteſt man 
To be your regent in the realm of France, 
uf, Betore we make elevtion, give me leave 
% thew ſome reaſon, of no little force, 
"That York is moſFunmeet of any man, — 
Yort, tell thee, Suffolk, why | am whmer! 
Firlt, for I cannot flatter thee | in pride: 
Newt, if 1 be appointed for the place, 
My lord of Somerſet will keep me here, 
W ithout diſcharge, money, or furniture, 
Lill France be won into the Dauphin's hands, 
Laft time, I danc'd attendance on his will, 
"TH Paris was beſieg'd, familt'd, and loſt. 
"ar, 'Vhat can 1 witneſs; and a fouler lad 
Bi never traitor in the land commit. 
S. J. Peace, head-ſtrong Warwick! 
IW ar. Image of pride, why ſhould I hold 


[US LCC ? * 


proud 11 { teh. 


N. II.. 


880 9 6 


Et, * . ECT the Armceurer, aud his Aun, Pei. 5 
guard: "2 
Fo kj Deca! 2 here 3 . TI © ©, 1 ſt a ſon: 
i * Deeadule nere IS U man ACCUSU o realen 


Pray God, the cnke of York excuſe himſelf! 

77. Doth any one accuſe York for a traitor ! 
WEL = deny. M hat mean'{t thou, Suffolk ? tell me 

lat are theie ? 

Sf. Pl als it your ma thy , this is the man 
That doth accuſe his malior of high treaſon :. 
His words were theſe; that Richard, duke ot 

Fork, 
Wus rigbtful heir unto the F vg liln croven; 
And that your majeſty was an uſe ror.” 

K. Jerry, Say, nian, were theſe thy words ? 

Arm. Ain't pleaſe your majeſiy, I never ſaid 
nor thought any ſuch matter: God is wy witch 
I am falf.ly accus'd by the villain. 

Pct. By theſe ten bones, my lords, (. Ing of 


i. e. the complaint of Peter the armourer's man againſt his maſter, for faviag that Vork was the 


rightful king. 


* 1. K. Judo zement or opinion. 
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1 hold 
Jan, Pele, 
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a traitor ? 
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Ma be did ſpeak them to JE the parſet 
nz uialit, as were couriug My ford of York's 


armour; * : 


114, Baſt Aupg hill villain, wh We hanlenf, 
MI Vote thy head te Vile thy trevor ende; 
ah lll ene eee set e, | 
Lt WAA een VE Bb g ttt t een Lake, | 

445% ines WAL 14461, mu ue i yet {4 hike 


i Wits i gehst ze nin Fehse; u ho 


Ant entern Kii ir hie kit Wl ee e le 


ii 4M TIAL hits þ UM, his Watte U Cen ann 


ne; | have prod wilnels bt tis > ilipaetone | 
elne h aer ua ty, du men call away aun ene 
man bar a viltath's worufutian. 
A. Ho ry, Vile, what thall we Fay to this in law ? 
C his dcin, wy lend, it | may quill 
Det Some he egen a'er thi French, 
ite in Vork this breeds luipicion ; 
And bet tente Have a Gay appointed thum 
en Engl combat, FH CONV Cant pl LEO ! 
Lon he hath witne)s of his Jevvinit's malte: 
il s the law, and this duke Humphrey's doom, 
A. lens y. Then be it (6, Ny lord of Sometlet, 
W. take your grace lows! rage tv -t the I'rs nch, 
Ww I hembly thank your royal maſetky. 
rm And accept the corbat willing iy, 
Peters Alas, my lord, 1 chun Tran r Gd 
fo pity my Cale ! the ſpite of a man provaileth 
ani mee, , Lord have merey: who we? 1 
Wall never be able 40 ly Hit a blow t 0 Ltd, ny 


1 


I art 


(it, irrah, Or you mull light, 601 6e he lang 'd, 
A, Hoary, Away with them to priton; and 
the day | | 
Of combat fhall be the Lift of the next month, — 
Come, Somerict, we'll fee thee ſent away, 
: | Hlowrifh, Exon. 
S „ 
Du le Humpirey's Garni. 
Enter Motber Jourdun, Ilume, Southwvel, and Vo- 
E lingb oke, x 
Hume. Come, my maſters; the dutchefs, I tel! 
you, expects performance of your promiſcs. 
Boling. Maſter Hume, we are therefore pro- 
„ided: Will her ladyſhip behold and hear our 
exorciſms ? | | 
Hume, Ay; What elſe? fear you not her cou- 
rage, | 
Boling. ] have heard her reported to be a wo- 
man of an invincible ſpirit ; Bat it ſhall be con- 
vement, maſter Hume, that you he by her aloft, 
while we be buſy below; and fo, I pray you, go 
in God's name, and leave us Exit Hume.) Mother 
Jourdan, be you proſtrate, and grovel on the 
earth ;—John Southwel, read you; and let us to 


eur work. |: 


Enter Eleanor, above. | 
Elan, Well ſaid, my maſters; and welcome all. 
To 123 geer; the ſooner the better. 
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Boing. Patience, god Jady yz wizards kurze 
their times : 
ep Wight, dark wight, the hien wal the Wohnt, 
he the if wight hene Vs ene $4 ie 
ie Wee ahh Ver ebb AA ett niet beteten 7 
N in ; 
NV li. 4 TRIELE tr e ee ute en. ih air rar 


4 
(44-46 hie het Bis he Wk we Nati 1d: 
Nan BY an lg FEA BRL een n gehe 
We Will gaht, talk wühin a bill. v8 > 
LAM. Ne an 4 f | 

T lionigorotey ur Bout a1: „ing 

©, 8 

it F pet 1 > (£441 ' 

Qq 8 


od 1 it, Naltütn 


I. Poor, \inmath, | 
35 | crnal Goc. hal, wm! 1 AIALY 
ou trombone at, anſwer that 4 alla 
Lot, a tha fpeik how tee not pots from honee, 

Spirit. MK wont then wilt i at | vt Lud 

pr don 

"er 715995 Firjt, 7 Ihe 11 . t ſat? h be 

rev. Ae e e, 
W114, The duke yet lives, that Hem 
depote; . 
Bit hin omelive, and dic a violett doach, 
[ Ti J. ſhirt 1 TTY V it; 124 ff Hf Ps 

J. ling: 16. Tube daπ²⁹m, it Ms tb of ee 4 1 

Seri, l'y ier al! lie An 9 Ain talks (41-4 8 TILA 

Italie, bd bil 4 1 45 of Soe. 7. i 1 
leit, Let hun hun cuffles; | 
water full he be upon the landy pliins, 
han where rattles mounted find, 

[ave done, for more | hardly can endure, [like x 


y (at 


bia e, Deloend to darkzeſ and the burning 
Valle tiend, avoid! W 
| 77 wnder and lin"tning. Spirit deſconds, 
Enter tle Duke , York, and the Date of Packings 
ham, wviih their guard, ant break in, 
Terk, Lay hands upon theſe traitors, and their 
traſh. | | 
teidame, I think, we watch'd you at an inch.— 
What, madam, are you there? the king and 
commonweal 
Are deep indebted for th's piece of pains; 
My lord. protector will, J doubt it not, 
See you well guerdon'd & for theſe good deſerts. 
Elean. Not half ſo bad as thine to England's 
king.— 
Injurious duke that threat'ſt where is no cauſe. 
Buck, 'rue, madam, none at all. What call you 
this? Sheng her the paper. 
Away with them; let them be clapp'd up cloſe, 
And kept aſunder ;—--2You, madam, jhall with 
Us ;— 
Staſſord, take her to thee. 
We'll ſee your trinkets here forth-coming all : 
Away! | Exeunt guards with Fourdan, Southavel, f5'c. 


Silent for ſilence, 2 Mr. Steevens ſays, that the etymology of the word ban-dogs is unſettled. 
hey ſeem, however, to have been deſigned by poets to ſignify ſome terrific beings whole office it was 


% male nipht bideous, 3 1. e. rewarded. 


Tork, 
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Al, Lon! Buckinghan, wiithinks, you watch] 


her well; 
A pretty plot, well chene to build wpon | 
Mow, pray, wy land, let's tee the devil's writ, 


What have woe nlite | Notts, 
"he a4: ye! 1 U ly 1. Ht. ury [6.1/1 e 
Mut him b * Ul THE i wind, uf < th, | 4 / 


Why, this is jull, SLY EL LU Romans Ute 
Well, to the x ll } | 
Fell "Y 0 frrt- TIL 6% Dit; of See * — 
* 66 9 1 „ tel he lie and tate his ed, ; 

What full bett fs the dude of Sate 

J him ſhun lin 

Sul be fo 6a the frndy plats, 

WU" 44 whore eaſel Wouiitcd hand, 


SC EN E I. 
At Saint Albans. 


Enter King Henry, Queen, Ger, Cardinal, and 
Suffolk, ⁊vith Falconers hullooi g. : 
O. Mar. ELIEVE me, lords, for flying at 
the brook *, | 
I ſaw not better ſport theſe ſeven years' day: 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high; 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out. 
X. Henry. But what a point, my lord, your falcon 
made, 
And what a pitch ſhe flew above the reſt ! 
Jo fee how God in all his creatures works! 
Yea, man, and birds are fain 3 of climbing high. 
Syuf. No marvel, an it like your majeſty, - 
My lord protector's hawks do tower ſo well; 
They know their maſter loves to be aloft, 
Ind bears his thoughts above his falcon's pitch. 
Co. My lord, tis but a baſe ignoble mind 
That mounts no higher than a bird can ſoar. 
Car. I thought as much ; he'd be above the 
clüwouds. [that ? 
Glo. Ay, my lord cardinal; How think you by 
Were it not good, your grace could fly to heaven? 
X. Henry. The treaſury of everlaſting joy! 
Car. Thy heaven is on earth; thine eyes and 
| thoughts - | | 
Beat 4 on a crown, the treaſure of thy heart; 
Pernicious protector, dangerous peer, | 
That frooth'ſt it ſo with king and common-weal ! 
Gt, What, cardinal, is your prieſthood grown fo 
TFT intane aim!s caliſtib us Me > [peremptory ? 
Ohurckmen fo hot? good uncle, hide ſuch malice ; 


KINd HENRY vi. {AR 4, Bows, 
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With ſuch holineſs can you do it ? 


An't like your lordly lord-protetorſhip. [lence, 


(ome, come, my lords 3 
| hc to Makes at Havlily attain, 
\il quill Wile tom, 
he king is now in propretÞ towards aint han, 
With him the hufhand of this lovely lady t hen, 
Uhidher go thele news, as Hall as hovle van vary 
\ o break talt for wy lord proton on, a [ York, 
Weed, Your grace Mall pive ine leave, ny lod of 
Vo be the poll, in hope of his reward, 
Fork At your pleature, my good lord, 
Who's within thee, ho! | 
enter SePvingamtn, | 
livite iy lords of Saliſbury, and Warwick, 
e lup with me to-morrow . 
> 0 vm 


7 


Sf. No malice, fir ; no more than well become 
So good a quarrel, and ſo bad a peer. 
Glo, As who, my lord? 
Saif. Why, as yourſelf, my lord; 


Glo. Why, Suffolk, England knows thine inſo- 

Q. Mar. And thy ambition, Gloſter. 

K. Henry. I pr'ythee, peace, good queen; 
And whet not on theſe too too furious peers, 
For bleſſed are the peace-makers on earth. 

Car. Let me be bleſſed for the peace I make, 
Againſt this proud protector, with my ſword! 

Glo. Faith, holy uncle, would W 

| come to that! 

C:r. Marry, when thou dar'ſt. | 

Glo. Make up no factious numbers for | 

the matter, | 
In thine own perſon anſwer thy abuſe. 
Car. Ay, where thou dar'ſt not peep : 
an if thou dar'ſt, 
This evening, on the eaſt ſide of the grove. _ 

K. Henry. How now, my lords ? 

Car. Believe me, couſin Gloſter, 
Had not your man put up the fowl ſo ſuddenly, 
We'd had no ſport.— Come with thy two-hand- 

_ ſword. | [ Afide to Gli. 

Glo. True, uncle. | 
Are you advis'd the eaſt ſide bf the grove ? 
Cardinal, I am with you. Ali. 

K. Henry. Why, how now, uncle Gloſter ? 

Glo. Talking of hawking ; nothing elle, m 

lord. [for thi 

Now, by God's mother, prieſt, I'll ſhave your crow! 

Or all my fence 5 ſhall fail. Al. 
Car. [aſide] Medice, teifſum ? 


> Aut 


his is the falcaner's term for hawking at water-fowl. 2 The meaning, according to Dr. John. 
ton, is, that the wind being high, it was ten to one that the old hawk had flown quite away; a tric 
which hawks often play their maſters in windy weather; while Dr. Percy ſays, that the paſſige 
hnniltes, that the wind was ſo high, it was ten to one that old Joan would not have taken her flight it 
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Proted9, 


| Though by his fight his fin be multiply'd. 


£ 


Matgeken, toe at well, poke vl van tell. 


A. e he winds grow hgh; Wo dew your 
(omachs, lords. | 
aw tome 1s (his milie to wy wart, 
When fuck Arges jar, what hopes of harmony f 
| pray, Wy lords, lat mie comprnl this fivite, 
tene, ee i 0e 
% What means this notte k ' 
Vellow, what miracle cet tan procliim f. 
be, A miracle a miracle! | 
W. , Come tothe king, and tellin what miracle, 
04 Covfooths, n leite nan at lain Alban's fhrine, 


ES Within this half-hour, hath reeoiv'd hin tight 1 


A win, that nc'er law in his lite b tore, [fouls 
N. Henry, Now, Cod be praie'd! that to belic viny 


Gives light in darknels, comfort in defpair | 
Hur the Mayor of Saint Albaus, and bis bretbron, 


bearins Simpeox between tive in 4 obair, $1. cox 

wife follogving . ; 

(wr, Here come the townſmen on procellion, 
To preſent your highnels with the man, 

K. Henry, Great is his comfort in this earthly vale, 
[king, 

(l. Stand by, my maſters, bring him near the 
His highneſs' pleaſure is to talk with him. | ſtance, 

K. Henry. Good fellow, tell us here the circum- 
That we for thee may plorify the Lord. 


| What, haſt thou been long blind, and now reſtor'd ? 


Sim p. Born blind, an't pleaſe your grace. 
Wife. Ay, indeed, was he. | 
Suf. What woman is this? | 
Wife. His wife, an't like your worſhip. 


have better told. | 

K. Henry. Where wert thou born? [grace. 

Simp. At-Berwick in the north, an't like your 

X. Henry. Poor ſoul! God's goodneſs hath been 
_ great to thee : 3 


Let never day nor night unhallow'd paſs, 
| But ſtill remember what the Lord hath done. 


Queen, Tell me, good fellow, cam'ſt thou here 
Or of devotion, to this holy ſhrine? [by chance, 
Simp. God knows, of pure devotion; being call'd 
A hundred times, and oftener, in my ſleep 
By good ſaint Alban; who ſaid, —Saurder, come; 
Come, offer at my ſbrine, and J ill help thee. 
Wife, Moſt true, forſooth; and many time and oft 
Myſelf have heard a voice to call him fo. 
Car. What, art thou lame? 
Simp. Ay, God Almighty help me ? 
Si,. How cam'ſt thou ſo ? 
Sim p. A fall off of a tree. 
Wife, A plum: tree, maſter. 
Glo, How long haſt thou been blind? 
Simp. O born ſo, maſter. 
Gl. What, and would'ſt climb a tree? 
Simp. But that in all my life, when I was a youth. 
Wife. Too true; and bought hisclimbing verydear. 
610. Maſs, thou lov'dſt plums well, that would'ſt 
venture ſo, [damſons, 
| Simp. Alas, good maſtery, my wife deſir'd ſome 
And made me climb, with danyer of my life. 
0%. A ſubtle knave! but yet it ſhall not ſerve. — 
let me ſee thine eyes: wink now ;—now open 
my opinion, yet thou ſce'ſ not well. [them :;— 


Glo. Had'ſt thou been his mother, thou could'ſt 
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Io 


ln Chriſtendom, 
Thou might'ſt as well have known all our names, 


Now, ſirrah, if you mean to ſave 
whipping, leap me over this ſtool, and run away. 


55 


19 | 


Ke Nas walter, vicar as day; ahn Gul, 
- al ln Albans |\Voak al! 

(lo, Say it thaw ae birt What colon ts this | 
Non, Bud, walter rech Whol, WOWH ol f | 
C Why, that's well tate what volour ts wy | 
Np, Vlack, turtooth ; conl-black, as %, 
N. tewy, Why then, than know et whit cw 

lour ſet in off? . 
Sf, And y „ | think, Jet AW he never lee, 
Ce. But clas, and gown before this day, a 

many, | | 
W-, Never, before this diy, in all his lite, 
Gly, bell mie, era, what's tny name? 
Nmp, Alas, matter, I know not, ' 
(Glo, What's his name ? 
8/14, 1 know not, 
(%%. Nor his? 
Hip. No, indeed, muſter. 
G. What's thine own name? ' 
Sip, Saunder Simpcox, an if it pleaſe you, 

maſter. | 
Glo, Then, Saunder, fit there, the lyingeſt knave 
It thou hadit been born blind, 


as thus 


ro name the ſ-:veral colours we do wear. 

Sight muy diftinguiſh colours; but ſuddenly 

o nominate them all, it is impoſſible.— 

My lords, faint Alban here hath done a miracle; 
Would ye not think that cunning to be great, 
That could reſtore this cripple to his legs again? 


Simp. O, maſttr, that you could! 
Glo. My maſters of faint Alban's, 


| Have you not beadles in your town, and things | 
Call'd whips ? 


Mayor. Yes, my lord, if it pleaſe your grace. 

Glo. Then fend for one preſently. 

Mayor. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither ſtraight. 
— E it M. enger. 

Glo. Now fetch me a ſtool hither by and by. 

ourſelf from 


Simp. Alas, maſter, I am not able to ſtand alone. 


You go about to torture me in vain. 


Enter a Beadl-, with whips. 
Gl. Well, fir, we muſt have you find your legs. 


Sirrah beadle, whip him 'til! he leap over that ſame 
ſtool. | | 


Bead. 1 will, my lord. Come on, ſirrah; off 


with your doublet quickly. 


Simp. Alas, maſter, what ſhall I do? I am not 


able to ſtand. 


[ After the Beadle hath hit him once, he leaps | 
over the fleol, and runs away; and the 


people follow and cry, A Miracle! 


K. Henry. O God, ſeeſt thou this, and bear'ſt ſo 


long ? 
Queen. It made me laugh, to ſee the villain run. 
Glo. Follow the knave; and take this drab away. 
Wife. Alas, fir, we did it for pure need. [town 
Glo. Let them be whipt through every market 


Until they come to Berwick, whence they came. 


| Feit Beadle, with the woman, Nc. 
Car. Duke Humphrey has done a miracle to-day. 
Si. True; made the lame to leap, and fly away. 
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Cie. Put you have done more miracles than I; 

You made, in a day, my lord, whole towns to fly. 
Enter Buct tr bam. 

R. Henry. What tidings with our coulin Buck- 

inpham ? 

Puck. Such as my heart doth tremble to unfold, 
A tort of naughty perſons, tewdly ' bent, 
Under the countenance and confederacy. 
Of lady Eleancr, the protector's wife, 
"The ring-leader and head of all this rout, 
Have practis'd dangerouily againſt your ſlate, 
Dealing with witches, and with conjurers : 


Whom we have apprehended in the fact; 


Raiſing up wicked ſpirits from under ground, 
Demanding of king Henry's life and death, 
And other of yonr highneſs” privy council, 
As more at large your grace ſhall underſtand, 
Car. And fo, my lord protector, by this means 
Yuur an is forth-coming vet at London. 
his nove, 1 tink, hath turn'd your weapon's edge; 
"I's live? my lord, vou will not keep your hour. 
[ fa 720 iger. 
Gio. Ambition 18 burch! nan, leave to atfli& e my 
ht Car 
Sorrow and vt 10 have vanquiſh* d all my powers; 
And, vanquich'd as lam, I yield to thee, 
Or to tie meanctt groom, | ed ones; 
Ic. Henry. O Ged, what miſchiefs work the wick= 
H-aping confution on their own heads thereby! 


Owen, Gloger, fee here the tainture of thy neſt ;, 
An lock, toyſcil he faultleſs, thou wert butt, 


Gi. Madam, fer my#{clt, to heaven 1 do &ppeal, 
How I have lov my king, and common-wead: 
And, tor my wife, 1 know not how it tands; 
Sorry Dam to hear what 1 have heat: 

Noble (he = 5 hot, if ſhe have forgot 
Llonr, Fd virtue; and convers'd with ſuch 


As, like to pitch, defile nobility, 


I banith her my bel and company; 
And give ber, as a pray, to law, and ſhame, 
That hath difbonour'd Gloſter's honelt namen 

X. Ilm, Well, for this night, we will repote 

us ere: 

To-morrow, tov avid tion, bar again, 
'Vo look into this buſin: {4 thoroughly, 
And call thete foul oh: ries to e ters; 


And poife the 0-10 in jotiicet equal feales, 
Whole beam ende fue, whoſe vightlul cante 
prev. 1% (Len. Nen. 


r I, 
Tl Its of Torts Cardin 
Huter Nu, iy, and Iarw tt, 
rl. Now, my good lords of Sulifbury and 
Warwick, 
Our fimple open ended, pive nie cave, 
In this cloſe weil, to fitity myſelf, 
In craving vou npition of wy title, 
Which ie ie {all A to Fnelind's crown. 
Fel. My lord, ! e ng to hear it at full. o, 
Wor, ect Vein, been and it thy (lam be 
Ihe Nevin thy inbjoets to comuud. 
rl. Then te 
Fdwurd the ha, my lords, had ſesen fon 


\ LC e. wickedly, 
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C Act. 2. Scenes, 


The ſirſt, Edward the Black Prince, Prince « 
Wales 
lhe ſecond, Wi lam of Hatfield; and the third, 
Lionel, duke of Clarence; next to whom 
Wes John of Gent, the duke of Lancaſter ; 
The tifth was Eaümund Langley, duke of Lak, 
The ſixth was 'I homas of Woodſtock, duke 9 
Gloſter ; 5 
William of Windſor was the ſeventh, and laſt. 
Edward, the Black Prince, dy'd before his father, 
And left behind him Richard, his only ſon, 
Who, after Edward the third's death, reign'd king, 
Till Henry Bolingbroke, duke of Lancaſter, 
'The eldeſt ſon and heir of John of Gaunt, 
Crown'd by the name of Henry the fourth, 
Seiz'd on the realm ; depos'd the rightful king; 
Sent his poor queen to France, from whence fr 
came, 
And him to Pom ret; where, as both you knoy, 
Harmile!s Richard was murder'd traitorouſly, 
ar. Father, the duke hath told the truth; 
Thus got the howfe of Lancaſter the crown. 
2 ork, Which now they hold by force, and nr 
by right; 
For Richard, the firſt ſon's heir, being dead, 
Ihe iilue of the next fon ſhould have reign'd, 
Sal. But William of Hatfield died without 2 
„ NEW. [ whole lin! 
Port, The third fon, duke of Clarence, {fro 
| claim the crown) had iflue—-Philippe, a daughte; 
Who married Edmund Mortimer, earl of March 
Edmund had iſhne—-Roger, earl of March : 
Roger had iflue--Edmund, Anne, and El-ancr. 
S. This Eamund, in the reign of Bolingbrche 
have read, laid claim unto the crown; 
And, but for Owen Glendower, had been kinga. 
Who kept him in captivity, till he dv'd, 
But, to the reſt, | 
19:4, His eldeſt lifter, Anne, 
My mother, being heir unto the crown, 
Married Richard carl of Cambridge; who want 
o Edmund Langley, Edward the third's fifth (rr 
By her I clam the kingdom : She then was hen 
Vo Roger, carl of NI. meh ; who was the for. 
Of Edmund Mortimer z. who married Philippe, 
Sole hugzuer unto none, duke of Clarence 
ho, if the iſſoe of the elder fon 
Succeed before the younger, 1 am king, [the 
War, What plain proceeding is more plain that 
Henry doth claim the crown from John of Gaun! 
Ihe fourth fon ; York claimeth it from wok oh 


"Pill Lionel's iſſue fails, his ſhould not teig 


It fails not yet ; but flouriſhes in thee, 

And in thy fons, fair flips of ſuch a ſtock, -— 

Then, father Saliſbury, kneel we both together; 

And, in this private plot, be we the firit, 

That ſhall ſalute our righttvl ſovereign 

With honour of his birth-right to the crown. 
Beth, Long live our ſoveteign Richard, Englanc! 

king: ! (kit 

Wot, We thank you, lords. But 1 am not you 

"Vil! be erown'd; and that my (word be ſtain" 


hit is, your lady is in cuſtody, 


\With heart-blood of the houſe of Lancaſter ! 


Scene 2, 
Prince «/ 


the thir, 
nm 

aſter; 

of York: 
©, dulbe 9 


nd laſt, . 
his father; 
{on, 
ign'd king; 
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q Philippe, 
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ot teig. 
1 
ſtock. 
th together: 
(irit, 
_ 
je Crown, 
ard, England: 
(ki; 
am not you 
ard be fan's 
\ncaſter ! 


1 
111 
All. 


De 


* 


: AR, 2. Scene 3.3 


al 
\ 


v4 


* 
4 
FRY 


4 


oY 


N 
N 


% 
hy 
Mu 


oh; 


ö And that's not ſuddenly to be perform'd; 


hut with advice, and lilent ſecrecy.” 
Do you, as I do, in theſe dangerous days, 
eint at the duke of Sufiolk's inſolence, 
At Bcaufort's pride, at Somerlet's ambition, 
At Buckingham, and all the crew of them, 
bill they have ſnar'd the ſhepherd of the flock, 
nat virtuous prince, the good duke Humphrey: 
eis that they ſeek; and they, in ſeeking that, 
hall find their deaths, if York can propheſy. 
Fal. My lord, break we off; we know your 
mind at full. . [wick 
Mor. My heart aſſures me, that the carl of War- 
Shall one day make the duke of York a king. 
rd. And, Nevil, this I do aſſure myſeif,-— 
Richard ſhall live to make the earl of Warwick 
he greateſt man in England, but the king. 
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A Hull of To ice. 


Scud trumpets. Enter King Henry, Queeis Aarga— 
ut. Ct, York, Suffolk, and Saliſbury; the 
* Dutcheſs, Mather Fourdain, Sauthwwel, Hume, and 
Bolingbroke, under guard. 
X. Henry, Stand forth, dame Eleanor Cobham, 
Gloſter's wife: | 
In ſight of God, and us, your guilt i; great; 
Reccive the ſentence of the law, for ſins 
uch as by God's book are adjudg'd to death,-— 
(You four, from hence to priſon back again; 
5 e | To the eter fri onere, 
From thence, unto the place of execution : 
he witch in Smithfield {hall be burnt to aſhes, 
And you three thall be ſtrangled on the gallows.— 
Von, madam, for you are more nobly born, 
pI efpoiled of your honour in your life, 
hall, after three days open penance done, 
e in your country here, in haniſhmeyt, 
With Sir John Stanley, in the ifle of Man, 
Mm, Welcome is baniſhment, welcome were 
my death, Met; 
% Eleanor, the law, thou ſeeſt, hath judy ei 
Lannot juſtify whom the law condemms. 
Fru Fl-aner, and the etbers, grarad, 
Mine eyes ave fall of tears, my heart of pricl, 
W Humphrey, this diſhonour in thine age 
Will bring thy head with forrow to the yround !-— 
| teſeech your majeſty, give me leave to yo; 
vorrow would ſolace, and mine ape would caſe !, 
N. Horry, Stay, Humphrey duke of Gloſter : 
| ere thou go, 
I vp thy ſtaff; Henry will to himſelf 
Protetor bez and God ſhall be my hope, 
My ſtay, my guide, and lanthorn to wy fegt: 
And po jn peace, Humphrey z no leſs bolov'd, 
Than when thou wert protector to thy king. 
© t, 1 fee no reaſon, why a king of years 


. 


[Ex cunt, | 
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oni be to be protected like a child 


' That is, forrow requires ſolace, aud age requires cafe, 
i. e, let him paſs out of your thoughts, 

| 5 As, according to the old laws of duch, knights were to fight with the lance and ſword; fo 

le of an inferior rank fought with an ebon ſtaff or batoon, to the Farther cud of which was fixed a bag 

© A name for a fort of ſweet wine, probably much in ufe in our author's 


verb Fes þ, 
ty, 


md hard with ſaud. - 
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God and Eing Houry govern V'rptind's realm: 
Give up your ſtaff, fir, and the king his rcalnt. 


As willingly, do I the fame raten, 
As &cr thy father Henry made it mine; 
And even as willingly at thy ect I leave it, 
As others would ambiticutly receive it. 
Farewel, good king: When I am dend and gone, 
May lonvurable peace attend thy tt one! 
| (Ex CI 
©. Mur. Why, now is Henry king, and Mars 
Caret queen; 
And Humplirey duke of Glofter foarce hamflf, 
hat bears fo ſhrewd a maim; two pulls wt once. 
{Hs lady baniſm'd, and a limb lopp'd off, 
his ſtaft of honour raught 2: — here let it ftand, 
Where belt it fits to be, in Ilenry's hand. lpravs; 
Sf. Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs ui; 
Thus Eleanor's pride dies in her your yett davs. 
Yor4. Lords, let him gos. — hate it your majelly, 
This is the day appointed for the combat; 
In ready arc the appellint and defendant, 
lie armourcr and his man, to enter the ts, 
So pleaſe your higlmeſs to bcltiold the ſi lik. ſote 
D. Mar. Ay, good my lord; for purpoteiy tliere— 
Left Uthe court, to ſee this quarte l try'd, 
R. Ticnry., O' God's name, fee the tits and ail 
things fit ; 


. 


ere let them end it, and God & fond the right! 


York. I never ſaw a fellow worte bend #, 

Or more afraid to fight, tan is u appeliaat, 

The ſervant of this armourer, mi joras. 

Entcr at one door the Hemmer ind iS Voighboriee, 
1 inking te bien ſo much thick be i M 
enters v1 a run bfore brew, ani tis aff wet 
a fend=bay = fojlencd 10 it ; { ft te wth 

entre his Am, wh a dium 


QT wi * P ti 0 T3 
bl 
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Sand bays, Ne 
I. A“. i lere, e heut Horner, earn 10 
vou in a cup of neh; And, ar not, neplihgur, 
you such! do well envoingh, | 
2 Newt, And here, neighbour, here's a cup .of 
harness, „ | 
3 V. th, An here's 1 yt of you double becr,. 
neiyhbour : dtink, und tar "a VOur man. 
tre, Lot it come, i' faith, and Vil pledee you 


U and a fig for Peter! 
1 


a 
afraid. 

z Prev, Be merry, Peter, aud Hear not thy mats 
ter; fight for credit of the prencices, : 

Poter, | thank you all: chin, and pray for me, 
| pray yon; tor I think 1 have os my lat 
dranght in this worli, Here, Robin, an it I die, 1 
give thee my apron ant, Will, thou ſhalt have 
my hammer j—and-h-re, Vom, take all the money. 
hat have - Lord, bleſs me, 1 pray God ! for 


* Ravybt is the ancient preterſte of the 
*1,6, in a worte plight, perhaps worſe 


Glo. My {tafl f—Here, noble Henry, is my taff: 


Prev, Here, Peter, 1 drink to thee; and be not 


| am never able to deal. with my maſter, he hath. 
Vlearn'd fo much lence already, 


— — — Set. —ͤ̃ — 


—— 


* 


0 Peter, thou haſt prevailed in right ! 
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Sat. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to 
blows. Sirrah, what's thy name ? 

Peter. Peter, forſooth. 

gal. Peter! what more? 

Peter. Thump. 

Sal. Thump! then ſee thou thump thy maſter 
well. 

Arm. Maſters, I am come hither, as it were, 
upon my man's inſtigation, to prove him a knave, 
and myſelf an honeſt man: and touching the duke 
of Vork, —I will take my death, I never meant 
him any ill, nor the king, nor the queen; And 
therefore, Peter, have at thee with à dowuright 
blow, as Bevis of Southampton fell upon Aſcapart *, 

York, Diſpatch :—+this knave's tongue begins to 
| double. 21 | | 
Sound, trumpets, alarum to the combatants. 

| They fight, aud Peter fl iles bim down. 

Arm. Hold, Peter, hold! 1 confels, I confeſs 
treaſon. | 

York, Lake away his weapon: — Fellow, thank 
God, and the good wine in thy maſter's way, 

Hier, O God ! have 1 overcome mine enemy 

in this preſence ? 


[fight ; 
X. Henry, Go, take hence that traitor from our 

For, by his death, we do urceive his quilt? ; 

And God, in juſtice, hath revealid to ww = 

The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 


Which he had thought to have murder'd wrong-], 
fully, | he 
Come; fellow, follow us for thy reward, | Zxeurt, 
TEE NE Iv. 


| The Street. 
Enter Duke Humphrey, an his men, in mournins 
| loads. 

Ale. Thus, ſometimes, bath the brifhteſt day a 
And, after ſummer, evermore ſucceeds [cloud ; 
Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping cold; 
89 cares and joys abound; as ſeaſons fleet 3,— 
Sirs, what's o'clock ? 

Srv, Ven, my lord. 5 ; 

Gl, Ven is the hour that was appointed ma, 
To watch the coming of iy nichl dutchels ; 
Uneath+may ſhe endure the Minty ſtreets, 

'To tread thetn with her tenderfecling fort ! 
Sweet Nell, iH can thy noble mind abrook 
"The abjedtt people, gazing on thy face, 

With envious looks tilt laughing at thy ame; 


"That erſt did follow thy proud chariot- wheels, XI. 


When thou didſt ride in trumph through the flvects 
But, foft! I think, ſhe comes; and I'll prepare 
My tear-ſtain'd eyes to ſee her milcrics, 
Enter the Dutcheſs in a tobite fbect, her fies bare, and 
a taper burning in ber hand, with Sir John Stanl:y, 
a Sberiff, and Officers, 
Serv. So pleaſe your grace, we'll take her from 
the ſheriſſ. | | 
Glo. No, ſtir not for your lives; let her paſs by. 
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Elean. Come you, my lord, to ſec my open ſhame, 


See, how the giddy multitude do point, 


And, in thy cloſet pent up, rue my ſhame, 
And ban thine enemies, both mine and thine, 
Glo, Be paticrſt, gentle Nell; forget this erich. 


For, whilſt 1 think I am thy marry'd wife, 
And thou a prince, protector of this land, 
Methinks, I ſhould not thus be led along, 
Ma:Pd upSin name, with papers on my back; 
And follow'd with a rabble, that rejoice 

To fee my tears, and hear my deep-fet groans, 
The ruthleſs flint doth cut my tender feet ; 
And, when I ſtart, the envious people laugh, 
And bid me be adviſed how I tread, 

Ah, Humphrey, can I bear this ſhameful yoke ? 
Frow'{t*thon, that c'er I'll look upon the world: 
Or count them happy, that enjoy the ſun * 

No; dark ſhall be my light, and night my day, 
'Fo think upon my pomp, ſhall be my hell. 
Sometime l' ay, 1 am duke Humphrey's wiſe; 
And he a prince, and ruler of the land: 

Yet ſo he rul'd, and ſuch a prince he was, 

That he ſtood by, whillt I, his forlorn dutch, 
Was made a wonder, and a pointing;-(tock, 

Vo every idle raſcal follower, | 

But be thou mild, and bluſh not at my ſhamc; 
Nor (tir at nothing, 'til the axe of death 

Hang over thee, as, ſure, it ſhortly will. 

For Suffolk, —he that can do all in all 

With her, that hateth thee, and hates us all,— 
And York, and impious Beaufort, that falſe pricf}, 
Have all lim'd buſhes to betray thy wings, 
And, fly thou how thou canſt, they'll tangle thee! 
But fear not thou, until thy foot be ſnar'd, 

Nor never ſeek prevention of thy foes, 

Gl, Ah, Nell, forbear ; thou aimeſt all awry; 
I muſt. offend, before 1 be attainted : 

And hal I twenty times ſo many foes, 

And each of them had twenty times their power, 
All theſe could not procure me any ſcathe?, 

59 long as 1am loyal, true, and crimelels, 
Would have me reſcue thee from this reproach? 
Why, yet thy ſeandal were not wip'd away, 
But 1 it davyger for the breach of law, 


[Any greateſt help in quiet, gentle Nell: 


I pray thee, fort thy heart to patience z 
hte few days wonder will be quickly worn. 
Hinter a Herald, 
Ho, 1 ſummon your grace to his majelty's pit: 
lament, holden at Bury the firſt of this next month. 
Glo, And my conſent ne'er uſk'd herein before 
This is cloſe dealing, Well, I will be there. 
| 8 | Exit Heral: 

My Nel, I take my leave: and, maſter ſheril, 
Let not her penance exceed the king's commiſſion: 

Sher. An't pleaſe your grace, here my com 
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miſſion ſtays : 


 Aſcapart—the giant of the ſtory—was a name ſamiliar to our anceſtors. The figures of theſe com- 


batants are ſtill preſerved on the gates of Southampton. 


2 According to the ancient uſage of the 


duel, the vanquiſhed perſon not only loſt his life, but his reputation, and his death was always regard 
as a certain evidence of his guilt. 
Unecath, therefore, implies unea/ily or painfully. 
6 Think'ſt. 


penance. 


3 To fleet is to change. i 
5 i.e. Wrapped up in diſgrace; alluding to the ſhcet l 
7 Scathe is harm or miſchief. | = 2 


4 Eath is the antient word for . 


' | * 
Now thou doſt penance too. Look, how they gaze 


And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on the. 
Ah, Gloſter, hide thee from their hateful look 


Elein, Ah, Glalter, teach me to forget ni;te!!; 
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And 


3 And Sir John Stanley is appointed now 
4 To take her with him to the iſle of Man. 


Fou uſe her well: the world may laugh ' again; 


| You do it her. 


Glo. Muſt you, Sir John, protect my lady here? 

Stun. So am I given in charge, may't pleaſe your 
grace. | 

Gle. Entreat her not the worſe, in that I pray 


And I may live to do you kindneſs, if | 

r. And ſo, Sir John, farewel. 
Elan, What, gone, my lord; and bid me not 
| farewel ? | 

Glo. Witneſs my tears, I cannot ſtay to ſpeak. 

| [Ext Clofter. 
Elan, Art thou gone too? All comt 

thee ! 

For none abides with me: my joy is—death 
Death, at whoſe name I oft have been atcar'd, 
Becauſe 1 wiſh'd this world's eternity.— 
Stanley, I pr'ythee, go, and take me hence; 


ort go witl:|. 
15 


care not whither, for I beg no favour, 


3 = 
The Abbey at Bury. 


Enter King Henry, Queen, Cardinal, Suffulk, York, : 


and Buckingham, Fc. to the Parliament. 
K. Ilen. 
"Vis not his wont to be the hindmoſt 
man, 
Whate'er occaſion keeps him from us now. [ſerve 
9, Mar, Can you not ſee? or will you not ob— 
Phe flrangeneſs of his alter'd countenance ? 
With what a majeſty he bears himſelf; 
How infolent of late he is become, 
How proud, how peremptory, and unlike himſelf! 
We know the time, fhnce he was mild and affable: 
And, if we did but glance a farwoff look, = 
Immediately he was upon his knee, | 
That all the court admir'd him tor ſubmiſſion : 
But mcet him now, and, be it in the morn, 
When every one will give the time of day, 
He knits his brow, and ſhews an ungry eye, 
Aud paſſeth by with (Liff unhowed knee, 
Dildaining duty that to us belongs, | 
mall curs are not regarded, when they grin : 
But great men tremble when the lion Tours ; 
And Humphrey is no little man in England. 
Firlt, note, that he is near you in deſcent; 
And, ſhould you fall, he is the next will mount. 
Me ſeemeth then, it is no policy, 
Reſpecting what a rancorous mind he bears, 
And his advantage following your deceaſe,— 
That he ſhould come about your royal perſon, 
Or be admitted to your highneſs' council. 


i. e. the world may look again favourably upon me. 


MUSE, my lord of Gloſter is not come :| 


35 


adag. Scene f.] SECOND PART OF KING HENRY VI. 


5 [And ſhall I then be us'd reproachfully? 
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40 


50 


33 


Come, Stanley, ſhall we go? 


4 
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5 By 


Only convey me where thou art commanded. 


Stan. Why, madum, that is to the ifle of Man; 


I'here to be us'd according to your fate. 


E!-an. That's bad enough, for I am but reproack ; 


Tlady, 
Star. Like to a dutcheſs, and duke Humphrey's 


According to that ſtate you ſhall be us'd. 


Elan, Sheriff, farewel, and better than 1 fare; 


Although thou haſt been conduct cf my ſhame. 


Sher. It is my office; and, madam, pardon me. 
Etean, Ay, ay, farewel; thy office is diſcbarg' d. 
[this ſheet, 
Stan. Madam, your penance done, throw off 
\nd go we to attire you for our journey. 
Elan, Ny ſhame will not be ſhitted with ny 


ſhect: | 


No, it will hang upon my richeſt robes, 
And thew itſelf, attire me how I can, 
Go, lead the way; I long to ſee my priſon. 


[ Exentt. 


III. 
By flattery hath he won the commons! hearts; 
And, when he pleale to make commotion, 
"Vis to be fear'd, they all will follow Him.“ 
Now, 'tis the ſpring, and weeds are ſhallow-rootesl; 
Suffer them now, and they'll o'ergrow the garden, 
And choak the herbs for want of huſbandry. 
"The reverent eare 1 bear unto my lord, 
Mule me collect thele dangers in the duke. 
If it he fond, call it a woman's fear; 
Which fear if better reafons can fapplant, 
| will ſubſcribe, ang ſay—I wrong'd the duke. 


[My lords of Suffolk, — Buckingham, and York -- 


Reprove my all-gation if you cans 


Tor ct condude my words elfcetual. 


Sf, Wellhath your highnets cen into this dukes 
Aud, had I ft been put to ſpeak my mind, 
| think, 1 ſhould have told your grace's 1 tals, 
"The dutcheſs, by his Tuburoat on, 
Upon my lite, began her devilith practices : 
Or, if he were not privy te thote taufte, 
Vet, by reputing 4 of his high 4defeent, 
(As, next the king, he was tacgeflive heir) 
And tuch high vauncs of his robility, 
Did inſtigate the bedlam brain-lick dutcheſs, 
By wicked means to frame our ſovereign's tall. 
Smooth runs the water, where the brook is deepeſt; 
And in his timple ſhew he harbours treaſon. ' 
The fox barks not, when he would ſteal the lamb. 
No, no, my ſovereign, Gloſter is a man 
Unſounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 
Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law, 
Deviſe {trange deaths for ſmall offences done ? 
Verk. And did he not, in his protectorſhip, 
21.e. it ſeemeth to me. 


Suffolk 


uſes bigneſs and grace promiſcuouſly to the queen. Majefly was not the ſettled title till the time of 


King James the Firſt. 


U 


4 Reputing of bis high deſcent, means, waluing himſelf upon it. 
F | | 


Levy 


584 
Levy great ſums of money through the realm, 
For foldiers' pay in France, and never ſent it? 
By means whereof, the towns each day revolted, 
Buck, "Tut! theſe are petty faults to faults un— 
| known, | _ [Humphrey. 
Which time will bring to light in ſmooth duke! 
X. Henry. My lords, at once: the care you have 
of us, h | 
To mow down thorns, that would annoy our foot, 
Is worthy praiſe : but ſhull 1 (peak my conſcience ? 
Our kinſman Gloſter is as innocent 
From meaning treaſon to our royal perſon 
As ia the ſucking lamb, or harmleſs dove : 
The duke is virtuous, mild; and too well given, 
1% dream on evil, or-to work my downfall. 
©, Mar, Ah, what's more dangerous than this 
fond alliance! | + He 
Seems he a dove: his feathers are but borrow'd, 
For he's diſpoſed as the hateful raven, 
Iz he a lamb? his ſkin is ſurely lent him, 
For he's inclin'd as is the ravenous woll, 
Who cannot ſteal a ſhape, that means deceit ? 
"Take heed, my lord; os welfare of us all 
Hangs on the cutting ſhort that fraudful man. 
Hunter Somerſet, | 
Sow, All health unto my gracious ſovereign | 
K. Henry, Welcome, lord Somerſet, What news 
rom France ? 8 
Som, That all your intereſt in thole territories | 
I utterly hereft you ; all is loſt, 


K. Henry, Cold news, lord Somerfet ; but God's 


will he done! [France, 
Yorb, Cold news for mei for 1 had hope of 
As firmly as hope for fertile England, 
Thus are my bloffoms blaſted in the bud, 
And Serie eat my leaves away ; 
But I will remedy this gear ere long, 
Or ſell my title for a glorious grave. Aide. 
h Enter Gliſter, 
Glo, All happineſs unto my lord the king! 
Pardon, my liege, that I have ſtaid fo long. 
Syf. Nay, Gloſter, know, that thou art come 
too ſoon, JA 
Unleſs thou wert more loyal than thou art: 
I do arreſt thee of high treaſon here. [bluſh, 
be. Well, Suffolk, yet thou ſhalt not ſee me 
Nor change my countenance for this arreſt ; | 
A heart unſpotted is not eaſily daunted. 
The pureſt ſpring is not ſo free from mud, 
As I am clear from treaſon to my ſoverciyn : 
Who can accuſe me? wherein am I guilty ? 
York. "Vis thought, my lord, that you took 
| bribes of France, 
And, being protector, ſtay'd the ſoldiers' pay; 
By means whereof, his highneſs hath loſt France. 
Glo. Is it but thought ſo? What are they, that 
think it ? : 
I never robb'd the ſoldiers of their pay, 
Nor ever had one penny bribe from France. 
So help me God, as I have watch'd the night, — 


Ay, night by night,—in ſtudying good for England!“ 


That doit that c'er I wrelted from the king, 


Gear was a general word for things or matters. 


3 i. e. deareli liege. 
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[Or any groat I hoarded to my uſe, 


Be brought againſt me at my trial day ! 
No; muny a pound of mine own proper ſtore, 
Becauſe I would not tax the needy commons, 
Have | difſhurſed to the garriſons, 
And never alk' tor reſtitution, | 
Gar, It ſerves you well, my lord, to ſay ſo wi 
Cl, I ay po more than truth, fo help ww (yu 
5%. In your protectorſhip, you did devil. 
Strange tortures lor offenders, tever leard of, 
That England ww detanr'd by tyranny, 
Glo, Why, "tt; well known, that, while Bus 
woteelor, : 
Pity was all the fault that was in me; 
For J ſhould melt at an offender's tears, 
And lowly words were ranſom for their fault. 


| Unleſs it were a bloody murderer, 


Or foal felonious thief, that fleec'd poor paſſen;cer;, 
| n-ver gave them condign puniſhment : | 
Murder, indeed, that bloody lin, I tortur'd 
Above the felon, or what treſpaſs elſe, 

Syf. My lord, theſe faults are caly?, quick) 

anſwer'd ; 
But mighticr crimes arc laid unto your charge, 
Whereof you cannot caſily purge yourſelf, 
| dv url you in his highnels' name; 
And here commit Fou to my lord cardinal 
To keep until your further time of trial, 

K. Horry, My lol of Gloſter, "tis my ſpec il hops, 
That you will clear yourfelt from all fulpicin; 
My conteience tells me, you are ingen, [on 

Glo, Ah, gracious lord, thele days are dane 
Virtue is choak'd with foul ambition, 

Aud charity chas'd hence by rancour's hand ; 
Voul fubornation is predominant, 

And equity exil'd your highnefs' land, 

| know, their complot is to have my life ; 
And, if my death might make this ifland happy, 


[And prove the period of their tyranny, 


| would expend it with all willingneſs : 

But mine is made the prologue to their play; 
For thouſands more, that yet ſuſpect no p ril, 
Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 
Beaufort's red ſparkling eyes blab his heart's malice, 
And Suffolk's cloudy brow his ſtormy hate; 
Sharp Buckingham unburdens with his tongue 
The envious load that lies upon his heart; 
And dogged York, that reaches at the moon, 
Whoſe over-weening arm J have pluck'd back, 
By falſe accuſe doth level at my life :—— 
And you, my ſovereign lady, with the reſt, 
Cauſeleſs have laid diſgraces on my head; 
And, with your beſt endeavour, have ſtirr'd up 
My liefeſt 3 liege to be mine enemy :— 

Ay, all of you have laid your heads together, 
Myſelf had notice of your conventicles, 

And all to make away my yuiltleſs life: 

| ſhall not want falſe witneſs to condemn me, 
Nor ſtore of treaſons to augment my guilt z 
The ancient proverb will be well effected, 

A ſtaff is quickly found to beat a dog. 


Car. My liege, his railing is intolerable: 


— 


2 Faſy here means flight, inconſiderable 
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ib thoſe, that care to keep your royal perſon | With ſorrow ſnares relenting paſſenyers; 


i 


Or as the ſnake, roll'd on a lowering hanke, 
With fhining checker'd flough, doth ting a child, 


ch the offender granted feope of ſpeech, | [hat, for the beauty, thinks it excellent, 
"['will make them cool in zeal unto your grave, 5 B lie ve mie lords, were none more Wile than i 
Sf, Math he not twit our fovervigh lady here, (Auch yet, herein, 1 judge my own wit pod) 
E With unemintous Words, thuugh cl thy couch, hig Gloſter (hould be quiic (Jy rid the world, 


Vo rid ws From the fear we have of Him, 
Cur, That he thouldadics, i worthy policy ; 
OA, But Jean give the loſer leave to chide, [ro But yet we want a colour for his dearth , 


5 G, S true (poke, than meant; | loſe, in— is meet, he be come by courfe of law, 

15 doved jon Sf, But, in my min, that were no policy : 

& Brew the winners, for they play ine falfe !-— ne king will labour fhll to Live his life, 

ud well tuch lolers may have leave to Peak. he commons haply riſe to five his lila; 

e. HW wrelt the ſente, and hald ws here allfrg Ant yet we have but trivial argument, 

lord cordinal, he is your priloner, (day: — None them miſtruſt, that thews him worthy death.“ 
Car bus, take away the duke, and guard him lure, „„ 0 that, by this, you would not have him die. 
C, Ah, thus king Henry throws away his crutch, % Ah, York, no wan alive fo fein as 1. | 

E Bulore his lege be rm to bear his body: 1%. * Vis York that hach more realon for his 

has is the ſhepherd beaten from thy lide, 20 doath ? ,— 

E An | wolves are goarting who ſhall gnaw thee firſt. But, my lord cardinal, and you my lord of Suffolk —- 

WA!) that my fear were kalle! ah, that it were! [Say as you think, and ſpeak it from your lonls 

Ew, good king Henry, thy decay 1 fear, Wer't not all one, an cnpty caghs were fot 

i Avi gu ride, Uo puat the chicken trom a hungry kite, 
X. Hoey, My lords, what to your wildom] as] As place duke Humphrey or the king's protector ? 

5 ſeuneth bolt, 2. VI So the poor { {144 N n holed 16 (nen 

„, of undo, as it ele were here, ; (4th, then 
% , Wut, will your knees leave the So, Ni uam, tis tun Ad wore not Angel 

partigmontf | with grove | Vo make the fox ſurveyor of tha toll? | 


— 


UK, Mey, Ay, Nfargaret: my heart is drawn 340] Who being aveus'd a cralty murderer, 


E Whol flovd begins to flow within mine eyes; His guilt aul be but idly poſted over, 


body rownd enpirt with miſery z 


Becaute his purpoſe bs not cxooutud, 


tor What's more miſerable than diſcontent No; let him die, in that lie is a tos, 
Ah, uncle Humphrey! in thy face 1 fee By nature provid an enemy to the kack, 
the map of honour, truth, and loyalty; 35 |B-fore his chaps be ſtain'd with crimfon blood; 
Aud yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come, Ai Humphrey. prov'd by reafons to my liege, 
| That c'er | prov'd thee fiilſe, or fear'd thy faith. And do not ſtand on quillets, how to flay him: 
What low'ring (tar now envies thy eſtate, Be it by gins, by ſnares, by (ubtilty, 
That theſe great lords, and Margaret our queen, ] [Slecping, or waking, 'tis no matter how, 
Do ſeek ſubverſion of thy harmlets life? 40|So he be dead; for that is good deceit 
Thou never didſt them wrong, nor no man wrong: Which mates 3 him firſt, that firlt intends deceit, 

And as the butcher takes away the calf, 9. Mur. 'Vhrice-noble Suffolk, "tis reſolutely 
And binds the wretch, and heats ir when it ſtrays, | ſpoke, | | 
Bearing it to the bloody ſlaughter-houſe; Sf. Not reſolute, except ſo much were done; 
Eren fo, remorſeleſs, have they borne him hence. | 45 | For things are often ſpoke, and ſeldom meant : 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down, But, that my heart accordeth with my tongue, — 
Looking the way her harmleſs young one went, Sceing the deed is meritorious, 

And can do nought but wail her e e loſs; And to preſerve my ſovereign from his foe, — 

Even fo myſelf bewail good Gloſter's caſe, Say but the word, and | will be his prieſt“. 

Wich ſad unhelpful tears; and with dimm'd eyes |50| Car. But I would have him dead, my lord of 
Look after him, and cannot do him good ; Suffolk, | 
do mighty are his vowed enemies. wy Ere you can take due orders for a prieſt : 

| His fortunes I will weep; and, 'twixt each groan, Say, you conſent, and cenſure well 5 the deed, 
Sy He a traitor ? Gloſter he is none. [ Exit. And [I'll provide his executioner, 

Mar. Free lords, cold ſnow melts with| 55 I tender ſo the ſafety of my liege. 
the ſun's hot beams. Sf. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy doing. 
t lenry my lord is cold in great affairs, 9, Mar. And fo ſay X. 5 
Loo full of fooliſh pity : and Goſter's ſhew. Virb. And 1: and yow we three have ſpoke it, 


Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 


It {kills not greatly %/who impugns our doom. 


9 
"By this ſhe means (as may be ſeen by the ſequel) you, who are npt bound up to ſuch preciſe re- 
gards of religion as is the king ; but are men of the world, and know how to live. 2 Becauſe duke 
Humphrey ſtood between York nd the crown. 3 Mates him meaQs—that firſt puts an end to his 
moving. To mate is a term in cheſs, uſed when the king is ſtopped from ing, and an end rj to the 


Fiume. 41. e. I will be the attendant on his laſt ſcene. 5 1. e. judge the\deed good. i. e. is of 
no importance. | 
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Hnter a Pal. "IDs 

5%. Great lords, from Ireland am 1 come amain, 
To lipnify—thut rebels there are up, 
And put the Enpliſhmen vnto the tworch: 
Send ſurcours, lords, and Rtop the rape betime, 
Refore the wound do grow incurable : 
For, bring greet; there is pront Hope of help. 

Cat. A breach that craves 4 quick expedient op! 


Vat, Ut Bum HME he nt erbeten thieſſet: 
ie inet that lite billet be cer; 
Wees te bis eee The Vette bark ien a === 
kw, Ho ah, wh ast hee tarstet gelten; 
ten een ie eee ee eee of ig 
He never Wanld have Natl in France th lang: 
iet. Na, nat ta Tate jo all, 4s than hall dans :; 
I rather would have kant wy lite hotties | 
Than bring 4 burden ol A. hame, 
By Vaying there . long, "Hill all were laſt. 
Show me ane lea character'd on thy ih in; 
Mews Uoſh profderv'd fo whole, do ſeliom win. 
. Mar, Nay thin, this ſpark will prove a 
raying; lire, 


No more, good York Wet Somerſet, be ſtill; — 
Thy fortune, York, hadft thou been regent there, 
Might happily have prov'd fur worſe chan his. 
Tort, What, worle than nought? nay, then a 
ſhame take all!“ | [ſhame ! 
Som. And, in the number, thee, that wiſhcſt 
Car, My lord of York, try what your fortune is. 
The uncivil kerns cf Ircland urc in arms, 
And temper clay with blucd of Enpliſthmen : 
'To Ireland will you lead a band of men, 
Lollected choitely, from each county tome, 
And try your hap againſt the Iriſhmen ? 
Yor4, 1 will, my lord, ſo pleaſe his majeſty. 
Si. Why, our authority is his conſent ; 
And, what we do eſtabliſh, he confirms; _ 
Then, noble York, take thou this taſk in hand. 
Tork. Jam content: Provide me ſaldiers, lords, 
Whiles I take order for mine own affairs. 
Suf. A charge, lord York, that I will ſee 
| perſorm'd. ; | 
But now return we to the falſe duke Humphrey. 
Car. No more of him; for I will deal with him, 
That, henceforth, he ſhall trouble us no more. 
And ſo break off: the day is almoſt ipent :;— 
Lord Suffolk, you and I muſt talk of that event. 
York. My lord of Suffolk, within fourteen days, 
At Brittol I expe my ſoldiers; | 
For there I'll ſhip them all for Ireland. 
Sf. I'll ſee it truly done, my lord of York. 
| \- | Exeunt all but York. 
Tord. Now, York, or never, ſtecl thy fearful 
And change miſdoubt to reſolution: [thoughts, 
Be that thou hop ſt to be; or what thou art 
Helign to death, it is not worth the enjoying: 
Lit pale-fac'd fear keep with the mean-born man, 
And find no harhaur in a royal heart. [thought ; 
Faiter than ſpring-time ſhowers, comes thought on 
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My brain, more buſy than the labovring ſpider, 
Wenves tedious ſnares to trap mine enemies, 
Well, nobles, well; 'tis politickly done, 


To fend me qrcking with an hoſt of men: 


| fear me, you but warm the ftarved ſnake, 
Who, chetiſhe in your breaſts, will Bing your 
Iiearts. | 

"Pies when | lk and you will give them we: 
' take it kindly 4 yet; be ell afut'f 


t pt ſhurp wenpohs ien ines table, 


Whites | in Wieland ew fill + Wight Hetil, 
wilt We a len ee e e kuh, 
Aas hw ke ene als in event en fell; 
e e eee Hall fot bel e rays 
Wilt ie act eie an Bay len, 

Like tw the e eee eee hoanik, 
a vil the fury af this mad-hiedl Haw b, 
And, tar a minitter of my intent; 

| have {educ'd a head-ttroug Kentithunan, 
Jobn Cade of Aﬀflford, 

Vo make commotion, as full well he can, 
Under the title of John Mortinicr, 

In Ireland have | ſeen this flubborn Cade 
Oppole himſelf againſt a troop of kerns; 


5nd fought ſo long, "till that his thighs with darts 


Were almolt like a ſharp-quii!'{ porcupine: 
And, in the end being reſcu'd, 1 have ſeen him 
Caper upright like to a wild Moriſco “, 
Shaking the bloody darts, as he his bells. 

Full often, like a ſhag-hair'd crafty kern, 

Hath he converſed with the enemy! 

And undiſcover'd come to me again, 

And given me notice of their villainics. 

This devil here ſhall be my ſubſtitute : 

bor that John Mortimer, which now is dead, 
In face, in git, in ſpeech he doth reſemble : 
By this I ſhall perceive the commons! minds, 
How they affect the houſe and claim of York. 
Say, he be taken, rack'd and tortured; 

I know, no pain, they can inflict upon him, 
Will make him ſay—l mov'd him to thoſe arms. 
Say, that he thrive, (as 'tis great like he will) 
Why, then from Ireland come I with my ſtrength 
And reap the harveſt which that raſcal ſow'd: 
For, Humphrey being dead, as he ſhall be, 
And Henry put apart, the next for me. 


8s CE NE II. 


An Apartment in the Palace. 
Enter two or three, running over the ſtage, from ih 
murder of duke Humpbrey. 
Firſt M. Run to my lord of Suffolk; let hin 
; know, 
We have diſpatch'd the duke, as he commanded 
Second M. O, that it were to do !—What har 
Didſt ever hear a man ſo penitent? [we done 
Enter Suffolk. | 
Firft M. Here comes my lord. ; 
Sf. Now, firs, have you diſpatch'd this thing 
_ Firſt M. Ay, my good lord, he's dead, {[houf 
Sf. Why, that's well ſaid. Go, get you to 


[Exi 


Aud not a thought, but thinks on dignity. 


is, a Mooriſh dance. 


1 Flato is a ſudden violent guſt of wind. A Moor in a military dance, now called Morris, tht 


The 


I will reward you for this venturous deed. 


h darts 


him 


fron . 
| let him 
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hat har? 
we dont 


is thing! 
; [hovſ; 
ou to u 
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pris, tit 
The 


9 


Ad 4. Scene 2.) SECOND, PART OF KING HENRY VI. 


The king and all the peers are here at hand : 
| Have von laid fair the hed ? are all things well, 
| According as | gave directions? 


* 
GIFT. 


8 
r 


1 lat kaultleſd may condemn a nobleman Sos 
a God, he may acquit him of ſuſpicion! 


How now.? why look'(t thou pale ? 


here is our uncle? what is the matter, Suffolk ? 


: The duke was dumb, and could not ſpeak 6 word. 


Came he right now * to ſing a raven's note, 
= Whoſe diſmal tune bereft my vital powers; 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren, 
By crying comfort from a hollow breaſt, 
Can chaſe away the firſt-conceived ſound ? 
Hide not thy poiſon with ſuch ſugar'd words. 
Lay not thy hands on me; forbear, I ſay; 

| Their touch affrights me, as a ſerpent's ſting. 
Thou baleful meſſenger, out of my ſight ! 


8 4p, we bend tete His Ar ti-thiy, 
* 


I be be en us ie 3 


3 tent ine much. 


| Sits, in grim majeſty, to fright the world. 
| Yet do not go away Come, baſiliſk, 


For in the ſhade of death I ſhall find joy; 
In lite, but double death, now Gloſter's dead. 


Fft M. Yes, my good lord. 
81 Away, be gone 


i dit) Attendants. 
N en Oh tall bur uneſe t bur preſence 
Mesight: 
ihn. 5 
/ e all a pebſeneſp, ee wiede Tet . 
| Tx 46, 
„ tary, Livin tabs your plates ARA | 
e SUED N 
Pogo wa rait gail aur warls (lattys, 
han tram wwe eybence, af gan cle, 
te be approv'd in pravlice culpable. 5 
#, Mar. God twrbid, any malice ſhould prevail, 


A. Henry, Lihauk thee ; Well, thele words con— 


: Reenter Suffolk, 2 1 
why trembleſt 
thou ? 5 ; 
S.,. Dead in his bed, my Jord; Gloſter is dead, 
9, Mar, Marry, God lorefend | 


Car. God's ſecret judgment ;—1 did dream to-]. 


night, 
[ The King ſwoons. 
9. Mar. How fares my lord ?—Help, lords! 
the king is dead, 25 
Som. Rear up his body; wring him by the noſe. 
Q. Mar. Run, go, help, help —Oh, Henry, ope 
thine eyes! 6 
Syf. He doth revive again; Madam, be patient. 
K. Henry. O heavenly God! | 
9. Mar. How fares my gracious lord? 
S. Comfort, my ſovereign ! gracious Henry, 
comfort ! | [fort me ? 
K. Henry, What, doth my lord of Suffolk com- 


Upon thy eye-balls murderous tyranny 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding: 
And kill the innocent gazer with thy ſight : 


Q. Mar. Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk 
thus? | | 


— 
Exeunt Murderers.| | 
| E,tor King Henry, the Oneen, Cardinal, Somerſet, 


— 


t 


— 
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40 
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Although the duke was enemy to him, 
Vet he, moſt chriftian-like, laments his death : 
And Yor myſelf, foe as he was to me, 
Might liquid tears, or heart-offending groan, 
Ur blond-confuming fiphs recall his life, 
| would be blind with weeping, fick with prom, 
Look pale as primroſe with blovd-drinking hahe, 
An all ts have the noble dike alive. 
When kun | hoe He world Hide ie af bp 7 
Fut be ken wee welt But ills kehre; 
I ine be fl ls f le the Hike array + 
off ta WY Mae WARES Hite eight be eee, 
Vent £64 inns re tn big BAY e ee piers he, 
e tet | by ban dew AN ey alia py | 
To be 4 queer, and ernw nd with witany ! 

A. Houry, Ah, wee bs mig tap (later, wit ec 

man! . {he is. 

_ B&B. Mur. be woe for me, more wretched than 


| What, datt thou turn away, aud hide thy face ? 


[am no loathfome leper, look on me. 
What, art thou, like the adder, waxen deat ! 
Be poiſonqus too, and kill thy forlorn queen, / 


IIe all thy comfort ſhut in Gloſter's toinb f 


Why, then dame Margaret was ne'er thy jay: 
Erect his ſtutue then, and worſhip it, | 
And make my imape but an ale-houſe ſign, 
Was I, for this, nigh wreck'd upon the fra ; 
And twice by awkward * wind from England's 
bank p 

Drove back again upon my native clime ? 
What boded this, but well-fore-warning wind 
Did feem to ſay,—Seek not a ſcorpion's neſt, 
Nor ſet no footing on this unkind ſhore ? 
What did I then, but curs'd the gentle guſts, 


And he that loos'd them from their brazen caves : 
And bid them blow towards England's bleſſed 
Or turn our ſtern upon a dreadful rock? 


Yet #olus would not be a murderer, 


But left that hateful office unto thee : 


Ihe pretty vaulting ſea refus'd4 to drown me; 

Knowing that thou would'ſt have me drown'd 
on ſhore | 

With tears as ſalt as ſea through thy unkindneſs : 

The ſplitting rocks cowr'd in the ſinking ſands, 

And would not daſh me with their ragged ſides; 

Becauſe thy flinty heart, more hard than they, 

Might in thy palace periſh * Margaret. 

As far as I could ken thy chalky cliffs, 


When from thy ſhore the tempeſt beat us back, 


I ſtood upon the hatches in the ſtorm : 

And when the duſky ſky begap to rob 

My earneſt-gaping ſight of thy land's view, 

I took a coſtly jewel from my neck 
A heart it was, bound in with diamonds,— 
And threw it towards thy land; the ſea received it; 
And, ſo, I wiſt'd, thy body might my heart: 
And even with this, I loſt fair England's view, 
And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart; 
And call'd them blind and duſky ſpectacles, 
For loſing ken of Albion's wiſhed coaſt. 


0. 


How often have I 2 Suffolk's tongue 

(The agent of thy foul inconſtancy) 

adverſe. 3 1, e. kill or deſtroy. 
To 


[ſhore, | 


FRA 


To tit and witch me, as Alcanius did, 

When he ia madding Dido would untold 

His father's acts, commenc'd in burning 'I'roy ? 

Am | nat witch'd like her f, or thay nat falle 
like him, ? 

Ay me, | can no mare | Die, Margaret! 

For Henry weeps, that thou dolt live fo long. 


N.iſe within, Euter Warwick, Saliſbury, and many 


Commis. 


War. It is reported, mighty ſovereign, 
That good duke Humphrey traiteroully is murder'd 
By Suffolk's and the cardinal Beautort's means, 
"The commons, like an angry hive of bees, 
That want their leader, ſcatter up and down, 
And care not who they ſting in his revenge. 
Myſelf have calm'd their ſpleenful mutiny, 
Until they hear the order of his death. 
K. Henry. That he is dead, good Warwick, tis 
too true; . 
But how he died, God knows, not Henry: 
Enter his chamber, view his breathleſs corpſe, 
And comment then upon his ſudden death. 
War. That ſhall I do, my liege :—Stay, Saliſbury, 
With the rude multitude, 'till I return. : 
| [ Warwick goes in. 
X. Henry. O Thou that judgett all things, ſtay 
my thoughts; 
My thoughts, that labour to perſuade my ſoul, 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphrey's life ! 
If my ſuſpect be falſe, forgive me, God; 
For judgment only doth belong to thee ! 
Fain would ! go to chaſe his paly lips 
With twenty thouſand kiſſes, and to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of ſalt tears; 
To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk, 
And with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling : 
But all-in vain are theſe mean obſequies; 
And, to ſurvey his dead and earthy image, 
What were it but to make my ſorrow greater ? 


[ 4 bed, with Glofter's body, put forth. 


War. Come hither, gracious ſovereign, view 
this body. | | 
X. Henry. That is to ſee how deep my grave is 
made : | | 
For, with his ſoul, fled all my worldly ſolace ; 
For ſreing him, I ſee my life in death !. 
War. As ſurely as my ſoul intends to live 
With that dread King, that took our ſtate upon him 
To free us from his Father's wrathful curſe, 
I do believe that violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed duke. 
Suf. A dreadful oath, ſworn with a ſolemn tongue! 
What inſtance gives lord Warwick for his vow ? 
War. See, how the blood is ſettled in his face ! 
Oft have I ſeen a timely-parted ghoſt, 
Of aſhly ſemblance, meagre, pale, and bloodleſs, 
Being all deſcended to the labouring heart; 
Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, 
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|Which with the heart there conls and no 
raturneth 
Va bluſh and beautify the check again, 
But tee, his face is black, and full of blacd ; 
His eye-halls further out than when he liv'd, 
Staring full ghaltly like a ftrangled man: 
His hair up-rear'd, his. noltrils ſtretch'd with 
ſtruggling; | 
His hands abroad diſplay'd, as one that graſp'd 
And tugg'd for life, and was by ſtrength ſubdu'd. 
Look on the ſheets, his hair, you ſee, is ſticking ; 
His well proportion'd beard made rough and rugged, 
Like to the ſummer's corn by tempeſt lodg'd. 
It cannot be, hut he was murder'd here ; 
The leaſt of all theſe ſigns were probable. | 
Saf. Why, Warwick, who ſhould do the duke 
to death ? 
Myſelf, and Beaufort, had him in protection: 
And we, I hope, fir, are no murderers... 
N Wear. But both of you were vow'd duke Hum. 
phrey's foes ; 5 | 
And you, forſooth, had the good duke to keep; 
"Fis like, you would not feaſt him like a friend; 
And 'tis well ſeen, he found an enemy. 
J. Mir, Then you, belike, ſuſpect theſe noblemen 
As guilty of duke Humphrey's timeleſs death. 
War. Who finds the heifer dead, and bleeding 
trefh, « | | 
And fees fait by a butcher with an axe, 
But will ſuſpect, 'twas he that made the ſlaughter? 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's 2 neſt, 
But may imagine how the bird was dead, 
Although the kite ſoar with unbloody beak ? 
Even fo ſuſpicious is this tragedy. your knife! 
©. Mar. Are you the butcher, Suffolk? where“ 
Is Beaufort term'd a kite? where are his talons ? 
Suf. I wear no knife, to ſlaughter ſleeping men: 
But here's a vengeful ſword, ruſted with eaſe, 
That ſhall be ſcoured in his rancorous heart, 
That ſlanders me with murder's crimſon badge :— 
Say, if thou dar'ſt proud lord of Warwickſhire, 
That I am faulty in duke Humphrey's death. 
| [Exit Cardinal 
War. What dares not Warwick, if falſe Suffolk 
dare him? 8 
©. Mar. He dares not calm his contumelious ſpirit, 
or ceaſe to be an arrogant controller, 
hough Suffolk dare him twenty thouſand times, 
War. Madam, be ſtill; with reverence may | 
| ſay it; F 
*or every word, you ſpeak in his behalf, 
Is ſlander to your royal dignity. | 
Sf. Blunt-witted lord, ignoble in demeanout! 
If ever lady wrong'd her lord ſo much, 
Thy mother took into her blameful bed 
Some ſtern untutor'd churl, and noble ſtock 
Was graft with crab-tree ſlip ; whoſe fruit thou af, 
And never of the Nevils' noble race. | 
War. But that the guilt of murder bucklers ther, 
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- Attracts the ſame for aidance 'gainſt the enemy; 


i.e. 1 ſee my liſe deſtroyed or endangered by his death. 


And ! ſhould rob the death's-man of his fec, 


The puttoch is the bite, 
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5 10 he arm'd, that hath his quarrel juſt ; 
And h 
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Quiting thee thereby of ten thouſand late, 
Aud that my foyereigh's prefence makes nie mild, 
Cj Wold, kalle murderoue coward, on thy kues 
lake thee beg pardon for thy paſſed fpecch, 
Ana lay—it was thy mother that thou meant'lt, 
hat thou thyſelf waſt born in baftardy ; 
And, after all this fearful homage dane, 
Give thee thy hire, and ſend thy ſoul to hell, 
pernicious blood-ſucker of fleeping men! 
E Sy. Thou ſhalt be waking, while 1 ſhed thy 
Il from this preſence thou dar'ſt go with me. 
Mur. Away even now, or I will drag thee hence: 
El aworthy though thou art, I'll cqpe with thee, 
And do ſome ſervice to duke Humphrey's ghoſt. 
; [ Exeunt. 
K. Henry. What ſtronger breaſt-plate than a 
heart untainted! 


; but naked, though lock'd up in ſteel, 

EV hoſo conſcience with injuſtice is corrupted. 

be | A noiſe within. 
J. Mar. What noiſe is this? 


Neunter S uffulk and Warwick, with their weapons] 


2  dranvn. 
EK. Henry, Why, how now, lords? your wrath- 
ful weapons drawn 
Here in our preſence ? dare you be ſo bold. 
EWhy, what tumultuous clamour have we here? 
| Sf. The traiterous Warwick, with the men of 
; Bury, 
pet all upon me, mighty ſovereign. 
| Noiſe of a crowd within, Enter Saliſbury. 
= Sl. Sirs, ſtand apart; the king ſhall know 
4 your mind.— OT 
Dread lord, the commons ſend you word by me, 
Vnleſs lord Suffolk ſtraight be done to death, 
Or baniſhed fair England's territories, | 
They will by violence tear him from your palace, 
And torture him with grievous ling'ring death. 
They ſay, by him the good duke Humphrey died; 
They ſay, in him they fear your highneſs' death; 
and mere inſtinct of love and loyalty,— 
Free from a ſtubborn oppoſite intent, 
As being thought to contradict your liking.— 
lakes them thus forward in his baniſhment. 
hey ſay, in care of your moſt royal perſon, 
That, if your highneſs ſhould intend to ſleep, 
And charge—that no man ſhould diſturb your reſt, 
1 pain of your diſlike, or pain of death; 
et, notwithſtanding ſuch a ſtrait edict, 
Vere there a ſerpent ſeen with forked tongue, 
hat lily glided towards your majeſty, 
t were but neceſſary you were wak'd ; 
ct, being ſuffer'd in that harmful ſlumber, 
he mortal worm 4 might make the ſleep eternal; 
nd therefore do they cry, though you forhid, 
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3 


— 


5 


20 


35 


45 


50 


at they will guard you, whe'r you will, or no, 


t JE 
Serpents in general are called 20 t . 


2 i. e. a company, 


— 
O 


z 


Wr ticks Fell furpents as kalle Fate in; 
With whole eavenanicd and tatal ting, 
Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth, 
Vhey tay, is thametully berele of lite, | 
(umm [within An antwer fan the king, my 
lord of Saliſbury, 


Could tend tuch mctfage to their lovercigh : 

But you, my lord, were glad to be employ'd, 

Vo ſhew how quaint an orator you are: 

But all the honour Saliſbury hath won, 

Is—that he was the lord ainbalfador, 

Sent from a ſort 2 of tinkers to the king. | 

Within. An anſwer from the king, or we will 
all break in. | 

K. Hen. Go, Saliſbury, and tellthem all from m2, 

I thank them for their tender loving care ; 

And had I not been cited ſo by them, 


| [Yet did 1 purpoſe as they do intreat; 


For, ſure, my thoughts do hourly propheſy 


IMiſchance unto my ſtate by Suffolk's means. 


And therefore, by His majeſty I ſwear, 
Whoſe far unworthy deputy I am,— 

He ſhall not breathe infection in this air 
But three days longer, on the pain of death. 


[ Exit Saliſdury, 
O. Mar Oh Henry, let me plead for gentle 
Suffolk Suffolk. 


No more, I ſay; if thou doſt plead for him, 

Thou wilt but add encreaſe unto my wrath. 

Had I but ſaid, I would have kept my word; 

But, when I' ſwear, it is irrevocable :— 

If, after three days ſpace, thou here be'ſt found 

On any ground that I am ruler of, | 

The world ſhall not be ranſom for thy life.— 

Come, Warwick, come, good Warwick, go with 
me; | 

I have great matters to impart to thee. | 


[ Exernt all but Suffolk and the Queen 


you! 

Heart's diſcontent, and ſour affliction, 

Be play-fellows to keep you company 

There's two of you; the devil make a third! 

And three-fold vengeance tend upon your ſteps! 

S. Ceaſe, gentle queen, theſe execrations ; 

And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

Q. Mar. Fie, coward woman, and ſoft-hearted 
wretch! . 

Haſt thou not ſpirit to curſe thine enemies? 

Suf. A plague upon them! wherefore ſhould 1 
curſe them? 


I would invent as bitter ſearching terms, 
As curſt, as harſh, and horrible to hear, 
Deliver'd ſtrongly through my fixed teeth, 


With full as many fpns of deadly hate, 


el a mankruke give it an inferior degree of animal life, and relate, that when it is torn from the 
ms it groans, and that this groan being certainly fatal to him that is offering ſuch unwelcome vio» 
i, the practice of thoſe who gather mandrakes is to tic one end of a {tring to the plant, and the 


her to a dog, upon which the fatal groan diſcharges it» malignity. 
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Suf. Lis like the commons, rude unpolifh'd kinds, | 


KX. Henry. Ungentle queen, to call him gentle 


Q. Mar. Miſchance, and ſorrow, go along with 


Would curſes kill, asaloth the mandrake's groan 3, | 


3 'The fabulous accounts of the plant 
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As lean-fac'd Envy in her loathſome cave: 
My tongue ſhould ſtumble in mine earneſt words; 
Mine eyes ſhould ſparkle like the beaten flint; 
My hair be fix'd on end, as one diſtract ; 
Ay, every joint ſhould ſeem to curſe and ban : 
And even now my burden'd heart would break, 
Should I not curſe then. Poiſon be their drink 
Gall, worſe than gall, the daintieſt that they taſte ! 
Their ſweeteſt ſhade, a grove of cypreſs trees 
Their chiefeſt proſpect, murdering baſiliſæs ! 
Their ſofteſt touch, as ſmart as lizards 3 ſtings ! 
Their muſic, frightful as the ſerpent's hiſs; 
And boding ſcritch-owls make the concert full! 
All the foul terrors in dark-ſ-ated hell—— 
9. Mar. Enough, ſweet Suffolk, thou tor- 
ment'ſt thyſelf : ER 
And theſe dread curſes—like the ſun 'gainſt glaſs, 
Or like an over-charged gun,—recoil, 
And turn the force of them upon thyſelf. 
Suf. You bade me ban 4, and will you bid me 
leave ? 
Now, by the ground that I am baniſh'd from, 
Well could I curſe away a winter's night, 
Though ſtanding naked on a mquntain top, 
Where biting cold would never let graſs grow, 
And think it but a minute ſpent in ſport. 
2. Mar. Oh, let me entreat thee ceaſe ! Give 
me thy hand, — 
"That I may dew it with my mournſul tears; 
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| For ſuddenly a grievous ſickneſs took him, 


Enter Vaux. 
©. Mar. Whither goes Vaux ſo faſt! wy 
news, I pr'ythee ? 
Faux. To ſignify unto his majeſty, 
That cardinal Beaufort is at point of death: 
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That makes him gaſp, and ſtare, and catch the at, 
Blaſpheming God, and curſing men on earth, 
Sometime, he talks as if duke Humphrey's ghot 
Were by his ſide; ſometime, he calls the king, 
And whiſpers to his pillow, as to him, 

The ſecrets of his over=charged foul : . 

And I am ſent to tell his majeſty, | 

That even now he cries loud for him. 

9. Mar. Go, tell this heavy meſlage to the kin 
| : [ Exit Bun 
Ay me! what is this world? what news are theſe! 
But wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor lots, 
Omitting Suftolk's exile, my ſoul's treaſure ? 
Why only, Suffolk, mourn 1 not for thee, 
And with the ſouthern tlouds contend in tears: 
heirs for the earth's increaſe, mine for my fe. 
rows? | comin; 
Now, get thee hence.—'The king, thou know't,, 
If thou be found with me, thon art but dead, 
Si,. If 1 depart from thee, I cannot live: ba 
And in thy ſight to die, what were it clic, | 
But like a pleaſant Numer in thy lap? 
Here could I breathe my ſoul into the air, 


Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place, 39] As mild and gentle as the cradle babe, k1 ” 
o walh awuy my woeful monuments. | Dying with mother's dug. between its lips: F | 
Oh, could this kits be printed on thy hand ; Where, from thy ſight, 1 ſhould be raging mal, 00 
8 1 Xii his hand. And ery out for thee to cloſe up mine eyes, 
That thou might'ſt think upon theſe h the ſeal, To have thee with thy lips to ſtop my mouth; 1 . 
Through whom a thouſand ſighs are breath'd for] 35|So ſhouldſt thou either turn my flying foul, Fy 
thee ! | Or 1 ſhould breathe it ſo into thy body, 14 
80, get thee gone, that I may know my grief; And then it liv'd in ſweet Elyſium. W 
"Tis but ſurmis'd whilſt thou art ſtanding by, To die by thee, were but to die in jeſt; it 
As one that ſurfeits thinking on a want,  IFrom thee to die, were torture more than death Ur 
1 will repeal thee, or, be well afſur'd, 4000, let me ſtay, befall what may befall. [corrobr 1h 
Adventure to be baniſhed WylelF : 9. Mr. Away! though payting be a fre 10 
And baniſhed 1 am, if but from thee, It is applied to a deathful wound. H, 
(Jo, ſpeak not to me 4 even now be gots. — o France, fweet Buffolk t Let We heat from the th 
Ih, go not yet = ven this to friends cron} [For Where ter thay art in this worll's globe, \f 
4 denin'd AIM have an this © that hall find thee owt. Ai 
Fribrace, and kits, and take ten thouſand lea ven, Nf: | gov: | 11 
other a hundred times ts part than dis. 9, % And take my heart with thee, 
Yet new farewell and farewel life with thee ! , A jewel lac a into the Wasn't ca 5 
Nu, Uhus is paar guffolt ten times hanithed, 'Vhat ever did eantaln a thing of worth. 
nee by the king, and three times thriee by thee, | $6] Even as a (plitted hark, to funder we 
'1'is not the land | care for, wert thou hence; This way fall 1 to death, 
A wilderneſs is populous enough, L. Mar. This way for me. | Exeunt fevers) 
80 Suffolk had thy heavenly company SCENE In. 
For where thou art, there is the world itſelf, The Cardinal's Bed-chamdber. Ar 
With every ſeveral pleaſure in the world; | 55] Enter King Henry, Saliſtury, Warwick, and other Cu 
And where thou art not, deſolation. S:1 the Cardinal in bed. N. 
I can no more: — Live thou to joy thy life; X. Henry, How fares my lord ? ſpeak, Beau Ve 
Myſelf no joy in nought but that thou liv'ſt. to thy lovereign. 
' Cypreſs was employed in the funeral rites of the Romans, and heuce is always mentioned 3! 
ill-boding plant. * It has been ſaid of the 64/5, that it had the power of deſtroying by a fin le glu 
of its eye. 3 A liaam has no Ning, but is quite inoſſeuſtye. 4 f. e. curſe; Meaning, Wh" 
> 1 e that B bas tied an bent before bis time, who, being an old man, could not have had a jo Gi 
time to live ? Iris was the meſſenger of Juno. 0 th 
| | ſi 
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1 Alirm, Fight at Sea, 


* Enough to purchaſe ſuch another iſland, [treaſure, 
So thou wilt let me live and feel no pain. 


When death's approach is ſeen ſo terrible! 


$ Dy'd he not in his bed? where ſhould he die? 
Can l make men live, whe'r they will or no ?— 
Oh! torture me no more, I will confeſs, — 

Alive again? then ſhew me where he is: 

| I'll give a thouſand pound to look upon him.-— 

+ He hath no eyes, the duſt hath blinded them.— 

* Comb down his hair; look! look ! it ſtands upright, 
Like lime-twigs ſet to catch my winged ſoul !— 
Give me lome drink; and bid the apothecary 


+> 


Car, If thou be'ſt death, I'll give thee England's 
K. Henry. Ah, what a ſign it is of evil life, 


War. Beaufort, it is thy ſovereign ſpeaks to thee. 
Car. Bring me unto my trial when you will. 


Bring the ſtrong poiſon that I bought of him. 


A. Henry, O thoufeternal Mover of the heavens, 
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Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 


Oh, beat away the buſy meddling fiend, 


That lays ſtrong ſicge unto this wretch's ſoul, 
And from his boſoth purge this black deſpair ! 


War. Sce how the pangs of death do make him 


W 
Sal. Ditturb him not, let him paſs peaceably. 
K. Henry, Peace to his foul, if God's good 
pleaſure be 3 
Lord cardinal, if thou think'ſt on heaven's bliſs, 
Hold up thy hand, make ſignul of thy hope.— 
He dies, and m+kes no ſign: O God, forgive him 
War. So bad a death argues a nionſticus life. 
K. 1 For bear to judge, for we are ſinners 
all. 8 
Cloſe up his eyes, and draw the curtain cloſe 


And let us all to meditation. [ Exeunt. 


7 


— . — 


A G 


t 
The Coofl of Rent. 

Ordnance goes off. Enter 
Captain, Whitmore, and other pirates, with Suffolk, 
and other priſoners. 155 

Cop. 1 gaudy, blabbing “, and remorſe- 


ful * day 


4 Is crept into the boſom of the ſea; 
And now loud-howling wolves arouſe the jades 


hat drag the tragic melancholy ry Wk 


Who with their drowſy, flow, and flagging wings 


$ Clip dead men's graves, and from their miſty jaws 


Breathe foul contagious darkneſs in the air. 
Therefore bring forth the ſoldiers of our prize; 
For, whilſt our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 
Here hall they make their ranſom on the fang, 
Of with their blood ain this diſeolour'd ſhare. — 
Master, this priſoner freely give 1 thee 1-— 
Aw then that art his mate, make hoot of this j-— 
The other, Walter Whitmore, is thy ſhare. = 

[ Potuting te Sufhth. 


I C, What is my rant, matter? let me 


know, [ head, 

My. A thouſand erowns, of elſe lay down your 

Mate, And f much ſhall you give, or off goes 

ours, [and erowns, 

Whit, What, think you much to pay two thou- 

And bear the name and port of gentlemen j— 

Cut both the villains! throats fur die you ſhall z 
Nor can thoſe lives which we have loſt in fight, 

Be counterpois'd with ſuch a etty ſum. 

I Gent. I'll wives it ſir 1 and therefore ſpare my 

2 Gent. And fo will I, and write home for it 

ſtraight, | 


he epithet 8/atbing, 


[life.] 
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IV. 


1e. loſt mine eye in laying the prize aboard 
An therefore, to revenge it, ſhalt thou die 
| | [To S. felt. 
And ſo ſhould theſe, if I might have my will. 
Cap. Be not ſo raſh; take ranſom, let him live. 
S. Look on wy George, 1 am a gentleman ; 
Rate me at what thou wilt, thou ſhalt be paid.— 


Whitmore. 
How now ? why ſtart'ſt thou? what, doth death 
affright ? death. 


A cunning man did calculate my birth, 
And told me—that by Water 3 I ſhould die: 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody=minded ; 


hy name i—Grolti-s, being rightly founded. 


Wit, Gua of Walter, which it is, | cate bot 
Ne'et yet did baſe diſhonove blur our names 
Wt with our (word we wip'd away the pat! 
Therefore, when merchantsliks ell revenge, 
Hrohe be my (Word, my arms torn and defac'd 
And 1 proclaig'd a eaward through the World 

d tay, Whitmoresgſer thy prlſoner (3 @ prlnee, 
The duke of Suffolk, William de la Pole, 

Whit, The duke of Buffolk, muttled up in rags! 
Si, Ay, but thele rags are no part of the duke ; 
Jove ſometime went diſguis'd, and why nut 1? 

Cap. But, Jove was never lain, as thou thalt be. 

Ff. Obſcure and lowly ſwain, king Henry's 
The hondurable blood of Lancaſter, blood, 
Muſt not be ſhed by ſuch a jaded groom. 
Halt thou not kiſs'd thy hand and held my ſtirrup? 
And bare-head plodded by my foot-cloth mule, 
And thought thee happy when 1 ſhook my head ? 
How often halt thou waited at my cup, 


applied to the day by 4 man about to commit murder, is exquiſitely beautiful, 


Guilt is afraid of light, and conſiders darkneſs as a natural ſhelter, and makes night the conſidante of 


thoſe aQions which cannot be truſted to the tolf=tate 4% * Remorfyfirl is pitiful. 


Lene of the firſt act of this play: | 


3 flee the fourth 


9 8 


Whit. And fo am I; my name is— Walter 


Fi. Thy name affrights me, in whoſe found is 
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Fed from my trencher, kneeP'd down at the board, t is impoſlible, that I ſhould die 


When I have feaſted with queen Margaret? By ſuch a lowly vaſſal as thyſelf. 
Remember it, and let it make thee creſt-fall'n; Thy words move rage, and not remorſe, in me: 
Ay, and allay this thy ' abortive pride; I go of meſſage from the queen to France; 
Ho in our voiding lobby haſt thou ſtood, 5 [I charge thee, waft me ſafely croſs the channel. 
And duly waited for my coming forth? Cap. Walter, [death 
This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, Mbit. Come, Suffolk, I muſt waft thee to th 
And therefore ſhall it charm thy riotous tongue. Suf. Gelidus timor occupat artus—' tis thee I fra 
IW hit. Speak, captain, ſhall I ftab the forlorn IWhit. 'Thou ſhalt have cauſe to fear before! 
ſwain ? | 100 leave thee. 
Cap. Firſt let my words ſtab him as he hath me. What, are ye daunted now? now will ye ſtoop? 
Si. Baſe ſlave! thy words are blunt, and ſo art 1 Gent. My gracious lord, entreat him, ſpe 
thou. | [ſide him fair. 
Cap. Convey him hence, and on our long-boat's Srf. Suffolk's imperial tongue is ſtern and rough, 
Strike off his head. 15 Us'd to command, untaught to plead for favour, 
Sf. Thou dar'ſt not for thine own. Far be it we ſhould honour ſuch as theſe 
Cap. Poole? Sir Poole? lord? With humble ſuit : no, rather let my head 
Ay, kennel, puddle, fink ; whoſe filth and dirt Stoop to the block, than theſe knees bow to any, 
Troubles the filver ſpring where England drinks. Save to the God of heaven, and to my king; 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth, 20] And ſooner dance upon a bloody pole, 
For ſwallowing the treaſure of the realm : | Than ſtand uncover'd to the vulgar groom. 
"Thy lips, that kiſs'd the queen, ſhall ſweep the] [True nobility is exempt from fear :— 
ground : [death, More can I bear, than you dare execute. 
And thou, that ſmil'dſt at good duke Humprey's Cap. Hale him away, and let him talk no more. 
Againſt the ſenſeleſs winds ſhall grin in vain, 25 Come, ſoldiers, ſhew what cruelty you can,— 
Who, in contempt, ſhall hiſs at thee again : Sf. That this my death may never be forgot — 
And wedded be thou to the hags of hell, f Great men oft die by vile hezonians 5 : 
For daring to affy * a mighty lord h A Roman ſworder and banditto flave © 
Unto the Codecs of a worthleſs king, Murder'd ſweet Tully; Brutus' baſtard hand? 
Having neither ſubject, wealth, nor diadem. zol Stabb'd Julius Cſar; ſavage iſlanders, 
By deviliſh policy art thou grown great, FEY: Pompey the great 3 ; and Suffolk dies by pirate, 
And, like ambitious Sylla, over-gorg'd . | ( Exit Walter Whitmore, with Sufi! 
With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. Cap. And as for theſe whoſe ranſom we have fe. 
By thee, Anjou and Maine were fold to France : It is our pleaſure one of them depart :— 
T be falſe revolting Normans, thorough thee, 35] Therefore come you with us, and let him go. 
Diſdain to call us ap ; und Picardy . . | Exit Captain, tvith all but the firſt Gentleman 
Hath ſlain their governors, ſurpriz d our forts, Re-enter Whitmore, with Suffolt's body. 
And ſent the ragged ſoldiers wounded home. Whit. There let his head and lifeleſs body he, 
"The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all, — Until the queen his miſtreſs bury it. | Exit Wi 
Whoſe dreadful ſwords were never drawn in vain 40 t Gert. O barbarous and bloody ſpectacle 
As hating thee, are riſing up in arms: (crown, His body will I bear unto the king; 
And now the houſe of Vork thruſt from the If he revenge it not, yet will his friends; 
By ſhameful murder of a guiltleſs king, 30 will the queen, that living held him der. 
And lofty proud encroaching tyranny ,--- 35 [ Ext. 
Burns with revenging fire ; _ Pon colours | 45 . 
Advance our half-tac'd ſun, ſtriving to ſhine, | 
Under the Which is writ== /roitir . | -  Anolbey Part of Rent. 
The commons here in Kent are up in arts; Enter Crorge Bevit and Jobn Holland, 
And, to conclude reproach and bepgary, Hau, Come, and get thee a ſword, though mad: 
Iz crept into the palace of our king, | goof a lath 4 they have been up theſe two days. 
And all by thee - Away] convey him hence, Hel, They he the more nectl to fleep now then 
SW. O that I were a god, to ſhoot forth thunder Hint, 1 tell thee Jack Cade the clothier meat! 
Upon theſe paltry, ſervile, abjeQ drudges! (here, [to dreſs the commonwealth, and turn it, and fet © 
Small things muke baſe men proud: this villain [new nap upon it, 
Bring captain of a pinnace , threatens more $5] Hu, So he had need, for 'tis thread-bare, Wel. 
Than Bargulus “ the ſtrong Ilyrian pirate, | [1 fay, it was never merry world in England, fins 
Irones ſuck not eagles! blood, but rob bee-hives, [gentlemen came up, 


' Meaning, pride aſſumed before its time. 'Vo fy in to betroth in marriage, 3 A pro 
did not anciently ſignify, as at preſent, a man of war's boat, but a ſhip of fall burthen. +1 
Hargulus is to be met with in Twlly's Offices ; and the legend is the famous Theoporpus's Hiſtory, * bor 
uur Wilyrins latro, de guo off opud Thoopom um, magnas oe habuit,” lib. ii, cap. 11. 3 See note ?, p. geh 
i. c. Herennius a centurion, und Popilius Lacnas, tribune of the ſoldiers. 7 Brutus was the fon d 
Gefvilia, a Roman lady, who had been concubine to Julius Ceſar, “ he poet ſeems to have cl 
founded the flory of Pompey with ſome other, | | | * 
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ne 7. x I FE j | : 
> Zevis. O miſerable age! Virtue is not regarded 
in handycrafts- men. 
Hl. The nobility think ſcorn to go in leather 
ne: W-prons. | 


Beis. Nay more, the king's council are no good 
15 | 


2 


el. workmen. 
death, WE Hl. True; And yet it is ſaid, — Labour in thy 
0 t Vocation: which is as much to ſay as, —let the 
I t. mugiſtrates be labouring men; and therefore ſhould 
efore! ve be magiſtrates, | 
EZ Bvis. Thou haſt hit it: for there's no better 
op! fen of a brave mind, than a hard hand. f 
ſpeak Hal. I ſee them! I fee them! There's Beſt's 
Fon, the tanner of Wingham. 
rough EZ Z-viss He ſhall have the ſkins of our enemies, 
our. to make dog's leather of. | 
EZ Hol. And Dick the butcher, — | 
3 Bows, Then is fin cut down like an ox, and 
am, Iniquity's throat cut like a calf, 8 
= BZ Hi. And Smith the weaver == _ 
5 EZ Bois, Argo, their thread of life is ſpun. 
Ll lol. Come, come, let's fall in with them. 
ED m. Enter Cade, Dick the butcher, Smith the weaver, 
L | ard a ſunvyer, with infinite numbers. 
more Cad. We John Cade, fo term'd of our ſuppoſed 
_ Whither — - . 
rgot |= 1 Vick, Or rather, of ſtealing a cade of herrings“ 
by | | Hale 
I Cate, For our encmics ſhall fall * before us, 
nd ? 4 {pied with the ſpirit of putting down kings and 
princes —Command lilence, a 
pirates et. Silence! | 
b Sufi, WE Cade, My father was a Mortimer,— 
have t Dick. He was an honeſt man, and a good 
Edricklayer, | [ Afide. 
go. Cad. My mother a Plantygenet,— | 
W Dick, knew her well, ſhe was a midwife, | Afid-. 
g Cad, My wife deſcended of the Lacies,— 
dy he, %. She was, indeed, a pedlar's daughter, and 
it Wii EN many laces, Aids. 
le! F ith, But, now of late, not able to travel with 
Per furr'd pack 3, ſhe waſhes bucks here at home, 
; [ Ajide. 
ur. Cade, Therefore am Jof an honourable houle, 
[ Exit Dick. Ay, by my faith: the field is honourable ; 
d there was he born, under a hedye ; for his fa- 
r had never a houſe, but the cage. Al. 
Cade, Valiant Jam. : 
1 With, A mult needs; for beggary is valiant, 
ich mad: | [ Afide, 
ys. Cade, 1 am able to endure much. 
wow then Dick, No queſtion of that; for I have ſeen him] 
or ea RRP Nipp'd three muarket-days together, . 
anch (i 1 (ad, 1 fear neither ſword nor fire, | 
With, He;need not fear the ſword, for his coat 
re, Well of procl. | Aſide, 


Dick, But, methinks, he ſhould ſtand in 25 of 
Je, being do often burnt i' the hand for ſtealing 

ſheeh. g e 
ade, Be brave then : for your captain is brave, 


nd, find 
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d vows reformation, There ſhall be, in England, 


« Her 
* P: Joh, 
he fon d 
have col 


Px 


ludes to his name Cade, from cado, Lat. to . 
ad, . e. of letters miſſive, and ſuc 


| That is, a barrel of herrings. Perhaps the word 4%, which is now uſed, is cade corrupted. 
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| ſeven half- penny loaves ſold for a penny: the three- 


hoop'd pot ſhall have ten hoops; and I will make 
it felony to drink ſmall beer: all the realm ſhall 
be in common, and in Cheapſide ſhall my palfry 
go to graſs. And, when 1 am king (as king 1 
will be) | 
All. God ſave your majeſty-! 


be no money; all ſhall eat and drink on my ſcore ;_ 
and I will apparel them all in one livery, that they 
may agree like brothers, and worſhip me their lord. 
Dick. The firſt thing we do, let's kill all the 
lawyers. 

Cade, Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a 
lamentable thing, that of the ſkin of an innocent 


ment, being ſcribbled oer, ſhould undo a man? 
Some tay, the bee ſtings: but I ſay, 'tis the bee's 
wax; {or I did but ſeal once to a thing, and I was 
never my own man fince, How now? who's 
there ? | 
Zinter ſrme, bringing in the Clerk of Chatham: 

Smith. Ihe clerk of Chatham: he can write 
and read, and calt accompt. 

ads, O monttrous! 

Smith, We took him ſetting of boys copic. 

Cade, Tore s a villain! 

Smith, Il'as book in his pocket, with red let- 
ters in't. | | 

Cade, Nay, then he is a conjuror, 

Diel. Nay, he can make obligations, and write 

| court-hand. 

Cade, 1 am forry ſor't: the man is a proper 
man, on mine honour ; unleſs J find him guilty, he 
{hall not die,—Come hither, ſirrah, I muſt examine 
thee : What is thy name? 

(lt. Emanuel. | 

Nick. They uſe to write it on the top of let- 
ters 4; — 'I'will go hard with you. 

Cade, Let me alove :—Doft thou uſe to write 
thy name ? or haſt thou a mark to thyſelf, like an 
honeſt plain-dealing man? 

(erb. Sir, I thank God, I have been ſo well 
brought up, that 1 can write my name. | 

All, He hath confeſs'd; away with him; he's 


{a villain, and a traitor. 


Cude, Away with him, I ſay : hang him with 


his pen and inkhorn about his neck, 


>: 0 [ Exeunt one tvith the Clerk, 
Enter Michaet. 


AH Where's our general? 
Cue. Mere Ham, thou particular fellow, 

Mi, Fly, fly, fly ! Sir Humphrey Stafford and 
his brother are tar by, with the king's forces, 

Cade, Stand, villain, ſtand, or I'll fell thee down! 
He ſhall be encounter'd with a man as good as 
himſelf : He is but a knight, is a“? 

Mich. No, | 

Cade, 'V'o equal him, I will make myſelf a 


knight preſently ; Riſe up Sir John Mortimer. 
* He 


3 A wallet or knapſack of ſki with the hair out- 


like public acts. 


Cade. I thank you, good people :—There ſhall 


lamb ſhould be made parchment ? that parch- 


Now W 


— 
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Now have at him. 

that be knights? | 
A.. Ay, his brother. | 

Cade. Then kneel down, Dick Butcher ; 

Riſe up Sir Dick Butcher. Now ſound up the drum. 
Enter Sir Humphrey Stafford, and bis Brother, with 
drum and ſoldiers. 

St. Rebellious hinds, the filth and ſcum of Kent, 
Mark'd for the gallows,—lay your weapons down, 
Home to your cottages, forſake this groom :;— 
The king is merciful if you revolt, | 

St,. But angry, wrathful, and inclin'd to blood, 
If you go forward : therefore yield, or die. (not“; 

Cade, As for theſe filken-coated fluves, I pals 
It is to you, good people, that I ſpeak, 

O'er whom, in time to come, I hope to reign ; 
For 1 am rightful heir unto the crown. 

Staſ. Villain, thy father was a plaiſterer; 
And thou thyſelf, a ſhearman, Art thou not ? 

Cade, And Adam wus a gardener, 

T. Staf. And what of that? | 

Cade. Marry, this :!—Edmund Mortimer, earl 

ol March, | not ? 
Married the duke of Clarence' daughter; Did he 

Staf. Ay, fir. 

Cad. By her he had two children at one birth. 

V. StV That's falſe. true: 

Dad, Ay, there's the queſtion; but, 1 fay, 'tis 


Is there any more of them 
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Y. Staf. Well, ſeeing gentle words will not pre. 
Aſſail them with the army of the king. [val 
Staf. Herald away: and, throughout every toy, 
Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade; 
That thoſe, which fly before the ban ends, 
May, even in their wives' and children's light, 
Be E up for example at their doors: — 
And you, that be the king's friends, follow me. 
| [ Exeunt the tab Staffords, ith their train 
Cade, And you, that love the commons, id. 
low me.— h | 
Now ſhew- yourſelves men, 'tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one lord, one gentleman : 
Spare none, but ſuch as go in clouted ſhoon 
For they are thrifty honeſt men, and ſuch 
As would (but that they dure not) take our parts 
Dick, 'V'hey are all in order, and march toward u. 


Cade, But then are we in order, when we ore mat 
out of order. Come, march forward. [ Exe Ju 
S CE N RE IM n 

Another part of the Field. The parties fight, An. 
both the Stafford: are . 1 His 

Re-enter Cade and the K's 1 Of 

Cade. Where's Dick, the butcher of Aſhford! ir 
Nick: Here, ſir. 1 Hat 


Cade. They fell before thee like ſheep and oe, All 
and thou behav'dſt thyſelf as if thou had(t been n Ihe 
thine own flaughter-houſe: therefore thus 1 wil i 


The elder of them, being put fo nurſe, 77 | | A 
Ws bs es WR ith away 4 6 reward thee; — The Lent ſhall be us long again asl 
Ant, Atta bf his bitth ung paretitage, 4 7 . ſhalt have a licetice to kill for hu 1 
Herame ea bricklayer, when he came te aße: He. 14 3 ESP Une 
His n am Th defy It it you kan. bat. And, to teak trütht, thou deferv'ft no K BRW:4 
bit, Nay tie tis true therefore be hall be king: 4h nt of the videw + will | þ © he 
#444, Bip be wade d chimney bw wy Father's] 4 ny few mayer ye nr * . * 
hf, ad the Ja ehe ave alte a he gay ke betty eee ee e i BY. 
eee e eit wot: 5 nlayor's Pwecd — befpre ws _—_ 4 
eee „We | e, If we wenn bs theive and de good, e 
Au | AY, Marky, Will we i therefore get yay gane | 44 pen the goals, and let aut the py ifiiners, | el 
» 106 „ l. the duke vf York hath (ade, bear wot that, | warrant thee, Caine, li 
daun vinh this, d | march towards Landon, | | Exe a; 
ade, Mo Meg, for 1 invented it myfelf, [4/4 | | © EZ * 3 . he 
Uo to, Arran, Tell the King from me, that—tor his Hacks Heath Who | 
father's ſake, Henry the filth, in whoſe time hoys RE INTE Join 
went to fpan-counter for French crowns, wn Huter King Henry with a ſupplication, and N 10 0 
3 he (hall reign but le be protector over Murgaret with Fut, bead ; the Dube of Bub - 
in. | ingham and the Lord Say. FOE, ' 
Dich, And, furthermore, we'll have the lord E Afar, Oft have 1 heard—that grief ſoſtes 
Bay's head for felling the dukedom of Maine. - | the mind, = * 
Gate, And good reafon ; for thereby is England And makes it fearful and degenerate } 
maim'd, and fain to jo With a taff, 10 that my] |'Think therefore on revenge, ant ceaſe; to wee, K. 
pulſſance holds It wp. Fellow kings, I tell vou, Rut who can ceaſe to weep, and look on this! | Bu 
that that lord gay hath gelded the common-wealth, | [Here may his head le on my throbbing breaſt! Say 
and made it an ennuch t and more than that, he can] 55 | But where's the body that 1 ſhould pr Neb | 
ſpenk French, and therefore he de u traitor, Nucl. What anſwer makes your grace to the n. 
N O groſs and miſerable ignorance ! bels“ ſupplication ? 
Cate, Nay, anfwer If you cant The Frenchmen K. Henry, VII fend ſome holy biſhop to enten, 
ure our enemies go to then, I aſk but this: Cun For God forbid, fo many imple ſouls 
he, that ſpeaks with the tongue of an enemy, be «[60[Should periſh by the (word ! And 1 myſelf, Tex 
_ por counſollor, or no? - | Rather than bloody war ſhould cut them ſhort, Sal 
Al, No, nu; and therefore we'll have his head. | [Will parly with Jack Cade their general, 14 
N x 
i.e. H pay them no regard. * Here Cade muſt be ſuppoſed to take off 8tafford's armour. 8 "1 0 
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bit tay, Tl read it over once again, [face 


Afar. Ah, barbarous villains! hath this lovely 


die for thee, 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


. 1 Henry, How now! what news? why com'ſt 


thou in ſuch haſte ? | 
A The rebels ure in Southwark: Fly, my lord! 
Jack Cade proclaims himſelf lord Mortimer, 
Delcended from the duke of Clarence' houſe ; 
Aud calls your grace uſurper, openly, | 
And vows to crown himſelf in Weſtminſter. 
© His army is a ragged multitude 
o hinds and peaſants, rude and mercileſs : 
Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother's death. 
lh given them heart and courage to proceed: 
all ſcholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, 
hey call—falſe caterpillars, and intend their death. 
K. Henry, O pracelels men! they know not 
what they dv. | 
3 rt. My gracious lord, retite to Kenelworth, 
Until a power be tais'd to put them down. 
AF 0 +. Ah! were the dike of Buffolk now alive, 
ele Kentiſh rebels (hould be won appens'd, 
XN. Hoary, Lord Bay, the traitor haterh thee, 
Therefore away With wa ty Kenel worth, 
Fay, Be Wight pour Wrace's pert be An danger; 
he Tight of wie fs Halten fn thei eyes | 
W ſſetetre tn this efly will | hay, 
Wl live alone as ferret 6g | WAY: 
Hater another NM nge f 
4 My. Jack Cade hath. gotten Londun-hridge z 
he citinens fly him, and Forthke their Hauſos ! 
he raleal people, thirlting after proy, 
ein with the traitor; and they duly (wear, 
Jo poll the city, and your royal court, 
Buck, Then Unger not, my lords away, take horſe, 
A. Henry, Cone, Margutot | God, our hope, 
will (uccour us. 1 
Mar, My hope is gone, now Suffolk is do- 
„ teny'd, | | yank 
8X Hey, Farewel, my lord t truſt not to Kentiſh 
| Buck, 'Cruſt no body, for fear you ba betray'd, 
Say, The truſt 1 have is in mine innocence, 


nd therefore am 1 bold and reſolute. Arn. 


6 © 0 --£ V. 
| London. | 
Wey Lord Sealer, and others, on the walls of the 
Torr, Then enter true of throe Citizens below. 
Sealer, How now ? le Jack Cade lain ? 


15 
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1 Cit. No, my lord, nor likely to be flain; for 
they have won the bridge, killing all thoſe that 
withſtand them: The lord mayor craves aid of 

our honour from the Tower, to defend the cit 
rom the rebels. | [mandy 

Scales. Such aid as I can ſpare, you ſhall com- 
But I am troubled here with them myſelf, 

The rebels have aſſay'd to win the Lower. 

But get you into Smithfield, gather head, 

And thither will 1 ſend you Matthew Gough * : 
Fight for your king, your country, and your lives; 
And ſo farewel, for I muſt hence again. [Feat. 


6 C BE NI V. 


| | Cannon-Strert. 
Enter Fack Cade and the rel. He ftriles bis fu en 
| Londonoſtone. 

Cade, Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And 
here, fitting upon London-ſtone. 1 charge and 
command, that, of the city's coſt, the piſling con- 
duit run nothing but claret wine the firſt year of 
our reign. And now, henceforward, it ſhall be 
treaſon for any that calls me other than—Lord 
Mortimer. | | 
Yu a Soldier running. 

Sol. Jack Cade! Jack Cade ! 

Sad Knock him down there. They Till Hime. 

Smith, If this fellow be wiſe, he'll never call 
you Jack Cade more; 1 think, he hath a very fait 
warning. 

Diet. My lord, there's an atmy gathered toge- 
ther in BtiithRield. 

Cade, Come then, let's fy fight with they + 
Hut, firſt, go and ſet London-bridge on Bre 4 and, 


if vou ran, porn down the Tower thy; (ehe, 
I&t's Way. | 1 
„ Vit. 
CTY NT) 


Aru. K autor Fuck (144 zun Sis F4mpany. ug 
Ae with tbe Ning's forces, aud Matthew Cong 
ts lain, ; 


I/ Cas, fn, firs Now go fome and pull down 


60 


the Savoy others to the iuns of court down with 


them all, 
(4-4, | have a ſult whto your 145 
Cad, Be it a lordſhip, thou ſhalt have it for 


that word. 


Die. Only, that the laws of England may come 
out of your mouth. | 


thruſt in the mouth with a (pear, and "tis not 


whole et, Wide, 
Smith, Nay, John, it will be ſtinkiug law for 


[his breath inks with eating toaſted cheeſe, | Aft, 


(ade, | have thought upon it, it (hall be (, 
Away, burn all the records of the realm yz my 
mouth ſhall be the parliament of England, 

Jobs. Then we are like to have bling ſtatutes, 
unlefs his teeth be pull'd out. [ Afide. 


r to Holinſhed, Matthew Gough was a man of great wit and much experience in 


ity of chiva 
ther," 


rie, the which in continual warres had ſpent his time in ſervice of the king and his 


Cade. 


Joby, Maſh, till be fare Jaw then for he was 
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only for that cauſe they have been molt worthy to 


nat? 


Cate, And henceforward all things ſhall he in 
conunon. : 
Hut, n M.fonger, : 
Mg. Ny lord, a prize, u prize! here's the lord 
Bay, which fold the town in Range { he that made 
us pay one-and-twenty fiſteens, and one ſhilling 
to the pound, the laſt ſubſidy, 
Hater George Hesi, worth the ld Say, 


Catz: Well, he thall be beheaded for it ten times. 


Ah, thou ſay“, thou ſerpe, nay thou buckram 
lord | now art thou within wltit-blatk of bur ju- 
HIDE regal. Whit cant thou anſwer to my 
majeſty; tr gleing up of Noxmanſy unto monſieur 
Baſimerun the Pahphun bf France Bo it known 
erits this bey theſt prefiknine; deen the profence of 
Wed Mertitier, that am the ehh Ht wt 
Wers the cant bled of ith RIM as Hh bt. 
Thy Bak WA carne cube bend n wette 


wheat ieee; BYE Biete ob e e 
lingks hut the rare ang the tally, thay Jagt pans 
printing te he w'd; auch, enttarnen ie big, 

is crawen, and dignity, thay att built 4 papel 
t will be proved ta thy tage, that tau hall met 


about thee, that uſually talk of 4 noun, and a vert; [+ 


and ſuch abominable words, as na chriſtian car can 
endure to hear. ou haſt appointed Juſtices of 
peace, to call poor mien before them about matter» 
they were not able to anſwer, Moreover, thou 
haſt put them in priſon; and, becauſe they could 
not read}, thou haſt hang'd them; when, indeed, 
live. Thou doſt ride on a foot-cloth+, doſt thou 
Say. What of that ? | 
Cade, Marry, thou ought'ſt not to let thy horſe 
wear a cloak, when honeſter men than thou go in 
their hoſe and doublets, 
Dick. And work in their ſhirt too; as myſelf, 
for example, that am a butcher. 
Sy. You men of Kent, 
Dick. What ſay you of Kent? 
Say. Nothing but this: "Tis bona terra, mala gens. 
Cade. Away with him, away with him! he ſpeaks 
Latin. . will. 
Say. Hear me but ſpeak, and bear me where you 
Kent, in the Commentarics Cæſar writ, 
Iz term'd the cjvil'ſt place of all this iſle : 
Su cet is the country, becauſe full of riches; 
The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy 
Which makes me hope you are not void of pity. 
1 fold not Maine, I loſt not Normandy ; | 
Yet, to recover them, would loſe my life. 
Juſtice with favour 1 have always done; 
Prayers and tears have mov'd me, gifts could never. 
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When have | aught exacted at your hands ? 


{rge to buckram. 


4 Say was the old word for //4; en this depends the ſeries of degradation, from 0 to ſerge, from 


hanged becauſe they could pot claing the benefit of clergy. | 
Dr. Johnſon is inclined to think that Kent ſlipped into thy 
allage by chance, und would read: © When have I aught exaQted at your hand, Ni to maintain the 
2 the alm, and you?” Mr, Stecvens propoſes to read, “ Bent to maintain,” We. i. e. Arenen) 
& A. familiar is u demon who was ſuppoſed to attend at call, A. 

ſuding to an unclent uſage during the exiſtence: of the feudal tenures. 


which reached as low as his feet, 


reſolved to thr ut, to, & e. 


HAM ads as Hall af 


Kent * to maintain the king, the realm, and you, 
Large gitts have 1 beſtow'd on learned clerks, 
Becuuſe my book preferr'd me to the king; 
And —fteing ipnorance is the curſe of God, 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven 
Unlets you he poſlets'd with deviliſh ſpirits, 
You cannot but forhear to murder me. 

This tongue hath parly'd unto foreign kings 
For your hehoof,——- X I geld! 
Cade, fut! when ſtruck'ſt thou one blow in th- 
Say. Jreat men have reaching hands: oft hay: 


ruck 
Thoſe that J ever Civ, and ruck them dead: 
Georpe. 0 wonrpus rowatd | what, to rob 
Weliinel folks ! your prind 
Bay, Vhete thienks art puſe With Watching hn 
ach, Dive sahen Bee & the barg afitl think w 
| With» einn tet} agu | 
Bay: it BHI by etre BURGE hes rah, 
Hel ahh cike, 
n e a have 4 erage alle ce e 
the help wl 4 late, ; 
1444, Why det they quiver, man f 
Wa. The pally, and not tear, provekes wy. 


A: MT: 


Wade, Nay, he nods at us; as wha thauld by, | 
inn be «yen with you- 'n tee it his head wil "hat 
land fteadiey on 4 pole, or no; Lake him away, WS tw 


and bebead hin, 
Say, Lell me, wherein have I offended molt? 
Have 1 affected wealth, or honour ? ſpeak. 
Are my cheits filled up with extorted gold ? 
Is my apparel ſumptuous to behold ? 
Whom bs I injur'd, that ye ſeek my death? 
Theſe hands are free from guiltleſs blood-ſhedding, 
This breaſt from harbouring foul deceitful thoughts 
O, let me live! | 
Cade, I feel remorſe in myſelf with his words: 
but I'll bridle it; he ſhall die, an it be but for plead 
ing ſo well for his life. Away with him! he la 
a familiar © under his tongue; he ſpeaks not 
o' God's name. Go, take him away, I ſay, and 
ſtrike off his head preſently; and then break into 
his ſon in law's houſe, Sir James Cromer, and 
ſtrike off his head, and bring them both upon two 
poles hither. 
Alt. It ſhall be done. [prayers 
Say. Ab, countrymen ! if when you make yout 
God ſhould be ſo obdurate as yourſelves, 
How would it fare with your departed ſouls? 
And therefore yet relent, and ſave my life. 
Cade, Away with him, and do as I command ye. 
| Exeunt ſome, with lord Say 
The proudeſt peer of the realm ſhall not. wear 4 
head on his ſhpulders, unleſs he pay me tribute; 
there ſhall not a maid be married, but ſhe ſhall pay 


. 
-f 
25 
; 


2 $hukſprare is a little too early with this accuſation, 


to me her maidenhead 7 ere they have it: Met 


3 'Khat is, they wen 
+ A footcloth was a horſe with houſing 


ſhal 


% 
8 


Tenumand, that their wives be as free as heart can 
Evi, or tongue can tell, | 

EF 1.4 My lord, when ſhall we go to Cheapſide, 
Iich take up commodities upon our bills ' ? 

BS Co, Marry, preſently. | 

4... 0 brave! 


Wm 


eld YT Re-enter one with the heads. 
\ the %. Bit is not this braver ?—Let them kifs 
n 


ie mother ; for they lov'd well, when they 
ere alive. Now part them aga et, je they con- 


bout the giving up of oe Hire toten ih 
cov cc. Solchſers, defer thi 1 of the city until 
pech obe for wich thelk orne befte ds, Titeat of 
Mense wist He chhrcgczi the kreten abt; bt 
ehe bites harr then lt A Wy: | ar: 
. enn e 
CO cet, 
eee e eee le ee e, le Hh bty 
| 1 rabbbe mgnt. | | 
2 (ab, Vp Filk-lhrees | dawn Saint Magus! cat 
iv WS! kill and knock dawn! throw them ing 
I ans! | 4 partey founded. 
d wil WV hat note is this I hear? Dare any be fo hald 
«way, (Sp found retreat and parley, when | command them 
Wh | 
nolt? Enter Buckingham, and old Clifford, attended. 
Buck, Ay, here they be that dare, and will 
? b diſturb thee : 5 3 
now, Cade, we come ambaſſadors from the king | 
th? no the commons, whom thou haſt miſ-ledi; 
edding nd here pronounce free pardon to them all, 
oughts Phat will forſake thee, and go home in peace. 
% What ſay ye, countrymen ? will ye relent, 
word: nd yield to mercy, whilſt 'tis offer'd you; 
r plead or let a rabble lead you to your deaths? 
| he ls FW ho loves the king, and will embrace his pardon, 
aks not ing up his cap, and ſay--God ſave his majcſty! 
ay, and ho hateth him, and honours not his ſather, - 
ak ite enry the fifth, that made all France to quake, 
er, and Wake he his weapon at us, and paſs by. | 
pon two All. God ſave the king! God ſave the king! 
(au. What, Buckingham, and Clifford, are ye 
(prayers, brave? And you, baſe peaſants, do ye believe 
5 yout ? will you needs be hang'd with ybur pardons 
out your necks ? Iĩath my ſword therefore broke 
uls? ough London-gates, that you ſhould leave me 
e. the White-hart in Southwark ? 1 thought, ye 
mand ye. puld never have given out theſe arms, 'till you 
lor Say d recover'd your ancient freedom: but you are 
t. wear recreants, and daſtards; and delight to live in 
tribute; rery to the nobility. Let them break your 
ſhall py ks with burdens, take your houſes over your 
it + Met ds, raviſh your wives and daughters before your 
„ For me —I will make ſhift for one; and 
roe, from God's curſe light upon you all ! 
hey wer „ We'll follow Cade, we'll follow Cade. 
| houſing ö Is Cade the fon of Henry the fifth, 
into thi at thus you do excluim—you'll go with him? 
ntain the | 


french 


ry fireet t 43/7 together.“ 
" M toge 
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Will he conduct you through the heart of France, 
And make the meaneſt of you earls and dukes ? 
Alas, he hath no home, no ow: to fly to; 

Nor knows he how to live, but by the ſpoil, 


- | Unlets by robbing of your friends, and us, 


Wer't not a ſhame, that, whillt you live at jar, 

The fearful French, whom you late vanquiſhed, 

Should make a ſtart o'er ſras, and vanquith you * 

Methinks, already, in this civil broil, 

| fee them lording it in London ffrrets, 

Urying Pillapeors / wihty all they meet. 

Better, ten FAO) balfe-hort Cares miſrarty, 

han von thonld op unten Front eas eren 

o rant th Feuer, anch pet What roh hae Niall 1 

Späte Fg an, an it se zu hatten elt; 

Monty Watch N HY ate Miete att wg; 

Ba WH wat ie, We get ek ele 
siche hach we'll talen this 

via 4 Et. 

Ct. Was eres 


. | bather tn lightly blawa ty 
ach tra, as this mliiinds tf Ung name of Heavy the 
nh ales them ta an bande miltchicts, aud 


Imakes them leave me defalate. 1 tee them lay their 


heads together, ta turprize me: my (word make 
way tor me, tor here is no ſtaying. —la defpight 
of the devils aud hell, have through the very midſt 


of you! and heavens and honour be witneſs, that 


no want of reſolution in me, but only my fol- 
lowers' baſe and ignominious treaſons, makes me 
betake me to my heels, [ Exit. 
Buck, What, is he fled? go ſome, and ſollè him; 
And he, that brings his head unto the king, 
Shall have a thouſand crowns for his reward. 
| [ Exeunt ſome of them. 
Follow me, ſoldiers; we'll deviſe a mean 
To reconcile you all unto the king. [ Exeunt. 
8 E N E IX. 
Kenelworth Caſtle. 
Sound trumpets. Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, 
| and Somerſet, on the Terras. 
K. Henry. Was ever king, that joy'd an carthly 
throne, 


And could command no more content than 1? 


No ſooner was I crept out of my cradle, 
But I was made a king, at nine months old; 
Was never ſubject longed to be a king, 
As I do long and wiſh to be a ſubject, 
Enter Buchingham, and Clifford. 
Buck. Health, and glad tidings, to your majeſty ! 
R. Henry. Why, Buckinghara, is the traitor Cade 
ſurpriz'd ? 
Or is he but retir'd to make him ſtrong ? 
Enter beloxv, multitudes, wvith balters about their necks. 
Clif. He's 1 my lord, and all his powers do 
ield; | 
And humbly thus with halters on their necks 
Expect your highneſs' doom, of life or death. 
R. Henry, Then, heaven, ſet ope thy everlaſting 
| gates, 
To entertain my vows of thanks and praiſe 


| 4 perhaps alluding to the brown bills, or halberds, with which the commons were anciently 
bed. This fat is recorded by Holinſhed, p. 634: © and as it were in a ſpite cauſed them in 


Joldiers, 
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Aud Henry, though he be ee 
Allure yourlely.s, will never be unk ing! 
And fo, with thanks, and c to you all, 
| do difinils you to your ſeveral countries. 

All. God fave the king | God fave the king! 

Enter a Mager. | 

A/ Pleaſe it your grace to be advertiſed, 
"The duke of York is newly come from Ireland 1 
And with a piiſſant and a mighty power, 
Of Gallow=glafles, and ſtout Nernes “, 
Is marching hitherwarch in proud attray 1 , 


Aud ill proclaimeth, as he comes along, 


His arms are only to remove from thee 
The duke of Somerſet, whom he terms a kraltor. 
X. Henry, Thus ſtands my ſtate, 'twixt Cade and 
York diftreſs'd 
Like to a ſhip, that, havin feap'd a tempeſt, 
Is Rraightway calmed, and boarded with a pirate 1 
But now is Cade driven back, his men difpers'd 
And now is York in arms, to ſecond him. 
I pray thee, Buckingham, go and meet him; 
And aſk him, what's the reaſon of theſe arms, 
Tell him, I'll ſend duke Edmund to the Tower: 
And, Somerſet, we will commit thee thither, 
Until his army be difmiſs'd from him. 
Som, My lord, : 
I'll yield myſelf to priſon willingly, 
Or unto death, to do my country good. 
K. Hen. In any caſe be not too rough in terms; 
For he is fierce, and cannot brook hard language. 
Buck. | will, my lord; and doubt not ſo to deal, 
As all things ſhall redound unto your good. 
KX. Henry. Come, wife, let's in, and learn to 
govern better; 
For yet may England curſe my wretched reign. 
| [ Exeunt. 
K. 
A Garden in Kent. 
Enter Jack Cade, 
Cade. Fie on ambition! fie on myſelf; that 
have a ſword, and yet am ready to famiſh! Theſe 
five days have I hid me in theſe woods; and durſt 


not peep out, for all the country is lay'd for me; 


but now am I ſo hungry, that if I might have a 
leaſe of my life for a thouſand years, I could ſtay 
no 9055 Wherefore, on a brick-wall have 1 
climb'd into this garden; to ſee if 1 can eat graſs, 
or pick a ſallet another while, which is not amiſs 
to cool man's ſtomach this hot weather. And, ! 
think, this word fallet was born to do me good 
dag many a time, but for a ſallet 2, my brain-pan 
had been elenn wich a brown bill ; and, many s 

hen | have been dry, and bravely mareh⸗ 


tithe, W 
ing, i hath frrv'd me inflcad of a quatt=pot t6 
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pomp may anfwer words, and only w | thall 


on my knees, thou may'ſt 


by 3 ES 
Futet barn, with Ker pant 


Ln. Je 


| wh would live win Wi 0 b 
And may envy ſuch Quiet walk \ ſeſe f (ca 


This {mall inheritance, wy father left ine, 
(ontented me, and 's worth a monarcny. 

| (eek not to was great by others' waining; 
Or gather wealth, | care not with 6h Wh env); 
Sufficeth, that 1 have maintains my late, 
And ſends the poor well pleaſed from my gate 


Cate, Here's the lord of the foil come (o fiy 
me for a (ray, for entering his fee-(imple with 
llait, thou wilt betray me, ai j 

If 


4 


leave. Ah, vi | 
thouſand crowns of the king ſer carrying my 


o him; but I'l make thee dat iron like aue 
tridge, and allow my (word like a great pij, 


than and | part, 


Hin, Why, rude companion, whatfoe'vr thoy 
hould | betray tha! 


| know thee not 4 Why then | 
I*'t not enough to break inte my garden, 
And, like a thief, te come to roh my ground; 


Climbing 5 walls in ſpight af me the owe, 


But thou wilt brave me with thefe ſaucy terms! 


Cade, Brave thee ? ay, by the beſt bloud th 
ever was broach'd, and beard thee too, Looks 
me well: I have eat no meat theſe five days; ji 
come thou and thy five men, and if I do not kin 
you all as dead as a door nail, I pray God, | ny 


never eat graſs more, 


Iden. Nay, it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, while Englu 


ſtands, 
That Alexander Iden, an eſquire of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor famiſh'd man. 
Oppoſe thy ſtedfaſt-gazing eyes to mine, 
See if thou canſt out- face me with thy looks. 
Set limb to limb, and thou art far the leſſer: 


Thy hand is but a finger to my fiſt; 


Thy leg a ſtick, compared with this truncheon; 
My foot ſhall fight with all the ſtrength thou h 
And if mine arm be heaved in the air, 
Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth. 
As for more wen whoſe greatneſs anſwers wer 
Let this my ſword report what ſpeech forbean' 
Cade. By my valour, the moſt complete c 
pion that ever I heard. Steel, if thou turn 
edge, or cut not out the burly-Zon'd clown in chu 
o beef ere thou ſleep in thy ſheath, I beſeech ſa 
turn'd to hobnalk 
Here they ff 
O, 1 am flain! famine, and no other, hath f. 
me : let ten thouſand devils come againſt me, 
give me but the ten meals 1 have leſt, and 1d 
them all. Wither, garden; and be hencefort 
burying-place to all that do dwell in this hovſ: 
cauſe the unconguer'd ſoul of Cade is fled. 
chu, let Cade that 1 have Hain, that ton" 


traitor ? 
Sword; | will hallow thee for this thy deed; 
» A fol 
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(9 40h ae the honour Ws thy Wig Pr... 

S (ad. | gt 9 aud be proud of thy vic- 
@ tory: le 

E mat, and exhort all the world tu be cowards; for 
W |, that never frar'd any, am vanqulſh'd by famine, 
let by valuur. | | 


E Ireland thus cones York, to claim his 
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With WV "i Wear it as 4 hegaldl's coats 


ent from me, the hath loſt her belt 


| Dies, 
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5 in I þ 2 
Mis, daymacd Wiekth, the erte of ber thay bare th 
Anil \ 1 hiv" hy bully in with my wong, 
do will I, I might dul thy foul to hell. 
lence will drag thee headlong by the heels 
Into n dunghill, which (hall be thy grave, 
And there cut off thy molt ungravions head 
Which 1 will bear in triumph to the king, 
io [Leaving thy trunk for crows te feel upon. (2. 


_ 


I 
- Z ———— — 


A 0 


„ 0 & N 8 1 | 
| Fields near Saint Allan 
Kale, York, attended, with drum and colonre. 


Yorb, at @ diflance from bis followers, 


; F kk 1 
nd pluck — crown from feeble Henry's head! 
Ring, bells, aloud z burn, bonfires; clear and bright, 
To entertain great England's lawful king. 
Ah, /an&ta maj flas / who would not buy thee dear! 
d them obey, that know not how to rule: 
This hand was made'to handle nought but gold : 
| cannot give due action to my words, 
Except a ſword, or ſcepter, balance it 2. 
A ſcepter ſhall it have, have I a ſoul : | 
On which I'll tofs the flower-de-luce of France. 
N Enter Buckingham. 
Whom have we here? Buckingham, to diſturb me? 
The king hath ſent him, ſure: 1 muſt diſſemble. 
Buck, York, if thou meaneſt well, I greet thee 
will. i Tenia: 
York. Humphrey of Buckingham, I accept thy 
Art thou a meſſenger, or come of pleaſure ? 
Bicl. A meſſenger from Henry, our dread liege, 
lo know the reaſon of theſe arms in peace; 
Or why, thou—beipg a ſubje as I am. 
Againſt thy oath we true allegiance ſworn, 
Should'ſt raiſe ſo great a power without his leave, 
Or dare to bring thy force To near the court. 
York, Scarce can I ſpeak, my choler is ſo great. 
Oh, 1 could hew up rocks, and fight with flint, 
| am ſo angry at theſe abject terms; | 
And now, like Ajax Telamonius, 
On ſheep and oxen could 1 ſpend my fury 
| am far better born than is the king; 
More like a king, more kingly in my thoughts : 
dut J muſt make fair weather per a While, 
Till Henry be more week, and 1 more Rrong. 
- Buckingham, | pr'ythee pardon me, 
97 hre given ug anwer all this while; 
My wine Was troubled. with wy 1 456 
he cause why | have brought this armin hither, 


F 


Heditious to his race, and te the ſtate. | 
Bb. That is toe much pretumption on thy pert | 
But if thy arms be to pe ether end, | 
The king hath yielded unte thy demand; 

the duke of Somerſet is in the Tower. 

York, Upon thine honour, is he priſoner ? 

Huck, Upon mine honour, he is prifoner, | 
York, Then, Buckingham, 1 co diſmiſs my 
OWers. — | 


a 
© 


5 
wh 


Soldiers, I thank you all; diſperſe yourſe!ves 
Meet me to-morrow in Saint George's field, 
You ſhall have pay, and every thing you wiſh — 
And let. my ſovereign, virtuous Henry, 
30] Command my eldeſt ſon,—nay, all my ſons,— 
As pledyes of my fealty, and love, 
I'll. ſend them all as willing as j livez 
Lands, goods, horſe, armour, any thing I have 
Is his to uſe, ſo Somerſet may die. £% 
35| Buck. York, I commend this kind ſubmiſſion : 
We twain.will go into his highneſs' tent. 

5 Enter K. Henry, and Attendant. 
X. Henry, Buckingham, doth York intend no 

- harm to us, + 


40 That thus he marcheth with thee arm in arm? 


York. In all ſubmiſſion and humility, 

York doth preſent himſelf unto, your highneſs. 
K. Henry, Then what intend theſe forces thou 

| . don bi ing? TSS | 

York. To heave the traitor Somerſet from. hence; 

[And fight againſt that menftrous rebel, Cade, * 

|Whom ſince 1 hear to be diſcomſited. 

7 : Enter Juen, with Cade's head. a 
| Taen. If one ſo rude, and of fo mean condition, 

May paſs into the preſence of a king, | 

Lo, 1 preſent your grace a traitor's head, 

The head of Cade, whom I in combat flew. 
X. Henry. The head of Cade ?=Great God, how 

. wh art thou 

5546, let me view this viſage being deat, 

Then living . mie Teh pros: trouble. 
Fell Wie, iy Friend; aft thay the ian that New Rinn 
14. Weg 41't like your majelly. [degree ? 
K sz How art they eall'd auc what is thy 


"3 
y 


ie Finove provid Beers enn the king, 


\ | Will Fake z 


Pipals ts have my body laid, when | 


vatlye offering. ak tee, avid far that Wale hang thee over the tamh in which |. 
1 am dead + That | | 


tel T, Alcvander Vichy, that's Wy AWE | 


| at is, Valance my hand 
a A per 


Go, bid her hide him quickly from the duke. 


Which dar'ſt not, no, nor canſt not rule a traitor. 


a — — 


ce, where they come; I'll warrant, they'll make 
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A poor eſquire of Kent, that loves the king. 


wh. Bo pleaſe it you, my lord, 'twere not amiſs |. 


He were created knight for his good ler vice, 
X. Henry, Iden, kneel downy [4+ ze] Rile 
up a knight, | 
We give thee for reward a thouſand marks! 
And will, that thou heneeforth attend on us., 
Hen, May Iden live to merit tuch « bounty, 
And never live but true unto his liege ! 
A. Henry, See, Buckingham ! Someriet comes 
with the queen ; 


Enter Puecen Margaret, and Semerſit, 
9. Mar, For thouſand Yorks he ſhall not hide 
his head, > 
But boldly ſtand, and front him to his face. 

York, How now!] is Somerſet at liberty? 
Then, York, unlooſe thy long impriſon'd thoughts, 
And let thy tongue be Sowa with thy heart. 
Shall I endure the ſight of Somerſet ?— 

Falſe king ! why haſt thou broken faith with me, 
Knowing how hardly I can brook abuſe? _ 
King did 1 call thee! no, thou art not king; 

Not fit to govern and rule multitudes, | 


That head of thine doth not become a crown; 

Thy hand is made to graſp a palmer's ſtafl, 

And not to gruce an awful princely ſcepter. 

"That gold muſt round engirt theſe brows of mine; 

Whoſe ſmile and frown, like Wchilles“ ſpear, 

Is uble with the change to kill ar cure, 

Here is a hand to hold a ſrepter* up, | 

And with the ſame to act controlling laws. 

Give place; by heaven, thou ſhalt rule no more 

Uer him, whom heaven created for thy ruler, 
Som, O monſtrous traitor !—1 arreſt thee, York, 

Of capital treaſon 'gainſt the king und crown: 

Obey, wdacious traitor j kneel for grace. 
rt. Sirrah, call in my ſons to rae bail. — 

| [ Exit an Attendant. 

Wouldſt have me kneel? firſt let me aſk of theſe, 

If they can brock 1 how & knee to mat. — 

| know, ere they will let me go to ward, | 

They'll pawh their (words for m ebſranchifement, 
E. 1 * Call hither Clifford 3 bid him come 


ahhh | 
Ns fp, If that the baftard boys ef York 
Ahall be the _ for their traitor Father, 

7%, 0 Hieodzhetported Neapolitan, 
Out-caft of Naples, England's bloody tourte 
The fons of York, thy betters iy their birth, 
Ahall be their father's ball; and hane ta tholk 
That for my ſurety will refuſe the hays, 


Enter Kervard and Richard. 


it good, 
| Enter Clifford. 
L. Mar, And here comes Clifford, to deny 
their bail, 


£ — 
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chi Health and all happineſs to my lord the 
king [ K neels 4 


wens anctentſy a royal (port. 


he 8 eatls of Watwick, hid a bid ond rapped fta for their coohizatice. 1 Reny-baitint 


56] Where-thall it find a hajhene in the earth ? 


Yort, We thank thee, Clifford t Say, why 
news with thee? | 
Nay, do wot fright us With an angry look 
We ate wy ſovetreigu, Cliflord, kneel again 

For thy millaking fo, we. 1 thee, 

CHF, Vis is my king, York, 1 do not miſtuke; 
But thou millak lf me much, to think 1 do 1= 
To Vedlam with him! is the man grown mac! 

X. Hon, Ay, Cliltord j a bedlam and ambitiuu 

Tumour 
Males him oppoſe himfelf againſt his king, 

(if, He is a traitor let him to the Lower, 
And crop away that fattious pate of his, 
S. Mar, He is vrrefted} but will not obey; 
His ſons, he ſays, ſhall give their words for him, 

1%. Will you not, fons ? [ſerve 
. Plan, Ay, noble father, if our words wil 

R. Plan, And if words will not, then our wes 

ons ſhall, | 

Clif. Why, what a brood of traitors have we hett 
r. Look in a glaſs, and call thy image ſo; 
I am thy king, and thou a falſe heart traitor, — 
Call Nos to the ſtake my two brave bears, 
'That, with the very __ of their chains, 
They may aſtoniſh theſe fell lurking curs : 
Bid Saliſbury, aud Warwick, come to me. 
Drum. Enter the Earlt of Warwick and Saliſbury 

Clif. Are theſe thy bears? we'll bait thy beat 

to death, | 
And manacle the bear-ward in their chains, 
If thou dar'ſt bring them to the baiting-plare, 

R. Plan, Oft have 1 ſeen s hot oferwerning ant 
Run back und bite, becauſe he was withheld; 
Who, being ſuffer'd with the bear's [ell paw, 
Hath clapp'd his tail between his legs, and oh 
And ſuch u piece of ſervice will you do, 

If you 1 yourſelves to match lord War wich 

Clif. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigetted luny 
As cruok&t in thy mauners as thy ſhape ! 

York. Nay, we ſhall heat you thoroughly ano! 

Clif. Take heed, left by your heat you bur 

yourſelves, [to bow '- 

XK. Henry, Why, Warwick, hath thy knee forte! 
Old Saliſbury; fame to thy filver hair, 
Thou mad miſcleader of thy brainelick fon! _ 
What, wilt thou on thy death-bedd play the rufen 
Aid ſeek for ſorrow with thy tes le = 
Oh, where is Frith ch, where is loyalty 7 
If it be banith'd frem the Froſty head, 


Wilt thou po dig a grave t6 find ant war, 
And ane thine honourable age with hun? 
Why art thou old, aud want'ft experience f 
Or whercfore doft abuſt it, if thou haft it ?- 
For ame! in duty hend thy knee to nie, 
That bows unto the grave with mickle age. 
Sal. My lord, 1 have conſider'd with mytel 
The title of this moſt renowned duke; 
And in my conſcience do repnte his grace 
The ri 1 heir to Fngland's royal feat. 
K. Henry. Haſt thou not Nratnallegiabee wnto me 


Sal. I have. 


K. Her 


/ 
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wit WR N Henry, Canſt thou diſpenſe with heaven for 
$4 ſuch an bath; 
F... It is great fin, to wear unto & lin; 


| mY greater fin, to keep 4 finful oath ? 
Who car be hound by auy folemn vow 

haben 1's do. @ murderous deed, to rob a min, 

ey oe force a fpotleſh virgin's chaltity, 

ul 


| lo rave the orphan of his patrimony, | 

vw BE le wiring the widow From her euſtom'd right ; 
And have no other reaſon for this wrong, 

But that he was bound by a folemn vath ? 


er, J Mur, A ſubtle traitor needs no ſophiſter, 

ff A. Hoary, Call Buckingham, and bid him arm 
Yi himit lf, haſt, 
him, York, Call Buckingham, and all the. friends thou] 
[ſerir | am relolv'd for death, or dignity. 


Is wil 
T Weis 


Old Clif. "Vhe firſt 1 warrant thee, if dreams 
prove true, 
ar. You were beſt go to bed, and dream again, 
To keep thee from the tempeſt of the field. 
O14 Ci. Jam refolv'd to bear a greater ſtorin, 


e here! 
e ſo; 


— Than any thou canſt conjure up to-day: 
*, And that I'll write upon thy burgonet t, 
8 Might 1 but know thee by thy houſe's badge. 
War, _—_ by my * badge, old Nevil's 
ereſt, 
lin The rampant bear chain'd to the ragged ſtaff, 
iy beat Vhis day l' wear aloft my burgonet, 
(Avon u mountain top the evdar ſhews; 
0 That keeps his leaves in ſpight of any form) 
are, | ven to aflriglit thee with the view thereof, 
ng aut i And from thy burgonet l' rend thy bear, 
Ad; | And tread it under foot with all contempt, 
1 Velpipht the beur-warch that protects the bear, 
1 %, And fo to arms, victorious noble father, 
| Vo quell theſe traitors und their 'complices, | 
ar wich. N. Ilan, Vie! churity, for ſhame ! ſpeak not 
ed lung in ſpight, 
For you Mall ſup with 7% Chrif to-night, 
ly ano! WC Voul ſtigmatie 2, that's gnore than thou 
on bur! canlt tell. | 
how !- R. Plan, If not in heaven, you'll ſurely ſup in 
ce ſoryi! hell. | | Exennt ſt eri. 
e 1. | | 
11 The Field, Battle at Saint Athens. 
rte ter Warwick. | 
= War Clifford of Cirnbertand, eis Warwick calls! 
. And if they doft igt hide thee tron the hear, 
| Now hen the angry Hamper faunds alarm, 
\ ? And deal wen's exles i fill the empty ar 
7 Vita, Play, come forth and fight with ws ! 
ml Prowl northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
ef Warwick is hoarfs with calling thee ta arms. 
It. | Fater York. 
6 Ha now, my noble lord ? what, all a-foot ? 
ge. Fart, The deadly-handed Clifford flew my ſteed; 
my (ill Hut match to match 1 have encounter'd him, 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 
e Iven of the bonny beaſt he lov'd ſo well. 
t. 
e unta we i. e, thy beet. 


dreadful wager. +i, e. prepare. 


| Mames reſerved for the laſt day be ſent now. 
enr- ait | | 


K. Her. | y 
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hut that "tis ſhewn ignohly, and in treaſon, 
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| Enter Clifford. 
Wir. Of one or both of vw the time is comme, 
York, Hold, Warwick, leck thee out Rune other 
chase, | 
Vor 1 myſelf muſt hunt this deer to death, 
Wir Then, nobly, York; tis for a (teen 
how fi We | g 
As 1 intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day, 
ft grieven my foul to leave thee ynatlail'd, 
eit Harun, 
Cui, What fecit thou in me, York hy dat 
thou pauſe ? 
ort. With thy brave bearing ſhould T be in love, 
But that thou art ſo fall mine enemy, | efleent, 
Clif, Nor ſhould thy proweſs want praiſe and 


zg == 


1%, Bo let it help me now aguinlt-thy von, 
As I in juſtice and true right expreſs it! 
C. My foul and body on the action both | — 
161k, A dreadful lay 3 !-—addrefs * thee inftantly. 
| [ Fight, and Clifford ful. 
Clif. Za fin couronne bis wuvres. | Dies. 
York, Thus war hatly given thee peace, for thou 
art (till. 
Peace with his fonl, heaven, if it be thy will, [A vit. 
| FE. ter youny Ch . 
U Shame and conftufion! all is on the rant; 
Fear frames dilorder, an diforder wounds 
Where it ſhould guard, O war, thou fon of hell, 
Whom angry heavens do mak? their miniſter, 
Throw in the toren boſom of out part 
Hot coals of vengeance Let no toldivr ly : 
He that is truly dedlente to war, 
Hath nv felf-Jove 4 nor he, that loves himſelf, 
Huh not eflentially, but by eireumſlance, 
The name of vulour.—0 let the vile work] end, 
| Seeing bis dead father 
Ani the premiſed “ flames of the lull day 
Knit earth and heaven together ! 
Now let the general trumpet blow his blaſt, 
Particularities and petty foungs 
Vo ceaſe 5 1Walt thou ordain't, dear Lathe, 
To loſe thy youth in peate, and to atchieve 7 
The yer livery of adi a6 
And, iu thy reverenice, and thy chair=days, thi 
I's die in rollen battle ven at this fight, = 
My heart is kme to ane and, while eis wine, 
It thall be ſtany, Vork en ar ol men (pare: j 
No mare will [ their bales ; tears yiiginal 
fihall he te ine even as the dew 16 Hire | 
And beauty, that the tyrant ett reclaim, 
[Ahall to my Hlaming wiath he all and flax, 
Hencefarth, 1 will not have to da with pity : 
Meet Jan infant of the houſe of Vork, 
Into as many gobhets will 1 cut it 
As wild Medra young Abſyrtus did : 
In cruelty will 1 ſeek out my fame. 
Come thou, new ruin of old Clifford's houſe : 


A fligmatic is one on whom nature has ſet a mark of deformity. 
5 Premiſc4, for ſent before their time, The ſenſe j4let the 
6 i, e. to ſtop. 


[-Tating up the body. 
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As did Mneas old Anchiſes bear, 
go bear I thee upon my manly ſhoulders; 
But then Aneas bare a living load, 


Nothing ſo heavy as theſe woes of mine. [ Exit. 


| Enter Richard Plantagenet and Somerſet, to fight. 
R. Plan. So, lie thou there ;— | 

| : | [ Somerſet is Billed. 
For underneath an ale-houſe' paltry ſign, 
The Caſtle in Saint Albans, Somerſet © 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death ! ,— 
8word, hold thy temper; heart, be wrathful ſtill : 
Prieſts pray for enemies, but princes kill, | Exit. 


Fight. Excurfions. Enter King Henry, and Queen 
Margaret, and others. 
9. Mar. Away, my lord, you are flow; for 
ſhame, away! | ; 
X. Henry. Can we out-run the heavens? good 
Margaret, ſta x. 
9. Mar. What are you made of? you'll nor 
fight, nor fly : | 
Now is it manhood, wiſdom, and defence, 
o give the enemy . and to ſecure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 
| ' [ Alarum afar off. 
If you be ta'en, we then ſhould ſee the bottom 
Of all our ſortunes : but if we haply 'ſcape, 
(As well we may, if not through your neglect) 
We ſhall to London get; where you are lov'd; 
And where this breach, now in our fortunes made, 
May readily be ſtopp'd. . 


EEE Enter young Clifford. 

Clif. But that my heart's on future miſchief ſet, 
would ſpeak blaſphemy ere bid you fly; 
Nut fly you muſt; uncurable diſcomfit 
Reigns in the hearts of al. our preſent parts. 
Away, for your relief! and we will live 


o ſee their day, and them our fortune give: 


Away, my lord, away! 


wear or ravage. 
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[ Exennt. | 


Aged contuſions and all bruſh 2 of time; 


Iperſuaded him from any further a> : 
But ſtill, where danger was, ſtill there I met hin, 
And like rich hangings in a homely houſe, 


nen m. 
Alarum, Retreat, Enter Yorb, Richard Plans 
genet, Warwich, and Soldiers, with Drum ai 
Colours, = | 

York. Of Saliſbury, who can * of him; 


That winter lion, Who, in rage, forgets 


Aud, like a gallant in the brow of youth 3, 
Repairs him with occaſion ? this happy day 
Is Bot itſelf, nor have we won one foot, 
If Saliſbury be loſt. . 

R. Plan. My noble father, 
Three times to-day I holp him to his borſe, 
Three times beſtrid him 4 ;' thrice I led him off, 


So was his will in his old\feeble body. 
But, noble as he is, look where he comes. 
| Enter Saliſbury. 
Sal. Now, by my ſword, well haſt thou fough 


to-day Þ i a 

By the maſs, ſo did we all.—I thank you, Richard: 
God knows, how long it is I have to live; 
And it hath pleas'd him, that three times to-day 
You have detended me from imminent death. 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we have; 
"Tis not enough bur foes are this time fled, 
Being oppoſites to ſuch repairing nature. 

Tori. 1 know our ſafety is to follow them; 
For, as I hear, the king 1s fled to London, 
To call a preſent court of parliament. - 
Let us purſue him, ere the writs go forth :;— 
What ſays lord Warwick, ſhall we after them? 

War. After them ! nay, before them, if we can, 

Now by my hand, lords, 'twas a glorious day : 
Saint Alban's battle, won by (famous York, 
Shall be eterniz'd in all age to come.— 
Sound, drums and try 8;—and to London all: 


And more ſuch days as theſe to us befall! [E 


The death of Somerſet here accompliſhes that equivocal prediction given by Jourdain, the witch 
concerning this duke z which we met with at the cloſe of the Firſt Act of this P = :* 
The bro of youth means the Bright or ſummit of youth. 
ſaw him fallen, and, ſtriding over him, defended him till he recovered. 
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21. vn rom. Enter Dube York, Edward, Richard, 
ee times orfolk, Montague, arwick, and others, with 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Duke of Noxvol x, 
Marquis of MonTacvr, 
: Karl of Warwick, 
Hauri of SALISBURY, 
Earl of PEMBROKE, 
Lord HAs rixds, 
Lord Srarronxb, 
. Sir Jobn Moxriux, 
Sir Hub MonTiMER 
Lord Rivers, Brother to the Lady Gray. 
- | Sir Joun MonTGoMERY, Lieutenant of the Torber. 
Mayor of York, Sir Joux SOMERVILLE. 
HumenREy, and SINKL0, % Huntſmen. 
Lewis XI. King of France. 


Oueen MARGARET. 
BuNA, Sifter to the French King. 
Lady GRAY, afterwards Queen to Edward IV. 


„ Soldiers and other Attendants on King Henry and King Edward, e. | 
Tu part of the Third Ae, the Scene is laid in France ; during all the r of the Play in England. 


= oe es in their hats. 
1 bn ER, how the king eſcap'd our 
wk. W le we pur the horſemen bf the north, 
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o = Wali akte Kent; dh Nn "Wy, 
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b af * Which RAW the hay 


the you of ful ſixteen years 


Of the Dale of 
(. Tw#' $ THO 


| Uncles to the Duke of Tork 


That this is true, father, behold his blood, 


[Serving his bloody bord. 


Mont. 280, brother, here's the carl of Wilt-' 
ire's blood, 


To Warwick » fhewing his. [ \ 


Gs Whom I encounter'd at 105 battles join'd. : [ 
Rich. 80 thou for nie, and tell them what 1. 1 2 


omerſet'r Bead. "Mi 


Dab- 
ich #4" ben Nea Aly ons. bf 
ts pour grace dead, Hy * ol Somerſet! | [4 
Nut y 8 hope have alt the Vine of John of iT 
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A sia tan PHE BE York, | 

4 ſchtech zi that kane 1 
We f . meh 64 Ware Þ 

thelk ey64 tha Never als. 
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Baint Albans, wherein the York faction 
. and (he birth of prince E ward, after 


Fot - 8 


And baſhful Henry depos'd, whoſe cowardice 
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For this is thine, and not king Henry's heirs”. 
York, Aſliſt me then, fweet Warwick, and I will; 
For hither arc we broken in by force. 

. Norf. We'll all aſſiſt you; he that flies ſhall die. 
Nora. Thanks, gentle Norfolk.—Stay by me, 
my lords; | 

And, ſoldiers, ſtay, and lodge by me this night. 
War. And, when the king comes, offer him no 
violence, : 
Unleſs he ſeek to put u3 out by force. 


ment; 


0 
York, The queen, this day, here holds her re 


But little thinks we ſhall be of her council: 

By words, or hlows, here let us win our fight. 
Rich, Arm'd as we are, let's ſtay within this houſe. 
War. The bloody parliament ſhall this be call'd, 

Unleſs Plantagenet, duke of York, be king; 


Hath made us by-words to our enemi<3. 
York. Then, leave me not, my lords; be reſolute ; 
I mean to take poſſeſſion of my right. 
War. Neither the king, nor he that loves him beſt, 
The proudeſt he that holds up Lancafter, 
Dares ſtir a wing, if Warwick ſhake his bells “. 
Fil plant Plantagenet, root him up who dares :— 
Reſolve thee, Richard, claim the Engliſh crown. 
_ \ TParawict leads Vork to the throne, who ſrats himſ lf. 
Enter Ring Konry, Clifort, Northumberland, . 
moreland, Exeter, and others, at the furtber end of 
the flage. 
K. Henry, My 
rebel ſits, 
F'ven in the chair of fate ! helike he means 
( Back'd by the power of Warwick, Wot falſe peer) 
o aſpire unto the crown, and reign as king.— 
Earl of Northumberland, he flew thy father 4 
Auf thine, lord Clifford; and you both vow'd 
revenge | | 
On him, his tons, his favorites, and his friends. 
Veith, IE be not, heaven, be reveng'd oy me! 
6%, he hope therevt makes Clifton mourn in 
{tvel, den! 
, What, (hall we fuſfer the let's plick him 
My heart for auger burns, | canuet brook it, 
X. Hen, Me patient, gentle earl of Weſtmoreland, 
Clif, Patience is tor poltroons,! and neh as he | 
He durſt wot lit there, had your father liv'd, 
My gracious lord, hore in the partament 
Let us affall the family of York, 7 
North, Well halt thou ſpoken, confing be it (6, 
A. 4 Ab, know you nat, the city favours 
em 


Wn 
And they have troops:of ſulliers at their beck ? 
Exe, But, when the duke is flain, they'll quickly 


fl * 
K. Honr "Mi be it ſrom the thoughts of Henry's 
cart, 
I's make a ſhambles of the parliament houl: ! 
Couſin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats, 
Shall be the war that Henry moans to uſe. 
| They advance to the Duke. 
'Thou factions duke of York, deſcend my throne, 
Aud kneel for grace aud mercy at my feet; 


lords, look where the ſturdy a 
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l am thy ſovereigu. 


he alluſion is to ſalconry. 
fright the birds from riſing. 


The hawks had ſometimes little bells hung upon them, perhup! 


| Yd. Thou art deceiv'd, I am thine. 


| And, by his foul, thou and thy houſe ſhall rue. 


| CAR 1. Seen 


2 


Exe. For ſhame, come down; he made the 
duke of York. 
York. "Twas my inheritance, as the kingdom i, 
Exe. Thy father was a traitor to the crown, 
War. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the cron, 
In following this uſurping Henry. 
Clif. Whom ſhould he follow, but his natx; 


king ? ll m 
War. True, Clifford; and that's Richard, du 
of York. Ithrratt f X. 


X. Henry. And ſhall I ſtand, and thou fit on m 
York. It muſt and ſhall be fo.—Content thyſel, 
War. Be duke of Lancaſter, and let him be king, 
Mot. He is both king and duke of Lancaſter: 
And that the lord of Weſtmoreland ſhall maintain, 
War. And Warwick ſhall diſprove it. You forge, 
That we are thoſe, which chas'd you from the fiel, 
And flew your fathers, and with colours ſpread 
March'd through the city to the palace-gates, 
North. No, Warwick, I remember it to my gre; 


} 


Ma. Plantagenet, of thee, and theſe thy ſons 
Thy kinſmen, and thy friends, I'll have more lire, 
Than drops of blood were in my father's veins, 

Clif. Urge it no more; leſt that, inſtead of wo 
I ſend thee, Warwick, ſuch a meſſenger, 

As ſhall revenge his death, before 1 ſtir. 
War. Poor Clifford! how I ſcorn his wortli 
threats ! | 
York. Will you, we ſhew our title to the crow! 
If not, our ſwords ſhall plead it in the field. 
R. Henry. What title haſt thou, traitor, tot: 
crown? | 
Thy father was, as thou art, duke of York; 
Thy grandfather, Roger Mortimer, earl of Mari 
| am the fon of Henry the fifth, 
Who made the Dauphin and the French ty ivy) 
Anil tests upon their town and province, 
Wir Valk not of France, fith they Malt lvit #4 
K. Henry, The lord protector Lott it, and witl 
When | was erown'd, Was but nine month 
KA, You ave old enough now, and fob. V 
thinks, you luv jt=——= 
Vather, tear the crown from the wihrper's head 
Raw, Hweet lather, do fo; fot It on your hi 
Mont, Goud brother, as thou lov'lt aud how! 
arms, _ » 
Let's fight it out; and not ſtand cavilling thus, 
Rib, Bound drums and trumpets, and the k 
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X. Henry, Peace thou! and give king Mi 0 


War, Plantagenet ſhall ſpeak firſt ;—heat 89 


lords; | . 

Aud he you ſilent and attentive too, 17 

For he, that interrupts him, mall not live, WI 

X. Henry, Think'ft thou, that 1 will leave® 4 

| Lingly throne, 4, | 

Wherein my grandſire, aud my father (at? 1 
No : lieft Nall war unpeople this my realm; 


Ay, and their colours—often borne in France“ 


Aud now in England, to our heart's great foto 
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$h 


all be my winding-ſheet —Why faint you, lords? 

ſy title's good, and better far than his. 

Jar. But prove it, Henry, and thou ſhalt be king. 

I. Henry. Henry the fourth by congueſt go 
the crown. 8 

vl. Twas by rebellion againſt his king. 

X. Henry. 1 know not what to ſay; my title's 
weak. | 

ll me, may not a king adopt an heir? T 

Vorl. What then ? "2 

K. Henry. And if he may, then am 1 lawful king : 

r Richard, in the view of many lords, 

ſien'd the crown to Henry the fourth; 

hoſe heir my father was, and 1 am his. 

Vert. He roſe againſt him, being his ſovereign, 


\ 


nd made him to reſign the crown per force. 


War. Suppoſe, my lords, he did it unconſtrain'd: 

ink you, twere prejudicial to the crown * ? 

Exe, No; for he could not ſo reſign his crown, 

tt that the next heir ſhould ſucceed and reign. 

K. Henry. Art thou againſt us, duke of Exeter ? 

Exe. His is the right, and therefore pardon me. 

Vir, Why whiſper you, my lords, and anſwer 
not? | : 


Ex, My conſcience tells me, he is lawful king. 2 


X. Henry. All will revolt from me, and turn 
to him. 


Nerti. Plantagenet, for all the claim thou] 


lay'ſt, 
ink not hat Henry ſhall be ſo depos'd. 
War, Depos'd he tal be, in deſpight of all. 
Neth, Thou art deceiv'd : 'tis not thy ſouthern 
power, 
Eex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent,. 
ich mokes thee thus preſiimptuous and proud, — 
h let the dike ” in deſpight of me. 
% King Henry, be thy title right or wrong, 
" Olifford vows to fight in thy defence t 
chat grownd grape, and fwallow me alive, 
He | hall kneel te him that New my father | 
X Henry, 0 how thy words revive my 
bart 
Wl Honry of Lancalter refign thy ew. 
Witter you, of What contpire you, lords } 
War, Uo right unte this prinevly duke of York 1 
{will ll the haute with armed fen,, 
(ver the chair of ſtate, where iw ho (its, 
l up his title with uſurping blood, 
: | He flamps, and the ſoldiers ſhow themſelves, 
Merry, My lord of Warwick, hear me but one 
word | | 
we, for this my life«time, reign as king. 


( thou ſhalt reign in quiet while thou liv'fl, | 

N Horry, Lam content: Richard Plautugenet, 

Þy the kingdom after my deccuſe, 

hat wrong is thisunto the prince your ſon? 

* 
„J. Bale, fenrful, and deſpuiring Henry ! 

J How haſt thou injur'd both thyſelf od us! 
5 8 ſtay to heur theſe articles, 
Ih. or l. 


4. Come, couſin, let's go tell the queen theſe 


F 


Il Real away, 


% Confirm the crown to me, and to mine heirs, | 


ood is this to England, and himſelf ?| 
0 
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Wet Farewel, faint-hearted and degenerate 


king, | 
In whoſe cold blood no ſpark of honour bides. 
North. Be thou a prey unto the houle of York, 
And die in bands for this unmanly deed ! 
Clif. In dreadful war may'ſt thou be overcome 
Or live in peace, abandon'd, and deſpis'd ! 
[ Exeunt Northumberland, (lifferd, and Weſtmoreland. 
War. Turn this way, Henry, and regard them 
not | [ yield. 
Exe. They ſeek revenge, and therefore will not, 
K. Henry. Ah, Exeter! 2 ; 
War. Why ſhould you ſigh, my lord? 
K. Henry. Not for myſelf, lord Warwick, but my 
a ſon, - 
Whom I unnaturally ſhall diſinherit. 
But, be it as it may ;—1 here entail 
Ihe crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever; 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 


To ceaſe this civil war, and, whilſt I live, 


To honour me as thy king and ſovereign; and 
Neither by treaſon, nr hoſtility, 
Jo ſcek to put me down, and reign thyſelf. 
York. This oath I willingly take, and will perform. 
ar. Long live king Henry !—Plantagenct, 
5 embrace him. . 
K. Henry. And long 2 and theſe thy 
; forward ſons! | 
York. Now York and Lincaſter are reconcil'd. 
Exe. Accurs'd be he, that feeks to make them 
_ foes! [Here the Lordi come forward. 
York, Farewel, my gracious lord; I'll to my 
caſtle. 
Wear. And I'll keep London with mv ſoldiers, 
Nei And I ty Norfolk with my ſollo wers. 
Mont. And 1 unto the fea, from whence 1 cate.” 
Aena Yort, and Mii fois, Wirrwicd, Norfoil, 
uu Montague. f 
. Heavy, And | with grief and friow, to the 
Fart, ; 
Huter the 3 % Prince. 
Has, Here comes the queen, Whole looks bes 
Wray her anger | | | 


N. Henry, Meter, f@ will !. . da a 
Oucen, 3 yo not from ine 1 will follow 
thee, > * 
X. Hen, e patient, gentle qusen, and | will ſtay, 
Pucen, Who can be patient in uch extremes ? 
Ah, wretched man! would 1 had died a maid, 
And never ſeen thee, never borne thee fon, 
Secing thou haſt prov'd fo unnatural a ſather | 
lach he deſerv'd to loſe his birth-right thus ? 
Hadft thou but lov'd him half fo well as 1; 


For felt that pain which 1 did for him once; 


Or nouriſh'd him us 1 did with my blood ; 
Thou woulſt huve leftthy deareſt heart=blood there, 
Rather than made that ſavage duke thine heir. 


And dilinherited thine only ſon, 


Prince, Vather, you cannot diſinherit me : 


ik you be king, why ſhould not 1 ſucceed ? 
[news. 


XK. Henry. Pardon me, Margaret pardon me, 


* 1. i the prerogative of the crown. 
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The earl of Warwick, and the duke, enforc'd me, 

Queen. Enforc'd thee! art thou king, and wilt 
: be forc'd?  * 

I ſhame to hear thee ſpeak. Ah; timvrous wretch |! 

Thou haſt undone thyſelf, thy ſon, and me ; 

And given unto the houſe of York ſuch head, 

As thou ſhalt reign but by their ſufferance. 

To entail him and his heirs unto the crown, 

What is it, but to make thy ſepulchre, 


And creep into it far before thy time? 10 


Warwick is chancellor, and the lord of Calais; 
Stern Fauconbridge commands the narrow ſeas; 
The duke is made protector of the realm; 
Amid yet ſhalt thou be ſafe ? ſuch ſafety finds 
Ihe trembling lamb, environed with wolves, 
Had | been there, which am a filly woman, 
The ſuldiers ſhould have tols'd me on their pikes, 
- Before J would have granted to that ach. 
Mit thou preferr it thy life before thine honour t 
And, ſeeing thou dot, | here divorce myfell, 
© Both from thy table, Henry, and thy hed; 
Until that act of parliament be repeal'd, 
Whereby my fn is diligherited, ; 
The northern lords, that have forfworn thy eulaure, 
Will fellow mine, if once they fee them ſpread 1 
And ſpread they ſhall be ta thy foul diſgrace, 
And utter ruin of the houſe of Vork. 
Thus do I leave thee ;—Come, fon; let's away 
Our army's ready come, we'll after them. 
K. Henry. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me[ 3 
{4 ak, [thee gone. 
2 "Thou haſt ſpoke too much already; get 
« Henry. Gentle fon Edward, thou wilt ſtay 
with me? 
Queen. Ay, to be murder'd by his enemies, 
Prince, When | return with victory from the field, 
I'll ſee your grace; till then, I'll follow her. 
Dueen, Come, ſon, away ; we may not linger 
thus. [ Exeunt Puren and Prince. 
R. Hin. Poor queen | how love to me, and to her 


ne 

Hath made her break out into terms of rage ! 
Reveng'd may ſhe be on that hateful duke; 
Whoſe haughty ſpirit, winged with deſire, 
Will coaſt my crown; and; like an empty eagle, 
Tire & on the fleſh of me, and of my ſon !. 
The loſs of thoſe three lords 3 torments my heart 
Ill write unto them, and entrelt Nenn fair: _ 
Come, couſin, you ſhall be the meſſenger. 

Exe. And I, I hope, ſhall reconcile them all. 


: [ Exeunt. 
Sg CE NE. [0.-.- 
Sandal Caſtle, near Wakefield, in Yorkfbire. 
Enter Edvard, Richard, and Montague. 
_ Rich. Brother, though I be youngeſt, give me 
leave, - | 

Ed. No, I can, better play the orator. 

Mont. But I have reaſons ſtrong and forcible. 
: , Hnter the Duke of York, _ 

ei. Why, how now, ſons, and brother, at a 
1 j, e. hover over or range about my crown, 


ſtrife ? 
talons, from the French tirer; or to peel. 
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father's immediate right to the crown. 
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What is your quarrel? how began it firſt ? 
Edw. No quarrel; but a ſweet contention 4 
Yo#4. About what? [and u 

Rich. About that which concerns your gur 

The crown of England, father, which is vous 

York, Mine, boy ? not till king Henry be dead 
Rich. Your right depends not on his life or dest 
Edw. Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it wy 

By giving the houſe of Lancaſter leave to breath 

It will out-run you, father, in the end. 

Lord. | took an oath,that he ſhould quietly reign 

Edwv. But, for a kingdom, any bath may þ 

broken t | 

I'd break a thouſand vaths to reigh one year, 

Nich. No; God forbid, ybur grace ſhout 

forſworn ! BE po | 

Yo+b. 1 ſhall be, if 1 claim by open war. 

Rich, VIE prove the contrary, if you'll hear i. 


desk. - 

7. Thea ean'ſt not, fon z it is Fihipollible, 
Rib. Ah vath is of ne Moment, being wot til 
ey « tus and lawful mayiftrate 

"That hath authority over him that Fwears 
Henry had none, Wit did wihep the place 
Then, ſeeing iwas he that made you 10 depuls, 
Your oath, my lord, is vain and frivolous, 
Therefore, to arme An, father, do but thiuk 


Within whoſe circuit is Elyſium, 
And all that — feign of bliſs and joy, 
Why do we linger thus? 1 cannot reſt, 
Until the white roſe, that I wear, be dy'd 
Even in the lukewarm blood of Henry's heart, 
York, Richard, enough ; 1 will be king or dr. 
Brother, thou ſhalt to London preſently, 
And whet on Warwick to this enterprize.— 
Thou, Richard, ſhalt to the duke of Norfolk, 
And tell him privily of our intent.— 
You, Edward, ſhall unto my lord Cobham, 
With whom the Kentiſh men will willingly riſe! 
n them I truſt ; for they are ſoldiers, 

itty 5, and courteous, liberal, full of ſpirit- 
While you are thus employ'd, what reſteth mot 
But that | ſeek occaſion how to riſe ; | 
And yet the king not privy to my driſt, 
Nor any of the houſe of Lancaſter ? 
5 Enter a Meſſenger. 5 
But, ſtay ; What news? Why com'ſt thou ini 

| > E 


oft 

Gab. The, queen, with all the northern eu 
Intend here to beſiege you in your caſtle: 
She is hard by with twenty thouſand men; 
And therefore fortify your hold, my lord. 

York. Ay, with my ſword. What! thi 

thou, that we fear them? 

Edward and Richard, you ſhall ſtay with me; 
My brother Montague ſhall poſt to Londen: 
Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the rel, 
Whom we have left protectors of the king, 
With powerful policy ſtrengthen themſelves 
And truſt not ſimple Henry, nor his oaths. 


3 viz. Northumberland, Weſtmoreland, and Cl 
+ Meaning, that the argument of their diſpute was upon a grateful topic, viz. the queſtion * 
3 W itty, would here ſeem to mean, of found ſudꝶ men. 


Mont. Brother, I go; I'll win them, fear it 


2 To fire may either mean to faſten, to f. 
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and thus moſt humbly I d take my leave. 
[ [Exit Montague. 
Enter Sir Jobn and Si Hugh Mortimer. 
York. Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine 
uncles ! p : 


you are come to Sandal in a happy hour; 
| The army of the 


ueen means to beſiege us. 
Sir John, She all not need, we'll meet her in 
the field. 
14-44, What, with five thouſand men? 
Rich. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need. 
A woman's general ; What ſhould we fear ? 
| [A march afar off. 
Edt. I hear their drums; let's ſet bur men in 
__ - order; i 
And iſſue forth, and bid them battle ſtraight. 
rt. Five men to twenty though the odds 
he greats 


doubt not, whels, of owe virtory: 


Many ea Vattle have | won in France, 
Wet as the Ehen hath been ten 46 ons | 
Wi seng | net new have the like settle 
| Alarumm, Exeunt, 
HEENE IM, 
Fi of Batth, bitwwint Sgudtal NH and 
U Valefiedt . : 
Huter Rutland, and bis Tutor. 
Kt. Ah, whither (hall By, to 'fenpe their hands 
Ali, tutor! look where bloody Clifford comes! | 
Enter Clifford, and Soldiers. 
(% Chaplain, away! thy ptieſthood ſaves thy 
„tor the brat of this aceurſed duke, — . |lite. 
Vhole lather flew my father, he ſhall die, 
Tutor, And I, my lord, will bear him company. 
% Soldiers, away, and drag him hence per- 
force, | [child, 
| Tater, Ah, Clifford | murder not this innocent 
Leſt chou be hated both of God and man. 
BN | Exit dragg'd off. 
Clif, _ now!] is he dead already? Or, is it 
eur, : 
hat makes him: cloſe his eyes I'll open them, 
Rut, So looks the pent-up lion c'er the wretch 
That trembles under his devouring paws : 
nd lo he walks inſulting o'er his prey: 
And ſo he comes, to rend his limbs aſunder,— 
\h, gentle Clifford, kill me with thy ſword, 
ind not with ſuch a cruel threat'ning look. 
wet Cliſſord, hear me ſpeak before I die 
zam too mean a ſubject for thy wrath, 
ze thou reveng'd on men, and let me live. 


Cf. hy thou ſpeak'ſt, poor boy; my father's| 


blood | lenter. 
ath ſtopp'd the paſſage where thy words ſhould 
Rut. Then let my father's blood open it again; 
wa man, and, Clifford, cope with him. [thine, 
(if. ad I thy brethren here, their lives, and 
ere not revenge ſufficient for me: 
o. if I digg'd up thy forefathers' graves, 
nd hung their rotten coffins up in chains, 
' This line is in Ovid's 


Iother's ſide, Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer. 
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It could not ſlake mine ire, nor eaſe mine heart. 


The ſight of any of the houſe of York 


Is as a fury to torment my foul; 

And 'till I root out their accurſed line, 

And leave not one alive, I live in hell. 

Therefore : | Lifting Vt Land. 

Rut. O, let me pray before I take my death :— 

To thee I pray; ſweet Clifford, pity me! 

Clif. Such pity as my rapier's point affords. [me ? 
Nut. I never did thee harm; why wilt thou lay 
Cl;f. Thy father hath. | 
Rut. But 'twas ere I was born. 

Thou haft one fon, for his ſake pity me; 

Left, in revenge thereof, —ſth God is jull 

He he as miſerably flain as J. . 

Ah, let me live in priſon all my days} 

And when I vive occaſion of offence, 

They lot me tis, for how they hall ny wahle, 

6 No rave | 

Thy Täler Mew my father there are, tis, 

| | 04:44 Ati bem 
Mut, „ %, frtanty band's f (i fie te | 


( Plantagencet | 1 came, Plantagenct ! 
Auch this thy fon's blood, cleaving t6 my blade, 
Ball ruft upon my weapon, "HL thy blond, 
Conpeal'd with this, do make me wipe oft both, 
oF [ Exit. 

| Sg N NE I 
Anu, Enter Richard Date of York, 

Yorb. he army of the queen hath got the field ; 
My uncles 2 both are flain in reſcuing me; 

And all my followers to the enger toe 
Turn back, and fly, like ſhips before the wind, 
Or lambs purſu'd by hungersſtarved wolves. 


«+ My ſons+—God knows, what hath bechanced them“ 


ut this I know, —they have demean'd themſelves 
Like men born to renown, by life, or death. 
"Three times did Richard make a lane to me; 
And thrice cry'd,—Gonrage, father , finbt it od / 
And full as oft came Edward'to my file, 

With purple fanlchion, painted to the hilt. 

In blood of thoſe that had encounter'd hin: 
And when the hardiett warriors did retire, 
Richard cry'd-— Charge / and pive Ho foot of ground ! 
And cry'd— A crown, or elſ* a glorious tomb { 
A ſeepter, or an earthly ſipuli hin! 

With this, we chary'd again: but, out, alas! 

We bodp'd 3 again; as I have teen a {wan 
With bootleſs labour ſwim ag: uſt the tide, 


And ſpend her ſtrength with over-matching waves. 


| A ort alarum within, 
Ah, hark! the fatal followers do purſue ; 
And I am faint, and cannot fly their fury: 
And, were I ſtrong, I would not ſhun their fury: 
The ſands are number'd, that make up my life ; 
Here muſt I ſtay, and here my life muſt end. 


Enter the Queen, Clifford, Notthumberland, and 


Soldiers. 


Come, blood Clifford, rough Northumberland, — 


Epiſlie from Phillis to Demophoon. = 2 'Theſe were two baſtard uncles by the 


3 i. e. we failed of miſcarried again, 
„ I dare 


les, EY 


4 


Go 


| date your quenchſeſs fury to mote tage: 
am your butt; and | abide your gt. 

Ne+th. Yield ts but Hietey, provid plantagenet. 
6%, Ayets ſuch meters his tithlefs art, 
With dawhright parent, thew'd wats wir Fablict: 

Now harten hath tumbled Fram his 644, 

And made an evening at the nagh-thle prick t. 
Vat, My alles, a6 the phizints, may hiring fart 

A hird that will revenge wpen you all: 

And, in that hope, I thﬀraw my eycs t heaven, 

ticarning whate er yau can atflict ms with, 

Why came you nat f what! multitudes, and fear f 
(Clif, da cawards fight, when they can fly wo 

further ; 5 

go doves do peck the faulcon's piercing talons : 

Bo deſperate thieves, all — of their lives, 
Breathe out invectives gainſt the officers, | 
York, O, Clifford, but bethink thee once again, 

And in thy thought o'er-run my former time : 
And, if thou cant for bluſhing, view this face ; 
And bite thy tongue, that flanders him with cow» 
ardice, 5 
Whoſe frown hath made thee ſaint and fly ere this, 
Glif. 1 will not bandy thee with word-for word; 
But buckle with thee — twice two ſor one. 
| | Dranus, 
Qucen. Hold, valiant Clifford! for a thouſand 
I would prolong a while the traitor's life: — | cauſes, 
Wrath makes him deaf: ſpeak thou, Northumber- 
land. [much, 
North, Hold, Clifford ! do not honour him ſo 
To prick thy finger, though to wound his heart: 
What valour were it, when a cur doth grin, 
For one to thruſt his hand between his teeth, 
When he might ſpurn him with his foot away ? 
It is war's prize to take all vantages; h 
And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 
[ They lay hands on York, who flruggles. 
Clif. Ay, ay, ſo ſtrives the woodcock with the gin. 
North. So doth the coney ſtrugyle in the net. 
„ [York is taken priſoner. 
York. So triumph thieves upon their conquer'd 
| booty ! | | 
So true men yield, with robbers ſo o'er-match'd. 
North. What would your grace have done unto 
him now ? | [herland, 


Queen. Brave warriors, Clifford and Northum-| 


Come make him ſtand upon this mole-hill here ; 
That raught*at mountains with out-ſtretched arms, 
Yet parted but the ſhadow with his hand, — 
What! was it you, that would be England's king ? 
Was't you that revell'd in our parliament, 

And made a preachment of your high deſcent ? 
Where are your meſs of ſons, to back you now? 
The wanton Edward, and the luſty George ? 
And where's that valiant crook-back prodigy, 
Dicky your boy, that, with his grumbling voice, 
Was wont to cheer his dad in mutinies? 

Or, with the reſt, where is your darling Rutland ? 
Look, York; I ſtain'd this napkin 3 with the blood 
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Male iſſue From the boſhin of the boy: 
And; if thine eyes eat Witter for his Feat, 
eier thee this tf try thy therks withial, 

Ans, feat York | bit that | hate thee Healy, 
ane et the Wile able (ate: 

| pt ite riet, th Winks Wis erte, York: 
Whit hath thy Han ene th pare hd Hite 6-44-40 
| hab At 4 bear gall Fall ts Matte deat t 
Why art thay patient, min f Hiny thank tit bs wad; 
1a] Awul , je mube thee wind, dn ark thee thi, 
MAanp, rave, and fret, that may Nag wind dance, 
Thou wouldlt he fc, | leg, to make wi fort; 
York cannat (penal, waloſs be wear a crown. — 


1 Hold you his hands, while 1 do fet it on. — 
| Putting * ha eronun wor bis bead 

Ay, marry, fir, now looks he like a king! 
Ay, this is he that took king Henry's chair; 
And tis is he was his adopted hcoir,— 
200 But how is it, that great Plantigenet | 
Is crown'd fo ſoon, and broke his ſolemn oath! 
As I bethink me, you ſhould not be king, 
ill our king Henry had (hook hands with death 
And will you pale your head in Henry's glory, 
25] And rob his temples of the diadem, 
Now in his life, againſt your holy oath ? 
O, tis a fault too too unpardonable!— 
Off with the crown; and, with the crown, his head; 
And, whilſt we breathe, take time to do him dead, 
30] Clif. That is my office, for my father's death, 

Oven. Nay, ſlay ; let's hear the oriſons he makes 
York, She-wolf of France, but worſe than wol 

of Franze, OR 
Whoſe tongue more poiſons than the adder's tooth! 
35 | How ill-beſceming is it insthy ſex, 
To triumph, like an Amazonian trull, 
Upon their woes, whom fortune captivates! 
But that thy face is, vizor-like, unchanging, 
Made impudent with uſe of evil deeds, | 
40|I would aflay, proud queen, to make thee bluſh; 
ro tell thee whence thou cam'ſt, of whom deriv'd 
Were ſhame enough to ſhame thee, wert thou 
not ſhameleſs. 

Thy father hears the type of king of Naples, 
45 Of both the Sicils, and Jeruſalem; | 
Yet not ſo wealthy as an Engliſh ycoman, 
Hath that poor monarch taught thee to inſult? 
It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud queen; 
Unleſs the adage muit be verify'd,— | 
5o That beggars, mounted, run their horſe to death. 
1”Tis beauty, that doth oft make women proud; 
But, God he knows, thy ſhare thereof is ſmall: 
is virtue, that doth make them moſt adinir'd; 
The contrary doth make thee wonder'd at; 
55 [Tis government 4, that makes them ſeem divine; 
The want thereof makes thee abominable : 
Thou art as oppoſite to every good, 
As the Antipodes are unto us, 
Or as the ſouth to the ſeptentrion. 


That valiant Clifford, with his rapier's point, 


60jOh, tyger's heart, wrapp'd in a woman's hide! 
| [How could'ſt thou drain the life-blood of the chi 


Or, noon-tide point on the dial. 2 i. e. that reach'd, raught being the ancient preterite anc particip! 


paſſive of reach. 


aud decency of manners. 


3 A napkin is a handkerchief, 


+ Government here ſignifies evenneſs of tempel 


To 


A crown tor York 5—and, lords, bow low to him. 
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; D 
7 hid the Father wipe his eyes withal, Upon thy foul, the heaters will hed teuts; 
An yet he ſben th hear 4 Woman's Frice ? Vea, even my oe will thed Folt-Follitig tents, 
Wonen pte hit, ng rey un neeſhſe; | At fy Aly, it wild n sites tete fett le; 
ly, Tt ert, Uhſüt ate, ſſinty; „ hi, tetdirigtiel le, her, take the ei b4 by bby wu With His birth, Wy} 
Mill Hons We kate we, eee thay alk thy ie AR e thay reeds ee er Fark ine Fre thee, 
'Y Wilt have He Wer F whey nw hiy hai the As ay | regs at thy kette tes 
«ill, Vi t WI sis WT! Han Mete, il, Fiattssap ters Cf 10, aka ne ham vhs warld ; 
Whit LG, Wh he tagt allays, ths e Na s, My 461 641 | AVE, iy | lag Wt BL eh lic ily ! 
Ws ad bee kee ke iy ee les lee 4 e Hail ee ee Hat eee n kin, 
Wo Aue eee vengeance for hi death — aft auth wet foy my lite hve we 2þ with bam 
dance, Wilt he, fell (ith and thee, falle View hi- Va fue len july tarriw Kripes his ful, 
ljowrt; wannan, | een, What, we ping wipe, my lord Northunis 
Ws Vorth, Heſhrew me, but his paſſions move me In, berlin? | 
him. That hardly can | check mine ces from tar. Think but upon the wrong he did as all, 
„ Work, Hat face of his the hungry cannibals Is Auch that will quickly dry thy melting tears, 
his beat Vould not have touch'd, would not have ltain'd ( Heres tot my oath, here's for my father's 
with blood ; ; death, . Ktn him. 
r; 1! you are more inhuman, more inexorable, . Ducen, And here's to riphit vir gentlo-hearts 4 
(), ten times more, than tygers of Hyrcania, king, 2 | Stubs him, 
ve kuthlets queen, a haplety father's toary t 20] %., Opun thy gate of mercy, pracions God!. — 
oath ! E's cloth thou dipp (1 in blood of my tweet boy, My foul es though thele wounds to leck ont thee, 
| id lo! with tears 1 waſh the blood away, | | | | Dice. 
th death ep thou the napkin, and go boaſt of this: | Own, Of with his head, and tit it on York gates; 
glory, 8 | | He yives back the handber 1. So York may overlook the town of York. 
, if thou tell It the Heavy tory right, 151 | Fvtunt. 
nis head; — — 
um dead, | 
death, 
ne makes , | 
ee A. F: 
r's tooth! F 5 Ediv. Dazzle mine eyes, or do I ſee three ſuns ? 
Near Abe Can in Wats. | Rich. Three glorious ſuns, cach one 1 perfect lun 55 
3 Arb, , | : 35 | Not ſeparated by the racking clouds , 5 
ach i er Edward, Richard, and their Poꝛver. But ſcver'd in a pale clear-ſhining ſky. 
ng, aw, | Wonder, how our princely father ſcap'd; See, ſee! they join, embrace, and ſeem to kiſs, 
? Or whether he be 'ſcap'd away, or no, As if they vow'd ſome league inviolable : 
c bluſh; rom Clifford's and Northumberland's purſuit ; Now are they but one lamp, one light, one ſun. 

m deriv's d he been ta'en, we ſhould have heard the news; 40 In this the heaven figures ſome event. {heard of, 
wert thou A he been lain, we ſhould have heard the news; Edw, Tis wondrous ſtrange, the like yet never 
5 hal he ſcapꝰd methinks we ſhould have heard | II think it cites ds, brother, to the: field; 

ples, happy tidings of his good eſcape.— That we, the ſons of brave Plantagen-t, 
pa fares our brother? why is he ſo ſad? | Each one already blazing by our mceds 3, 
FE" "ak cannot joy, until I be reſolv'd 45 | Should, notwithſtanding, join our lights together, 
inſult ! . cre our right valiant father is become. And over-ſhine the &carth, as this the world. 
{ queen; aw him n the battle range about; | Whate er it bodes, henceforward will I bear 
| 3 d him, how he ſingled Clifford forth. Upon my target three fair ſhining ſuns. 
to death, e ought he bore him in the thickeſt troop, Rich, Nay, bear three daugliters; — by your leave 
proud; 4 doth a lion in a herd of neat ; | 50 I ſpeak it, | 
mal!: 3 a bear, encompaſs'd round with dogs; | | You love the breeder better than the male. 
adinir d; 0 having pinch'd a few, and made them cry, Enter a M. enger. 
„ reſt ſtand all aloof, and bark at him. But what art thou, whoſe heavy looks foretel 
em divin: 3 our ſather with his enemies; j Some dreadful ſtory hanging on thy tongue ? 
le: 3 enemies my warlike father; + |ss5| Mef. Ah, one that was a woeful looker-on, 
: agg tis prize * enough to be his ſon. When as the noble duke of York Was ſlain, 
4 = 4 Tee, opes her golden gates, Your princely father, and my loving lord. 
3 ner fare wel of the glorious ſun ! Edio. Oh, ſpeak no more! for I have heard too 
's hide! well reſembles it the prime of youth, - | much. | 
f the child amm'd like a yonker, prancing to his love 60| Rich. Say how he dy d, for I will hear it all. 


* 1 
d particſht i e. honour enough. 


ok tempt 
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b e. Ilullir: 2 Meaning, the clouds as they are driven by the winds from racle, Belg. a track. 
Ss uſtrious aud ſhining by the armorial euſigns granted us as medi or rewards of our great exploits. | 
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M:/. Environed he was with many foes; 
And ſtood againſt them, as the hope of 'Troy 
Agaiuſt the Greeks, that would have enter'd Troy. 
But Hercules himſelf mutt yield to odds; 
And many firokes, though with a little axe, 
Hew down and fell the hardeſt timber'd oak. 
By many hands your facher was ſubdu'd; 
But only ſlaughter'd by the ire ul arm 
Of unrelenting Clifford and the queen : | 
Who crown'd the gracious duke in high deſpight; 
Laugh'd in his face; and, when with grief he wept, 
The ruthleſs queen gave him to dry his cheeks, 
A napkin, ſteep'd in the harmleſs blood | 
Of ſweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford lain : 
And, after many ſcorns, many foul taunts, | 
They took his head, and on the gates of York 
"They ſet the ſame ; and there it doth remain, 
Ihe ſaddeſt ſpectacle that e'er I view'd. 
Edu. Sweet duke of York, our prop to lean upon; 
Now thou art gone, we have no ſtaſſ, no ſtay !— 
Oh Clifford, boiſterous Clifford, thou haſt flain 
'The flower of Europe for his chivalry; _ | 
And treacherouſly haſt thou vanquiſh'd him, 
For, hand to hand, he would have vanquiſh'd thee !-- 
Now my ſoul's palace is become a priſon :_ 
Ah, would ſhe break from hence ! that this my body 
Might in the ground be cloſed up in reſt ; | 
For never henceforth ſhall I joy again, 
Never, O never, ſhall I ſee more joy. 


Rich, I cannot weep; for all my body's moiſture] 


Scarce ſerves to quench my furnace-burning heart; 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great arr ; 
For ſelf-ſame wind, that I ſhould ſpake withal, 
Is kindling coals, that fire all my breaſt, [quench. 
And burn me up with flames, that tears would 
Jo weep, is to make leſs the depth of grief; 
Tears, then, for babes ; blows and revenge, for 
me! 3 
Richard, I bear thy name, I'll venge thy death, 
Or die renowned by attempting it. + [thee ; 
Edo. His name that valiant duke hath left with 
IIis dukedom and his chair with me is left. 
Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle's bird, 
Shew thy deſcent by gazing 'gainſt the ſun : 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom ſay ; 
Either that is thine, or clſe thou wert not his. 
March, 
and their army. | 
War. How now, fair lords? What fare? what 
news abroad ? + [count. 
Rich. Great lord of Warwick, if we ſhould \re- 
Our baleful news, and, at cach word's deliverance, 
Stab poignards in our fleſh, till all were told, 
Ihe words wouldadd more anguiſh than the wounds. 
O valiant lord, the duke of York is ſlain. 
Editio. O Warwick! Warwick! that Plantagenet, 
Which held thee dearly, as his ſoul's redemption, 
by the ſtern lord Clifford done to death. 
ar. Ten days ago Idrown'd theſe news in tears: 
And now to add more meaſure to your wors, 
I come to tell you things ſince then befall'n. 


Enter Warrick, Marquis Montague, 
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After the bloody fray at Wakefield fought, 


t Poke ts death fot hid, was a common expteffion long before Shakſpeare's titre. 


. 4 


* 


3 your brave father breath'd his lateſt gaſp, 


Muſter'd my ſoldiers, gather'd flocks of friends, 


— 


I'dings, as ſwiftly as the poſts could run, 
Were brought me of your loſs, and his depart, 
I then in London, keeper of the king, 


And very well appointed, as I thought, [queen 
March'd towards Saint Alban's to intercept th 
Bearing the king in my behalf along ; 
For by my ſcouts I was advertiſed, 
That ſhe was coming with a full intent 
To daſh our late decree in parliament, 
Touching king Henry's oath, and your ſucceſſiun 
Short tale to make,—we at Saint Alban's met, 
Our battles join'd, and both ſides fiercely fought: 
But, whether it was the coldneſs of the king, 
Who look'd full gently on his warlike queen, 
That robb'd my ſoldiers of their heated ſpleen; 
Or whether 'twas report of her ſuccels; 
Or more than common fear of Cliſford's rigour, 
Who thunders to his captives—blood and death, 
I cannot judge : but, to conclude with truth, 
Their weapons like to lightning came and went, 
Our ſoldiers'—like the night owl's lazy flight, 
Or like an idle threſher with a flail, — 
Fell gently down, as if they ſtruck their friend; 
I cheer'd them up with juſtice of the cauſe, 
With promiſe of high pay, and great reward: : 
But all in vain; they had no heart to fight, 
And we, in them, no hope to win the day, 
50 that we fled ; the king unto the queen: 
Lord George your brother, Norfolk, and myſelf 
In haſte, poſt-haſte, are come to join with you: 
For in the marches here, we heard, you were, 
Making another head to fight again. wich 
Ed. Where is the duke of Norfolk, gentle Wr 
And when came George from Burgundy to Et 
land ? | | _ [pour! 
War. Some fix miles off the duke is with h 
And for your brother, — he was lately ſent 
From your kind aunt, dutcheſs of Burgundy, 
With aid of ſoldiers to this needful war. (ft 
Rich. "Twas odds, belike, when valiant Warwid 
Oft have I heard his praiſes in purſuit, ' 
But ne'er, till now, his ſcandal of retire, {hea 
War. Nor now my ſcandal, Richard, doſt tha 
For thou ſhalt know, this ſtrong right hand of mit 
Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry's head 
And wring the awful ſcepter from his fiſt, 
Were he as famous and as bold in war, 
As he is fam'd for mildneſs, peace, and prayer 
Kich. I know it well, lord Warwick: blen 
me not: 4 
"Tis love, I bear thy glories, makes me ſpeak 
But, in this troublous time what's to be done! 
Shall we go throw away our coats of ſteel, 
And wrap out bodies in black mourning govt 
Numb'ring our Ave-Maries with our beads! 
Or ſhall we on the helmets of our foes 
Tell our devotion with revengeſul arms? 
If for the laſt, fay—Ay, and to it, lords. [you % 
War. Why, therefore Warwick came to 0 


And therefore comes my brother Montague. 


Att 


OB. 


 galp, Ittend me, lords. The proud inſulting queen, 
iich Clifford, and the haught * Northumberland, 
art, und, of their feather, many more proud birds, 
ive wrought the eaſy-melting king like wax. 
ends, ie twore conſent to your ſucceſſion, wr 
que, lis oath enrolled in the parliament : 
y London all the crew are gone 
cept the and now to London gone, 
. ro ſruſtrate both his oath, and what beſide 
N lay make againſt the houſe of Lancaſter. 
B77 [cir power, I think, is thirty thouſand ſtrong: 
Bow, if the help of Norfolk, and 'myſeif, — 
ccefſin Nich all the friends that thou, brave earl of March, 
met, mongſt the loving Welthmen can procure, 
fought: I" but amount to five and twenty thouſand, 
king, BVby, Via! to London will we march amain ; 
wen, 1 nd once again beitride our foaming ſteeds, 
ſpleen; And once again cry—Charge upon the foe 
ut never once again, turn back, and fly. 
rigour, + Kich, Ay, now, methinks, I heard great War- 
d death, wick ſpeak : | 
ruth, EN.cr may he live to ſee a ſun-ſhine day, 
1d went, hat cries—Retire, when Warwick bids him ſtay. 
Aight, Lu. Lord Warwick, on thy ſhoulder will ! 
8 lean; 
friends, And when thou fail'ſt, (as God forbid the hour!) 
iſe, Must Edward fall, which peril heaven forefend! 
wards: ar. No longer carl of March, but duke of 
ghit, $ York 3 
ay, Ae next degree is, England's royal king: 
en: or king of England ſhalt thou be proclaim'd 
myſelf, n every borough as we paſs along: 
th you: nd he, that caſts not up his cap for joy, 
| were, hall for the offence make forfeit of his head. 
[wick ing Edward, —valiant Richard, —Montague,— 
zen tle Wir tay we no longer dreaming of renown, 
idy to Ey ut ſound the trumpets, and about our taſk. 
[powe! Rich, Then, Clifford, were thy heart as hard 
is with lu zs ſteel, Ces 
ſent As thou haſt ſhewn it flinty by thy deeds) 
rundy, come to pierce it,—or to give thee mine. 
{fl Edw. Then ſtrike up, drums ;—God, and Saint 
nt Warwid George, for us! 
a Enter a Meſſenger. 
e. (hea) War, How now ? what news ? [me? 
d, doſt thi M/. The duke of Norfolk ſends you word by 
and of me he queen is coming with a puiſſant hoſt ; 
ry's head, nd craves your company for ſpeedy counſel. 
fit, War. Why then it forts , brave warriors : Let's 
r, away. [ Exeunt. 
d prayer | 


ick 2 blant 


fo ſpeak, ork, ab 
be done! nter King Heury, the Queen, the Prince of Water, 
ſteel, Cliford, and Northumberland, with forces. 

ing govt Jen, Welcome, my lord, to this brave town 

- beads! of York. 

" onder's the head of that arch-enemy, | 

as hat ſought to he encompaſs d with your crown ; 

1s. [you 0 oth not the object cheer your heart, my lord ? 
ame to id X. Henry. Ay, as the rocks cheer them that fear 


ntague. 


Abet 


5 


4 
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a i. E. high. 


2 Meatting, Why then things are as they ſhould be, 
drerb of © Happy the child whoſe father went to the devil.“ 
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'Fo fee this fight, it irks my very ſoul.— 
Withhold revenge, dear God, 'tis not my fault, 
Nor wittingly have I intring'd my vow. 

Clif. My gracious liege, this tvo much lenity, 
And harmful pity, mult be laid aſide. 
'To whom do lions caſt their gentle looks ? 
Not to the beaſt that would uſurp their den. 
Whoſe hand is that, the foreſt bear doth lick ? 
Not his, that ſpoils her young before her face. 
Who *ſcapes the lurking ſerpent's mortal iting ? 
Not he, that ſets his foot upon her back. | 
The ſmalleſt worm will turn, being trodden on; 
And doves will peck, in ſafeguard of their brood. 
Ambitious York did level at thy crown, 
Ihou ſmiling, while he knit his angry brows: 
He, but a duke, would have his ſon a king, 
And raiſe his iſſue, like a loving fire; 
Thou, being a king, bleſt with a goodly fon, 
Didit yield conſent to dilinherit him, | 
Which argued thee a moſt unloving father, 
Unreaſonable creatures feed their young: 


Aud though man's face be fearful to their eyes, 


Yet, in protection of their tender ones, 

Who hath' not ſeen them (even with thoſe wings 

Which ſometime they have us'd in fearful tight) 

Make war with him that climb'd unto their neſt, 

Offering their own lives in their young's defence?! 

For ſhame, my liege, make them your precedeat ! 

Were it not pity, that this poodly boy 

Should loſe his birth-right dy his father's fault; 

And long hereafter ſay unto his child,— 

« What my great grandfather and grandſire got, 

« My carcleſs father fohdly gave away? 

Ah, what a ſhame were this! Look on the boy; 

And let his manly face, which promiſeth 

Succeſsful fortune, ſteel thy melting heart, 

'Fo hold thine own, and leave thing own with him. 
K. Henry, Full well hath Clifford play“ the 

orator, 

Inferring arguments of mighty force. 

But, Clifford, tell me, didſt thou never hear,— 

That things ill got had ever bad ſucceſs? 

And happy always was it for that ſon, 

Whoſe father for his hoarding went to hell 3 ? 

I'll leave my ſon my virtuous deeds behind; 

And 'would, my father had left me no mor: 

For all the reſt is held at ſuch a rate, | 

As brings a thouſand fold more care to keep, 

Than in poſſeſſion any jot of pl-aſure,— [know, 

Ah, couſin Vork! *would thy beſt friends did 

How it doth grieve me that thy head is here! 
2ucen, My lord, cheer up your ſpirits; our foes 

are nigh, 

And this ſoft courage makes your followers faint. 

You promis'd knighthood to our forward fon ; 

Unſheath your ſword, and dub him preſently.— 


Edward, kneel down. 


K. Henry, Edward Plantagenet, ariſe a knight; 
And learn this lefſon,—Draw thy ſword in right. 
Prince, My gracious father, by your kingly leave, 


n draw it as apparent to the crown, 


And in that quarrel uſe it to the death. 


This alluddes to the common 


Clit 
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Clif. Why, that is ſpoken like a toward prince. 
Enter a Meſſenger. : 
M/. Royal commanders, be in readineſs : 
For, withga band of thirty thouſand men, 
Comes WEwick, backing of the duke of Vork; 
And, in the towns as they do march along, 
Proclaims him king, and many fly to him: 
Darraign * your battle, for they are at hand. field; 
Clif. I woulc, your highneſs would depart the 
The queen hath beſt ſucceſs when you are abſent. 
Queen. Ay, good my lord, and leave us to our 
fortune, [I'll ſtay. 
K. Henry, Why, that's my fortune too: therefore 
North. Be it with reſolution then to fight. 
Prince, My royal father, cheer theſe noble 
lords, 
And hearten thofe that fight in your defence : 
Unſheath your ſword, good father; cry, Saint 
| George / 
March. Euter Edward, Clarence, Richard, Wars 
wick, Norfolk, Mont.:rue, and Soldiers. 
Edw. Now, perjur'd Henry! wilt thou knee] 
| for grace, 
And fet thy diadem upon my head; 
Or bide the mortal fortune of the field ? 
Queen. Go rate thy minions, proud inf:lting boy! 
B conies it thee to he thus bold in terns, 
Before thy ſovereign, and thy lawful king? 
Habib. I am his kings, and he ſhould bow his 
knee ; | : 
] was adopted heir by his conſent : 
Binge when, hes auth is broke; for, as I hear, 
Yoi---that ate king, though he do wear the crown, 
Flive cuus'd him, by new act of parliament, 
To blot out me, and put his own ſon in, 
%,, And renſon too; 
Wo ſhould ſucceed the father, but the ſon ? 
Rich, Art thou there, butcher ?--O, I cannot 
ſpeak ! | 
@ Clif. Ay, criokback; here 1 ſtand, to anſwer 
Or any he the proudeſt of thy ſort. 
Aich. Twus you that Eule 
| it not ? h | 
C/if. Ay, and old York, and yet not ſatisſy'd. 
Rich. For God's ſake, lords, give ſignal to the 
fight. . crown? 
War. What ſay'ſt thou, Henry, wilt thou yield 
Ducen. Why, how now, long-tongu'd Warwick ? 
dufte you ſpeuk? 
When you and | met eat Saint Aſhau's left 
Your leps did bettet [brvice than your hands 2: 


[thee] 


young Rutland, wus 


[AQ 2. Scene, 


Clif. You ſaid ſo much before, and yet you fled, 
War. "I'was not your valour, Clifford, roy; 
me thence. ou ay, 
North. No, nor your manhood, that durſt mil; 
Rich. Northumberland, I hold thee reverently; 
Break off the parley ; for ſcarce I can refrain 
The execution of my big-ſwoln heart | 
Upon that Clifford there, that cruel child-killer, 
Clif. 1 flew thy father; Call'ſt thou him a chi 
Rich. Ay, like a daftard, and a treacherq; 
coward, 
As thou didſt kill our tender brother Rutland; 
But, ere ſun-ſet, I'll make thee curſe the deed, 
K. Henry. Have done with words, my lord, 
and hear me ſpeak. {lips 
Queen. Defy them then, or elſe hold cloſe thy 
K. Henry. I priythee, give no limits to ny 
tongue ; 
I am a king, and privileg'd to ſpeak. 
Clif, My liege, the wound, that bred this meet 
ing here, 
Cannet he cur'd by words; therefore, he till, 
Rich. Then, executioner, unſheath thy 1word: 
By Him that made us all, I am reſolv'd 3, 


5|'That Clifford's manhood lies upon his tongue, 


I din, Say, Henry, ſhall T have my right, or vo! 
A theutind men have broke their faſts to-day, 
Fit om or hall dine, unlets thou yield the crown, 
I * It thou deny, their blood upon thy head; 
For Vork in juſtice puts his armour on, 
Prince, If that be right, which Warwick (i 
is right, | 
"There is no wrotig, but every thing is right, 
Rich, Whoever got thee, there thy mother 
uncle; ; 
For, well 1 wot, thou haſt thy mother's tongue. 
®ueen, But thou art neither like thy fire, nor dan} 
But like a foul miſ-ſhapen ſtigmatic 4, | 
Mark'd by the deſtinies to be avoided, 
As venom'd toads, or lizard's dreadful tings. 
Rich. Iron of Naples, hid with Engliſh gilt“, 
Whoſe father hears the title of a king, 
(As if a channel ſhould he call'd the ſea) [traught 
Sham'ſt thou not, knowing whence thou art et 
'To let thy tongue detect thy baſe-born heart? 
Edv. A wiſp of ſtraw were worth a thov 
fſund crowns, 
To make this ſhameleſs callat 7 know herſelf, — 
Helen of Greece was Falter far than thou, 


Although thy huſband may be Menelavs; 


Avid tie'tr was Agamemnon's brother wrote! 


War: Na us ig Hitt to Aly, aui now tis 
ine, 


y that falls wan, as this kit by thee; 
His Fatlict revell in the heatt of ande, 

het je, Hangs your Haſh, | 
hangs." A +l, 6: i ie iy fem perfualion, #4 A /igamate is laid in have been 4 agkarighs lewd Fell 
wha hath been burn with a het iran, ar bearcth aher marks about him as à token of his puniſhes 
Git ie a fuprificigl cavering al gold, * My. tiicevens comments an this paffage thus! Harrcit 6 
his Afri, or Guru Dictionary, I Sho, interprets the ward wifhe by peaticutus, which lignifice # 
thing to wipe or cleante withz a couk's linen apron, Kc. Pewter is (till ſcaured by a 4vi/þe of fan 
or bay. Perhaps, Edward means ane of- theſe 2%, as the denatement of a menial ſervant. Bars 
adds, that, like a 204%, it lignifics “ a wreath to be laicd under the veſſel that is borne upon the he 
as women uſe.” If this be its true ſenſe, the prince may think that ſuch a 4wi/þ would 1 becoms 
the head of Margaret, than a crown.” Mr. Steevens afterwards adds, that ® a wie was the pun 
ment of a ſcold.” 7 Callat, a lewd woman, a drab. Pe, 


+ Allying 16 the bee One pair of heels is worth two jo N 


* Aud 


* 


ene z. 


Ju fled, and tam'd the king, and made the Dauphin ſtoop; 
dor And, had he match'd according 'to his ſtate, 
1 ll, i might have kept that glory to this day ; 

make Ws 


Put, when he took a beggar to his bed, 

And grac'd thy poor fire with his bridal day; 
ren then that ſun-ſhine brew'd a ſhower for him, 
Frnat waſh'd his father's fortunes forth of France, 


rently; 
in 


killer, 


And heap'd ſedition on his crown at home. 
a chu or what hath broach'd this tumult, but thy pride? | 
achcrou W114 thou been meek, our title ſtill had flept ; 
And we, in pity of the gentle king, 

and; Had ſlipt our claim until another age. | 
deed, Ca. But, when we ſaw our ſun-ſhine made 
wy lords thy ſpring, | 

(ad that thy ſummer bred us no enereaſe, 
loſe th ye ſet the axe to thy uſurping root: 
to m nd though the edge had ſomething hit ourſelves, 

et know thou, ſince we have begun to ſtrike, 

e'll never leave, 'till we have hewn thee down, 

his mer WD: bath'd thy growing with our heated bloods, 
on | Edw. And, in this reſolution, 1 defy thee 

: ſtil. zot willing any further conference, - 
Word: j1ce thou deny'ſt the gentle king to ſpeak.— 
* Hound trumpets! let our bloody colours wave !— 
9 ee nd either victory, or elſe a grave. 
ht, or no! \ Queen, Stay, Edward. | [ſtay : 
1-day, Edio. No, wrangling woman, I'll no longer 
he crow y words will coſt ten thouſand lives to-day. 

thy heal | : [ Exeunt. 

8 CE N X III. 


wick (as 


A Field of Buttle, near Torten in Yorkſhire, 


5 Alarum. Excurſions, Enter Warwick, 

right, War. Forſpent * with toil, as runners with a 

hy mother race, | | 

| me down a little while to breathe : 

s tongue, r ſtrokes receiv'd, and many blows repaid, 

e, nor dan) ve robb'd my ſtrong-knit ſinews of their 
| ſtrength, E 

; Id, ſpight of ſpight, needs muſt I reſt a while, 
ſtings. * Enter Edward, running. 
liſh gilt“, Edu. Smile, 


gentle heaven ! or {trike, ungentle 
death | 

this world frowns, and Edward's ſun is clouded, 
War, How now, m 


a) [traught 
hou art tr 


lord? what hap ? what 
1 heart a hope of 104 : c 
rth a 010! | Enter Clarence. , 
. Our hap is loſs, our hope but fad deſpair ; 
herſelf. r ranks ure broke und kin telle 458 b 
ou, ab counſel give you ? whither Nall we fly ? 
Jai; | . Buotleſs is flight, they follow us with | 
3 Wings; = | 
hee. | Wenk we ate, gui esuntet lun pur kult. 
ane, Enter Richard. 3 
Ab Warwick, why hatt they withdraws 
4 (WH Pl Wy lilf 
ewa fete Withers blagd the thielty earch hath drunk, 


6 Puniſſages 


„ Barren 6 4 with the fiecly print of Qliffurd's lance ; 
? 


|, iy the very pangs of death, he ry d 


5 


4 


| 27 10 gil 41 heard trom far — 
wi 1 an ick, revenge! brother, revenge my death!“ 
allt 8 
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So underneath the belly of their ſteede, | 
'Uhat ſtain'd their fetlocks in his ſmoking blood, 
The noble gentleman gave up the ghoſt. 
War. Then let the earth be drunken with our 
| blood : 
I'll kill my horſe, becauſe I. will not fly. 
Why ſtand we like ſoft-hearted women here, 
Wailing our loſſes, whiles the foe doth rage: 
And look upon, as if the tragedy 
Were play'd in jeſt by counter! iting actors? 
Here on my knee [ vow to God above, 
I]l never pauſe again, never ſtand ft1'l, 
Or ſortune given me meaſure of revenge. |thine 5 
Eiw, O Warwick, I do bend «ny knee with 
And, in this vow, do chain my ſoul to thine.— 
And, ere my knee riſe from the earth's cold fece, 
I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to Thee. 
Thou ſetter up, and plucker down of kings! 
Beſeeching thee,—if with thy will it ſtar:ds, 
That to my foes this body muſt be prey,—- 
Yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may ove, 
And give ſweet paſſage to mv finful ſoul !—- 
Now, lords, take leave until we meet again, 
Where-e'er it be, in heaven, or on earth. 
Rich, Brother, give me thy hand ;—and, gentle 
Warwick, 
Let me embrace thee in my weary arms: 
I, that did never weep, now melt with wor, 
That winter ſhould cut off our fpring-time lo. 
War Away, away! Once more, ſweet lords, 
farewel, | 
Ca. Yet let vs all together to our troops; 
And give them leave to fly that will not ſtay; 
And call them pillars, that will (hand to us; 
And, if we thrive, promiſe them ſuch rewards, 
As victors wear at the Olympian games: 
This may wwe cournge in their quailing breaſts; 
For yet is hope of life, and victory. . 
Fore-flow uno longer, make we hence amain. 
| Exeunt. 
Ss © M0. IV. 
Another Part of the Field. 
Frent/rons. Enter Richa+d, and . cg 

Rich. Now, Clifford, I have Fngl-d thee alone: 
Suppoſe, this arme is for the duhe of York, 

And this for Ruta; both une to reverige, 
Wert thou envirow'd with a wren wall. 

i, Now, Richard, kam with thes here alone: 
This is the hand Hint tahiti facher Yorks 
Ad this the hol, that Bow Hiy brother ita; 
Abt here's the hart, tht krieche i hir deaths 
Aid hers Hhele hands, that Hew thy fre and hen 
„es the like won Hhylelt ; her; 
Aid 1, have ot thee, 

[i boy , Warwitch entire, Cliffird flics- 

Rich, Nay, Warwick, lingle aun kane ather 


chars ; 


0 


— 


Far | mytcll will hunt this wolf ta death. 
[ 


heal, . : 3 | 1 
1 i. e. waſted, tired. 2 Jo fore-flow implies to be dilatory, to loiter, 
as the pu 1 

"3 * 


40 


* 


L 


614 „ OF K 
SQ 2 NE V. 
Aucther Part of the Ficld. 


 Alarum. Enter King Henry, © 
K. Henry. This battle fares like to he morning's 
war, 

When dying clouds contend with growing light ; 

What time the ſhepherd, blowing of his nails, 

Can neither call it perfect day, nor night. 

Now ſways it this way, like a mighty ſea, 

Forc'd by the tide to combat with the wind : 

Now ſways it that way, like the ſelf-ſame ſea 

Forc'd to retire by fury of the wind: 

Sometime, the flood prevails; and then the wind; 

Now, one the better; then, another beſt : | 

Both tugging to be victors, breaſt to breaſt, 

Vet neither conquexor, nor conquered : 

So is the equal poiſe of this fell war. 

Here on this mole-hill will I fit me down. 

To whom God will, there be the victory! 

For Margaret my queen, and Clifford too, 

Have chid me from the battle; ſwearing both, 

They proſper beſt of all when I am —_ 

"Would I were dead! if God's good will: were fo : 

For what is in this world, but grief and woe?! 

0 God! methinks it were a happy life, 

"To be no better that a homely ſwain ; 

"Vo fit upon a hill, as I do now, | 

o carve out dials quaintly, point by point, 

"Thereby to fee the minutes how they run! 

How many make the hour full complete, 

How many hours bring about the day, 

How many days will lnith up the year, 

How many years a mortal man may live, 
When this is known, then to divide the time: 
Su many hours mult 1 tend my flock z 
$6 many hours muſt I take my relt ; 
$0 many hours muſt I contemplate ; 

So many hours muſt 1 ſport mylelf ; 

So many days my ewes have been with young; 
So many weeks cre the poor fools will yean 
8o many months ere I ſhall ſheer the fleece: 
So minutes, hours, days, weeks, months, and years, 
Paſt over to the end they were created, 

Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 

Ah, what a life were this! how ſweet! how 
lovely! 

Gives not the hawthorn buſh a ſweeter ſhade 

To ſhepherds, looking on their ſilly ſheep, 

Than doth a rich embroider'd canopy 

To kings, that fear their ſubjects' treachery ? 

O, yes, it doth; a thouſand fold it doth. 

And to conclude,—the ſhepherd's homely curds, 
His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 
His wonted ſleep under a freſh tree's ſhade, 

All which ſecure and ſweetly he enjoys, 
Is far beyond a prince's delicates, 
His viands ſparkling in a golden cup, 


= 


Co 


ING HENRY VI. fAR.z. Scene; 


Alarum. Enter a Son that had killed his Father. 
Son. IIl blows the wind, that profits no-body 
This man, whom hand to hand I flew in fight, 
May be poſſeſſed of ſome ſtore of crowns ; 
And I, that haply take them from him now, 
May yet ere night yield both my life and them 
Vo ſome man elſe, as this dead man doth me.— 
Who's this ?—Oh God! it is my father's face, 
Whom in this conflict I unawares have kill'd. 
Oh heavy times, begetting ſuch events! 
From London by the king was I preſs'd forth; 
My father, being the earl of Warwick's man, 
[Came on the part of York, preſs'd by his matter; 
And I, who at bis hands receiv'd my life, 
Have by my hands of life bereaved him.— 
Pardon me, God, I knew not what 1 did! — 
And pardon, father, for I knew not tlive !— 
My tears ſhall wipe away theſe bloody marks; 
And no more words, 'till they have flow'd ther 
fill. 
K. Henry. O piteous ſpeQacle! O bloody time; 
Whilit lions war, and battle for their dens, 
| Poor harmleſs lambs abide their enmity.— 
Weep, wretched man, I'll aid thee tear for tear; 
And let our hearts, and eyes, like civil war, 
Be blind with tears, and break o'crchary'd wit 
grief !. 
Huter a Father, berring his Son, | 
Fauth. "Chou that fo ſtoutly haſt reſiſted me, 
Give me thy gold, if thou haſt any gold; 
For | have bought it with an hundred blows. 
But let me fee tis this our foeman's face? 
Ah, no, no, ne, it is mine only ſon— 
Ah, buy, it any life be left in thee, 
Throw up thine exe foe, fee, what, ſhowers ail 
Blown with the windy tempeſt of any heart 
Upon thy wounds, that kill mine/eye and heart's 
O, pity, God, this miſerable age l-= - 
What ftratagems, how fell, how butcherly, 
Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural, 
This deadly quarrel daily doth beget!— 
O boy, thy father gave thee life too ſoon, 
And hath bereft thee of thy life too late“ 
K. Henry, Woe above woe! grief more tl 
common grief! 
O, that my death would ſtay theſe ruthful deed 
O pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity ! 
The red roſe and the white are on his ſace, 
The fatal colours of our ſtriving houſes: 
The one, his purple blood right well reſemble: 
The other, his pale check, methinks, preſents 
Wither one roſe, and let the other flouriſh! 
If you contend, a thouſand lives mult wither. 
Son. How will my mother, for a father's de 
Take on with me, and ne'er be ſatisfy'd?_ 
Fath. How will my wife, for ſlaughter of my ſa 
Shed ſeas of tears, and ne'er be ſatisfy'd ? 
K. Henry. How will the country, for theſe wn 
ful chances, 
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His body couched in a curious bed, 
When care, miſtruſt, and treaſon waits on him. 


The meaning of the king is, that the ſtate of their hearts and eyes ſhall be like 
in 2 civil war, all ſhall be deſtroyed by a power formed within themſelves. 
done it by not bringing thee into being, to make both father and ſon thus miſerable. 


N 


is to think ill, unfavourably. 


60 


Miſ-think 3 the king, and not be ſatisſy d! 


that of the king 
2 j. e. He ſhould I! 
3 To miſt 


& 


ene z 


Fon. Was ever ſon, ſo ru'd a father's death? 


_ Fath, Was ever father, ſo bemoan'd his ſon ? 
alt X. Henry. Was ever king ſo griev'd for ſubjeas' 
1 woe? | 5 
1 Much. is your ſorrow; mine, ten times ſo much. 
ks | Sor, I'll bear thzeghence, where I: may weep 
FRAN my fill. 1 Exit, with the body. 
Lace Fall. Theſe arms of mine ſhall be thy wind- 
lg. | ing-ſhect ; 5 
My heart, ſweet boy, ſhall be thy ſepulchre; 

orth: kor from my heart thine image ne'er ſhall go. 
ec My ſighing breaſt ſhall be thy funeral bell; 
ae And ſo obſequious * will thy father be, 
dad for the loſs of the, having no more, 
3 As Priam was for all his valiant ſons, 
Bs ul bear thee hence; and let them fight that will, 
"EQ © For I have murder'd where I ſhould not kill. 
WY 1 | [ Exit, 9vith the body. 
ws tes K. Henry. Sad-hearted men, much overgone 

| with care, | 
ay time Here ſits afking more woeful than you are. 
Ne W Alarims. Heu, Huter the Oren,” Prince of 
«i | Wales, and Exeter, 
got ben Prince. Fly, father, fly! for all your friends are 
wat. | And Warwick rages like a chafed bull : [ fled, 
y'4 wi Away! for death doth hold us in purſvit, 

| Owen, Mount you, my lord, towards Berwick 

poſt amain: | 

ed 1 | VIward and Richard, like a brace of greyhounds 


"You: having the fearful flying hare in fight, 
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And thou this day hadſt kept thy throne in peace. 
For v hat doth cheriſh weeds, but gentle air ? 
And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity ? 
Bootleſs are plaints, and curcleſs are my womn:dy; 


No way to fly, nor ſtrength to hold out flight: 


'Vhe toe is mercileſs, and will not pity ; 

And, at their hands, I have deſerv'd no pity. 

he air hath got into my deadly wounds, 

And much «cftuſe of blood doth make me faint t-— 

Come, York, and Richard, Warwick, and the r:it ; 

[ {tabb'd your father's boſoins, ſplit my breaf?. 
<P 5 E orts. 

Alarum and Retreit. Enter Hdauard, (ir owe, 

_ Richard, Montague, Warwick, and Soldters. 

Edo. Now breathe we, lords; good fortune 
bids us pauſe, (look 

And ſmooth the frowns of war with peaceful 

Some troops purſue the bloody-minded queen ;-— 

hat led calm Henry, though he were a king, 

As doth a fail, fill'd with a fretting pull, 

Command an argoſy to ſtem the waves. 

But think you, lords, that Clifford Hen with them ? 

Mor. No, tis impoſtible he tho} capo: 
For, though before his face 1 ſpeak the word, 


5] Your brother Richard mark'd him for the grave; 


And whercfoc'er he is, he's rely dead, 
d groans, and dies. 
Edw, Whoſe foul is that which takes her heavy 
leave? [partiny;. 
Rich, A deadly proan, like life and death de- 
Ei, tee who it is and, now the battle's ended, 
i friend, of for, let him be gently wad, | 
Nh, Revoke that doom of mercy, for (ts 
(Clifford } 8 8 | 
Who not contented that he lopp'd the branch * 
In hewivg Mucland when his 3 put forth, 
let ſet his murderings knife unto the root 
From whence that tender ſpray did {weetly ſpring, 
| menn, our princely father, duke of York, 
War, From off the gates of York fetch down 
; the head. 
Your father's head, which Clifford placed there 
Inj}ead whereof, let his ſupply the room: : 
Meature for meaſte muſt be anſwered. [houſe, 
Edw. Bring forth that fatal ſcritch-owl to our 
Ihat nothing ſung but death to ns and ours: 
Now death ſhall ſtop his diſmal threatening ſound, 
And his ill-boding torgue no more ſhall ſpeak. | 
| [ Attendants bring the body forward. 
War. I think his underſtanding is bereft :— | 
Say, Clifford, doſt thou know who ſpeaks to thee ?— 
Dark cloudy death o'erſhades his beams of life, 


And he nor ſees, nor hears us what we ſay. 


Rich, O, would he did! and fo, perhaps, he doth ; 
Tis but his policy to counterfeit, 
Becauſe he would avoid ſuch bitter taunts 
As in the time of death he gave our father. 

Cla. H ſo thou think'ſt, vex him with eager* 


Rich. Clifford, aſk mercy, and obtain no grace. 
Edæo. Clifford, repent in bootleſs penitence. 


/ War. Cliford, deviſe excuſes for thy faults. 
Cli, While we deviſe fell tortures for thy faults. 


2 1. e. Sour, harſh words. | 


base fiery eyes, ſparkling for very wrath, 
N Inc bloody fteel gralp e * their efal hands, 
. Are at our backs! and therefore hence amain, 
lies _—_ | for vengeance comes alony with 
A them! 33 
oat 1 Nay, ſtay not to expoſtulate, make ſpeed z. | 
nd he- elle come after, I'll away before, [Exeter ; 
| K. Henry, *Nay, take me with thee, good (wert 
had Not that ! fear to ſlay, but love to go . 
h Whither the queen intends, Forward; away! [40] 
| Exennt, 
* e M8 VI 
ate * | A loud Alarum, Huter Curd, wounded, 
Fay Clif. Here burns my candle out, ay, here it dies, 45 
aful deed'- Which, while it laſted, gave king Henry light. | 
| Ah, Lancaſter! 1 fear thine overthrow, 
8 | More than my body's parting with my ſoul. 
4 e My love and fear glew'd many friends to thee; 
eſemble \nd, now I fall, thy tough commixture melts, 50 
' preſented mpairing Henry, ſtrength'ning miſ- proud York. 
im! he common people ſwarm like ſummer flies: 
N wither. nd whither fly the gnats, but to the ſun ? 
father's dead. \nd who ſhines now, but Henry's enemy ? 
fy'd? ) Pheebus ! hadſt thou never given conſent 55 
8 of ml hat Phaeton ſhould check thy fiery ſteeds, 
fy'd? by burning car had never ſcorch'd the earth : 
15 theſe vr nd, Henry, hadſt thou ſway'd as kings ſhould do, 
. \nd as thy — and his father, did, a words. 
41 Aung no ground unto the houſe of York, 60 
1 bey never then had ſprung like ſummer flies 
F the kg and ten, thouſand in this luckleſs realm, 
Ie ſhould u. ad left no mourning widows for our deaths, 
115 | | 
hes vo " 0!fequicus here implies careful of obſequies, or of funeral rites. 
i | | + > ol 
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Rich. Thou didſt love Vork, and 1 am ſon to Vork. 
Edo. Thou pitied'ſt Rutland, I will pity thee. 
Clar. Where's captain Margaret, to fence you 
now ? | [waſt wont. 
War. 'They mock thee, Clifford ; ſwear as thou 
Rich, What, not an oath ? nay, then the world 
goes hard, 
When Clifford cannot ſpare his friends an oath :— 
I know by that, he's dead ; And, by my ſoul, 
Would this right hand buy but an hour's life, 
That I in all deſpite might rail at him, 
I'd chop. it off; and with the iſſuing blood 
Stifle the villain, whoſe unſtanched thirſt 
York and young Rutland could not ſatisfy, [head, 
War. Ay, but he's dead : Off with the traitor's 
And rear it in the place your father's ſtands.— 
And now to London with triumphant march, 
There to be crowned England's royal king. 
From thence ſhall Warwick cut the ſea to France, 
And aſk the lady Bona for thy queen : 
$0 ſhalt thou ſinew both thy lands together ; 
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NE 
A Wood in Lancaſhire. 


Enter Sinklo *, and Humphrey, with croſs-bows in | 


their bands. | 
NDER this thick-grown brake we'll 
ſhroud ourſelves; | 
For through this 3 laund anon the deer will come; 
And in this covert will we make our ſtand, 
Culling the principal of all the deer. 
Hum. I'll ſtay above the hill, ſo both may ſhoot. 
Sink, That cayzot be; the noiſe of thy croſs-bow 
Will ſcare the herd, and ſo my ſhoot is loſt. 
Here ſtand we both, and aim we at the beſt : 
And, for the time ſhall not ſeem tedious, 
I'll tell thee what befel me on a day, 
In this ſelf place where now we mean to ſtand. 
Hum. Here comes a man, let's ſtay till he be paſt. 


Enter King Henry, with a prayer-book. 


Sink, 


KX. Henry. From Scotland am.1 ſtol'n, even of 
poure love, Ie Pe 
To greet my own land with my wiſhful ſight, 
No, Harry, Harry, tis no land of thine ; 
Thy place is fill'd, thy ſcepter wrung from thee, 
Thy balm waſh'd off, wherewith thou waſt anointed: 
No bending knee will call thee Cæſar now, 
No humble ſuitors preſs to ſpeak for right, 
No, not a man comes for redreſs to thee ; 
For how can I help them, and not myſelf? [fee : 
Sink. Ay, here's a deer whoſe ſkin's a keeper's 
This is the guondam king; let's ſeize upon him. 


Y Alluding, perhaps (ſays Mr. Steevens), to the deaths of Thomas Woodſtock, and Humphrey, 
2 According to Hall and Hollinſhed, the name of the perſon who took King — 


of Gloſter. 


Cantlowe. 3 1. e. lawn. 


45 


35 


| For Gloſter's dukedom is too ominous “. 


Act z. 
Hum 
K. H 


And, having France thy friend, thou ſhalt not dre 

The ſcatter'd foe, that hopes to r̃iſe again; 

For though they cannot greatly ſting to hurt, 

Yet look to have them buz, to offend thine ear, 

Firſt, will I fee the coronation ; | 4 

And then to Britany I'll croſs the ſea, 

Jo effect this marriage, ſo it pleaſe my lord. { 
Edw, Even as thou wilt, ſweet Warwick, lu: 

For on thy ſhoulder do I build my ſeat; 


man { 
nd me 
Hum. 
K. H. 


And never will I undertake the thing, Hum. 
Wherein thy counſel and conſent is wanting,— A. H. 
Richard, 1 will create thee duke of Gloſter; | 

And George, of Clarence: Warwick, as ourſd Het dec! 
Shall do, and undo, as him pleaſeth beſt, or to þ 


crowl 
Hum, 
our CIC 
0 $0 al 
fou are 
nd we 


| Rich, Let me be Duke of 


Clarence; Georg 
of Gloſter; 7 


\ 


War. Put, that's a fooliſh obſervation : 
Richard, be duke of Gloſter : Now to Londen, 
Jo ſee theſe honours in poſſeſſion, 


Ace all app 

i A. He 

4 Hum, 

A. H 

7285 Win, 

1 ; III. A. He 

| ly fath 

K. Henry. IJ. et me embrace theſe ſour adverſi d you 

For wiſe men ſay, it is the wiſeſt courſe, nd, tell 

Hum, Why linger we? let us lay hands upon H . 
Sind. Forhear awhile; we'll hear a little more 

K. Henry. My queen, and ſon, are gone to Fru &. 71: 

for aid; 8 lh, imp 

And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick ook, as 

Is thither gone, to crave the French king's ſiſt Wd as t 

To wife for. Edward: If this news be true, deying 
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With promiſe of his-ſiſter, and what elſe, 


Poor queen, and ſon, your labour is but loſt; ad yiel 


For Warwick is a ſubtle orator, omman 
And Lewis a Prince ſoon won with moving wor ch is t. 
By this account, then, Margaret may win him; ut do u 


y mild 


For ſhe's a woman to be pity'd much : 
o wher 


Her ſighs will make a battery in his breaſt ; 


Her tears will pierce into a marble heart; nd be 
The tyger will be mild, while ſhe doth mourn: Sink, 
And Nero will be tainted with remorſe, 
To hear, and ſee, her plaints, her briniſh tears. X. H. 
Ay, but ſhe's come to beg ; Warwick, to give: he we 
She, on his left ſide, craving aid for Henry; Sink, 
He, on his right, aſking a wife for Edward. 0 go w 
She weeps, and ſay her Henry is depos d; X. He, 
He ſmiles, and ſays— his Edward is inſtall'd; nd wha 
That ſhe, poor wretch, for grief can ſpeak no mo d wh: 


Whiles Warwick tells his title, ſmooths the wrol! 
Inferreth arguments of mighty ſtrength ; 

And, in concluſion, wins the king from her, 
nter A 
To ſtrengthen and ſupport king Edward's plac! 


O Margaret, thus 'twill be; and thou, poor | K. Ed 

Art then forſaken, as thou went'ſt forlorn. iis _ 
; 18 

d er ſuit 


hich y 
cauſe | 
his nob 


Hum. Say, what art thou, tha: talk'ſt of kings 
and queens ? | 

K. Henry. More than I fee, and leſs than 1 
was born to: v 

man at leaſt, for leſs I ſhould nat be ; 

nd men may talk of kings, and why not I ? 

Hum, Ay, but thou talk'ſt as if thou wert a king. 

K. Heary, Why, fo I am, in mind; and that's 
enough, 

Hum. But, if thou be a king, where is thy crown ? 

X. Henry, My crown is in my heart, not on my 

head; ; 

lot deck d with diamonds, and Indian ſtones, 

or to be ſeen ; my crown is call 'd content; 

crown it is that ſeldom kings enjoy. [tent, 

Hum, Well, if you be a king crown'd with con- 

our crown content, and you, muſt be contented 

0 go along with us: for, as we think, 

fou are the king, king Edward hath depos'd ; 

nd we his ſubjects, ſworn in all allegiance, 

ill apprehend you as his enemy. [oath ? 

K. Henry, But did you never fear and break an 

Hum, No, never ſuch an oath 3 nor will we now. 

A. Henry, Where did you dwell, when 1 wat 
king of England ? [main. 

Wim, Here in this country, where we now re- 

A. Horry, lwas unvinted king at nine months old; 

ly father and my grandfather were kings; 

ud you were {worn true ſubjects unto me: 

nd, tell me then, have you not broke your oaths? 

dint, No; for we were ſubjects but while yon 
were king. [a man ? 

X. Henry, Why, am 1 dead? do I not breathe 

lh, ſimple men, you know not what you ſweur. 


8.— 
purſch 


Georg 


ndon, 


[ Exco 


rerfitic 


on hin: 
more. 
0 Fran 


wick ook, as I blow this feather from my ſace, 
s ſiſter nd as the air blows it to me again, | 


beying with my wind when I do blow, 

ad yielding to another when it blows, 
ommanded always by a preater guſt; 

ch is the lightneſs of you common men. 

ut do not break your oaths ; for, of that ſin 
mild entreaty ſhall not make you guilty. 


1 


g wort 
| him; 


; o where you will, the king ſhall be commanded; 
nd be you kings 3 command, and I'll obey. 
urn: dink, We are true ſubjects to the king, king 
Edward. 

tears K. Henry. So would you be again to Henry, 
give he were ſeated as king Edward is. [the king's ; 
ry; Sint, We charge you in God's name, and in 
rd. 0 go with us unto the officers. | [be obey'd: 
d; K. Henry, In God's name, lead; your king's name 
I'd; nd what God will, that let your king perform ; 
10 mor d what he will, | humbly yield unto. [Execunt. 
8 n 
jr, London. The Palace. 
k ner King Edward, Gloſter, Clarence, and Lady 
5 plact BE” Grey. 
oor f K. Elio. Brother of Gloſter, at Saint Alban's field 
. us lady's huſband, Sir John Grey, was ſlain, 

h is land then ſeiz d on by the conqueror: 
ey, d er ſuit is now, to repoſſeſs thoſe lands; 
eury \ hich we in juſtice cannot well deny, 


cauſe in quarrel of the houſe of York 
his noble gentleman did loſe his life. 
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Glo. Your highneſs ſhall do well to grant her ſuit ; 
It were diſhonour, to deny it her. [pauſe, 
X. Ede. It were no leſs; but yet I'll make a 
Glo. Yea! is it ſo? l A ſide. 
I fee the lady hath a thing to grant, 
Before the-king will grant her humble ſuit. | 
Clur. He knows the game; How true he keeps 
the wind! MN [ Afede. 
Glo. Silence ! 
K. dau. Widow, we will conſider of your ſuit ; 
And come fome other time, to know our mind. 
Grey. Right gracious lord, | cannot brook delay: 
May it pleale your highneſs to reſolve me now; 
And what your pleaſuregg, ſhall ſatisfy me. 
Glo. | Ajid..) Ay, widow ? then I'll warrant you 
all your lands, 
And' if what pleuſes him, ſhall pleaſure you, 
Fight cloſer, or, good faith, you ll catch a blow. 
Clar. | Afide.] I fear her not, unleſs ſhe chance to 
tall, [ vantages. 
Glo. | Aſide.) God forbid that! for he ll take 
X. Law, How many children haſt thau, widow ? 
e mice [of her. 
(ur. | Afide.) I think, he means to beg a child 
Clu. | Ajfide.) Nay, whip me then; he ll rather 
vive her two. 1 5 
Gr.y. 'Uhree, my molt grucious lord, | 
Glo, | Aſide.) You ſhall have four, if you'll be 
rul d by him. [ther's land. 
K. Ee. "Vwere pity they ſhould loſe their fa- 
Grey, Be pitiful, dread lord, and grant it then. 
K. Ede. Lords, give us leave; I'll try this wi- 
dow's wit. [leave, 
Glo. Ay, good leave have you; for you will have 
Till youth take leave, and leave you to your crutch. 
[ Glefter and Clarence retire to the other ene 
X. Za. Now tell me, madam, do you love 
your children? 
Grey. Ay, full as dearly as J love myſelf. 
K. Edw. And would you not do much to do 
| them good ? Ek [harm, 
Grey. To do them good, I would ſuſtain ſome 
A. Edu. Then get your huſband's lands, to do 
them good. | 
Grey. Therefore I came unto your majeſty. 
K. Ed. I Il tell you how theſe lands are to be got. 
Grey. So ſhall you bind me to your highneſs' 
74 ſervice. them? 
Edv. What ſervice wilt thou do me, if I give 
Grey. What you command, that reſts in me to do. 
X. Edo. But will you take exceptions to my 
boon ? 
| Grey. No, gracious lord, except I cannot do it. 
K. Edio. Ay, but thou.canſt do what I mean to 
aſk. [commands. 
Glo. Why, then I will do what your grace 
Glo. He plies her hard; and much rain wears 
: the marble. [Afee 
Clar. As red as fire ! nay, then her wax muſt 
melt. | | [ Aſide. 
Grey. Why * my lord? ſhall I not hear my 
taſk 


K. Edw. An eaſy taſk : tis but ta love a king. 
Grey. That's ſoon perform'd, becauſe I am a 
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K. Edw. Why then thy huſband's lands I freely 
give thee. [thanks. 
Grey. I take my leave, with many thouſand 
Glo. The match is made; ſhe ſeals it with a curt'ſy. 
K. Ldév. But ſtay thee, tis the fruits of J ve! 
mean, 
Grey. "The fruits of love I mean, my loving liege. 
X. Edww. Ay, but I fear me, in another ſenſe. 
What love think'ſt thou, I ſue.ſo much to get! 
Grey, My love 'till death, my humble thanks, 
my prayers ; 
That love, which virtue begs, and virtue grants. 
R. Edxv. No, by my troth, I did not mean fuch 
| love. | | I did. 
Gre. Why, then you mean not as I thought you 
R. Eiw, Put now you partly may perceive my 
min. 
Ge. M' mind will never grant what I perceive 
Your highnels aims at, if 1 am aripht, = 
A. Hate. Vo tell thee plain, Laim to lie with thee, 
Gr. To teh you plain, 1 hadl rather lie in priſon. 
X. Ade, Why, then thou ſhalt not have thy 
Wufbandl's lands, 
Grey, Why then mine honeſty ſhall he my dower; 
For by that loſs I will not purchaſe them, 7 
NR. Fit, Herein thou wrong (t thy children 
mightily, [and me, 
Grey, Uerein your hiphneſs wronps both them 
But, mighty lord, this merry inclnation 
Accords not with the ſadneſs of my uit ; 
Vleaſe you diſmiſs me, eigher with ay, or no, 
XK. Edt. Ay; if thou wilt ſay ay, to my requeſt : 
No; if thou doſt fray no, to my demand. 
Grey, Then, no, my lord. My ſuit is at an end, 
Glo, Ihe widow likes him not, ſhe knits her 
brows, | 
Car. He is the blunteſt woocr in Chriſtendom. 
Aar. 
. Idee. | Afide.) Her looks do argue her replete 
with modeſty; | 
Her words do ſhew her wit incomparable: 
All her perfeQtions challenge ſovereignty; 
One way, or other, ſhe is for a king ; | 
And ſhe ſhall be my love, or elſe my queen.— 
Say, that king Edward take thee for his queen ? 
Grey. "Vis hetter ſaid than done, my gracious lord; 
1 am a ſubjeR fit to jeſt withal, 
But far unfit to be a ſovereign, 
R. Edw. Sweet widow, by my ſtate I ſwearto thee, 
I ſpeak no more than what my ſoul intends; 
And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 
Grey. And that is more than I will yield unto : 
I know, I am too mean to be your queen; 
And yet too good to he your concubine, 
K. Ede. You cavil, widow; I did mean, my 
queen, [call you—father, 
Grey, Twill grieve your grace, my fons ſhould 
R. Hau. No more, than when my daughters call 
tzhce mother. 
Thou art a widow, and thou haſt ſome children; 
And, by God's mother, I, being but a batchelor, 
Have other ſome : why, 'tis a happy thing 
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'To be the father unto many ſons. 
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Anſwer no more, for thou ſhalt be my queen. 

Glo. The ghoſtly father now hath done his fhris 

. 

was made a ſhriver, 'twis fi 

ſhift. | ; 5 [ Ai 

K. Edo. Brothers, you muſe what chat we ty 
. | 

Glo. The widow likes it not, for ſhe looks fad 

X. Edo. You'd think it ſtrange, if 1 ſhow 

Clar, To whom, my lord? [marry her, 
R. Edw. Why, Clarence, to myſelf. 

Glo. That would be ten days' wonder, at the le:l, 
Clay. That's a day longer than a wonder lat, 
(elo. By fo much is the wonder in extremes, 
K. Heu. Well, jeſt on, drothirs 2 I can teil ya 
Her ſuit is renin for her huſband's lands. [hut 
Enter a Nobleman, 

Nob. My gracious lord, Henry your foe is taken 


Clar, When he was 


| [And brought as priſoner to your pulace gate, 


R. Hüte. See, that he be convey'd unto th 
Lower: 0 

And po we, brothers, to the man that took hin, 

o queſtion: of his apprehenſion, — [abl: 

Widow, go you along :— Lords, uſe her honor 

4 [ Exeunt King, Lady, Clarence, and Li 

o., Ay, Edward will uſe women honourahly 


Would he were waſted, marrow, bones, and all 


I'hat from his loins no hopeful branch may {ping 
o croſs me from the golden time I look for! 
And yet, between my ſoul's deſire and me, 
(The luſtful Edward's title buried) 

Is Clarenge, Henry, and his young ſon Edward, 


And all the unlook'd for iſſue. of their bodies, 


"Vo take their rooms, ere I can place myſelf: 
A cold premeditation for my purpoſe! 

Why, then 1 do but dream on ſovereignty; 
Like one that ſtands upon a promontory, 

And ſpies a far-off ſhore where he would tread, 
Wiſhſhg his foot were equal with his eye; 
And chides the ſea'that ſunders him from therct, 
Saying—he'll lade it dry to have his way: 

8o do 1 wiſh the crown, being ſo far off; 
And ſo I chide the means that keep me from; 
And fo I ſay—I'll cut the cauſes off, a 
[Jattering me with impoſſibilities.— 

My eye's too quick, my heart o'erweens too mc 
Unleſs my hand and ſtrength could equal then. 
Well, ſay there is no kingdom then for Richar; 
What other pleaſure can the world afford? 

I'll make my heaven in a lady's lap, 

And deck my body in gay ornaments, 

And witch ſweet ladies with my words and lob 
O miſerable thought! and more unlikely, 
Than to accompliſh twenty golden crowns! 
Why, love * me in my mother's womb: 
And, for I ſhould not deal in her ſoft laws, 
She did corrupt frail nature with ſome bribe 
Jo ſhrink mine arm up like a wither'd ſhrub; 
ro make an envious mountain on my back, 
Where ſits deformity to mock my body; + 
To ſhape my legs of, an unequal ſize; 


To diſproportion me in every part, 
Like to a chaos, or an unit's bear-whelp, 1 
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That carries no impreſſion like the dam. 


And like one loſt in a thorny wood, 


Not knowing how to find the open air, 


Tut! were it further off, I'll pluck it down. 


| Great Albion's queen in former golden days : 


AR z. Scene 3. 


And am 1 then a man to be belov'd ? 

0, monſtrous fault to harbour ſuch a thought ! 
Then, ſince this earth affords no joy to me, 

But to command, t& check, to o'crbear ſuch 

As are If better perſon than myſelf, 

[Il make my heaven—to dream upon the crown; 
And, while J live, to account this world but hell, 
Until my miſ-ſhap'd trunk that bears this head, 
he round impaled * with a glorious crown. 

And yet I know not how to get the crown, 

For many lives ſtand between me and home : 


That rents the thorns, and is rent with the thorns; 
Secking a way, and ſtraying from the way; 


But toiling deſperately to find it out,— _ 
Torment myſelf to catch the Engliſh crown: 
And from that torment 1 will free myſelf, 

Or hew my way out With a bloody axe, 

Why, 1 can mile, and murder while 1 ſmile; 
Auch ery, content, to that which grieves my heart; 
\nd wet my cheeks with artificial tears, | 
\nd frame my face to all occaſions, | 
Ill drown more ſailors than the mermaid ſhall ; 
Ill lay more gazers than the bafilitk ; 

Ill play the orator as well as Neſtor, 

Veceive more lily than Ulyfles could, 

And, like a Sinon, take another 'I'roy : 

| can add colours to the cameleon ; 

Change ſhapes, with Proteus, for advantages, 
And ſet the murd'rous Machiavel to ſchool. 
Can! do this, and cannot get a crown? 


| | Exit, 
SSS 


France. 


Fowrifh, Enter Lewis the French King, Lady Bona, 


Lourbon, Queen Margaret, Prince Edward, ber 
Son, and the Karl of Oxford. Lewis ſits, and 
riſeth up again. ; 

K. Lervjs, Fair queen of England, worthy 
| Margaret, 
dit down with us; it ill beſits thy Rate, 

Aud birth, that thou ſhouldſt ſtand, while Lewis 
doth ſit. | 


Ween, No, mighty king of France; now Mar- 
ret | 


Nr 
Muſt ſtrike her ſail, and learn a while to ſerve, 
Where kings command. 1 was, I muſt conſeſo, 


But now miſchance hath trod my title down, 
And with diſhonour laid me on the ground ; 

Where I muſt take like ſeat unto my fortune, 
And to my humble ſcat conform myſelf. 

X. Lewis. Why ſay, fair queen, whence ſprings 

| this deep deſpair ? 

Queen, From ſuch a cauſe as fills mine eyes 

with tears, | cares. 

And ſtops my tongue, while heart is drown'd in 
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X. Lewis, Whate'er it be, be thou ſtill like 
thyſelf, | 


. e. encircled. 


* 
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And ſit thee by our ſide: yield not thy neck 

h | x = [ Seats her by bin. 
To fortune's yoke, but let thy dauntleſs mind 
Still ride in triumph over all miſchance. 
Be plain, queen Margaret, and tell thy gricf; 
It ſhall be eas'd, if France can yield relief. 
Queen. "Thoſe gracious words revive my droop- 

ing thoughts, 
And give my tongue-ty{d ſorrows leave to ſpeak. 
Now, therefore, be it known to noble Lewis, 
That Henry, ſole poſſeſſor of my love, 
Is, of a king, become a baniſh'd man, 
And forc'd to live in Scotland a forlorn ; 
While proud ambitious Edward, duke of York, 
Uſurps the regal title, and the ſeat 
Of England's true-anointed lawful king. 
This is the cauſe, that I, poor Margaret,— 
With this my ſon, prince Edward, Henry's heir,— 
Am come to crave thy juſt and lawful aid; 
And, if thou fail us, al our hope is done : 
Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help; 
Our people and our peers are both miſ»led, 


. [Our treaſure ſeiz'd, our ſoldiers put to flight, 


And, as thou ſeeſb, ourſelves in heavy plight, 

A. Lewis, Renowned queen, with patience calm 
the florm, 

While we bethink a means to break it off, 

Queen, Ihe more we ſtay, the ſtronger grows 
our foe. | | thee, 

R. Lexis, 'Vhe more I ſtay, the more I'll ſuccour 

ween, O, but impatience waiteth on true ſorrow: 
And fee, where comes the breeder of my ſorrow. 


Enter Warwick, 


X. Lewis. What's he approacheth boldly to 
our preſence ? 
Queen. Our carl of Warwick, Edward's greateſt 
friend, | | 
K. Lewis, Welcome, brave Warwick ! What 
| brings thee to France ? 
| | | He deſcends. She ariſcth. 
Quten. Ay, now begins a ſecond ſtorm to riſe : 
For this is he, that moves both wind and tide. 
War. From worth» Edward, king of Albion, 
My lord and ſovereign, and thy vowed friend, 
come in kindneſs, and unfeigned love, — 
Firſt, to do greetings to thy royal perſon ; 
And, then, to crave a league of amity 
And, laſtly, to confirm that amity 
With nuptial knot, if thou vonchſafe to grant 


That virtuous lady Bona, thy fair ſiſter, 


To Fayland's king in lawful marriage. | 
Queen. If that go forward, Henry's hope.is done. 
War. And, gracious, madam, in our king's behalf, 

[pealbing to Bona. 

I am commanded, with your leave and favour, 

Humbly to kiſs your hand, and with my tongue 

To tell the paſſion of my ſovereign's heart; 

Where fame, late entering at his heedful ears, 

Hath plac'd thy beauty's ary and thy virtue. 

ad 


Queen. King Lewis —and lady Bona, hear me 
ſpeak, | 


Refore 


620 
Butore you anſwer Warwick, His demand 
8prinys not from Edward « well-meant honeſt love, 
But from deceit, bred by neceſſity : 
For how can tyrants ſafely govern hame, 
Unlen abroad they purchaſe great alliance! 
"Yo prove him tyrant, this reaſon may ſuffice, 
"That Henry liveth (1M but were he dead, 
Yet here prince Edward fande, king Henry's fon. 
Look therefore, Lewis, that by this league and 
marriage : | | 
"Thou draw not on thy danger and diſhonour : 
or though uſurpers (way the rule @ while, 
Vet heavens are juit, and time ſuppretleth wrong. 
War, lnjurious Margaret! 
Prince, And why not queen ? 6 
War, Becauſe thy father Henry did uſurp ; 
Aud thou no more art prince, than the is queen, 
O. Then Warwick diſannuls great John of 
Gaunt, 
Which did ſubdue the greateſt part of Spain; 
And after, John of Gaunt, Henry the fourth, 
Whoſe wiſdom was a mirror to the wiſeſt; 
And, after that wiſe prince, Heury the fifth, 
Who by his proweſs conquered all France : 
From theſe our Henry lineally deſcends, 
Wat. 


AX 


difconurte, | : 
You told nt, how H-nry the ſixth hath loſt 
All that which Henry the fifth had yotten ? 
Methinks, _ peers of France ſhould {mile 
that, : 
But for the reſt, —You tell a pedigree 
Of threeſcore und two years; a lilly time 
o make preſcription for a kingdom's worth. 
Oxf. Why, Warwick, canſt thou ſpeak againſt 
thy liege, = 
Whom thou obeyd'ſt thirty and ſix years, 
And not bewray thy treaſon with a bluſh ? 
War. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the right, 
Now buckler falſhood with a pedigree ? 
For ſhame, leave Henry, and call Edward king. 
Oxf. Call him my king, by whoſe injurious doom 
My elder brother, the lord Aubrey Vere, | 
Was done, to death? and more than ſo, my father, 
Even in the downfall of his mellow'd years, 
When nature brought him to the door of death ? 
No, Warwick, no; while life upholds this arm, 
This arm upholds the houſe of Lancaſter, |: 
War, And | the houſe of Vork. 
N. A v, Queen Margaret, prince Edward, and 
Oxſord, - | | 
Vouchſafe, at our requeſt, to ſtand aſi}, 
While I uſe further conference with Warwick. 
nern. Henvens grant, that Warwick's words 
bewitch him nat! | They retire, 
X. Lennie, Now, Wurwick, tell me, even upon 
thy conſcience, | 
le Edward your true king? for I were loth, 
To link with hin that were not lawſul choſen. 


War. Therevn 1 pawn my credit and mine! 


Oxford, how haps it, in this ſnooth| 


at}. 
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honour. 


Ey iu this place ſcems to be put for molice of Hatred. 
he poverty of Margaret's father being a very ſrequent topic of reproach, 


t artifire anch frau 


| Exempt from envy, but not [rom difduin, 


* 


A. Leit, But is he gracious in the people's eye! 
Wir, The more, that Henry was untortunte, 
N. Lewis, Then further, —all diflewbling 1; 


alide, 0 
Pell wie for truth the meaſure of his love 
Viito our lifter Bona, | _ 


Wer, Such it ſeeme, Bog: 5 
Ax may belevem a monarch like himſelf, 
Mylelt have often heard him ſay, and {wenr, — 
"That this his love was an — plant 
Whereof the root was fix'd in virtue's, ground, 
Phe leaves and fruit maintain'd with beauty's fin; 


Unlets the lady Bona quit his pain, . 
K. Lewis, Now, litter, let us hear your fin aug 
reſolve, | \ 
Bona. Your grunt, or your denial, ſhall be mine;= ; _ 
Yet 1 confeſs, thut v'ten ere this day, Lore 
| Speaking to Waruid, . 
When | have heard your king's deſert recounted, This 
Mine car hath tempted judgement to deſire, ha 
X. Lewis, Ihen, Warwick, this,—Our ſiſlet W. 
(hall be Edward's; And! 
And now forchwith ſhall articles be drawn That 
"Touching the jointure that your king muſt make, Vo mi 
Which with her dowry ſhall be counterpois'd i= But m 
Draw near, queen Margaret ; and be a witneſs, bid 1! 
hat, Bona ſhall be wife to the Engliſh king. My fa 
Prince, Lo Edward, but not to the Engliſh kg tid 1 | 
N Deceitful Wfrwick ! it was thy device Did 1 
By this alliance to make void my ſuit Did 1 | 
| Before thy coming, Lewis was Henry's friend, And ar 
X. Lewis, And ſtill is friend to him and Mar Shame 
garet 2 wy And, t 
But if your title to the crown be weak,—- I here! 
As may appear by Edward's good ſucceſs,— My no 
Then 'tis but reafon, that I be releas'd And he 
| From giving aid, which late 1 promiſed, I will r 
| Yet ſhall you have all kindneſs at my hand, And re) 
That your eſtate nequires, and mine can yield. Lure 
War. Henry now lives in Scotland, at his eaſe; 
Where having nothing, nothing he can loſe. And I f 
And as for you yourſelf, our guondam queen,— And joy 
You have a father able * to maintain you; | War, 
And better 'twere, you troubled him than France, 
Oren, Peace, impudent and ſhamelefs Wat hat, if 
wick, peace; With ſo 
Proud ſotter-up and puller down of kings! 0 Il unde 
will »ot hence, l with my talk and tears, And for, 
Both full of truth, 1 make king Lewis behold is not 
Thy fly conveyance ?, and thy lord's falſe love; nd as 
Poft, blowing a horn withi It's ver 
For hoth of you are birds of ſelf-ſame feather, or mate 
X. Lei. Warwick, this is ſome poſt to us r than 
thee, Bong, | 
Enter a Pofls ut by tl 
Poft. My lord ambaſſador, theſe letters are {i | Queen, 
you; [ To Warwit 
gent from your brother, marquis Montague.— 'nlefs th 
"Theſe from our king unto your = | 
| To bing Lew" | We 
| hich W: 
2 This ſrems to be ſpoken ironical)! t certui 
3 Conveyance is here N (vary, 


Ant 


| AQ LO 8cene 4+] 


And, madam, theſe for you; from whom 1 know 

| not. 

lt da the Prren, They all read their letters, 

O I like it well, that our fair queen and 

; miltrels _ | : 

Stiles at Ker news, While Warwick frowns at his, 

| Prins Nay, mark, how Lewis ſtamps as he 

| | hope, all's for the belt. [were nettled ; 

"x, Lew, Warwick, what are thy news ? and 

yourn, fair queen? Jays. 

„ Mine, ſuch as fills my heart with unhop'd 

War, Mine, full of forrow and heart's diſcontent, 

. Je, What! has your king marry'd the lady 

Grey? 

And now, to footh your forgery and his, 

| Sends me a paper to perſuade me patience ? 

Ie this the alliance that he ſeeks with France ? 

| Dare he preſume to ſcorn us in this manner? 

Ouren, I told your majeſty as much before; 

This proveth Edward's love, and Warwick's ho- 

| neſty. | [heaven, 

War, King Lewis, I here proteſt, —in ſight of 

And by the hope I have of heavenly bliſs,— _ 

That Jam clear from this miſdeed of Edward's; 

No more my king, for he diſhonours me 

i= ME But moſt himſelf, if he could fee his ſhame, — 

al Did 1 forget, that by the houſe of York 

My father came untimely to his death ? 

| Did 1 let paſs the abuſe s to my niece ! ? 

vice Did I impale him with the regal crown ? 

Did I put . from his native right; 


id, And am I guerdon'd at the laſt with ſhame? 
Mar. Shame on himſelf ! for my deſert is honour, 
And, to repair my honour loſt for him, 
here renounce him, and return to Henry :— 
My noble queen, let former grudges paſs, 
And e. am thy true ſervitor; 
l will revenge his wrong to lady Bona, 
| And replant Henry in his former ſtate. 
ld. Queen, Warwick, theſe words have turn'd my 
v eaſe; hate to love; 
b And I forgive and-quiite forget old faults, 
you \nd joy that thou becom'ſt king Henry's friend. 
War. $0 much his friend, ay, his unfeigned| 
"rant. friend, > TR 
bau, if king Lewis vouchſufe to furniſh us 
With ſome few bands of choſen ſoldiers, 
b || undertake to land them on our conſt, 
rs, \nd force the tyrant from his ſeat by war, 
old Fi not his new=made hride ſhall ſuccour him: 
love; n as for Clarence, us my letters tell me, 
wn Be: very likely now to fall from him; 
er. or mpg, more for wanton luſt than honour, 
0 us, d ' than for {lrength and ſafety of our country, 
| Bina, Dear brother, how ſhall Bona he reveng'd 
ut by thy help to this diſtreſſed queen ? | 
are fu Veen, Renowned prince, how ſhall poor Henry 
Varunt live, 
ne.— nleſs thou reſeue him from ſoul deſpair ? 
g Levi 
pical); 
here fa vad.“ 24, e. fight thy king. 


And 
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Bone, My quarrel and this Englith queen's ate 
| Ge. | 
. And mine, fair lady Bona, joins with yours. 
X. Lewis, And mine, with hers, and thine, and 
Margaret's, | 
Therefore, at laſt, 1 firmly am refolv'd, 
You ſhall have aid, 
22 Let me give humble thanks. for all at 
Lew. Then, England's meflenyer, return in 
| polt ; ; 
And tell falls Edward, thy ſuppoled King, 
hut Lewis of France is ſending over nyſkers, 
Jo revel it with him and his new bride! 


Bona, 'Vell him, in hope he'll prove a widower 
ſhortly, | 
I'll wear the wil garland for his ſake. {aſide, 
ween, Lell him, my mourning weeds are laid 
And am ready to put armour on. (wrong; 
War. Tell him from me, that he hath done me 
And therefore 'I uncrown him ere't be long. 
"here's thy reward ; be gone. | Exit Pot. 
X. Lew, But, Warwick; 
'Vhyſelf, and Oxford, with five thouſand men, 
Shall croſs the ſeas, and bid falſe Edward battle: 
And, as occaſion ſerves, this noble queen 


And prince ſhall follow with a freſh ſu a 
t 


Yet, ere thou go, but anſwer me one dou 
What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 
War, This ſhall allure my conſtant loyalty ;— 
That if our queen and this young prince ayree, 
Ill join my younger daughter, and my joy, 
To him forthwith in holy wedlogk bauds, 
Qucen. Ves, | agree, and thank you for your 
motion: 
Son Edward, ſhe is fair and virtuous, 


Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick; 


And, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable, 
That only Warwick's daughter ſhall be thine. [it; 
Prince, Yes, I accept her, for ſhe well deſerves 
And here, to pledge my vow, I give my hand. 
He gives bis band to pr arwick. 
X. Lew. Why flay we now ? Theſe ſoldiers 
| ſhall be levy'd, Ee 
And thou, lord Bourbon, our high admiral, 
Shall waft them over with our royal fleet.— 
| long, 'till Edward fall by war's miſchance, 
For mocking marriage with u dame of France. 
| Exennt, Manet Warwick. 
War, 1 came from Edward as embaſſador, 


hut return his (worn and mortal foe : 


Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me, 
But dreadful war ſhall anſwer his demand. 

Had he none elſe to make a ſtale, but me? 
Then none but I ſhall turn his jeſt to ſorrow. 

| was the chief that rais'd him to the crown, 
And I'll be chief to bring him down again: 

's miſery, 


Not that I pity nip (Ae 5 
dwurd's mockery. 


But ſeek revenge on [ Exit. 


1 we learn from Holinſhed, „ That king Edward did attempt a thing once in the enrles houſe 
ich was much againſt the earles honeſtie (whether he would have deflotired his daughter or his niece, 
* ceftaititie was not for both their honours revealed) for ſurely ſick a thing Was attempted by king 


Aer 


(once. 


Thou feelt what's paſt, go fear ? thy king withal. | 
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I bat you Rand peyſive, as half malecontent? 
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rr. 

2 The Palace in England. | 
Enter Gloſter, Clarence, Somerſet and Montague. 
Glo. OW tell me, brother Clarence, what think 

you | 
Of this new marriage with the lady Grey ? 
Hath not our brother made a worthy choice? 
Clar. Alas, you know, 'tis far from hence to 
| Frence; 
How could he ſtay till Warwick made return? 


Som. . lords, ſorbear this talk; here comes 
the king. 
Flouriſh. Enter King Edward, Lady Grey, as 


Deen ; Pembroke, Stafford, and Haſtings. Four 

Hand on one fide, and four on the other. 

Glo. And his well choſen bride. 

Clar. I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 

X. Edw. Now, brother of Clarence, how like 
you our choice, 


Car, As well as Lewis of France, or the carl of 
Warwick! 5 | 
Which are ſy weak of courage, and in 6 
That they'll take no offence at our abu. 
X. Edi, Ruppole they take offence withovt ma. 
| am Vdward, 


| cauſe, 
They are but Lewis and Warwick \ 
Your king and Warwick's, and mult have my will, 
Ge, And you thall have your will, hecavſe gur 
Yet haſty marriage ſeldom proverh well, [king : 
XK, Rau, Yea, brother Richard, are you offend- 
%. Not 11 | | 
No; God forbid, that 1 ſhould with them ſever'd 
Whom God hath join'd * ; ay, and 'twere 


o ſunder them that yoke ſo well together. [pity, 

XK. Ed. Setting your ſcorms, and your miflike, 
allde, 13 | 

Tell we ſome reaſon, why the lady Grey 

hand not berome thy wife, anch — queen: 

Aug you thr, HR OY ated Montague; 

Speak freely Whit you think, | 8 

ar, Then this ze Hy Opinion —thit ting Lewie 

| moms our Hey; kr working HAH 


ant the kgktriage Gt the Vadly hang. 
, And WatWick can wat $64 gave ih 


4g a 
Is paw gi wn * Marriage. 4 
An, Whhh, | bath Lewis and Warwick 


3 0 i 
Ry ſuch invention as | can deviſe ? 
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Would more have ſtrengthen'd this our coma; 
wealth 
'Gainſt foreign ſtorms, than any home-bred ny. 
riage. - 
Haft. Why, knows not Montague, that of it! 
England is ſafe, if true within itſelf ? 
Mont. Yes; but the ſafer, when tis back. 
with France. | [ Franc 
Tinft. "Vis better uſing France, than truſj 
Let us be back'd with God, and with the ſex', 
Which he hath given for fence impregnable, 
And with their helps alone defend ourſelves; 
In them, and in ourſelves, our ſafety lies, 
Clar. For this one ſpeech, lord Haſtings ve 
deſerves | 
To have the heir of the lord Hungerford, 
R. Edw. Ay, what of that? it was my vl 
and grant; . 
And, for this once, my will ſhall ſtand for hy, 
Glo. And yet, methinks, your grace; hath i 
END done well, N 
To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 
Unto the brother of your loving hride ; ; 
%he hetter would have fitted we, of lauren! 
nt in your bride you bun brotherhood, 
Chir, Or ole you would net have belles! 
| the heir . 
Of the lord Honpilſe on your few wile's fon? 
And leave your brothers 4% fe fpeed elfewho 
K. Ku, Alas, poor Clarence | is It For a vil 
Vhat thou art malecontent f 1 will provide the 
lar, In chooling for yourſelf, you thew'1 js 
Judgement; | 
Which being ſhallow, you ſhall give me lea 
'Vo play the e in mine own behalf; 
And, to that end, 1 ſhortly mind to leave you, 
R. Rat. Leavy me, or tarty, Fdward wil! 


IO 


20 


king, 
And not be yd unto his brother's will. 
1873 My lotds, before it pfens'd his thakf! 
Vo Falſe my (hate to title of a queen; 
Vo we but right; and ron wut all eonfeſt 
That | was Hit ig not of getrennt, | 
Ant Wraner that Hiylhlf have Hard Nike fern. 
ut as this Htle WEHOUHe He auch kehr; 
gun tr likes, ke When | wanld be he 
Hs elan Wy 164: With danger and wick a 
K . Ay have, Fuhr be Fawn Ae VE 
aws 
What Hanger ar What ſurraw can hetall thi 
da lang as Edward is thy canſtant friend, 
And their true ſuyereign, whom they mull che 


-* 


Mont. Yet ta have join'd with France in fuck | 
alliance, | 
1 Dr, Johnſon N 

favoured the intereſt of England. 


the wardſhip of the king, who in their minority 
q 


them to his favourites, . Johnſon remarks on 
mere than by the abolition of the court of wards, 


Nay, whom they ſhall abey, and love thee ie 


that this has been the advice of every man who in any age underfiood® 
prior to the Reſtoration, the heireſſes of great eſtates wen 
afterwards mat 
gail 


ove them up to plunder, an 
is paſſage, that he knows not when liberty 
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rd will 


wiajeſt! 
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| Wesch 
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the, 
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mull 0b) 
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vnleſs they ſeek for hatred at my hands : 
® Which if they do, yet will I keep thee ſafe, 


0 
x if 


And they ſhall feel the vengeance of my wrath. 


Ek. Elio. Now, meſſenger, what letters, or 
= - what news, 
& Trom France? 

Put. My ſovereign liege, no letters; and few 


* 


4% 


Glo. [afide.) 1 hear, yet ſay not much, but 
think the more. | 


Enter a Poſt | 
[ words, 


But ſuch as I, without your ſpecial pardon, 
bare not relate. | brief, 
X. Edv. Go to, we pardon thee : therefore, in 


X Teil me their words as near as thou canſt gueſs] 


them. 


E What anſwer makes king Lewis unto our letters? |. 


%. At my depart, theſe were his very words: 
© Co tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed king, — 
hat Lewis of France is ſending over maſkers, 
= To revel it with him and his new bride.” 
| XK. Fate. Is Lewis fo brave? belike, he thinks 
me Henry. p | 
Put what ſaid lady Bona to my marriage? 
Pol, Theſe were her words, utter'd with mild 
diſdain: | 
* T'oll him, in hope, he'll prove @ widower ſhortſy, 
ee wear the willow garlaud for his ſake.” 
EHu, 1 blame not her, Me cont Tay little lets; 


Yor 1 have Venti, thit the Was there fn plage, 
e el him quoth e, ® wy ez 
| Weeds ave (se, 

And Lang ready 16 put amour an.““ 
x, Ev, Belike, the minds 16 play the Amazon, 
But what tal Warwick to theft injuries } 
_ Pot. He, more Incens'd againtt your majeſty 
Than all the reſt, difcharg'd me with theſe words: 
elf him from me, that he hath done me wrong, 
Anh therefore l' uncrown him, ere't he long!“ 
A. Edo. Ha! durſt the traitor breathe out 6 

proud words ? 

Nell, 1 will arm me, being thus forewarn'd : 
hey thall have wars, und pay for their pretump— 
| tion. | 
But ſay, is Warwick friends with Margaret; 

Pot. Ay, gravivus fovereigh z they tre th Vink't 


©: _— | 1 09 
at W prihre watch, nete Wilt Witk's 
n, Belikey the younger Carryre Will have 


the cer. f 
N. Vester Rim, kürte And fb Nen Fall, 

Fir | Will hege g Wache wer KS 
Wh Hhangh | Wark g ABR, Jet An Wir Hiage 
e bat gears inrrig by Fame. 

W that dare mme; and Warwick, ſullaw me. 
"RC | Exit Clarence, and ume fes fed w. 
b. Nat 11 | 


My thoughts aim at a further matter; 1 


ay nat lor love of Edward, but the crown. 


Fw N. 
N. Ew. Clarence and Somerſet both gone to 


Warwick ! 


eh bach the wrong, Bit whitt aid Henry's queen? | 4 
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et am J arm'd againſt the worſt enn happen; 
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And haſte is needful in this deſperate cafe, 


| Vo fett mith utttul where a noble heart 


LW: may ſurprsze ment take ant hint plea Pite 7 


2 


— 


Pembroke, and Stafford, you in our behalf 

Go levy men, and make prepare for war.; 

They are already, or quickly will be landed: 

Myſelf in perſon will ſtraight follow you. 

[| Exeunt Pembroke and Stofferd. - 

But, ere I go, Haſtings,—and Montague, 

Reſolve my doubt. You twain, of all the reſt, 

Are near to Warwick, by blood, and by alliaace : 

"Tell me, if you love Warwick more thay me?, 

If it be ſo, then both depart to him; 

rather wiſh you foes, than hollow friends: 

But if you mind to hold your true ob:dience, 

Give me aſſurance with ſome friendly vow, 

That 1 may never have you in fulpes. 

Men. So God help Montague, 23 ke proves true! 

Haft: And Hadings, as he lfavou:s Edward's 
cauſe | | | by us? 

X. Edw. Now, brother Richard, will yon (ond 

Glo. Ay, in defpipht of all that ſhall withitund 
you. h 

R. Edi. Why fo; then am | fine of vidory, 

Now therefore let us hence; and loft no aut, - 

ill we meet Warwick with his foreign pow x. 


1. eint 


8 CE N R 5 
urn. 
Pater Wertiich ant O νjE - French [cer 
Har, ru Ne, my lot, III hehente uus weh; 
The cone ji ple by nee (Wart bo 11s, 
Enter Uidrenre and Sewerfcbh 
Rut, (6s, where SITTER, ale Garen ies 
naß Teekenly, wy love, ave We all thiviwls? 
(ts, Year wor that, way log, + | Warwick z 
War, Ihen, pontle Clarence, welcome wats 
Ani! welcoma, Jamertet 11 Hola it cowardice, 


I. 


Hath pawn'd an open hand in figh of loves [ther, 
tte might 1 think, that Clarence, Edward's bras 
Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings : 
But welcome, Clarence mi daughter tha) be 
thine. | 
And now what refts, but, in night's roverture, 
Thy brother being earelefly encamny't, 
His gers lurting in the towns Abeut, 
Atl but Keith 


yen Blip gur, 


Dit ones Rate fett ehe at vet re det halt + 

Vit as Vin Ae Bred, 

WH iet ges Wigan ale ty Bets” kehre 

Ap ett bw chene the egi rabal Heels, 

de wez wal nete with Wh might's Whack mantle, 

AV WAW 864 Way heat Hawn Eilward's guard, | 

Aw is hnallt z | ay gub—Hlaughrer hung 

Fur | intend hut any e furprize Rinn. 

You, that will tallaw we to this attempt, 

Applaud the name at Henry, with your leader. 
| | | They alt cry, Henry ! 

Why, then, let's on our way in filent fort : 

For Warwick and his friends, God aud Saint 

George! | &xernt. 


SCENE 
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LO EN © itt. 


Emward's Camp. 
Enter the Watchmen to guard bis tent. 
1 Watch. Come on, my maſters, each man take 
. his ſtand; | 
The king, by this, is ſet him down to fleep. 
2 Wetck. What. will he not to bed ? 
i Watch, Why, vo: for he hath thade a ſolemn 


* 


vow; ; 
Never to lie ghd take his natural reſt, - 
i Warwick, or Rink, be quite Bippreſh. 
a Wah, Teanorrove tht, belike, hall be 
| the Ay, | 
If Warwick he i near as men ee that, 
ant, Bit fix, | pray, wht noblenicn is 
That with the king here refterh in his ten f 
Hat. "Vis ie dard Haſtings, the king's chictelt 
friend. | Pings 
Mak. 0, is it (6? But Thy commands the 


That his chief followers lodge in towns ahout him, | 


While he himſelf kecpeth in the cold field! 
2 Watch, "Vis the more honour, becaufe more 
dangerous, [ nels, 
ages Ay; but give me worſhip and quiet- 
| like it better than a dangerous honour. 
If Warwick knew in what eſtate he ſtands, 
is to be doubted; he would waken him. 
i Watch. Unleſs vur halberds did ſhut up his 


paſſage. tent, 
2 Watch. Ay whetefore elſe guurd we his 10 


But to defend is perth from night ſoes?“ 

Enter Waris Cierenre, Oxford; Soteriſtt, ard 

Fehr foie bot ui. 

Hes This zs Nis tent; ani let Where aj 
| lis gan. 

UOHFAge, Wy alters 5 at AW 4 BE nere! 

But Fellow ries and Edward thall his aus, 

Ie, Wh gaes theres f | 

Mulch. Say, oy thay diet. 

| Harwich, and the rf, cry ath —Warwis«t 1 War- 
wick | and fet upon the guard; who fly, erying— 
Arm! Arm! RAG | 
them. 

The drum beating, and trumpcts ſounding. 

Enter Warwick, Somerſit, and the rift, bringing the 
King out in a gown, ſitting in a chair : Glyfter and 
Haſtings fly over the flage, | 
Som, What are they that fly there ? 

War, Richard, and Haſtings : let them go, 
| here's the duke. [parted laſt, 
K. Edw, The duke! why, Warwick, when we 

'Thou call'dſt me king ? | 
War. Ay, but the caſe is alter'd : 

When you diſgrac'd me in my embaſſage, 

"Then I degraded you from being king, 

And come now to create you duke of York, 

Alas! how ſhould you govern any kingdom, 

hat know not how to uſe embuſladors ; 

Nor how to be contented with one wife; 

Nor how to uſe your brothers brotherly; 

Nor how to ſtudy for the people's welfare; 

Nor how to ſhrowd yourſelf from encmics? (too! 
X. Edu. Yea, brother of Clarence, art thou here 


aud the rt, following] 
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Ss 


o ſet the crown once more on Henry's lead! 
| Gueſs thou the reſt ; king Edward's fiche 


Nay, then 1 fee, that Fdward needs muſt down 
Let, Warwick, in Tee of all miſchunee, 


Of thee thyſelf, and all thy complices, - | If 
Edward will always bear himſelf as king: 
Though fortune's malice overthrow my (Mare, 
My mind exceeds the compals of her wheel, 
War. Then, for his mind, be Edward Eugene Fo 
® kings - {Tate of bo wn c 
BR Mev y now tholl went the Fnplilh crown, | 
And be irve king inteed ; thou bat the thadow.. ] 9 
My lord 11 Zomwerſet, at ny re welt, nen 
Sue that Forth will dyke Filward be convey e Thi 
Une my Wether, aeg of York: |« þi 
Whey | From auth with Pernihieke ad his fellwf e! 
elbe you 48d bl whint aner "i 
Lewis, and the lady kee Bd th hi : ah 
Now, tar a while, farewel, ggf Ayke of Fah 1 
A de, What kates impoſe, that wen wil 140 
f needs abide j Und 
It boots neu ta refit beth wind and tide. [ic i 
| Exit King Edward Ho 10 f 
O. What now temains, my lords, for us to dh, | 
But march to London with our ſoldiers ! H, 
War. Ay, that's the firit thing that we have to; 
To free king Henry from impriſonment, *. 
And ſee him feated in the regal throne. | Exit WR 
i 0H Ii. 8 0 
London. The Palace. Your 
Enter the Queen, and Rivers. N 
Riv. Madam, what makes you in this ſign . 
change? 5 learn 
nen., Why, brother Rivers, ate you 1! (ts 
Whit lite Hijefortiitie is befall'h king war! K. 
in, Whit sols of gane pitch'tl Paths Ab 655 
ö Warwick 7 | 1 
Wet, Ny hint the Jets of e en re eren 
„ het is u leweteſtzn a? My. 
$444; AF; eh ain, far he ie then Fe, (th, 
kither hetyay'd by 11 t Wis Gai N. 
( by his tue furpriz c ab WAA wars: 
And, 4s | turther have ta uadertiang, \nd þ 
Is new committed ta the hiſhap of York, 
Fell Warwick's brather, and hy that aut luc. 
Riv, Ihele news, | mult confels, are full of giv! 
Vet, gracious madam, hear it as you may j later 
Warwick may loſe, that now hath won the day. +l 
Pueen, Fill then, fair hope mult hinder [irs of 
decay. 
And the 8 wean me from deſpair, Salk 
For love of Edward's offspring in my womb: And tv 
This is it that makes me bridle my paſſion, My fea 
And bear with mildneſs my misfortune's crob; hens 
Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear, * Lia. 
And ſtop the riſing of blood-ſucking ſighs, E 
Leſt with my ſighs or tears I blaſt or drown But, il 
King Edward's fruit, true heir . " liens 
Kiv. But, madam, where is Warwick then, 1. 
come ? [Loo 
ard Y, be 
wen, | an informed that he comes tov e mat 


if Wi 


But, to prevent the tyrant's violence, er 
(For truſt nos him that once hath broken fattl 


I'll hence forthwith unto the ſanctuary, 
1 


Md 


1 do; 


| Exeut.” 
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To fave at leaſt the heir of Edward's right; 
here fhall J reſt ſecure from force, und fraud, 
E Come therefore, let us fly, while we may fly; 
EF If Warwick take us, we are ſure to div. | Exeunt, 


U V. 
A Park near Mididl-ham Cafite in Yorkſhire. 


LE ty Gloſter, Haſtings, and Sir William Stan'y, 


Cl, Now, my lord Haſtings, and Sir William 
: Stanley, . 

J-ave off to Wonder why 1 drew you hither, 

Ing this chicPelt thicket of the park. (brother 


| This (hands the cult } You few, oy king, ITE 
e print k the billion heres of While Lads 


He a gone Whige wel geen Mert 

Wl aten, We uche ddl wii gk gha, 

es ait Fi Wy kee pens hilt, 

Live adyertia'd hin by ene Winans, 

ul it, (bone this Ran, be make this way, 

Wider the colony of Hits whyal game, 

e alt here find himtiiends, wü horſe and men, 


Jo eit him free from his captivity. 


Fuater. Ning RHπν,ꝭĩtd and a Hentfnan, 
Hut, Vhis way, my lord; for this way lies the 
game. hunttmen ſtanc.— 
X. Eire, Nuy, this way, man; fer, where th: 
Vow, broth. r of Glafter, lord Haftinvs, and the ten, 
tnc you thus eloſe to ſteal the biſhop's deer? 
(%%, Brother, the time and cut requireth haſte ; 
Your horſe ſtands ready at the park-corner, 
. Ee. But whither ſhall we then? 
7 ,. To Lynn, thy Lord; and ſhip fon thenee 
to Flanders.  Trneaning. 
(%. Well griefs'd, believe me; for that uus his 
X. Fw. 1 4 i 
6% Bt werft Bay we ? eis bn tinte by balk.” 
. ftv, ene What lait chan? wilt tha 
agg! 
Mut, fete i Wy Hl py aneh be ang, 
, Cee HER AWAY 4 lets * Wl ee gehen, 
ee, ile Farewel + esch thee tram 
Warwieb trawn ; | 
Jud pray that I way repalicls the crown. | Excuut. 


0 © BN BYE. 
The Tower in London. 

Enter King Heury, Clarence, Warwick, Somerſct, 
Voung Richmond, Oxford, Montague, did Lieutenant 
of the Toxver. : SY 
K. Henry, Maſter lieutenant, now that God and 

Have ſhaken Edward from the regal ſeat ; | friends 

And turn d my captive ſtate to liberty, 

\Mly fear to hope, my ſorrows unto joysz 

\t our enlargement what are thy due fees? 

Liu. SubjeAts may challenge nothing of their 
ſovereigns; 

but, if an humble prayer may prevail, 

(then crave pardon © your majeſty, | 

: K. Hen, For what, lieutenant? for well uſing me? 

wh be thou ſure, I'll well requite thy kindneſs, 
* that it made my impriſqnment a pleaſure : 


Tho meaning is, that fey men conſorm their temper to their delliny. 


will requite thy lertateſte. 
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Ay, ſuch a plenſure as incaged birds | 
Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts 
At laſt, by notes of houſhold harmony, * 
They quite forget their Joſs of liberty.— 
But, Warwick, after God, thou ſett'ſt me free, 
And chiefly therefore 1 thank God and thee ; 
He was the author, thou the inflrument. 
Therefore, that I may conquer fortune's ſpipht, 
By living low, where fortune connot hurt mr ; 
And that the pri We of this blefled land | 
May not be prniftlv'd with wy thwarting lars; 
Warwiek, although wy head Bill went the chan, 
1 ellen wm go vet tnient bn ther, © 
For they ont Vorthiiite i all thy ils, 

Wo Volt gene ti Reels BH LEROY rte, 
AVE A Wn FRel 4s Wile gs wirke, 
Wy vie, aneh avoiding, Biting 's malls, = 
BY Tow len Highly Rewer With the ans 
Ver iy hive aus thing lei ine Blame your grace, 
han chuting nie, when Clarence is in place, 

(41, No, Wai wick, thou art worthy of the ar, 
Vo whom the heavens, in thy nativity, . 


TAdjudg' an olive branch, and laurel crown, 


As likely to be bleſt in peace, and war; 
And therefore 1 yield thee my free confen*. 
Mar. Avd chu Clarence only for protector. 
K. Heary, Warwick, and Clarence, give me both 
your lands; | how ts, 
Now join your hands, and, with your hands, your 
That no diffention hinder government: | 
| make you both prote&ors bf this 1; 
While | melelt will lead a privite Mt, 
Ant) it) devotion fend wy latter Aye, 
Vo fhn's rehuße, a thy Ureator's priſe. [will ? 
War, Whit were Uhitetiee e his (eeteigh's 
Far, Vat hu unſteſten i Warn ieh rh roh 
Fun we Hy kata repeſr Ep het, hug; 
an Why Heh ehh date ret walt bb 
tene; 


i Well yoke rages lie 4 ele fachen 


Va temps badys ang upp tis place 1 
| f KB AVERNMENt, 
While he enjays the hanaur, and his calc. 
Ind, Clarence, naw then it is wore than needtul, 
Forthwith that Edward be pronaurc'd a traitor, 
Aud all his lands and goods contilcated. [min'd. 
Clair, What elſe? and that ſucceſſion be deter- 
War. Ay, therein Clarence ſhall not want his 
part. lkairs, 
R. Henry, But, with the ſirſt of all our chief at- 
Let me entreat, (for I command no more) 
That Margaret your queen, and my fon Edward, 
Be ſent for, t6 ceturn from France with ſpeed : 
For, 'till I ſee them here, by doubtful fear 
My joy of liberty is half eclips'd. [ ſpeed, 
Clar, It ſhall be done, my ſovereign, with all 
X. __ My lord of Somerſet, what youth is 
| that, | 
Of whom you ſeem to have ſo tender care? [mond, 
Som, liege, it is young Henry, earl of Rich- 
X. Henry. Come hither, England's hope: If ſe- 


cret powers 


8 


[ Lays his hand on his head. 


Suggeſt 


What may befall him, to his harm, and ours“ 
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We ht e #6 wy divining thoughts, 
(hi: pretty ll will privy OW COUMETy '8 blith, 
Wis looks ase All of pracetul wlvily 1 
It's had by nature tram'd to wear a erawny 
Is band te wield a fereptery and himielf 
Likely, in time, te pleſs a regal throne, i 
Make much of him, my lords; for this is he; 
Muſt help you more than you are hurt by me, 
| Finter a Poſt. 
War, What news, my friend ? | 
Te. That Edward is eſcaped from your brother, 
Ani fled, as he hears ſince, to Burgundy. 
Mor. Unſavoury news: But how made he eſcape ? 
Pot. He was convey" by Richard dike of dlullet, 
And the lord Haſtings, who attended him 
in (beret ambuſh oh + 
Aud from the biſhop's hunthnen refctied him 
yt hinting Wis his daily exerciſe; = 
War My brother was tun eatelefs of his charge. — 
ut ſet us sheet my Wovetbigh, ten provide . 
fare For ah tie that Way betide: Ferant, 
NV en Nowerft, Ni uu aud * wh : 
Naw, My lord, | like not of this flight of fig 
a Watihs! ; ; 

Far, daun el, Burgundy will yield him helps 
And we thall kave mime ways, of whe 't be long. 
As Hem y's late pretaging prophecy | nun; 
Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Mich 
4 doth my heart miſgive me, i theſe conflicts * 


"Therefore, lord Oxtord, to prevent the worlt, 
Forthwith we'll fend him hence to Britany, 
"Till forms be paſt of civil enmity. Ot 

O Ay: for, if Edward re-polleſs the crown, 
"Tis like, that Richmond with the reſt ſhall down. 
So, It ſhall be fo; he ſhall to Britany. 


Come therefore, let's about it ſpeedily, [Aen. 
SCE NE VII. 
| York, 


Enter King Edward, Gloſter, Haflivg', and Foliliert. 
K. Adu, Now, brother Richard, lord Haſtings, 
and the rel} ; | 

Yet thus far fortune maketh us amends, 

And fays—that ence more 1 ſhall enterchange 

My wained tate tor Henry's regal crown, 

Well have we pad, and now repufe'd the lean, 

And brought defired help from Burgundy : 

What then remains, we ee thus arriv'd 

From Ravenſpurg haven before the gates of Vork, 

But that we enter, as into our dukedom? |this; 

Glo. "The gates made faſt !—-Brother, I like not 

For many men, that ſtumble at the treſhold, 

Are well foretold-—that danger lurks within. 

X. Edw. Vulh, man! abodements muſt not now 
_ affright us: | 

By fair or foul means we muſt enter in, 

For hither will our friends repair to us. [mon them. 
 Haft. My liege, Ill knock once more, to fum- 
Enter, on the avalls, the Mayor of Nord, and bis 

Brethren. f 
Mayor. My lords, we were forewarncd of your 


forelt Ne, ' 
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o 
By Were wot logs 


[And all thoſe friends that deign to follow me, 


ach (hit the gates for Cafety of ourtoſves! 

For now we owe Allegiance unte Henry, [hin 
A. Ew, Hut, maſter mayor, i Henry he voy 

Yet Vadlward, at the laſt, is duke of wk, 


Th Atayer, Ane, my good lord; 1 kiow you { 
| no leſs, | 
X. Adu, Why, and 1 challenge npthing but wy 
N | 
As being well content with that*alone, 
10] Co. But, when the fox has once got in his naß Sold. 
He'll oon Und means to make the body follow, 4 4% 
5 Aid, 10, & 
Hat. Why, maſter mayor, why ſtand 5 ms W177 
| doubt? 2 ly this 
t5| Open the gates, we are king Henry's friends. * 
| Mayer, Ay, ſay you (6? the gates Mall then 1: BS 47! 


open” ; 3 11. Oefernd 
(1. A wiſe ſtout captain, and perfiinded won! 
Hat, The good old man Would Fain that ul 
were well 


. 
Y 
Fete 
ow, | 
Nn. u 
base | 
A 
Nee 
Nee 
i 0 Hatt 
1 

ane a 


4 ad, th 


z 
of Wi bit, being een 
egen, J. bt we thall fon pet ku 
Math him and all his bothers, wht wech, 
Ne-cuter the Mayor aud tive Aldrin, beh. 
A. Ei, Hi, matter mayor het gates wil 
nat he lu; 
Nut in the night, or in the time of war. 
What! tear nut, man, but yield me up the keys; 
| & abrs bis 1% 
For Edward will defend the town and thec, 


March, Enter Montgomery, with a Drum and Sol 


Glo, Brother, this is Sir John Montgomery, 
Our truſty friend, unleſs H be deceiv'd. [in army 
K. Huis, Welcome, Sir John! But why come pan 
Monty, 'To help king Edward in his time of (tom, 
As every loyal tubject ought to do, [now forgt 
X. Titw, Thanks, good Montgomery! But vt 
Our title to the crown; and only claim 
Our dukedom; *till God pleaſe to ſend the reſt, 
Ang, Then fare you well, for 1 will here 
again; 
came to ſerve a king, and not a duke, 
Drummer, ſtrike up, and let us march away, 
The drum begins a mar 
K. Rho. Nay, ſtay, Sir John, à while; wl 
we'll debate, 
By what ſafe means the crown may be recover. 
Monty, What tall®you of debating? in few word 
If you'll not here proclaim yourſelf our king, 
I'll leave you to your fortune; and be gone, 
Lo keep them back that come to ſuccour you: 
Why ſhould we fight, if you pretend no title! 
Glo, Why, brother, wherefore ſtand you on n 
points? [make our clan: 
R. Edv. When we grow ſtronger, then wel 
Till then, 'tis wiſdom to conceal our meaning: 
Haſt. Away with ſcrupulous wit! now am 
muſt rule. | [crowns 
Glo. And fearleſs minds climb ſooneſt wt 


er þ 


8 War, 
AV ith he 
ath pa 
And wit 
Mud ma 
X. H: 
5 (har. 
Which, 
War, 
Of mut 
"hoſe w 
all liv 
he Eni. 
hou, b 
orthan 
en wel 
And tho 
Oxfor 
y ſove 


ike to | 


coming, 


I He was afterwards Hemy VII. a man who put an end to the civil war of the two Houſes, He w 
grandfather to queen Elizabeth, and the king from whom James inherited. 


D 


Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand; 


The 


bet 


{ 
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D 027 
e brot“ thereof Will bring br Many fronds. Or modeſt Dian, circled with her wi e 
Mm % den be e as e for "the My wiel, [ball relt in Nen, i we come t6 hin — 
vil 'F Huiry but wiheps the diademn, bone! Vale lovids, take le ven and kane not t6 e e 
EF Mts, Ay, now my ſovereign fpeaketh Nik. Farewell, my b vervign, eue hops 
\ fit A WW wil | be Edwards champion, 44 XN H ary, Farowel my Hector, and my I'roy's 
e, Sound, trumpet 4 Edward thall be here]“ (%, In gn of wah, kits. your highnets's hand, 
C wochaln'd ! A. Henry, Well-minded Clarence, be thou tfor- 
Woe, (low-ſoldier, make thou proclamation. tunate ! , leave. 
N | Flourifo. Mont, Comtort, my lord z— and fo 1 take my 
noſe, old. [reads] Eduard the fourth, by the grace of] 10 Oxf. % Henry's hand.] And thus 1 feal my 
. . 4ing of England and France, and lord of Tre- truth, and bid adieu. [14 ur, 
4% „ &c. ö | R. Hy. Sweet Orford, and my loving n 
u %. And whoſpe'er gainſays king Edward's] And all at once, once more a happy farewel. * 
Py N this | challenge him to lingle 75 [ ripht, War, Furewel, ſweet lords; let's meet at Co- 
| 4 | 4 Throws down bis gauntlet. | ts very: - 5 g | 
1 1: . Long live Fdward the Fourth ! : [ Excnmt Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, and Montagne, 
in ME: ee. Thanks, brave Montgomery ang N. ny. Here at the palace will | reft awhile 
00 thanks unto you all. | | Couſin of Feeter, whit thinks your lordihip ? 
hene ſerre me, UH. tegute this kindiicla, Methinks, the priver, that Edward hath in Heek, 
eu, tor this Wight, let's harbour here ih York {| 40 Sec wot be able ty encounter ile, © © 
il Ai, het the orig tis thall raiſe His eat Eu, The Houle de, Hint he will tiene the volt: 
Abe the Wonder of this arts on, K Hoy, halts Wk wry lar, WAY ied © Math 
Mesh Ward kagge War With, and his gez gi We kane; 
05 is well we tht Henry is e ease have wot Hippy wine ears en e demands, 
wil RA, Wart Clarence ea evil is beleems thee, | a4] Nor potted off their es with flaw delays; 
Wie Henry, and tyrtake thy brother | | wich. My ply hath been bali ta heal their wounds, 
Bi, as We Way, WelY meet bath thee and War- My milduels hath allay' their twelling grivis, 
keys, i on, brave foldiers; douht not of the day My merry dry 'd their water-tlowing tears ; 
d. that ance gotten, dauht not of large pay. | have nat been defivans of their wealth, 
; | ae Nor much opprety'd them with great ſubſidies, 
e. E 8-0-3 VIII. Nor tor ward of revenge, though they mich err'd; 
. 1 £ | London, | Then why ſhould they love Edward more than mic ? 
oldie tr King Henry, Warwick, Clarence, Montague, No, Exeter, theſe graces challenge grace: 
'y, :  Exetir, and Oxford. And, when the lion fawns upon the lamb, 
arm AE Wor. What counſel, lords? Kdward from Belgia, The lainh will never ccale to follow him. 
ve you ich haſty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, Mikey within, A Lanraſter! A f ry 
(lor, ath paſs'd in ſalety through the narrow ſeas, _ Exe, Hark, hark, my lord what ſhouts are theſe? 
forget Ind with his troops doth march amain to London; Entry King Edrvard, Gloſter, and Soldiers, 
jut ve nd many giddy people flock to him. [again, X. Edi, Seize on the ſhame-fac'd Henry, bear 
X Henry, Let's levy men, and beat him back 40] him hence, 
lt, | (lr. A little fire is quickly trodden out; [And once again proclaim wu king of England.— 
hene hic, being ſuffer'd, rivers cannot quench, You are the fount that males (mall brooks to flow 1 
5 War, In Warwickſhire I have truc=hearted Now ſtops thy (pring 4 my fea (hall ſuck them dry, 
lot mutinous in 22 yet bold in war; [friends, And ſwell fo much the higher by their ehh,— 
y hoſe will! multer up z—and thou, fon Clarence, | 45] Hence with him to the Tower; let him not ſpeak, 
„e fir, in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in Kent, Accu fume with King Henry. 
e kuichts and gentlemen to come with thee tw | And, lords, towards Coventry-bend we our courſe, 
hou, brather Montague, in Buckingham, Where peremptory Warwick now remains: 
ver! othampton, and in Leiceſterſhire, ſhalt ſind 'Fhe ſum ſhines hot, and, if we uſe delay, 
words en well inclin'd to hear what thou command'ſt: | 50] Cold biting winter mars our hop'd-for hay. 
MN ud thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well helov'd, Glo. Away betimes, before his forces join, 
ö Oxfordſhire ſhalt muſter up thy friends. And take the great-grown traitor unawares : 
ou: ly lovereign, with the loving citizens,— Brave warriors, march amain towards Coventry. 
le! ike to his iſland, girt in with the ocean, 7 . 
on mes i — — PR 5 
2 A CT 
ing I. | 1 Ag By this at Dunſmore, marching hitherward. 
V am Before the Teton of Coventry. War. How far off is our brother Montague ?— 
.rowns nter Warwick, th: Mayor of Coventry, tevo Mf Where is the poſt that came from Montague? 
K um ſengers, and others, upon the walls, © 2 Me. By this at Daintry, with a puiſſant troop. 
U ar, HERE is the poſt, that came from | Enter Sir Jobn Somerville. 
1 valiant Oxford? War. Say, Somerville, what ſays my loving ſon? 
4 ws far hence is thy lord, mine honeſt fellow; And, by thy gueſs, how nigh is Clarence now ? 
The ii. e. noiſe or report. 21. e. merit. 


* 


Semcrv. 
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Feet, AtRonthan | did leave him with his Forces, 
Ani ds 6xpevt hin here (ine tw hovies Hehn 

H 44, hen Clarence bs at Hand, | hear Nis wth, 

rere I fe art hi wy lord 4 eve e View 

he hum your however hears, warcherth een 

Warwick, | tens, 

H, Who thewld that be f belike, wolunk e th 

Nawery, 'Uhey ave at hand, and you thall quickly 

know, : | 

Khrward, e and 


Ae. Houriſh, Kuter King 10 
Soldiers. 
X. Ek, go, trumpet, to the walls, and aun a 
parley. 


G. See, how the ſurley Warwick mans the wall. 
Wu, Oh, wnbid (pight is fportful Edward 
come f | 
Where ſlopt our (route, or how are they ſedue'd, 
That we could hear no news of his repair ? 
XK, Ae, Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the 
city gates, 
Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee ?--- 
Call Fdward-—king, und at his hands beg mercy, 
And he ſhall pardon thee theſe outrages, (hence, 
War, Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy forces 
Comes who ſet thee up and pluck'd thee down ?m— 
Call Warwick—patron, and be penitent, 
Au thou sheet fill remuin the Eh of York, 
Ct, I thought, at leaſt he would have laid—the 
king; 
Or did he make the jeſt againſt his will? 
War, Is not a dukedom, fir, a goodly gift ? 
_ Oh, Ay, by my faith, for a poor carl to give; 
Vl do thee ſervice for ſo good a gift. | 
War. "Twas l, that gave the kingdom to thy 
brother. : [wick's gift. 
X. Edto. Why, then 'tis mine, if but by War- 
War. Thou art no Atlas for ſo great a weight: 
And, weakling, Warwick takes his gift again ; 
And Henry is my king, Warwick his ſubject. - 
X. Edw. But Warwick's king is Reward 
priſoner : 


20 


30 


40 

* 
And, gallant Warwick, do but anſwer this,. — 
What is the body, when the head is off? 

Glo. Alas, that Warwick had no more fore-caſt, 
But, whiles he thought to ſteal the ungle ten, 
"The king was ſlily finger'd from the deck * !— 
You left poor Henry at the biſhop's palace, 

And, ten to one, you'll meet him in the Tower. 
K. Ed, Tis even ſo; yet you are Warwick till. 
Glo. Come, Warwick, take the time, kneel] 50 

down, kneel down. a 
| Nay, when? ſtrike now, or elſe the iron cools. 
War. 1 had rather chop this hand off at, a blow, | 
And with the other fling it at thy face, | 
Than bear fo low a ſail, to ſtrike to thee. 55 
K. Edo. Sail how thou canſt, have wind and 
tide thy friend; | 
This hand, faſt wound about thy coal-black hair, 
Shall, whiles thy head is warm, and new cut off, 
Write in the duſt this ſentence with thy blood, — 


45 
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| Wind-changing Warwick now can change no more. 


A pack of cards was anciently, and is ſtill in Staffordſhire, term'd a deck of cards. * 
3 Stupid, inſenſible of fraternal fondneſs. i. e. eminent, 81% 


the ſtones, Lime makes mortar. 


| 1. K. 
Kat p Oxford, 5 dim and ralantr a 3 
War, O chenrful enloues) they chte th 157 
cs! | | | 
Dif. cee Orford, ty ee! \ (hall 
TY | Ali 
i he gates ae ae det WA enen ga a 
AA, they Favs Winy th We WW be all an 
Rind we Wo e aveay | hoy they, wo duly, WITTY 
| WAL aue gut again, and bl ws battle 1 x 10 
not, the rity being of tall defence, | 
Wil quickly rower the trations bn the (ane dy be 
War. O, weleome, Oxford ! for wo want thy hi | 
Anter Montague, with drum and colours, Muy 
Mot Montague, Montague, for Lans allen 
Ge, Thou and thy brother both. ſhall buy th 
troalon A 
ven with the deareſt blood your bodies bear, Alarm 
Nite e harder match'dthe greater vide 
iy mind prefapeth happy gain and conqueſt, A. K 
Ante, Nome fits tt a4 colours, 
Nom, Somerict, Somerler, tor Lancaſter ! vs Wars 
Clo, -o of thy name, beth dukes of Samer, NI. 
Have fold their lives unto the houſe of York; hat Wu 
And thou ſhalt be the third, if this {word ho. | 
Hinter Clarence, with drum and colourt, War. 
War, And lo, where George of Clarence le 
| along, id tell! 
Of torte enough to hid his brother battle; hy alk | 
With whom an upright zeal to right prevails ly blood 
More than the nature of a brother's love: fal hat I m 
Come, , Clarence, come ; thou wilt if Wyrwi ul, by 
A. parley is ſounded ; Richard and Clarence ui lus yiel 
together; and then Clarence takes his red 10, hole ar 
of' his hat, gud throws it at Warwick, nder wl 
Clar. Father of Warwick, know you what thoſe to; 
means? Ind kept 
Look here, 1 throw my infamy at thee : hele ey, 
will not ruinate my father's houſe, bl: 
Who gave his blood to lime: the ſtones together, Mare bee! 
And ſet up Lancaſter. Why,trow'ſt thou, War: ſearch 
That Clarence is fo harſh, ſo blunt 3, unnatuil ee wrin 
ro bend the fatal inſtruments of war ere like 
Againſt his brother, and his lawful king? or who | 
Perhaps, thou wilt object my holy oath : Ind who. 
To keep that oath, were more impiety _ 0, now 
Than Jepthah's when he ſacrific'd his daughter I parks 
I am ſo ſorry for my treſpaſs made, ren now 
That, to deſerve well at my brother's hands, nothing 
I here proclaim myſelf thy mortal foe; Why, whi 
With reſolution, whereſoe'er I meet thee, Ind, live 
(As I will meet thee, if thou ſtir abroad) 
To plague thee for thy foul miſ-leading me. Som, A 
And fo, proud-hearted Warwick, I defy the, * 
And to my brother turn my bluſhing cheeks— Ne migh 
Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends; he quee 
And, Richard, do not frown upon my faults, en now 
For I will henceforth be no more unconſtant. Mar. 
K. Edo. Now welcome more, and ten gg? thou by 
| more belov'd, | ud with 
Than if thou never hadſt deſerv d our hate. (ik hou loy 
| Glo. Welcome, good Clarence; this is re, ay tears 
War. O paſling + traitor, perjur'd and un " 72 
| e qui 
2 j. e. to an "I A 
nd to tl 


* 


chen. 


in e Wt Warwick, wilt th bene the 
e and git 4 8 
\ ll we beak the (hes able Hine enge 


W, Alge n en e love thay ſetenee i 


ill Way wels Manger ey 
A, Ahab the labels, Wolward, H thay dav'll. 
( be. Ves, Warwick, aware dares, and 
lads the Way! — + pA 
F ws, to the ke lch Maint Queorge, and victury | 
\y h | | 5 | K xeunt. 
FR: March, Warwict and bis company e. 
7 HCENE Il. . 
i A Field of Batthe near Mut net. 
"AY, Anim ond Excurfront, Enter Edward, bringing 
vitlory oth Woarwhh wwounded. 
X Btw, FA lie thou there: die thou, and dic 
| bur fear | 
vo Warwick Wis @ bug “, that fear'd 2 us all. 
vc Nov, Montage, fit kalte 1 feck for thee, 
tk; hat Wi wich's bones may keep thine compuny, 
wlll, g | e 
Wir, Ah, who in nigh? come to me, fricud 


or foe, | 

w tell me, who is victor, York, or Warwick ? 
ly alk 1 that ? my mangled body ſhows, [ſhows, 
0 blood, my want of ſtrength, my ſick heart 
hat | muſt yield my body to the carth, 

w, by my fall, the conqueſt to my foe. 

lus yields the cedar to the axe's edge, 

loſe arms gave ſhelter to the princely eugle, 

nder whoſe ſhade the ramping lion ſlept ; 

'hoſe top branch over-peer'd Jove's ſpreading tree, 
Ind kept low ſhrubs ſrom winter's powerful wind. 


ile, 

I 
[cal 
Varwi 
1 


[ roſe 


hat th 


black veil, 

we been as piercing as the mid-day ſun, 

o ſearch the ſecret treaſons of the world: 

he wrinkles in my brows, now fill'd with blood, 
ere liken'd oft to kingly ſepulchres ; : 
or who liv'd king, but I could dig his grave? 
Ind whodurſt ſmile, when Warwick bent his brow? 
0, now my glory ſmear'd in duſt and blood! 

ly parks, my walks, my manors that I had, 

ren now forſake me; and, of all my lands, 
nothing leſt me, but my body's length! 

Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and duſt ? 
Ind, live we hoxy we can, yet die we muſt. 

Enter Oxford and Somerſet. | 
don. Ah, Warwick, Warwick! wert thou as 


yether, 
Varwick 
natural 


je. 

thee, we are, 

5e might recover all our loſs again! [ power; 
1 he queen from France hath brought a puiſſant 
0 den now we heard the news: Ah, couldſt thou fly 
Mt. 


ar hy, then I would not fly. — Ah, Montague, 
chou be/there, ſweet brother, take my hand, 
ud with thy lips keep in my ſoul awhile ! 
tou loy't me not; for, brother, if thou didſt, 
ay tears would waſh this cold congealed blood, 
it glews my lips, and will not let me ſpeak. 
me quickly, Montague, or I am dead. (laſt ; 
to n Sen, Ah, Warwick, Montague hath breath'd his 
ns to the lateſt gaſp, cry'd out for Warwick, 


B means a bughear. | 


heſe eyes that now are dimm'd with death's| 
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AW fd omen wie bh oy Lüste enen, 
Abd eee be woyldl have Fi tail Wings be eke 
Which eee Nike g ont ee vault, 
That eech wot he bee fan, 64 dall, 
Wel e ea deliver'd With & e, 
( farewell, Warwick | 
u, MRwoet velt Vis Kl! 
Ey, lords, and ive yourtelyes ka Warwick Vids 
Von all farewell, to nicet in heaven, | e 
| Oaf Away away 40 meet the quoon great ene 
tey e! anway b14 bey, wid e. 
nN III. 
Another Part of the bi: 


— 


: — 
— 


Fleur. Huter Ning Eifrvard in trivnfgt ; with 
15 1 Cute, ad . 
Thus far our fortune keys an upward 
courle, ö ! 
And we are grac'd with wreaths of victory. 
Big, in the min of this bright ſhining «l4y, 
ay black, 4ilpiciou, threat'ning clot, 


That will encgunter with our glorious lun, 

here he att his caſcetul weltern bed: — 

| mean, my lord, —thoſe powers, that the queen 

Hath rais'd in Gallia, have arriv'd our cogtt, 

25 And, as we hear, march on to fight with us, 
Chir, A little gale will foon ditperte that cloud, 

And blow it to the ſource from whence it came: 

Thy very beams will dry thoſe vapours up; 

l'or every cloud engenders not a ſtorm, 

30] C. The queen is vaiu'd thirty thouſand ſtrong, 

And Somerſet, with Oxford, fled to her ; | 

If ſhe have time to breathe, be well aſfur'd, 

Her faction will be full as ſtrong as ours. 


hat they do hold their courſe towards 'Fewkſbury : 
We, having now the beſt at Barnet field, 
Will thither ſtraight, for willingneſs rids way; 
And, as we march, our ſtrength will be augmented 
In every county as we go along.— 
40 Strike up the druta ;—-cry—-Courage ! and away. 
| [ Exeun?. 


8 c R M £00 


. Te res,]. | 
March. Enter the Quien, Prince of Wates, Somer- 
n ſet, Oxford, and Soldiers, | 
Queen. Great lords, wiſe men ne'er ſit and wail 
their loſs, 


But chearly ſeek how to redreſs their harms. 
What though the maſt be now blown overboard, 


50|'The cable broke, our holding anchor loſt, 


And half our ſailors ſwallow'd in the flood ? 

Yet lives our pilot {till : Is't meet that he 

Should leave the helm, and, like a fearful lad, 
With tearful eyes add water to the fea, much; 
55 And give more ſtrength to that which hath too 
Whiles, in his moan, the ſhip ſplits on the rock, 
Which induſtry and courage might have ſav'd ? 
Ah, what a ſhame ! ah, what a fault were this! 
Say, Warwick was our anchor; What of that ? 

60j And Montague our top-maſt; What of him? 


Why, is not Oxford here, another anchor ? 


2j. e. which made us all fear. 


And Somerſet another goodly mail ? 


? 1. e. a clamour of tongues, 


g The 


4 K. Edu. We are advertis'd by our loving friends. 


Our ſlaughter'd friends the tackles; What of theſe? 


f 
} 
F 
{ 


Tf any ſuch be here, 
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"The friends of France our Mrouds and tacklings ? 
And, though unſkilful, why not Ned and | 
For once allow'd the fkilful pilot's charge ? 
We will not from the helm, to fit aud weep; (no, 
But keep vur courſe, though the rough winds ſry — 
From ſhelvesand rocks that threaten us with Wreck. 
As yood to chide the waves, as ſprak them fair, 
And what is Edward, but a ruthleſs fea ? 
What Clarence, but a quickſand of decrit ? 
And Richard, but a ragye4 fatal rock? 
All theſc the enemies to dur pour bark. 
Say, you can ſwim; alas, tis but a While: 
Tread.on the ſand ; why, there you quickly fink : 
Beſtride the rock ; the tide wall walk you off, 
Or elſe you famiſh, that's a thirc-fold deoart:, 
"This ſpcak l, lords, to let you underſtand, 
In cafe ſume one of you would fly from us, 
That there's no kop'd-for mercy with the brothers, 
More than with ruthleſs Waves, with fande, (ard 
rocks. 
Why, courage then! what cannot be avoided, 
were chili; Weakneſt to lament, or ſcar. 
Prince. Methinke, 2 woman of this valiant fpirit 
$hould, if a coward beard her ſpeak theſe words, 
Infuſc his breaſt with magnanimity, 
And make him, naked, foil a man at arms. 
I ſpeak not this, as doubting any here: 
For, did I bur ſuſpect a fearful man, 
He ſhould have leave to go away betimmes : 
Left, in our need, he might infect another, 
Ant make him of like ſpirit to himfelf. 
23 God fortid ! 
Lt kim depart, before we need his help. 
Orf. Women and children of ſo high 2 comrage ! 
And warriors faint! why, twere perpotual ſhame -- 
O brave young prince thy famous grandfather 
Doh live again in thee; Long may it thou live, 
To bar his image and renew his gloricn ! 
Som, And he that will not fight for ſuch a hope, 
Go henne to bed, and, liks the owl by Gay, 
ff he ariſe, he mock'd and wonder d at. thanks 
DI wen, Thank *, gentle gumerſe: feet 976 id, 
| Prince. Arid take his banks, that yet hath u- 
thing «fc, 
Emer a M:fſerger. 
Mr. Prepare you, lords, for Edward is at hau, 
Paddy in fight ; therefore be refolnte. 
inf. Tikewught no left: it is Gs golicy, 
To haſte thus ah, ten fit us unproviderd. 
Sim. Bot he's rein d, we are in testete, 
Doren, This chears my heart, tn for your f- 
wardreſs [budge 
ef. Here pitch our battle, hence we will te 
March, Je King Etroard, (ier, Clarice, ne 
Adee, ww the her fade of the far: 
X. Eu. Brave followers, yorider Dans the 
thorny word, 
Which, by the heaven. aſian and yerur — 
Mut by the row be hewn up yet ere night 
| need not add moore furl in gout fire, 
For, well I wit, je late tn burn thern wat : 


Give fignal 10 the fat, and 19 11, beds, 
Daren, Lords, kuights, and gentlemen, . j 
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Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain, 

And yet brought forth leſs than a mother's hope; 
To wit, an undigeſt deformed lump, 

Not like the fruit of ſuch a goodly tree. 


Teeth hadſt thou in thy head, when thou waſt born, 


To ſignify, —thou cam'ſt to bite the world: 
And, if the reſt be true which I have heard, 
Thou cam'ſt into the world with thy legs forward. 


Slo. I'll hear no more; — Die, prophet, in thy 


fb ſpeech. [Stabs him. 
For this, amongſt the reſt, was I ordain'd. 

K. Henry. Ay, and for much more ſlaughter 
= after this. hn, 
O God! forgive my fins, and pardon the! | Dies. 
Glo. What, will the aſpiring blood of Lancaſter 
Sink in the ground? I thought it would have 

| mounted.  [death! 
See, how my ſword weeps for the poor king's 
O, may ſuch purple tears be always ſhed 
From thoſe that wiſh the dowofal of our houſe ! 
If any ſpark of life be yet remaining, 
Down, down to hell; and ſay,—I ſent thee thither, 
| | Stabs him again. 
I, that have neither pity, love, nor fear.— | 
Indeed *tis true, that Henry told me of; 
Eor I have often heard my mother ſay, 
I came into the world with my legs forward : 
Had I not reaſon think ye, to make haſte, 
And ſeek their ruin that uſurp'd our right ? 
'The midwife wonder'd, and the women cry'd, 
„0, Jeſus bleſs us, he is born with teeth!“ 
And ſo | wasz which plainly ſignify'\d— 
That 1 ſhould ſnarl, and bite, and play the dog. 
Then, ſince the heavens have ſhap'd my body fo, 
Let hell make crook'd my mind, to anſwer it 
| had no father, I am like no father : | 
| have nv brother, 1 am like no brother: [vine, 
And this word love==which grey-beards call di- 
Be reſident in men like one another, 


And not in me; Ham myſelf alone.— 


Clarence, beware thou keep'ſt me from the light ; 
But I will fort ' a pitchy day for thee: : 

For I will bus abroad ſuch prophecies, 

That Edward ſhall be fearful of his life ; 

And then, to purge his fear, I'll be thy death. 
King Heury, and the prince his for, are gone: 
Clarence, thy turn is next 4 and then the reſt , 
Counting myſelf but bad, till 1 be beſt — 

I'll throw thy body in another room, | 
And triumph, Henry, in thy day of doom. [ Exit. 


SCENE Vil. 
| The Palace in London. 


Enter King Edward, the Own, with the young 
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| Young Ned, for thee, thine uncle 


Re-purchas'd with the blood of enemies. 
What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's corn, 
Have we mow'd down, in top of all their price 
Three dukes of Somerſet, threefold renown'd 
For hardy and undoubted champions: 
Two Cliffords, as the father and the ſon, 
And two Northumberlands : two braver men 
Ne'er ſpurr'd their courſers at the trumpet's four: 
With them, the two brave bears, Warwick un 
; Montague, 5 
That in their chains fetter'd the kingly lion, 
And made the foreſt tremble when they ror 
Thus have we ſwept ſuſpicion from our ſeat, 
And made our footſtool of ſecurity.— 
Come hither, Beſs, and let me kiſs my boy = 
(Tata the il 
s atte-anyſelf 
Have in our armours watch'd the winter's nig. 


| King 
Went all afoot in ſummer's ſcalding heat, 


Epw. 


"That thou might'ſt repoſſeſs the crown in peace; tern 

And of our lahours thou ſhalt reap the gain. Rich, 

Glo. I'll blaſt his harveſt, if your ay were lay GeoR 

For yet I am not look'd on in the world. A you 

This ſhoulder was ordain'd {o thick, to heave; Ricu, 

And heave it ſhall ſome, weight, or break n afte 

back ;— Cardin 

Work thou the way,—and thou ſhalt cxecute?, 3 

4 ftp 

R. Edtv. Clarence and Gloſter, love my b 7-4 

queen Dite g 

And kiſs your princely nephew, brothers both Karl | 

Glar, The duty that I owe unto your majelh, Margu 

I ſeal upon the lips of this ſweet habe. Lord C 

Queen. Thanks, noble Clarence; worthy þ Fun 
ther, thanks. Lord 

Gh., And, that U love the tree from whence 188 n 

(prang'lt, | Si Ri 


Witneſs the loving kiſs 1 pive the fruit 1=——= 


To fay the truth, fo udaskited his maſler! 


And cry'd—All hail! when as he meant— þ 4 
All harm, 
X. Etw. Now am 1 ſeated as my foul delgh 
Having my country's poace, and brother's lon 
Clar, What will your grace have done! 
Margaret ? 
Reignier, her father, to the king of France 
Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jeruſalem, 
And hither have they ſent it far her ranſom 
K. Edw. Away with her, and walt her b 
to France, 
And now what reſts, but that we ſpend the 
With ſtately triumphs, mirthful comic ſhows 
Such as beſt the pleatures of the court !— 
Sound, drums and trumpets! farewel, four ah 
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Prince, Clarence, Ger, Haftingi, and Attendants, For here, I hope, begins our laſting joy: 
K. Alu E- we fit in England's royal 7 N 8 e Keule Ir 
throne, 8 TE | 
. e, J will Aloft or ebe, ſich a day, whoſe wlooms hall be as fatal te tee. . 4e fiche Th. 
peaks this line, firſt — 4 his bead, and they —— on his 6d, | | 0 . 
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ſhows 1 Euter Richard Dule J Giger. 

Nowe winter of our diſcontent 

wi ai Made glorious ſummer by this ſun 2 of 

t „ York} 
) 10888 bl the clouds, that lower'd upon our houſe, 


in the deep boſom of the ocean bury'd, 
che 
With happen'd in the beginning © 
Fell, which battle was fo ht A the 22d 


Amour, or warlike trappings, 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Lord Love1.. 
Sir WILLIAM CATESBY. 
Sir James TyxREL. 
Lord STANLEY. 
Earl of OxroRD. 
Sir JAMES BLOUNT. 
Sir WALTER HERBERT. | 
Sir ROBERT BRAKENBURY, Lieutenant of the Tower, 
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Another Priſſt. | 
Lord Mayor. 
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Dutcheſs of Von, Mother to Edtvard IV. Clarence, 
and Richard III. | 
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ACT H 


Now are our brows bound with victorious wreaths 
Our bruiſed arms hung up for monuments; 

Our ſtern alarums chang'd to merry meetings, 
Our dreadful marches tv delightſu meaſures, _ 
Grim-viſag'd war hath ſmooth'd his wrinkled front 
And now,—inſtead of mounting barbed 3 ſteeds, 
To fright the ſouls of fearful adverſaries 

He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber, 

T6 the laſeivious pleaſing of a lute. 


But 1,that am not ſhap'd for ſportive tricks, 


Thi tragedy, though It is call'd the Life and Death of this prince, comprises, at moſt, but the laſh 
teln years of his time for it opens with George duke of Clarence being elapp'd up in the Tower, 
the year 14771 and clofes with the death of Richard at Holworth 
| of Augul 
wy of Edward IV, which was @ un, in memory of 
it battle which he gain d over the Lancaſtrians at Mortimer's Croſs. 


kein the year 148g, * Alluding ta the cogni» 
Ine three ſuns, which are faid to have a 


31,e, ſtecds furniſhed with 


Nor 


te Henry VI. afterwards married to the Dule of 


ar d at 
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Nor made to court an amourous looking-glaſs; 


I, that am rudely ſtamp'd, and want love's majeſty, 
o ſtrut before a wanton ambling nymph ; 
I, that am curtail'd of this fair proportion, 


Cheated of feature by diſſembling ! nature, 


Deform'd, unfiniſh'd, ſent before my time 
Into this breathing world, ſcarce half made up, 


And that fo lamely and unfaſhionahly, 


"That dogs bark at me, as 1 halt by them — 
Why I, in this weak piping time of peace, 
Have no delight to paſs away the time; 
Unleſs to ſpy my ſhadow in the ſun, 

And deſcant * on mine own deformity : 
And therefore —ſince I cannot prove a lover, 
10 entertain theſe fair well-poken duy 
I am determined to prove a villain, 

And hate the idle pleaſures of theſe days. 
Plots have 1 laid, indudtions 3 treacherous, 
By drunken propeſies, lihels, and dreatn«, 


0 (et my brother Clarence, and the king, 


In dendly hate the one againtt the other: 
And, if king Edward he as true and juſt, 
A+ | am (ſubtle, falfe and treacherous, 
"This day ſhould Clarence clofely be mew'd up: 
About u prophecy, which ſays that C3} 
Of Edward's heirs the murdere: ſhall be, 
Dive, thoughts, down to my foul! here Clarence 
comes, : 
Huter Clarence guarded, and Pratenbury, 
Brother, good day: What means this armed guard, 


That waits upon your grace? 


Clar, His majeſty, 3 
Tendo ring my perſon's ſafety, hath appointed 
This conduct to convey me to the Tower. 

G. Upon what cauſe ? 

Ca. Becauſe my name is—George. 
be. Alack, my lord, that fault is none of yours; 
He ſhould, for that, commit your podfathers : 
O, belike, his maſeſty hath ſome intent, 
That you Mhovld be new chriſten'd in the Tower. 
But what's the matter, Claterice ? may 1 know ? 


Ct, Yea, Hichard, when f know: for | pro- 
: | 


tit; 
A+ yet de n Rut, as | an learn, 


He hearkens after propheſies, and dreams y 


And from the evofrerow plucks the letter (3, 
And ſa ye wizard told him, that by (1, 

His ine difinherited ſhould he 

And, my name of George begins with G, 
It follows in his thought, that 1 am he 1 
Theſe, as | learn, and ſuch like toys * as theſe, 


Have mov'd his highneſs to commit me now. 


Glo, Why, this it is, when men are rul'd by 
| women 
"Tis not the king, that ſends you to the Tower; 
My lady Grey his wife, Clarence, 'tis ſhe, 
That tempts him to this harſh extremity. 
Was it not ſhe, and that good man of worſhip, 


Anthony Woodeyille, her brother there, 


1 i. e. deceitſul. 
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[Ac 1. Scene. 


That made him ſend lord Haſtings to the Tong: 

From whence this preſent day he is deliver'4} 

We are not ſafe, Clarence, we are not ſafe, 
Clay, By heaven, I think, there is no man ſecur, 

But the queen's kindred, and night-walking heryy 

hat trudge betwixt the king and miſlrels Shore. 

Heard you not, what an humble ſuppliant 

Lord Haſtings was to her for his delivery ? 
Glo. Humbly complaining to her deity 

Got my lord chamberlain his liberty. 

I'll tell you what,—I think, it is our way, 

If we will keep in favour with the king, 


o be her men, and wear her livery : 


The jevlous 0 er-worn widow, and herſelf, 


Since that our brother dubb'd them gentlewomen, 


Are mighty goſſips in this monarchy. 
Brat. | beleech your graces both to pardon me; 


| His majeſty hath ſtrictly given in charge, 


That no man ſhall have private conference, 

Of what degree ſoever, with his brother. Fhur, 
Glo, Even ſo? an pleaſe your worſhip, Brakes 

You muy partake of any thing we ſuy : I 

We ſpeak no treaſon, man — We ſay, the king 

Is wiſe, and virtuous ; and his noble queen 

Well ſtruck in years; fair and not jealous ;— 

We ſay that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, 


[A cherry lip, à bonny eye, a paſſing pleaſing 


tongue; : 
That the queen's kindred are made 3 
How ſay you, fir? can you deny all this ? 
Brat. With this, my lord, myſelf have nough 
--:. WM | [fellow, 
Gl. Nought to do with miſtreſsShore; I tell ther, 
He that doth naught with her, excepting one, 
Were beſt to do it ſecretly, alone. | 
Brat. What one, my lord? me 
Gio. Her huſband, kna ve: Would'ſt thou betray 
Bras. I beſrech your grace to pardon me and, 
withal, | 
Fothear your conference with the noble duke. 
Gtar, We know thy charge, Brakenbuty, and wil 
| ohey, ; obey. 
(ts, We ate the queen's _— v, and mol 
Hoher, farewel | © will unte the king; 


And whatſoe'er you will employ me bis 


Were It 46 call king Edward's widowmfifter,- 
| will perform it, to enfranchife you, 
Meantime this deep difygrace in brotherhood 
'Fauches me deeper than you can imagine, 
Cla, 1 know it pleaſeth neither of us well, 
Glo, Well, your impriſonment ſhall not be long! 


1 will deliver you, or elſe lye for you; 


Mean time, have patience, 
Clar, I muſt perforce © : farewel, 
| [ Exeunt Clarence and Brokinbn) 
Glo. Go, tread the path that thou ſhalt ne 
return, 
Simple, plain Clarence !—1 do love thee ſo, 
That I will ſhortly ſend thy ſoul to heaven, 


2 Sir John Hawkins obſerves, that aut is a term in muſic, ſignifying it 


general that kind of harmony wherein one part is broken and formed into a kind of paraphraſe on the 


other, 


prefer the common acceptation to conſider or ruminate on. 
chief, "The ide is preparitory to the action of the play. 
queen's ſubj-#:;, whom ſhe might protect, but her abje#:s, whom ſhe drives away. 
Proverb, © Patience perforce is a medicine for a mad dog.” | 


3 i. e. preparations for mi" 
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Ag 1. Scene 2. 


aven will take the preſent at our hands. 
ere comes here? the new- deliver'd Haſtings? 
| Enter Haſtings. 
| Hf. Good time of day unto my gracious lord! 
| Gl, As much unto my good lord chamberlain! 
ell arc you welcome to t is open air. 


Bow hath your lordſhip brook'd er 


muſt: 

but | ſhall live, my lord, to give them thanks, 
hat were the cauſe of my impriſonment. 

| Gl, No doubt, no doubt; and ſo ſhall Clarence 

too 

For they, that were your enemſes, are his, 
Aud bave prevail'd as much on him, as you. 

Huſt. More pity, that the eagle ſhould be mew'd“, 


me; While kites and buzzards play at liberty. 
Ch. What news abroad 
Hal, No news ſo bad abroad, as this at home;—| 
bury, he fl is ſickly, weak, and melancholy, 
ker ind bie phyſicians fear him mightily, 
I (ls, Now, by ſaint Paul, that news is bad indeed. | 
L „ he hath kept un evil diet long, 


nd over-much conſum'd his royal perſon ; 

iy very grievous to be thought upon. 

'hat, is he in his bed ? 

eaſing Hiſt, He is, 4 5 

Gl. Go you before, and 1 will follow you. 

ks! [ Exit Hoſlings. 
e cannot live, 1 hope; and muſt not die, 

ought e George be pack'd with poſt-horſe up to 

elloy, heaven. 
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Hit, With patience, noble lord, as priſo ers 85 


25 (Than I am made 


— 
og 


— 
- 


! thee, AM)! in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 
e, ith lies well ſteel'd with weighty arguments; 
| d, if 1 fail not in my deep intent, 
(me! MWrence hath not another day to live: 
betray hich done, God take king Edward to his mercy, 
> 4 and, d leave the word for me to buſtle in! 
then Il marry Warwick's youngeſt daughter; 
ke, hat thougth 1 10 her huſband, and her father ? 
fd wil e fesdleſt way to make the wench amends, 
lobe to become her huſband, and her father 
J mol e Which will 1; not all o much for love, 
b [of another feeret cloſe intent, 
hen her, which I muſt reach unte 
ef "| yet un before my horfe to market 
ence dil breathes 3 Edward ATI lives, and 
d reigns | 
: hen they are gone, then muſt I count my gains, 
' . x [Au. 
ze long! g 
enn. 
Another Street. 5 
abinbu1) ter the Corſe of Henry the Sixth, with halberds to 
ale net guard it; Lady Anne being the mourner. 
Ame, 8et down, ſet down your honourable 
ſo, load. 
n, honour may be ſhrouded in a hearſe,— 
=> Iſt 1 awhile obſequiouſly 2 lament 
ing e untimely fall of virtuous Lancaſter.— 
eon 
for mil | 
22 this inſtance, means funerenl, 
8 to 


radition v 
llet 


l 


' A metro was the place of confinement where a hawk was kept till he had moulted. 


3 A key, on the account of the coldneſs of the metal of which it 
poſed, was anclently employed to ſtop any flight bleeding. 


Poor key-cold 3 figure of a holy king ! 

Pale aſhes of the houſe of Lancaſter! 

Thou bloodleſs remnant of that royal blood 
Be it lawful that I invocate thy ghoſt, 

5 | To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy ſlaughter'd ſon, 
Stabb'd by the ſelf-ſame hand that made theſe 
wounds ! "I 

Lo, in theſe windows, that let forth thy life, 


101 pour the ag. gy balm of my poor eyes ;— 


O, curſed be the hand, that made theſe holes! 

Curſed the heart, that had the heart to do it! 

Curſ-d the blood, that let this blood from hence! 

More direful hap betide that hated wretch, 

15 That makes us wretched by the death of thee, 
Than I can wiſh to adders, ſpiders, toads, 

Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives! 

If ever he have child, abortive he it, 

Prodigious, and untimely brought to light, 


20 Whoſe ugly and unnatural aſpect 


May fright the hopeful mother at the view 
And that be heir to his unhappineſs ! 
If ever he have wife, let her be made 
More miſerable by the death of him, 
y my young lord, and thee! 
Come, now, toward Chertſey with your holy load, 
| Faken from Paul's to be interred there; 
And, till as you are weary of the weight, 
Reſt you, whiles I lament king Henry's corſe. 


30 Enter Giger. 


Glo, Stay you, that bear the corſe, and ſet it down. 

Anne, What black magician conjures up this fiend, 

To ſtop devoted charitable deeds ? [ Paul, 
Glo. Villains, ſet down the corſe; or, by ſaint ' 


3 [T make a corſe of him that diſobeys. 


Gen. My lord, ſtand back, and let the coffin paſs. 
Glo, Unmanner'd dog! ſtand thou when I come 

IE mand! | 

Advance thy halberd higher than my breaſt, 

Or, by faint Paul, I'll ſtrike thee to my foot, 

And ſpirn upon thee, beggar, for thy boldneſs. 
Anne, What, do you tremble ? are you all afraid? 

Alas, 1 blame you not for you ate mortal, 

And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil 

Avaunt, thou dreadful minitter of hell! 

Thou had'(} but power over his mortal body, 

His foul thou canſt not have; therefore, be gone. 
(ha, fAweet faint, for charity, he not fo curl}, 

Anne, Foul devil, for Gad's fake, hence, and 


90 trouble us not z 


For thou haſt made the happy earth thy hell, 
Fill'd it with curſing cries, and deep exclaims, 
If thou delight to _ thy heinous deeds, 
Behold this pattern 4 of thy butcheries : 


55 Oh, gentlemen, ſee, ſee! dead Henry's wounds 


yen their congeal'd mouths, and bleed afreſh 5 !— 

IB 15 bluſh, thou lump of foul deformity; 
For/tis thy preſence that exhales this blood 
Efom cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells! 


60|Thy deed, inhuman, and unnatural, 


Provokes this deluge moſt unnatural. 


4 i. e. inſlance or example. S It is 


ery generally received, that the murdered body bleeds on the touch of the murderer. Mr. 
obſerves, that this opinion ſeems to be derived from the ancient Swedes, or Northern nations 
n nom we deſcend; for they practiſed this method of trial in dubious caſes. 


O God, 


2 Obfequiour, h 
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O God, which this blood mod'ſt, revenge his death! 
O earth, which this blood drink'ſt, revenge bis 
death! | lc dead, 
Fither, heaven, with lightning ſtrike the murderer 
Or, earth, gape open wicle, and cat him quick; 
As thou doit fwallow up this good leing's blood, 
Which his hell-govern'd arm hath ee 
Glo, Lady, you know no rules of charity, 
Which renders good for bad, bleflings for curſes, 
Anae, Villain, thou know'lt no law of God nor 
man; N 
No beast fo fierce, but knows ſome touch of pity, 
Gf, But 1 know none, and therefore am no 
beaſt, | 8 
Anne. O wonderful, when devils tell the truth! 
(lo, More wonderful, when angels are fo angry. 
 Vouchlafe, divine perfection of a woman, 
Of theſe ſuppoſed evils; to give me leave, 
Ry circuthſtance, but to acquit himſelf, 
Anne, Vouchlafe, aiffus 6 ! infe tion ofen man, 
pot theſe known evils; but to give the leave, 
By eirrumſtance, ty cutſe Hy curſed ſelf. [have 
(14. Faiter than tongue cün wunde ther, let the 
wine patent ſeiſure to escue ty ſelf, 
%% Fable High hegtt tun think ther, thi 
Fit Highs 
Wk cn a bs it bf bes Wap ttt 
Fils. by Bib defend, | an bd ants Marel, 
Av, ARA by eee tHhall Hy Hail +: 
For doing warty ven ca wi tlhglelt, [we'd 
4 hat ai Wwarthy anghtce wait ae. 
(ib, bay, that | flew ien wat 
Ann Then lay, they were nat Hain: 
But dead they are, and, de ili flave, hy thee, 
Cl, 1 did not Kill your Luſband, 
une, Why, then he is alive, 
Gl. Nay, he is dead; and flain by Edward's 
hand. lkxaret ſaw 
Ane, In thy foul throat thoff ly'ft ; queen Mare 
Tiy murderous faulchion ſmoking in his blood ; 
"The which thou once didſt bend againſt her breaſt, 
But that thy brothers beat aſide the point, 
Glo, | was provoked by her fland'rous tongue, 
That laid their guilt upon my guiltleſs ſhoulders, 
Anne. Thou waſt provoked by thy bloody mind, 
That never dreamt on aught but butcheries: 
Didſt thou not kill this king ? 
G. I grant ye, grant me too, 
Anne, Doſt grant me, hedye-hog ? then God 
Thou may'ſt be damned for that wicked deed ! 
Oh, he was gentle, mild, and virtuous.— 
Gi. The fitter for the King of heaven that hath 
him. come. 
Anne. He is in heaven, where thou ſhalt never 
Gio. Let him thank me, that holp to ſend him 
thither; | | 
For he was fitter for that place, than earth. 
Anne. And thou unfit for any place, but hell. 
Glo. Yes, one place elſe, if you will hear me 
Anne. Some dungeon. [name it. 


Glo. Your bed-chamber. 
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i. e. irregular, uncouth ; or the phraſe may mean, Thou that art as dangerous as a peſtilenct . 
2 i. e. a more ſerious method. 


infeRs the air by its diffuſion, 


al I's bs N 
| 


Anne, Il reſt betide the chamber where that 


| yeſt 

Gle, So will it, madam, till 1 lie with you 
Anne, 1 hope ſo. | 

Glo, 1 know ſo.— But, gentle lady Anne. — 
To leave this keen encounter of our wits, 
And fall ſomewhat into a flower? method jm. 
Is not the cuuſer of the timeleſs deaths 
Of theſe Plantagenets, Henry, und Edward, 
A+ blameful as the executioner ? [eff 
Anne, Thou waſt the canſe, and moſt gccun 
65h. Your beauty was the cauſe of that ef{+, 
Your beauty, which did haunt me in my flee 
To e the death of all the world, 

So might live one hour in your ſweet boſon, 
Anne, W I thought that, tell thee, homicide, 
Theſe nails ſhould rend that beauty from my chech 
Glo. Theſe oo could not endure that beau 


wrec | 
You ſhould not blemiſh it, if 1 ſtood by: 
As gll the world is cheered by the fin, 
89.1 by that; it is my day, my life. [thy 
Arne. Black night b'erſhade thy day, and tk 
Glo. Cute tet thyſelf, falt cteatutt; they x 


oth. 
une, husch © were, by be teveng 'n by the 
e th be of eb lt as 
e be dnrig e Wks Blink Teeth thick: 
Ange bh be 4 infect lt aui Tee 
d wt Lia Bagh ie wy 102 
(ee, He that heeft thee, lady, of | } Masha 
luden ia help the tea better huſband. 
une, His heiter doth nen breathe waan the wat 
(„%, Hu Vives, that luves you better thay bs wal 
Aune, Name him. 
(%., Plantagenct, ; 
Anne. Wh that was he, 
Clo, The felf-fame name, but one of better vali 
Anne, Where is he? (pit at l 
Glo, Here : [She ſpits at him.) Why dolt e 
Anne, Would it were mortal poiſon for thy lil 
Clo, Never came poiſon from ſo (weet a plac 
Anne. Never hung poiſon on a fouler toad 
Out of my ſight ! thou doſt infect mine eyes, 
Glo, 'I'hine eyes, ſweet lady, have infected mw 
Anne, Would they were baſiliſks, to ſtyike 
dead ! | 
Glo. I would they were, that I might die tg 
For now they kill me with a living death. 


Thoſe eyes of thine from mine. have drawn! 


. tears, b 
Sham'd their aſpects with ſtore of childiſh di 
Theſe eyes, which never ſhed remorſeſul teu- 
Not when my father York and Edward we}! 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland mad, 
When black-fac'd Clifford ſhook his ſword ati 
Nor when thy warlike father, like a child, 
Told the ſad tory of my father's death; 
And twenty times made pauſe, to ſob, and 
That all the ſtanders-by had wet their chech 
Like trees bedaſh'd with rain: in that fad wh 
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3 at. Scene 3] 


And what theſe ſorrows could not thence exhale, 
: Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with weep» 
never ſu'd to friend, nor enemy; 


My tongue c N \ 
Þ. — thy beauty is propos'd my fee, peak. 
My proud heart ſues, and prompts my tongue to 


E Which if thou pleaſe to hide in this true hrealt, 
And let the foul forth that adoreth thee, 
[| lay it naked to the deadly ftroke, 


ſy manly eyes didſcorn an Humble tear; 


ing. 
ould never learn ſweet Welle woe 


Lo! here 1 lend thee this ſharp-pointed ſword ; 


And humbly beg the death upon my knee. 
| He lays bis breaſt open, foe 491 5 at it with his ſword. 
Nay, do not pauſe; for 1 did kill king Henry ;— 
But 'twas thy beauty that provoked me. 
Nay, now diſpatch 3 'twas 1 that ſtabb'd young 
Edward 
But teras thy heuvenly face that ſet me uon. 
| [Ihe let fall the ſarord, 
Take up the wörch again, or take ty te 
Are, Arile, diffemblets though | with thy l-3th, 
| ill ut be thy exert FOHer: 
he hen Wit mne Kitt e 
en | have alfeady: 
ee Ugh Wl 14 Hy Faye + 
ea A gin Abd; een With the ward, 


N i 
(his hand, Which, tor thy save, did bill thy lane, 


kall, tag thy lave, Wall a tar kraer love 3 
lu bath their deaths (halt thay be acce(ſury. | 

Aug. | wauld, 1 knew thy heart. 

(le, "Vis figur in my tongue. 

dune, | fear me, both are tall, | 

(ls, Then never man was true, 

Ame, Well, well, put up your ſword. 

(hb, Say then, my peace is made. 

Anne, That ſhall you know hereafter, 

(5/0, But ſhall 1 live in hope ? 

Anne, All men, I hope, live fo. 

Gl, Vouchſaſe to wear this ring. 

a [She puts on the ring. 
Anne, To take is not to give. | 


Gl, Look, how this ring encompaſſeth thy finger, 


fyen ſo thy breaſt encloſeth my poor heart; 

Wear both of them, for both of them are thine, 
And if thy poor devoted ſervant may | 

But beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 

Thou doſt. confirm his happineſs for ever. 

Anne, What is it ? 

Gl, That it may pleaſe you leave theſe ſad deſigns 
Ts him that hath more cauſe to be a mourner, 
And preſently repair to Croſby-place !: 
Where—after I have ſolemnly interr d 
At Chertſey monaſt'ry this noble king, 

And wet his grave with my repentant tears. 
| will with all expedient duty fee you :— 


He looks ſtornfuliy ot hint 
euch not thy Up ſuch ſeorn 4 for it was mude 
For killing, lady, not for uch contempt, 

If thy revengeful heart cannot forgive, 


eh, ali | Will a 46. | 


49 


155 


KING RICHARD III. 


5 


| 


15 


20 


—_ 


— 


43 


50 


Grant me this hoon. 


* 


* 


TW:s ever woman in this humour wood ? 


win ſoon recover his accuſtom'd health. 
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Arne. With all my heart; and much it joys me too, 
Vo fre you are become fo penitent.— 
l'reſſel, and Berkley, 0 along with me. 
(C/o, Bid me farewel, | 
Anne, "Vis more than you deſer ve: 
But, fince you teach me how to flatter you, 
Imagine 1 have ſaid farewel alrendy, 
[ Reewit ties, a La 

(ho, Fake up the corfe, firs, 
(G1, 'Vownrds Chertſey, noble lord! 
%., No, to White-Fryars ; there attend my 

coming. Rv unt tha ref, ait the coiſt. 


% Aue. 


Wiz ever woman in this humour wor ? 

Ill have her,—but I will not keep her lang. 
What! that killed her hufband, end his Bikes, 
V9 take her in her heart's extrem ft hate; 

With curſes in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 

The Wreding witn-ſs of her horred hy; 

With Bode het conſcience and theft hutenguinſt me, 
Ard Ing friends ts bark wy ſhit withal, 

But the plain devil, and Affertblino lors, 

10 yet th win her, all the world th uathinng! 
e : 
ech Ihe furt ani Hat hene $4466; 

Pl arts, er net, e br ee ee es Bos, 
Al e e er ee ee eee 
weste ain Beeler Keitel, 

beam ff i the prodigality ar nanu? 

Ye Valiant Wilt, gisch, no dank, right rayal,-- 
The tpacious world ganuat again alfard ; 

And will the yet abaft her eyes an me, 

That raph the galden prim? of this (weet prince, 
Aud made her Widow to a waztul heck; 

On me, whale allot equals Edward's moiety f 
On me, that halt, and am miſhupen thus! 

My dukedom to a beggarly denier, 

| do miltake my perſon all this While: 

Upon my life, ſhe finds, although 1 cannot, 
Mylelf to be a marvellous proper man. 

be at charges for a looking-plaſs; 

Aud entertain a ſcote or two of taylors, 

'Vo ſtudy faſhions to adorn my body: 

Since | am crept in favour with myſelf, 

| will maintain it with ſome little coſt. 

But, firſt, I'll turn 'yon fellow in his grave; 

And then return lamenting to my love. 

Shine out, fair ſun, 'till I have bought a glaſs, | 
That I may ſec my ſhadow as I paſs,  [ Exit. 


SCENE m 
The Palace. 
Enter the Queen, Lord Rivers her brother, and Lord 
Grey her ſon. 


Riv. Have patience, madam; there's no doubt 
his majeſty . 


Grey. In that you brook it ill, it makes him worſe: 


For divers unknown reaſons I beſcech you, 


materials to compleat a perfect man. 
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" Croſby-place is now Crofby-ſquare in Biſhopſyate-ſtreet, i. e. when nature ſelected all her choiceſt 


Therefore, for God's ſake, entertain good comfort, 


And 
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And chear his grace with quick and merry words.] 


Dern, If he were dead, what would betide of me? 
Grey. No other harm than loſs of ſuch a lord. 
Deen. Ihe lofs of ſuch u lord includes all harms. 
G. The heuveus have blefs'd you with a good- 


: y ſon, 
To be your comforter, wien he js gone. 
Deen, Ah, he is zunge; afd his mingrie y 
1 püt into the talk of Aicha Glitter; 
A man that ſuxes Het Hit, net none bf yon 
Ki. 1s it eenieluded; he thell be utter 
Sys: It is determine, et eniieluded vet: 
Hut lu it mut he, if the king RHIERERy: 
# utes Huchingham, aud Ata: 
ere Here eames the lafde of Huch inan 4nd 
Stanley! 
Hacl. Goand time of day wata your rayal grace ! 
Stantey. God make your majelty joytul as you 
have heen! ! [of Stanley, 
Queen, The counteſs Richmond, good my lord 
To your good prayer will ſcarcely ſay—Amen. 
Yet, Stanley, notwithſtanding ſhe's 1 our wife, 
And loves not me, be you, good lord, aſſur'd, 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. | 
Stanley, I do beſeech you, either not believe 
The envious flanders of her falſe accuſers ; 
Or, if ſhe be accus'd on true report, 
Bear with her weakneſs, which, I think proceeds 
From wayward ſickneſs, and no grounded malice. 
Queen. Saw you the king to-day, my lord of 
Stanley ? 
Stanley. But now the duke of Buckingham, and I, 
Are come from viſiting his majeſty. | 
Queen. What likelihood of his amendment, lords? 
Buck. Madam, good hope; his grace ſpeaks 
chearfully. [with him ? 
Queen. God grant him health! Did you confer 
Buck. Ay, madam : he deſires to make atonement 
tween the duke of Gloſter and your brothers, 
And between them and my lord chamberlain ; 
And ſent to warn * them to his royal preſence. 
Qucen. Would all were well !—But that will 
| never be | | 
I fear, our happineſs is at the height. 
Enter Glofter, Haſtings, and Dorſet. 
Glo. They do me wrong, and I will not endure 
| Who are they, that complain unto the king? [t:— 
That I, forſooth, am ſtern, and love them not? 
By holy Paul, they love his grace but lightly, 
That fill his ears with ſuch diſſentious rumours. 
Becauſe I cannot flatter, and ſpeak fair, 
Smile in men's faces, ſmooth, deceive, and cog, 
Duck with French nods and apiſh courteſy, 
I muſt be held a rancorous enemy. 
Cannot a plain man live, and think no harm, 
But thus his ſimple truth muſt be abus'd 
By ſilken, fly, infinuating Jacks? 
Grey. To whom in all this preſence ſpeaks your 
Glo. To thee, that haſt nor honeſty, nor grace. 
When have injur'd thee? when done thee wrong? 
Or thee ?—or thee ?—or any of your faction? 


grace? 


A plague upon you all! His royal grace,” 
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[A& 1. Seele; 


Whom God preſerv@better than you would wit\_ 
Cannot be quiet ſcarce a breathing while, 
But you mult trouble him with lewd complainy, 
veen. Brother of Gloſter, you miſtake the un. 
The king—of his owu royal difpolition, lin; 
And not provok'd by any ſuitor elle; 
Aiming, elke, at your intetiot hatred, 
That in yout outward artion thews itf-1F, 
Agtitlt y childeet; brothers, ant ty (elf; 
Makes With e Teael 4 Hit tithes he war path 
The grownd of your A will, aid eee l 
tk, enen Fel The world fo e thy 
That Wiens WAY DEAF Wee cute date Hub prick, 
inet ere [ark het a beiten ean, 


bees an 4 gentle perivn male & fo bk, 


Buca, Cum, cane, we kn your waning 
other Slater! 3 
Yau envy my adyancement, and my friends; 
God grant, we never may haye need of you! 
Glo. Mcantime, God grants that we have hal 
of yon: 


| Our brother is impriſon'd by your mens, - 


Myſelf diſgrac'd, and the nobility 
Held in contempt ; while great promotions 


Are daily given, to enoble thoſe [noble 


| That ſcarce, fome two days ſince, were worth 


Queen. By Him, that rais'd me to this carcll 
From that contented hap which I enjoy'd, [height 
I never did incenſe his majeſty — 4 
Againſt the duke of Clarence, but have been 
An earneſt advocate to plead for him. 

My lord, you do me ſhameful injury, 


Falſely to draw me in theſe vile ſuſpects. 


Glo. You may deny that you were not the cuil 


5pOf my lord Haſtings' late impriſonment. 


Riv. She may, my lord; for [not ſo! 
Glo. She may, lord Rivers ?—why, who know! 
Ste may do more, fir, than 2 that: 
She may help you to many fair prefermegts; 
And then deny her aiding hand therein, 


And lay thoſe honours on your high deſert. [ſhe- 


What may ſhe not? She may,—ay, marry, mil 
Riv. What, marry, may ſhe ? f 
Glo. What, marry, may ſhe ? marry with a king 

A batchelor, a handſome ſtripling too : 

wis, your grandam had a worſer match. 

veen. My lord of Gloſter, I have too long bort 

Your blunt upbraidings, and your bitter ſcoffs: 


. | By heaven, I will acquaint his majeſty 


Of thoſe groſs taunts I often have endur'd. - 
I'd rather be a country ſervant-maid, 
Than a great queen, with this condition— 
To be ſo baited, ſcorn'd, and ſtormed at: 
Small joy have I in being England's queen. 
| Enter Queen Margaret, behind. 
9. Mar. And leſſen'd be that ſmall, God, [bv 
ſeech thee! . 3 

Thy honour, ſtate, and ſeat, is due to me. [king' 

Glo. What! threat you me with telling of tht 
Tell him, and ſpare not; look, what I have ſaid 
I will avouch in preſence of the king: 


I dare adventure to be ſent to the Tower. 


1 Ditermin'd ſignifies the final concluſion of the will : concluded, what cannot be altered by reaſon d 
ſome act conſequent on the final judgment. 2 i. e. to ſummon them. | w; 
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reaſon d 


"Ty 


Thou killd'ſt my huſband Henry in the Lower, 


ans pack-horle in his Arent affairs; 


e Margaret's battle at aint Alhan's ilain 


Ay, and forſwore himſelf,— Which Jeſu par- 


Or Edward's ſoft and pitiful, like mine; 


[hou cacodemon! there thy kingdom is. 


Aa 1, Scene 3. ] 


is time to ſpeak, my pains! are quite forgot. 
9, Mar, yh , devil! 1 remember them too 
well : | 


ard Fdward, my poor ſon, at 'Vewkfhury. [kin] 5 
Uh. Fre you were qucen, ay, of your hnfb ind 


\ weetler-ottt of Nis provid 4lverfiries; 

bea ter attlet of His krone; | 

Fo nnalice this blob, fat He ane, | 18 
, Mot: Ay. 4H) eh letter Uhu than tis if 
f ane, : LENSES : 
(bi oft ese ige, e lt rare ee 

Wine tasks tug Hh Rel of nenten 4-— 
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— 
bo 


del me pt in Or minds, if you target; 
What yuu have been ere naw, and what you are ; 
Withal, what 1] have heen, and what Jam. 
9, Mar. A murd'rous villain, and to till thau art. 20 
Glo, Poor Clarence did forſake his father War- 
wick, | [don |— 


O. Mar, Which God revenge! 
Gl, To fight on Edward's party, for the crown;| 2.5 
And, for his meed, poor lord, he is mew'd up: 
| would to God, my heart were flint, like Edward's, 


| am too childiſh-fooliſh for this world. [world, 
9. Mar. Hie thee to hell for ſhame, and leave this] 30 


Riv. My lord of Gloſter, in thoſe buſy days, 
Which here you urge, to prove us enemics, 

We ſollow'd then our lord, our ſovereign king; 
So ſhould we you, if you ſhould be our king. 3 
Gl, If I ſhould be ?—I had rather be a pedlar : 
ar be it from my heart, the thought thereof! 
Aeen, As little joy, my lord, as you ſuppoſe 
ou ſhould enjoy, were you this country's king; 
s little joy you may ſuppoſe in me, 1 
That I enjoy, being the queen thereof. 
| 9. Mar, A little joy enjoys the queen thereof; 
For | am ſhe, and altogether joyleſs. | 
| can no longer hold me patient,— [She advances. 
Hear me, you wrangling pirates, that fall out | 45 
u ſharing that which you have pill'd 4 from me : | 
Vhich of you trembles not, that looks on me ? 
| not, that I, being queen, you bow like ſubjects; 
et that, by you depos'd, you quake like rebels: 
h, gentle 5 villain, do not turn away | [ſight ?] 50 
| Gl, Foul wrinkled witch, what mak'ſt thou in my 

&. Mar. But repetition of what thou haſt marr'd; 
Pat will I make, before I let thee go. 

Gb, Wert thou not haniſhed, on pain of death? 
Mar. I was; but I do find more pain in|55 
| baniſhment, 

Than death can yield me here by my abode. 
luſband, and a ſon, thou ow'ſt to me,— 
nd thou, a kingdom ;—all of you allegiance : 


"n 


Kin a Rien s it 


And all the pleaſures you vſurp, are win 

Clo, The cutte my noble father tid oy ther 
When thou didft crown his wwlike brows with 
paper; 
And with thy ſrorns drew'ft rivers from: hie ey ee; 
And then, to ry them, are the due a chk, 


| Sterp't] i the faules Hon bf pretty Hythe 


Flis curse, then Frome bite e bt kee 
en nant ther wie wo es the os | 
Ai U, t t, ate been 1 ale ten 
ee Be sel bo (, Woti e ehe ieee 
Hit. G, gs ie frnlett dev bo e (bat kasse; 
An ihe Nell Wye tlels, TINT Ger Wi legt wit 
Riu Iyrauts themselves u t When u was 
ehentäg. | 
Dorf. No man but prophety'd revenge far it. 
Hit. Nurthumberlauid, then preteens, wept ta 
tue it. ; | ©5433 4 
O. Mar. What, were you fnarling all, betete | 
Ruady to catch each other by the rhicoar, 
And turn you all your hatred now on mie! 
Did York's dread curſe prevail fo much with heaven, 
That Henry's death, my lovely Edward's death, 
Their kingdom's loſs, my woetul bauiſhment, 
Could all but anſwer fon that peevith brat ? 
Can curls pierce the clouds, and enter heaven ?— 
Why, then give way, dull clouds, to my quick 
5 curſes! je 
Though not by war, by ſurfeit die your king 5, 
As ours by murder, to make him a king! 


Edward, thy fon, that now 1s prince of Wales, 


For Edward, my fon, that was prince of Wales, 

Die in his youth, by like untimely violence! 

Thyfelf a queen, for me thut was a queen, y 

Out-live thy glory, like my wretched ſelt! | 

Long may'ſt thou live, to wail thy children's loſs; 

And ſee another, as I ſee thee now, 

Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art ſtall'd in mine 

Long dic thy happy days before thy death; 

And, after many lengthen'd hours of grief, 

Die neither mother, wife, nor England's queen !— 

Rivers — and Dorſet, —you were ſtanders by, — 

And fo wa!t thou, lord Haitings,—when my ſon 

Was ſtabb'd with bloody deggers; God, I pray him, 

That none of you may live your natural age, 

But by ſome unlook'd accident cut off! | 

Glo. Have done thy charm, thou hateſul wi- 
ther'd hag. [ſhalt hear me. 

Q. Mur. And leave out thee ? ſtay, dog, for tliou 

If heaven have any grievous plague in ſtore, 

Exceeding thoſe that [ can wiſh upon thee, 

O, let them keep it, 'till thy ſins be ripe, 

And then hurl down their indignation 

On thee, the troubler of the poor world's peace ! 

The worm of conſcience ſtill be-gnaw thy ſoul ! 

Thy friends ſuſpect for traitors while thou liv'ſt, 

And take deep traitors for thy deareſt friends! 

No ſleep cloſe up that deadly eye of thine, 

Unleſs it be while ſome tormenting dream 


Ibis forrow that I have, by right is yours; 60 


1j. e. my labours. 
| e common people of the North. 
plies high=born. 


lau- le wretch, S Alluding to his luxurious life. 


N 


Affrights thee with a hell of ugly devils! 


2 Out is an interjection of abhorrence or contempt, frequent in the mouths of 
31, e. to make royal. 
An oppoſition is meant between that and villain, which means at once a wicked and 


41. e. pillaged. 5 Gentle in this place 


Theu 


3 K1NG RICHARD m. (Aar tm 


Thou elviſh-mark'd | abortive, rooting hog * | Iklach iu eternal darknefw-folded up. 
That thou Waſt feal'd in thy nativity Your alery buildeth in our alery's “ neſt j— 
"The ſlave of nature 5, and the fon of hell! () God, that fee'(t it, do not ſuffer it; 


Thau flander of thy mother's heavy womb ! Is it was won with blood, loft be it fo! 
Thou loathed iſſue of thy father's loins ! | 5 Buck, Peace, peace, for ſhame, if not for chan, 
Thou rag of honour +! thou deteſted 88 Urge neither charity nor ſhame to ne 
G. Margaret. | Uncharitably with me have you dealt, 
9. Mar. Richard! | 5 And ſhamefnlly by you my hopes are butcher', 
Glo, Ha? | | My charity is outrage, life my ſhame,-— 
Q. Mar. I call thee not. to And in my ſhame ſtill live my ſorrow's rage! 
Glo. I cry thee mercy then; for I did think, Buck. Have done, have done. [hand 
That thou had'ſt call'd me all theſe bitter names. D. Mar. O princely Buckingham, I'II kis th 
Q. Mar. Why, ſo I did; but look'd for no] IIn ſign of league and amity with thee : 
reply. Now fair befal thee, and thy noble houſe! 
O, let me make the period to my curſe. I5|Thy garments are not ſpotted with our blood, 
61. Tis done by me; and ends in—Margaret. Nor thou within the compaſs of my curſe. 
Queen. Thus have you brefith'd your curſe] | Buck. Nor no one here; for curſes never paß 
againſt yourſelf. | [fortune ! The lips of thoſe that breathe them in the air. 
©. Mar. Poor painted queen, vain flouriſh of my ©. Mar. I'll not believe but they aſcend the ſir, 
Why ſtrew'ſt thou ſugar on that bottled 5 ſpider, |20|And there awake God's gentle-ſleeping peace, 
Whoſe deadly web enſnareth thee about? O Buckingham, beware of yonder dog; 
Fool, fool : thou whett'ſt a knife to kill thyſelf. Look, when he fawns, he bites; and when he bite 
The day will come, that thou ſhalt wiſh for me His venom tooth will rankle to the death: 
'To help thee curſe this pois'nous bunch-back'd Have not to do with him, beware of him; [hin; 
| toad. | [curſe ; 25 Sin, death, and hell, have ſet their marks up" 
Haſt. Falſe-boding woman, end thy frantick And all their miniſters attend on him. [han 
Leſt, to thy harm, thou move our patience. | Glo. What doth ſhe ſay, my lord of Bucking 
Q. Mar. Foul ſhame upon you! you have all Buck. Nothing that I reſpect, my gracious lord 
mov'd mine. 7 ©. Mar. What, doſt thou ſcorn me for my gt 
Riv, Were you well ſerv'd, you would be taught] 30 tle counſel ? 
| your duty. [me duty, And ſooth the devil that I warn thee ſrom? 


©. Mar. To ſerve me well, you all ſhould do O, but remember this another day, 
Teach me to be your queen, and you my ſubjets:| When he ſhall ſplit thy very heart with ſorrow; 
O, ſerve me well, and teach yourſelves that duty. And ſay, poor Margaret was a propheteis.— 
Dorf. Diſpute not with her, ſhe is lunatic. 35 [Live each of you the ſubjects to his hate, 
©. Mar. Peace, maſter marquis, you are mal- And he to yours, and all of you to God's! En 


apert ; | Buck. My hair doth ſtand on end to hear her cu 
Your fire-new ſtamp of honour is ſcarce current : Riv. And ſo doth mine; I wonder, ſhe's at libem 
O, that your young nobility could judge, Glo. | cannot blame her, by God's holy moth; 


O 


What 'twere to loſe it, and be miſerable! [them; 40 She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
They that ſtand high, have many blaſts to ſhake My part thereof, that I have done to her. 


And, if they fall, they daſh themſelves to pieces. | Queen; I never did her any, to my knowledge, 
Glo. Good counſel, marry ;—learn it, learn it | G7». Yet you have all the vantage of her wroty 
marquis. | vas too hot to do ſome body good, 


Dorf. It touches you, my lord, as much as me. | 45 That is too cold in thinking of it now. 
Glo. Ay, and much more: But I was born ſo Marry, as for Clarence, he is well repay'd; 


Our aiery buildeth in the cedar's top, high,, [He is frank'd up“ to fatting for his pains; 
And dallies with the wind, and ſcorns the ſun. | [God pardon them that are the cauſe thereol! 
L. Mar. And turns the ſun to ſhade ;—alas ! Riv. A virtuous and a chriſtian- like concluſot 
alas !— | 50|'To pray for them that Hath done ſcathe * tv us 
Witneſs my ſun, now in the ſhade of death; Glo. So do lever, being well advis'd;— 


Whoſe bright out-ſhining beams thy cloudy wrath] For had 1 curs'd now, I had curs'd mylelf. % 


The common people in Scotland have ſtill an averſion to thoſe who have any natural defect of * 
dundancy, as thinking them mart'd out for miſchief, 2 She calls him hog, as an appellation wer 
contemptuous than boar, as he is elſewhere termed from his enſigns armorial, 8 Jhe expreſſion 
{trong and noble, and alludes to the ancient cuſtom of maſters branding their profligate ſlaves? b 
which it is inſinuated, that his miſhapen perſon was the mark that nature hud (a upon him to ſip 
matize his ill conditions. + Intimating that much of his honour was torn away. $ A ſpider 
culled bottled, becauſe, unlike other infects, he has u middle flender, and a belly protuberunt. Rich 
form und venom make her liken him to u ſpider, An aer is a hawk's or an eagle's neſt, 

Pope ſays, that a /e is an old Engliſh word for a Heye, and that 'tis poſſible he uſes this welle 
to Clarence, in alluſion to the creſt of the family of volk. which was a dear. Mr. Steevens bote, 


uſſerts, that a ran was not à common ehe, but the pen in which thoſe hogs were confine! 
bv 


whom brawn was to be made. dj, e. harin, miſchief, 
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by, | 
Ca, Madam, his majeft y doth call for you — 


And for your Grace and you, my noble lords, 


Sen, Catelby, 1 come i- Lords, will you go 
with me ? 
kiv. Madam, we will attend your grace. 


Chi, U do the wrong, and tirſt begin to brawl, 
The ſecret miſchiefs that I ſet abroach, 
| lay unto the grievous charge of others. 
Clarence, whom I, indeed, have laid in darkneſs, 
do beweep to many ſimple gulls; 
Namely, to Stanley, Haſtings, Buckingham; 
And tell them—'tis the queen and her allies, 
That ſtir the king againſt the duke my brother. 
Now they believe it; and withal whet me 
To be reveng'd on Rivers, Vaughan, Grey: 
Vut then I ſigh, and, with a piece of ſcripture, 
Tell them that God bids us do good tor evil: 
And thus I clothe my naked villainy | 
With old odd ends, ſtoPn forth of holy writ; 


And ſeem a faint, when moſt I play the devil. 


Enter two Murderers. 


But ſoft, here come my executioners.— 


How now, my hardy, ſtout, reſolved mates? 
Are you now going to diſpatch this thing? 
Mur. We are, my lord; and come to have 
the warrant, ' | | 


That we may be admitted where he is. [me : 


Glo, Well thought upon, I have it here about}: 
When you have done, repair to Croſby-place. 


But, firs, be ſudden in the execution, | 
Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead; 


| For Clarence is well ſpoken, and, perhaps, 


May move your hearts to pity, if you mark him. 
I Mar. Tut, tut, my lord, we will not ſtand 
to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers; be aſſur'd, 
We go to uſe our hands, and not our tongues. 
Gl, Your eyes drop mill-ſtones, when fools 
eyes drop tears“: | 
like you, lads ;—about your buſineſs ſtraight ; 
Go, go, diſpatch. | | 
I Mur, We will, my noble lord. [ Exeunt. 


8. CE NE IV; 
An Apartment in th: Tower. 
Enter Clarence, and Brakenbury. 
Bral, ly looks your grace ſo heavily to-day ? 
Cla, O, I have paſt a miſerable night, 
So full of fearful dreams, of ugl ſights, 
Chat as I am @chriſtian ſaith al man , 
would not ſpend another ſuch a night, 
rs þ 'twere to buy a world of happy days; 
do full of diſmal terror was the time. | 
ral. What was your dream, my lord? I pray 


** tell me. 
(ler, Methought, that 1 had broken from the 
Tower, 


And was emburk'd to croſs to Burgundy ; 


probably, a proverblal expreſſion. 
v the ſame de fide. P 
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[ Exeunt all but Glefter, | 
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And, in my — my brother Glolter | 

Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 

Upon the hatches; thence we loaok'd towards 
England, 

And cited up a thouſand heavy times, 

During the wars of York and Lancaſter 

'Phat had befall'n us. As we pac'd along 

Upon the giddy footing of the hatches, 

Mc-thought that Gloſter ſtumbled ; and, in falliuy, 

Struck me, that thought to ſtay him, overboard, 

Into the tumbling billows of the main. 

O Lord! methought what pain it was to drown ! 

What dreadful noiſe of water in mine ears! 

What fights of ugly death within mine eyes! 

Methought, I ſaw a thouſand fearful wrecks; 

A thouſand men, that fiſhes gnaw'd upon; 

Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 

lneſtimable ſtoues, unvalued 3 jewels, | 

All ſcatter'd in the boſom of the ſea. 

Some lay in dead men's {knllz; and, in thoſe holes, 

Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 

(As 'twere in ſcorn of eyes) reflecting gems, 

That woo'd the ſlimy bottom of the deep, 

And mock'd the dead bones that lay ſcatter'd by. 

Brat. Had you ſuch leiſure in the time of death, 
1% gaze upon theſe ſecrets of the deep? 

Clur. Mlethought, I bad; and often did I ſtrive 
Fo yield the ghoſt : but {till the envious flood 
Rept in my ſoul, and would not let it forth 
Jo ſeek the empty, vaſt, and wand'ring air; 

But ſmother'd it within my panting bulk, 


Which almoſt burſt to belch it in the ſea. 


Brat. Awak'd you not with this ſore agony ? 
Clar. O, no, my dream was lengthen'd after life; 
O, then began the tempeſt to my ſoul! 
[ paſs'd, methought, the melancholy flood, 
With that grim ferryman which poets write of, 
Unto the kingdom of perpetual night. 
The firit that there did greet my ſtranger ſoul, 
Was my great father-in-law, renowned Warwick; 
Who cry'd aloud, — What ſcourge for perjury ' 
Can this dark monarchy afford falſe Clarence; 
And ſo he vaniſh'd : 'Then came wand'ring by 
A ſhadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood; and he ſhriek'd out aloud,— 
Clarence is come,—falſe, fleeting *, perjur'd Clarence, 
That flabb'd me in the field by Te uiſbury j— 
Seize on him, furies, take him to your tor ments — 
With that, methought, a legion of foul fiends 
Environ'd me, and howled in mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that, with the very noiſe, 
[| trembling wak'd, and, for a ſeaſon after, 
Could not believe but that I was in hell; 
Such terrible impreſſion made my dream, 
Brat, No marvel, lord, that it affrighted you 
L am afraid, methinks, to hear you tell it. 
Clar. O, Brakenbury, I have done theſe 
things, | 


| [That now give evidence againſt my ſoul, 


For Edward's fake ; and, fee how he requites me ! 
O God! if my deep prayers cannot appeaſe thee, 
3j, e. invaluable, 4 Flecting 


But 
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But thou wilt be aveng'd on my miſdeeds, 
Yet execute thy wrath on me alone ; 


1 pray thee, gentle keeper, ſtay by me; 
My foul is heavy, and I fain would ſleep. 


Bral. I will, my lord; God give your grace 
| [ Clarence ſleeps. 


good reſt !— 
Sorrow breaks ſcaſons, and repoſing hours, 


Makes the night morning, and the noon-tide night. 


Princes have but their titles for their glories, 
An outward honour for an inward toil; 
And, for unfelt imaginations, | 
hey often feel a world of reſtleſs cares“: 
So that, between their titles and low name, 
There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 
Enter the two Murderers. . 
1 Murd. Ho! who's here? 


' Brat. What would'ſt thou, fellow? and how 


cam'ſt thou hitner ? | 


2 Murd, 1 would ſpeak with Clarence, and 1 


came hither on my legs. 
Prat, What, ſo briet ? 


Shew him our commiſſion, talk no more. 
Bras. Jam, in this, commanded to deliver 
Ihe noble duke of Clarence to your hands :— 
will not reaſon what is meant hereby, 
Becauſe 1 will be guiltleſs of the meaning. 
lere are the keys there lits the duke alleep : 
to the king; and ſignify to him, 
That thus I have reſign'd to you my charge. 


[dren !— 
O, ſpare my guiltleſs wife, and my poor chil- 


—_ [dioust— 
1 Murd. O, fir, 'tis better to be brief, than te- 


1 Mud. You may, ür, tis a point of wiſdom : | 


Fare you well. [ Exit Brakenbury. 
2 Murd, What, ſhall we ſtab him as he ſleeps ? 
1 Aſard, No; he'll fay, twas done cowardly 
when he wakes, 
2 Murd. When he wakes! why, fool, he ſhall 
never wake until the great judgment day. | 
1 Murd. Why, then he'll ſay, we ſtabb'd him 
ſleeping. 


2 Mr, The urging of that word, judgment, 


hath bred a kind of remorſe in me. 
t Miurd, What? art thou afraid ? 
2 And. Not to kill him, having a warrant for 
it; but to be damm'd for killing him, from the 
which no warrant can defend me. | 

1 Murd, I thought, thou haillt been reſolute, 
2 Afurd, So lam, to let him ve. 

t Ard. Ill back to the duke of Gloſter, and 
te him to, | 


| 5 
2 Murd, Nay, I priythee, ſtay a little: 1 hope, 


this compallionate humour of mine will change; 
it was wont to hold me but while one would tell 
twenty, 

1 Aſyrd. How doſt thou feel thyſelf now? 
2 Murd. Faith, fome certain dregs of conſcience 
are yet within me. : 
1 Murd. Remember our reward, when the 
deed's done. 


a Muri. Come, he dies; 1 had forgot the reward. 


Meaning, they often ſuffer real miſeries for imaginary and wareol gratiſications. 


Engliſh, means laut, daring, fearleſe, and fronp. 
ap d like a man's head. 41, e. 1010 . 


LAct 1. Scene 4. 


1 Murd. Where's thy conſcience now? 

2 Murd. In the duke of Gloſter's purſe: 

1 Murd. When he opens his purſe to give n 
our reward, thy conſcience flies out. 

2 Murd. "Tis no matter; let it go; there's fey, 
or none, will entertain it. | 

1 Murd. What, if it come to thee again? 

2 Murd. I'll not meddle with it, it is a dangeroy 


thing, it makes a man a coward; a man cant 


ſteal, but it accuſeth him; a man cannot ſwear, 
but it checks him; a man cannot lie with hi 
neighbour's wife, but it detects him: "Tis a bluſh. 
ing ſhame-fac'd ſpirit, that mutinies in a man'; 
boſom ; it fills one full of obſtacles : it made ms 
once reſtore a purſe of gold that by chance I found; 
it beggars any man that keeps it: it is turn'd ou 
of all rowns and cities for a dangerous thing; aud 
every man that means to lives well, endeavours to 


]truſt to himſelf, and live without it. 


I Murd. 'Zounds, it is even now at my elhoy, 
perſuading me not to kill the duke. 
2 Murd. Take the devil in thy mind, and be. 
lieve him not: he would inſinuate with thee, but 
to make thee ſigh. | 
1 Murd. | am ſtrong fram'd, he cannot preval 
with me. 
2 Murd. Spoke like a tall? fellow, that reſpe& 
his reputation, Come, ſhall we fall to work? 
I Murd. Pake him over the coftard 5 with 
the hilts of thy ſword, and then throw him int 
the malmſey-butt in the next room. 
2 Murd. O excellent device! and make a fh 
of him. 
I Murd. Soft! he wakes. 
2 Murd. Strike, | 
1 Murd. No, we'll reaſon + with him. 
Clar, Where art thou, keeper ? give me a ap 
of wine, | anon. 
1 Mard. You ſhall have wine enough. my lor, 
Clar. In God's name, what art thou! 
1 Murd. A man, as you are. 
Clay, But not as I am, royal. | 
1 Murd. Nor you, as we are, loyal. 
Clar, Thy voice is thunder, but thy looks en 
humble, 
1 Mr, My voice is now the king's, my lob 
| mine own, fpeak 
(lar, How darkly, and how deadly doſt thou 
Your eyes do menace me: why look you pale! 
Who ſent you hither ? Wherefore do you come! 
2 Mir, Vo, to, toy 
Car. Ho murder me ? 


Clar, You ſcarcely have the hearts to tell me fn 

And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 

Wherein, my friends, have 1 offended you? 
1 Murd. Offended us you have not, but the king 
Clay, 1 ſhall be reconcil'd to him again. 


Hab. Ay, ay. 
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2 AMurd. Never, my lord; therefore prepe 
| to die. 
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Let 1, Scene 4] 


i Are you call'd forth from out a world of 

| men, | D 

o lay the innocent? What is my offence ? 

Where is the evidence that doth accuſe me? 

Wit law ful queſt 7 have given their verdict up 

Into the frowning judge ? or who pronounc'd 

he bitter ſentence of poor Clarence” death? 

ſore 1 be convict by courſe of law, 

o threaten me with death, is moſt unlawful. 

charge you, as you hope to have redemption, 

hat you depart, and lay no hands on me; 

ic deed you undertake is damnable. | 

1 Mur. What we will do, we do upon command. 

2 Murd. And he that hath commanded is our 
king. | 


lach in the table of his law commanded, 

hat thou ſhalt do no murder; wilt thou then 
burn at his edict, and fulfil a man's? | 
fake heed ; for he holds vengeance in his hand, 
Wo hurl upon their heads that break his law. 

d be» raid. And that ſame vengeance doth he hurl 
5 but | on thee, 

r falſe forſwearing, and for murder too: 

hou didſt receive the ſacrament to fight 

n quarrel of the houſe of Lancaſter. | 


| God, 1 [ blade, 
with dt break that vow , and, with thy treacherous 
n Into nripp'dſt the bowels of thy ſovereign's ſon. 
$ 2 Murd. Whom thou waſt ſworn to cheriſh and 
a ſo defend, [law to us, 
I Murd. How canſt thou urge God's dreadful 
hen thou haſt broke it in ſuch dear degree? 
Cr, Alas! for whoſe ſake did I that ill deed ? 
vr Edward, for my brother, for his ſake ; 
a cup e ſends you not to murder me for this : 
anon. or in that fin he is as deep as l. 
y lord, God will be avenged for the deed, 
„know you yet, he doth it publickly : 
ake not the quarrel from his powerful arm ; 
e needs no indirect or lawleſs courſe, 
o cut off thoſe that have offended him. | 
oke oft t Myr, Who made thee then a bloody miniſter, 
ben pallant-Ipringing e, brave Plantagenet, 
yy look it princely 4 novice, was ſtruck dead by thee ? 
fpeak Ge, My brother's love, the devil, and my rage. 
ft thou Murd, Fas brother's love, our duty, and thy“ 
pale . lault, | | | 
come! Novo us hither now to laughter thee, 
Car, If you do love my brother, hate not me; 
am his brother, and 1 love him well. 
you are hir'd for meed, go back again, 
evil ſend you to my brother Gloſter ; 
0 it, lo ſhall reward you better for my life, 
* an Edward will for tidings of my death. 
he king 2 Murd, You are deceiv'd, your brother Gloſter 
hates you. 
prepare (la. Oh, no 12 loves me, and he holds me dear: 
you to him from me. 
, in W Ns is inque or jury. 
ant apt th; one yet — 10 he world. 
(im, 


Clir, Erroncous vaſſal! the great King of kings | 


1 Mid. And, like a traitor to the name of 
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Both. Ay, ſo we will. [ York 
Cla. Tell him, when that our princely father 
Bleſs'd his three ſons with his victorious arm, 
And charg'd us from his ſoul to love each other, 
He little thought of this divided friendſhip : 
Bid Gloſter think on this, and he will weep. 
I Murd. Ay, mill-ſtones; as he leſſon'd us to 
weep. 5 a 
Clar. O, do not flander him, for he is kind. 


I Murd. Right, as ſnow in harveſt. Come, you 


deceive yourſelf; 


'Tis he that ſends us to deſtroy you here. 


Clar. It cannot be; for he bewept my fortune, 
And hugg'd me in his arms, and ſwore with ſobs, 
That he would labour my delivery. 
T Murd, Why, ſo he doth, when he delivers you 
From this earth's thraldom to the joys of heaven. 
2 Murd. Make peace with God, for you muſt 
die, my lord. | 
Clar. Haſt thou that holy feeling in thy ſoul, 
To counſel] me to make my peace with God, 
And art thou yet to thy own foul ſo blind, 
That thou wilt war with God by murdering me ?— 
O, firs, conſider, he that ſets you on ; 
'To do this deed, will hate you for the deed. 
2 Murd. What ſhall we do? * 
(lor. Relent, and fave your ſouls. | 
Which of you, if you were a prince's ſon, 
Being pent from liberty, as I am now,— 
If two ſuch murderers as yourſelves came to you— 
Would not entreat for life ? as you would beg, 
Were you in my diſtreſs, 
I Murd. Relent ! 'tis cowardly and womaniſh, 
Clar. Not to relent, is beaſt ly, ſavage, deviliſh,— 
My friend, I ſpy ſome pity in thy looks; 


O, if thine eye be not a flatterer, | 


Come thou on my fide, and entreat for me : 
A begging prince what beggar pities not? 
2 Mord. Look behind you, my lord. 
1 Murd. 'Take that, and that; if all this will 
not ſerve, | | Stabs him. 
I'll drown you in the malmſey-butt within. | Ex#t, 
2 Murd. A bloody deed, and deſperately dif- 
pytch'd ! | 
How fain, Uke Pilate, would 1 waſh my hands 
Of this moſt grievous guilty murder done! = 
| Reventer u Murderer, 
1 Murd, How now what mean'ſt thou, that 
thou help'ſt me not? [have been. 


By heaven, the duke ſhall know how flack you 


2 Murd, | would he knew that 1 had fav'd his 
brother ! 


ſ'rake thou the fee, and tell him what I lay; 


For I repent me that the duke is flain. | Exit. 
1 Murd. So do not I; go, coward, as thou art 

Well, I'll go hide the body in ſome hole, 

Till that the duke give order for his burial : 

And when I have my meed, I will away; 

For this will out, and then J muſt not ſtay. 


[ Exit avith the body. 


i. e. blooming Plantagenet, a prince in the ſpring of life. Ji. e. 
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SCE NS 1 
The Court. 


Enter King Edward ſiel, the Queen, Dorſet, Rivers, 
Haflings, Buckingham, Grey, and others. 
K. Edw, HY, fo :—now have I done a good 
day's work ; , 
You peers, continue this united league: 
l every day expect an embaſſage 
From my Redeemer to redecm me hence ; 
And now in peace my ſoul ſhall part to heaven, 
Since I have made my friends at peace on earth, 
Rivers, and Haſtings, take each other's hand ; 
Diſſemble not your hatred, ſwear your love. 
Riv. By heaven, my ſoul is purg'd from grudy- 
ing hate; 
And with my hand I ſeal my true heart's love. 
Hl. So 5 I, as I truly ſwear the like! 
X. an Take heed, you dally not before your 
ing ; | 
Leſt he, that is the ſupreme King of kings, 
Confound your hidden fulſhood, and award 
Lither of you to be the other's end, 
Haft. So prolper 1, as 1 ſwear perfect love. 
Riv, And l, as 1 love Haſtings with my heart! 
K. 2 Madam, yourſelf are not exempt in 
this. | 
Nor po ſon Dorſet,—Buckinghwn, nor you ;— 
You have been fact ious one againſt the other. 
Wife, love lord Haſtings, let him kiſs your hand : 
And what you do, do it unfeignedly. [remember 
nern. There Haſtings ;—I will never more 
Our former hatred, fo thrive 1, and mine! 
X. Edv. Dorſet embrace him ;—Haſtings, love 
lord marquis. | 
Dor. This interchange of love I here proteſt, 
Upon my part, ſhall be inviolable. 
Hoſt. And fo ſwear I. [this league 
N. Edt; Now priticely oye) N ſeal thou 
With ws. embrarements to my wile's a les, 
And maße me happy in your unity. 
Hurd. Whenever e aun doth turn his hate 
Upon your grace, but with all dutevis eve 


% the Oyewn 


Heath cherith you, and vous, God punith ms 
With hate in tals whore | expert molt lays | 
When 1 have molt need 66 ter a lyiend, 
And melt alfred that he is a friend, 
* hellaw, wearhorong, and tyll of guile, 
He he unto me | This do 1 hey of heaven, 
When 1 am cold in love, to you, or yours, 
ET | | Embracing Rivers, We. 
X. Au. Apleaſing corilial, princely uckinghami, 
fs this thy vow unto my ſickly heart, 
There wanteth now our brother Gloſter here, 
10 muke the blefled period of this peace, = 


LR) 


| You do him injury, to ſcorn his cotſe. (i x 


II. 


in good time, here comes the noh 
Enter Gloſter, lache 
Glo, Good-morryw to my ſovereign, king, ul 
Aud, princely peers, a happy time of day! (qua; 
K. Edt, Happy, indeed, as we have ſpent th 
Brother, we have done deeds of charity ; da 
Made peace of enmity, fuir love of hate, 
Between theſe ſwelling wrong-incenſed peers, 
Gly. A bleſſed labour, my moſt ſovercign liege- 
Among this princely heap, if any here, 

By falſe intelligence, or wrong furmiſe, 

Hold me a foe; if 1 unwittingly 

Have aught committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this preſence, 1 deſire 

To reconcile me to his friendly peace: 

"Vis death to me, to be at enmity ; | 

I hate it, and deſire all good men's love.— 
Firſt, madam, I entreat true peace of you, 
Which 1 will purchaſe with my duteous ſervice;- 
Of you, my noble couſin Buckingham, 

If ever any grudge were lodg'd between us 
Of you, lord Rivers —and, lord Grey, of you, 
That all without deſert have frown'd on me 
Of you, lord Woodville,—and, lord Scales, of you; 
Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen ; indeed, of all, 

I do not know that Engliſhman alive, 

With whom my ſoul is any jot at odds, 

More than the infant that is born to-night; 

| thank my God for my humility. 

Queen, A holy- day this ſhall be kept hereafter:- 
| would to God, all ſtrifes were well componnded- 
My ſovereign lord, I do beſeech your highneſ 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace. 

Glo. Why, madam, have 1 offer'd love for thi 
'To be fo flouted in this royal preſence ? 

Who knows not, that the gentle duke is dead! 
| [ They all fit 


Buck, And, 


X. Hao. Who knows not, he is dead ! who kin 
2. All-ſeeing heaven, what a world ech 

vet. Look 1 do pale, lord Dorſet, as the ref 
Devi Ay, my good lord 4 and no wan in 


preſence, | | 
But his red-enlovt hath fortonk his checks. = 
K. Hh Ni pon dead f the order Wi! 
Vers't : 
Gh, But hey pror wan, by your Axſt order e 
And that @ winged Mercury did bear i 
Hume tardy cripple bare the eauntermand \ 


hat came toe lag ts foe him hurled 1— 


God grant, that fame, leſs noble, and lets loyal 
Neater in bloody thoughts, and not In bloc 
Deſet ve not worſe than wretched Clarence dd 
And yet go current from ſuſpicion | 

Huter Lord Stanley. 


Stun. A boon, my ſovereign, for my ſer vice dan 


{This alludes to u proverbial expreſſion, that © NI news hath wings, and with the wind doth 


„% Comfort's @ cripple, and comes ever flow,” 


* 0 


[Act 2. Scene 1, 
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net, Ag 2. Scene 2+] 
| xr Ed. 1 pr'ythee, peace; my ſoul is full of 
ſorrow 
Flas. will not riſe, unleſs your highneſs hear me. 
K. Ei, Then fay at once, what is it thou re- 
ueſt'ſt. . 

| 9.4, The forfeit i, ſovereign, of my ſervant's life; 


e nol Vho flew to-day a riotous gentleman, 

lache ately attendarit on the duke of Nortolk, 
ng, al K. Edi, Have Ia tongue to doom my bro» 
[quien ther's death, 


And hall that tongue give pardon to u flave? 

ly brother kill'd no man, ls fault was thought, 
And yet his puniſhment was bitter death, 

Vho ſu'd to me for hint? who, in my wrath, 


ent th 
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rs. 
liege- Kueel'd at my feet, and bid me be advisd ? 
Vho ſpoke of brotherhood ? who ſpoke of love ? 
Vho told me, how the poor ſoul did forſake 
he mighty Warwick, and did fight for me ? 
* ho told me, in the field at "Tewkſbury, 
Vhen Oxford had me down, he reſcu'd me, 
nd ſaid, Dear brother, live, and be a * / 
{ho told me, when we both lay in the field, 
- rozen almoſt to death, how he did lap me 
u, 'ven in his garments; and did give himſelf, 
rvice = || thin and naked, to the numb-cold night? 
all this from my remembrance brutiſh wrath 
18 jo infully pluck'd, and not a man of you 
you, ad ſo much grace to put it in my mind. 
me- MW it, when your carters, or pour waiting vaſſals, 
of you ave done a drunken laughter, and defac'd 
The precious image of our dear Redeemer, 
Nou ſtraight are on your knees for pardon, pardon ; 
And I, unjuſtly too, muſt grant it you :t— 
t; But for my brother not a man would ſpeak, — 
or (ungracious) ſpeak unto myſelf 
eafter For him, poor ſoul.— Ihe prondeſt of you all 
un ded- ath been beholden to him in his life; 
neſs et none of you would once plead for his life,— 
ace, ) God ! I fear, thy juſtice will take hold 
for this An me, and you, and mine, and yours, for this.— 
ome, Haſtings, help me to my cloſet. Oh, 
dead! oor Clarence! | Exennt King and Dreen, Haſtings, 
y all ft Rivers, Derſtt, and Grey. 
nb Gl, Theſe are the fruits of raſhneſs— Mark'd 
ho kno pou not | 
1 is bi! at the gulſey kindred of the queen 
e teſt! vok'd pale, when they did hear of Clarence“ death ? 
n = di urge it ſſilſ unto the king © | 
5 ol Will revenge nit. Come, lords; will you g6, 
100 v fret Edward With ur company f 
e We Walt upon your race: Nr 
e del enn. 
The faws, 8 
* Win Wort, vu tbe fave eDikdron of 
| ne, | | 
loyal %, Good grandam, tell ws, is our father doad ? 
wo, Pub, Na, boy, breast! 
ce dud, Hag, Why do you weep (6 oft ? uu beat your 
Il & . Clarence, ”my un happ "'F 
"1, Why lo you look on us Mine your head, 
vice dw Wl call us phate, wretches, caſt-aways, 
thit our noble father be alive? 
doth f | 
* 
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Dutch, My pretty couſins, you miſtake me both: 
I do lament the fickneſs of the king, 
As loth to loſe him, not your father's death; 
It were loſt ſorrow, to wail one that's loſt, 

Son. Then grandam, you conclude that he is dead. 
The king mine uncle is to blame for this: 
God will revenge it; whom 1 will inportune 
With carnelt prayers, all to that effect. 

Dough, And fo will J. (love you well : 

IDs, Peace, children, peace! the king dotl. 
Incupable and ſhallow innocents, 
You cannot guels who caus'd your father's death, 
Fon, Grandam, we can : for my good uncleGloſte; 
Told me, the king, provok'd to 't by the queen, = 
Devis'd impeachments to impriſon him: 


And when my uncle told me fo, he wept, 


And pitied me, and kindly kifs'4,my cheek 

Bade me rely on him, as on my father, 

And he would love me dearly as his child, 

Dutch, Ah, that deceit ſhould ſteal ſuch gentle 
| ſhapes, | 

And with a virtuous vizor hide deep vice ! 

He is my ſon, ay, and therein my ſhame, 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. [dam ? 
Son. Think you, my uncle did diſſemble, gran- 
Dutch, Ay, boy. 

Son. 1 cannot think it. Hark! what noiſe is this? 
Enter the Qucen, diſtrattedly; Rivers and Dorſet, 
aſter her, | 
Qucen. Ah! In ſhall hinder me to wail and 
weep 

To chide my fortune, and torment myſelf? 

I'll join with black deſpair againſt my ſoul, 

And to myſelf become an enemy. 
Dutch, W hat means this ſcene of rude impatience? 
Oucen. Lo make an at of tragic violence: 

Edward, my lord, thy fon, our king, is dead..— 

Why grow the branches, when the root is gone ? 

Why wither not the leaves, that want their ſap ?— 

I you will live, lament ; if die, be brief; 

That our ſwift-winged ſouls may catch the king's, 

Or, like obedient ſubjects, follow him 

To his new kingdom of perpetual reſt. 

Dutch, Ah, fo much intereſt have Lin thy ſorrow, 

As 1 had title in thy noble hutband | 

| have hewept 4 worthy hiſbanit's death, 

And liv'd by looking on his images! 

Bit how, two mirrors of his prineely ſemplanee 

Ate evark/al in pleces by walighant death t 

Ald tor eonort have but ene Fallk glaſs 

That grieves we when | te my Thane tn him 

Thy ante widaw 4 yet thay art & mother, 

And halt the eambert of thy children left thes 3 


[Our death hath Ante my huthand from my arm, 


Awl pluck'd awe erutches tram my foehle hands, 

Clarence, and Wdward , what cante have ! 

('Vhine being bit a let of my griet) 

Vo average thy plaints, and drown thy cries f 

Hau, Ah, aunt! | To te Our, | you wept not 
for our father's death) 

How can we ald you with our kindred tears? 

Dann. Our fatherle(s diftreth was left unmoan'd, 


| He means the cen uf the forfoit 


Your widow dolour likewiſe by nwopt | | 


Pricey, 
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Queen. Give me no help in lamentation, 
1 am not barren to bring forth laments : 
All ſprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 
hat J, being govern'd by the watry moon, 
May ſend forth plenteous tears to drown the world! 
Ah, for my huſband, for my dear lord Edward ! 
Chit. Ah, for our father, for our deat lord Cla— 
renee | Rn 
- Ditch, Alas, for both, both mine award and 
Deen, What Nay hail J, but Edward ? and he's 
| 5 gone, 
C What fhay had we, but Clarence ? and he's 
Ditch, What fhay had 1, but they ? and they 
| are gone, | | 
Dye, Was never widow had ih dear a lots, 
Cit, Were never orphans had fo dear a lots, 
Ditch, Was never mother, had (6 dear a loſs, 
Alas! 1 am the mother of theſe griefs ; 
Their woes are parcell'd, mine are general, 
ghe for an Edward weeps, and fo do 1 
| for a Clarence weep, fo oth not the : 
"Theſe babes for Clarence weep, and fo do l; 
I for an Edward weep, o do not they: | 
Alas! {yn three, on me; threefold diſtre(s'd, 
Pour all your tears; 1 am your forrow's nurſe, 
And 1 will pampet it with Jamentations. 
Dor. Comfort, dear mother 3 Goch is nuch dif 


Uthanlkfulnets his dvitig : 


no 3 
"That von take Wh 
th cpinſon world 

WH Hull eneſſſine ness E tesa tb}, 
Which With & Ai Match Was Kinky ent; 
Where et he kes nlite WAH Hed ve 

Fate r His tayal Aeli 110 g [het 
e, Madam, bethigk yaw sik 4 earetyl] wy- 
It this kaun prives your tay + lend Nraight buy 


tn, 
en him be erawn's 3 in him your comfurt lives : 
nan delperate furrow in dead. Edward's Krave, 
Aud plant your joys in living Edward's throne. 
Enter Ger, Buckingham, Stanley, Haſtings, and 
2 Kate. a 

Glo, Siſter, have comfort : all of us have caule 
Lo wail the dimming of our ſhining ar; 

But none can cure their harms by wailing them, — 
Madam, my mother, | do ery you mercy, 

| did not fee your grace :—Humbly on my knee 
I crave your bleſling. : [breaſt, 

Dutch. God bleſs thee ; and put meekneſs in thy 
Love, charity, obedience, und true duty! 

Glo. Amen; aud make me dic a good old man! 
That is the butt-end of a mother's bleſſing ! | Aſide, 
1 marvel, that her grace did leave it out, | peers, 

Buck, You cloudy princes, and heart-forrowing 
That bear this mutual heavy load of moan, 

Now. chear each other in euch other's love: 
Though we have ſpent our harvelt of this king, 
We are to reap the harveſt of his ſon, 


1 Edward the young prince, in his father's life-time, and at his demiſe, kept his 4 
low, as prince of Wales, under the governance of Anthony Woodville, carl of Rivers, his uncle by ti 
ſent thither was to ſee juſtice done in the Marches; an," 
e Welchmen, who were wild, diſſolute, and ill-diſpoſed, fin 
2 j. c. your opinions. 51, e. preparatory—by way of _ 


mother's ſide. The intention of his Pun 
the authority of his preſence, to reſtrain 
their accuſtomed murders and outrages. 


y thitigs, tis ball d —thtiaratefil, | 
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[AQ 2. Scene . 


The broken rancour of your high-{wolu hen. 
But lately ſplinted, knit, and join'd together, 
Muſt gently be preferv'd, cheriſh'd, aud kept: 
Me feemeth good, that, with ſome little trajn, 


Hither to London, to be ctowu'd ovr king! 
Ne. Why with fe little train, my ld , 

| Buckingham ? | 
Pact, Marry, wy lord, left by ta wuliityls, 
The tew-=leal'd Wonen Malen Male tas wis 
Which would be ts wich the more eee, 
Wy how mich the eftate is provi and yet e 
Where every horto bears his commenting wi, 
And nay dect his combo as pleaty neh, 
As woll the fear of harm, as harm apf, 
In niy 6 inlan, gu Vit ta be pie vent, 

(ibs. | hope the king made peace with all © 1; 
And the compact is firm, and true, {1 inc. 

Riv. And A in me; and fo, 1 think, in all 
Vet, lince it is but green, it thoul he put 
l'o no apparent likelihood of breach, 
Which, Nane, by much company-might be urge 
Therefore, 1 ſay, with noble Buckingham, 
That it is meet ſo few ſhould fetch the prince, 

Haft. And ſo fay l. 

Glo. Then he it ſo: and 1 
Who they thall he that ftraigh 
Macam, —äand you th bet; Will 5 900 
T6 give pour cenſutes? in this weiht bußſnesßz! 

by Tk Giks 

Ae RU au Kloß, 
nt, My fei hett ſantthes Ki bh he, 

ä kb WHE des Bp rat len 
ANA 0 tis Wart i et Nee 
deset ths Nagy ws lan bak af 
tran the pits 

(ri. My viher felt, wy counts cantiliyty, 
My oracle, my waphet |—My ar cauhin, 
|, as 4 child, will yo hy thy direction. 
awards Ludlow then, for we'll not thay hehe 
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Tha 
An 
No 

1. 
Waäs 


o we to determife 
t ſhall polt to Lachen 


n I. 
A Strect near the Court, 
Huter two Citizent, meeting. 
1 (it, Good morrow, neighbour : Whitis 
away fo faſt ? 
2 Cit, I promiſe you, 1 hardly know myſelt: 
Hear you the news abroad ? 

r Cit, Yes, that the king is dead. 


2 C. Ill news, by'r lady: ſeldom comes a hettet 

I fear, 1 fear, 'twill prove a giddy world. 
| Huter another Citizen, 

- 4 Cit, Neighbours, God ſpeed ! 
1 Git, Give you good morrow, fir, (eu, 

3 Cit, Doth the news hold of good king EN 
2 Cit, Ay, fir, it is too true; God hel ine whit 
3 Cit. 'Then, maſters, look to ſee a troublous was 
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| AQ 2, Scene 4. ] 


0, Fall of dunger is the duke of Gloſter | proud : 
| And the queen's fons, and brothers, haught and 


1 Cit. No, no; by God's good grace, his fon 
ſhall reign. * 
1 (Cit, Woe to that land, that's govern'd by a 
2 Cit, In him there is a hope of government; 
That, in his nonage, council under him, 
And, in his Full and ripen'd years, himſelf, 
No doubt, Thall then, and ll they, govern well. 
1% By Nog the Nate, when Henry the ſieth 
Was town in Paris bit at nine months vid. 
404, Sd the Nate To? ney ney good Trivnds, 
(id Wot | 
Fir then thin land was famoully entich'( 
With politick grave countel z then the king 
Hal virions whelvs to protect hls grace, [mother, 
e Why, fo hath this, both by his father and 
1 (4, Better bt were, they all came by his father; 
Gr, by his father, there were none at all! 
Vu cnnlation now, who {hall be nearett, 
Will touch us all too near, it God prevent not. 


Aud were they to be ruPd and not to rule, 
[his fickly land might ſolace as before. : 
I Cit, Come, come, we fear the worlt ; all will 
be Well. | [cloaks ; 
1Cit, When clouds are ſren, wiſe men put bh their 
Whet great leaves Fall, then winter is tt hang; 
Whey the tin ſets, doit doth not look or niglit? 
Uneimeſt (tins mate mei expect a Heatth 5 
mar ße MV 4 but, BE abit) wert It 1144 
ie Witte HA We edi bby BY | ape; 
e esp ths eke BY Sel cee kaff af Bog: 
VA Ak ke net WHEL 4 wn 
ge lakes wb Wea vir ang tall ab decay: 
4 4. Pehhut the days ut change, Hill ts bs tn; 
by 4 diving willing, nens winds willrutt 
Falulag danger; 4%, by provl, we ts 
hie water (well hene a boitt'rows Harm. 
But cave it all a God, Whither away! 
4 (i, Marry, we were tent lor to the juſtices. 
Jt, And fo was I; INE bear you company. 
(Hut. 


ne. 


I Room in the Palace, 
Enter Archbiſhop of York, the young Dute of York, 
the Quceu, and the uten. of York, 

Arch, Laſt night, I heard, they lay at Northamp- 
At Stony-Strattord they do reſt to-night : (ton! 
lo-morrow, or next day, they will be here, 


Dutch, Long with all my heart to ſee the prince 
| hope, he is much grown ſince laſt I ſaw him. 


Veen, But J hear, noz they ſay, my ſon of Vork 


us almoſt overtu'en him in his growth, 
. Ay, mother, but I would not have it fo, 
.. Why, my young couſin? it is good to grow, 
| 4. Grandam, one night as we did fit at ſupper, 
ow uncle Rivers talk'd how 1 did grow 1 5 
* than my brother; Ay, quoth my uncle Gloſ- 
"mall berbs bave grace, great weeds do grow apace : 
And ſince, methinks, 1 would not grow fo ſaſt, 
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| Wretched here means 
ſpeare to imply, 
ſirewd. 
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| | 0 
Becauſe ſweet flowers are flow, and weeds make 


haſte. not hol 
Dutch, Good faith, good faith, the ſaying dil 
In him that did object the ſame to ther ! Veen, 
He was the wiretched'ft e thing, When he was 
80 lovny ea growing, and do leifirely, 


That, it his rule were Fries he Mould 65 provi, 


Art, And Toy no doubt, he fa, thy gracione wg 


am 
Dit hee, be fag hut you let nes ae 
Nit, Now, by wiy froth, it Til boi ee 

pers 5 

| could have given my wnele's grace a fHowt, 
Vo tanch his growth, nearer than he tene ke mine 
Putt, How, my young York? | priyther, let 
me hear it, 
York, Marry, they fay, my uncle grew fo tatt, 
Vhat he could gnaw a cruſt at two yours ch. 
was full two years ere | could pot a tooth, - 
irandam, this would have been a biting Jef?, 
Dutch, I pr'ythee, pretty York, who told thee 
York. Grandam, his nurte, Ithis? 
Dt. His nurſe! why, ſhe was dead ere thou 
waſt horn. [me, 
1ort. I 'twere not the, 1 cannot telt wes told 
Owen. A parſous 3 boy 80 to, Lou fe tos 
Mre tw): hig. 

Tg , Bond Wathiti; be Hot ander With the 

Oy 7, Pithieys Hake ens. 

: E 1765 2 

4.0, bbs rea 4 Melee: WHak Hewes 7 

„ ally Were mir Yards ge ge ie Me bi d 

BY tay gach the lade! te 

i Well, macau, al za health. 

Hat b. What ts Why news: 

Ay. Lord Riviegs, and larch Grey, 
Wie tent to Panty, pritundrs; wo 
wit khonas Vauy han, 

Dutch, Who lth commutted them ft | ham, 

MY. he mighty dukes, Glolter aud Bucking- | 

Pucen, Yor what oftunce ? 

My. he tum of all I can, I have difclos'd; 
Why, or for What, the nobles were comunitteg, 
Is all unknown to me, wy gracious lady, 

Oucen. Ah me, 1 lee the ruin of my houſe ! 
he tyger now hath feiz'd the gentle hind ; 
Inſulting tyranny begins to ſut 
Upon the innocent and awleſy* throne t=— 
Welcome deſtruction, bloc, and maſſacre ! 


with them, 


e, an ina map, the end of all, | 


Dutch, Accurted and unquict wrangling days! 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld? | 

My huſband loſt his life to get the crown ; 

And often up and down my tons were tolt, 

bor me to joy, and weep, their gain, and loſs ; 
And being ſeated, and domeſtick broils 

Clean over-blown, themſelves, the conquerors, 
Make war upon themſelves; brother to brother, 
Blood to blood, ſelf againſt ſelft: O, prepoſterous 
And frantick outrage, end'thy damned ſpleen ; 


= 


paltry, pitiful, being below expeRation. 
y, to have one's memory quick, to have one's thoughts about one. 
i. e. not producing awe, not reverenced. To jut upon is ts encroach. | 


Or let me die, to look.,on death no more! 


2 To be remembered is uſed by Shak- 
3 Parleus is keen, 


Queen. 
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* 
nen, Come, comeamy boy, we will to fanc- 
[tary — 


Madam, farewel. 
Dutch, Stay, 1 will go with you. 
You have no caule, 
My gracious lady, go. 


Muren, 


Arch. 


—— <A — . — 


EN 


bi; & autos. 


Ub brumpets ſound. Huter the . tuce of Wates, the 
Dukes of Ger and Bucking TT (:urdenal Bour- 
iet, and other's, | 

Buck. EIL. COME, (weet prince, to London, 

to your chamber! [reign ; 
Glo, Welcome, dear coulin, my thoughts' ſove- 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 
Prince. No uncle ; but our crofles on the way 

Have made it tedious, weariſome, and heavy : 

| want more uncles here to welcome me. [years 
Glo. Sweet prince, the untainted virtue of your 

Hath not yet 7 into the world's deceit : 

No more can you diſtinguiſh of a man, 

Than of his outward ſhew which God, he knows, 

Beldom, or never, jumpeth with the heart, 

"Thoſe uncles, which you want, were dangerous; 

Your grace attended to their ſugar'd words, 

But look not on the poiſon of their hearts! 

God keep you from them, and from duch falle 

friends ! 
Prince, God keep me from falſe friends! but 
they were none, [greet you, 
(i, My lord, the Mayor of London comes to 
Anter the Lord Mayor, and bis Train, 
Mayer, God bless your grace with health and 
| happy days! 
Prince, 1 thank you, good my lord :—and thank 

"= you all, | 

thought, my mother, and my brother York, 

Would long ere this have met us on the way :— 

Fie, what a ſlug is Haſtings! that he comes not 

To tell us, whether they will come, or no. 


Enter Haſlings. 


Buck, And, in good time, here comes the 
ſweating lord, [ther come ? 
Prince, Welcome, my lord : What, will our mo- 
Haft. On what occaſion, God he knows, not l, 
The queen your mother, and your brother York, 
Have taken ſanQuary : The tender prince 
Would fain have come with me to meet your grace, 
But by his mother was perſorce withhokt, 
Buck, Fie | what an indirect and peeviſh courſe 
Is this of hers ?—Lord cardinal, will your grace 


* \ 


! London was anciently called Cameria regia. 
to old cuſtoms. 
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And thither bear your treaſure and your gag 770 
bor my part, FI refign unto pes price (thi 
The al I keep: And (6 hetide to me, th 
[As well 1 tender you, and all of yours! yell t 
Come, VII conduct you to the ſanctuary, | >, 65 
Prin 
60 
his, 
morn 
Fn: 
1}: ! 
| I ' N my 
V4 lads Hg eh ta ech bis Ot Unt Weh 
aeg 6 ance FREE ct; 555 
I the Jl 1 uh Falling, Yau ba WAll lum S 
Aud au her scales arms pluck bw poitui.. Wu 
(ard. My lord of AT etl if ni ve 90 
| oratory 3h 
Can from his mother win the duke of York, 
Anon expect him here: But it the be obduriv 
To mild entreaties, God in heaven forbid 13 
We ſhould infringe the holy privilege J 
Of bleſled fanAuary ! not for all this land, f 
Would 1 be guilty of fo deep a fin. 1 
Buck. You are too fenſeleſs-obftinate, my boa Fe 
Too ceremogious, and traditional 2 ; , 
Weigh it but with the groſſneſs of this age, 1 
You break not ſanctuary in ſeizing him. thx 
[The benefit thereof is ee granted . | 
'To thoſe whoſe dealings have defer v'd the plat, AE 
And thoſe who have the wit to claim the place! 15 
his prince hath neither claim'd it, nor deten 0 
Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it: ED 
Then, taking him from thenee, that is ot that 74 
You break no privilege nor charter there 170 
Oft have heard of fanttuary men! 05 
But ſanctuary children, neber till now, 15 
Card. My lord, you thall o'or-rule wy mb My 
for once EE, * 
Come on, lord 1 faftings, will you go with me 115 
Ii. | go, my lord. | (ho, 
Prince, Good lords, make all the ſpeedy hat * 
Ou may. : a 
, N | Exeunt Cardinal, and Hai an 
Say, uncle Gloſter, if our brother come, Gh 
Where (hall we ſojourn 'till our coronation? | rk 
Gl, Where it ſeems beſt unto your royal {el Ay 
If may counſel you, ſome day, or two, 170 
Your highnels ſhall repoſe you at the Tower! e 
Then where you pleaſe, and ſhall be thoup! ad 
moſt tit S Ga 
For your beſt health and recreation. " 
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Prince. I do not like the Tower, of any pu 1 
Did Julius Cæſar build that place, my lord 

Glo. He did, my gracious lord, begin that pv 
Which, ſince, ſucceeding apes have re-edify U 

Prince, Is it upon record? or elſe reported 
Succeſſively from age to age, he built it? 


Glo, 
York, 


le 


fn, 
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A Ceretronious for ſuperſtitious ; traditional for adhere 
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hg, Scene 1, ] 


„e But Cay, my lord, it were not regltter'd ; 

lahinks, the truth mould live from age to age, 

;'twere retall'd * to all poſterity, 

ven to the general all-ending day, 5 

e o wile lo young, they lay, do ne'er live 
long ?. 


lee, What ſay you, uncle? 


Khelhiy, without characters, fame lives long. 
hus, like the formal vice 3, Iniquity, 1 

moralize; — two meanings in one word. . 
nen Tat julius Clit Was a famous man; 


Vil Ht His elite He enrich his telt, 


Fete t RH eth Hike ſiis bit ee; 


Nor iges z BAR Wett a Mike 3 1 ri; 


0% Ne Veen BY dine, Hol Hb eh ih 


MAY FO Unt eat eee leh: 
I hg; WAL Srila sachs 


Wen ee enk e g ga, 


Mou gar ansieht Wi in FAN atzaln, 


die a laldier, as ivd 4 ki. 
C dhart unumees lightly + have a furs ard 
(pity, | 1a: 
Hater Vork, Haſtings, and the Cardinal. 


U 4, Now, in good tine, here comes the duke 
of York. | 1 other * 

"ne Richard of York! how fares our loving 

(rt, Well, my dread lord; fo mull I call you 
now, 

Prixce, Ay, brother; to our grief, as it is yours! 


ov late 5 he died, that might have kept that] 


title 


| , 
Wh by his death has loſt much majeſty. 


, How fares our coulin, noble lord of Vork? 


%%% 1 thank ＋ ng uncle. 0, my lord, 


eu laid, that idle weeds are talt in growth! 

be prince my brother hath outgrown me far. 

(h, He hath, my lord, 

%%, And theretore is he idle ? | 

%, 0 my fair contin, 1 mult not fay fo, 

tt, "Then bs he more beholden to you, than 1, 

ws, He may command me, as my fovereign z 

Wt you have power in me, as In a kintnan, 

lt, pray you, uncle, give me this dagger, 
Go, My dagger, little coutin ? with all my heart, 
Prince, A beggar, brother ? 

I», Of my kind uncle, that | know will give: 

nd, being but a toy, which is no gift to give. 

(e, A greater gift than that I'll give my couſin, 
York, A greater gift! O, that's the ſword to it ? 
(.. Ay, gentle couſin, were it light enough. 
Verb, O _ I fee, you'll part with but light 

gitts; | 

weichtier things you'll ſay a beggar, nay. 

( It is too weighty for your grace to wear, 
Fol. I weigh it lightly 5, were it heavier. 

Cl, What, would you have my weapon, little 
...- of [me. 
rt. J would, that I might thank you as you call 


' i. e. diffuſed, diſperſed, 
%, See note 3, p. 492. 
1 in our memory, 


2 A proverbial line. 
4 i, e. commonly, in ordinary courſe, 
5 i, e. 1 ſhould ſtill eſteem it but a trifling giſt, were it heavier, 
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Co, How ? 
17. Little, 
Prince, My lord of York will (till he crofs in 
talk ;j— | 
Uncle, your grace knows how to bear with him. 
1%, You mean to bear me, not to bear with 
me: 


1 Uncle, my hrother mocks both vou and me; 


Beeante that 1 am fittſe ke an ape, | 
He thinks that on ouch heut me on yore Modder: 
But, With whit a tharþ-provided wit he tet 


171 ! 


I's Hiltiegte the aan he gers Mis lune; 
\1- Probl ah Ape kaſiſſts WHIT + 


g ee, c i bie, zs Tb 


„ Nie ift, ui ul u 4 11h LE An'? 
My tes, ane Wy a ee Pack e an 
\\ T1 4 pl TITOTY IT + I ERNIE GL = | 
eme zan at hg aper, aud wage your 

. What, wall you go und the Vower, my 

lord ! : 

Prince, Ny lord protector needs will have it to. 

tit. I hall not floep in quict at the 'Vower. 

Glo, Why, what thuuld you tear: 

tk, Marry, my uncle Clarence” angry ghoſt ; 
My grandam told mc, he was munther'd there, 

Prince, | fear no uncles dead, | 

Glo, Nur none that live, I hope, 

Prince. An if they live, I hope, | need not fear. 
But come, my lord, and, with a heavy heart, 
Thinking on them, go 1 unto the Tower, 

[ Fxennt Prince, York, Hit, Cardinal, and 
Att-nants. 5 
Buck, Think you, my lord, this little prating 
Vork | 
Was not incented by his ſubtle mother, 
Vo tavnt and ore you thus opprobriontly ? 

(4, No doubt, no doubt 4 O, tis a partons buy | 
Boll, quick, ingerionm, forward, oor. | 
Hs al the mother's, from the top to toe, 

iet, Well, let them ret. Come hither, 

Catelby 4 thou art (worn 
As deeply to elles what we intend, 
As clalely to conceal, what we impart : 
"Thou know'it our reatons urg'd upon the way j— 
What think'ſt thou? is it not an caſy matter 
Fo make William lord Haſtings of our mind, 
For the inſtalment of this noble duke 
In the ſeat royal of this famous iſle? 
. Catf. He for his father's ſake fo loves the prince, 
That he will not be won to aught againſt him. 
Buck, What think'ſt thou then of Stanley ? will 
not he? 
| Cateſ. He will do all in all as Haſtings doth, 


| Buch, Well then, no more but this: Go, gentle 


Cateſby, 
And, as it were far off, ſound thou lord Haſtings, 
How he doth ſtand affected to our purpoſe; . 


And ſummon him to-morrow to the 'Tower, 


3 By vice the author means rot a grality, but a 
$ 1, e, too lately, the loſs is too 


To 


616% KING RICHARD tk aa tn, 


4's bb ab the ea HARA #4 * a; ys, 585 Fethen Hb Wi cnc, 
(i thinly ih j hug um banal ta us, 5 Bu si ant at hs e angel, 
VERSA fin, auf be V4 kan all gur Acaſuns! e Manet; an se ae ab hie is 
It is be ſeaclen, ien, euch, wawilkug, | Auch, at Mis her; de u eh lagu Wake; 
tic tent tw cen e tn cal off the talk, 4 | ne navhing can pragysl that baycheth ws 
And give enter of lis anlinatian ; Whorent 1 Wall wat have wi: igen e. 

For wo tonne hold divided | councils, {Vi hin, ts fears are halle, wanking wilkanc |, 

When thyii halt highly be crploy'd. Au tor his divans, - wonder, He's lun 

(Gl, Conm nd me to lord William : tell him; Uo trult the mockery of unquict thunihers ; 

Catctby, | Vo fly the boar, betete the hoar purtues, 
His ancient knot of dangerous acdverſarics Were to incenſe the boar to follow ws, 
 Po-morrow are let blood at Port: t-callle ; Aud make purtuit, where he did mean no che 
And bid my friend, for joy of this good news, [Go, bid thy matter rite amd come to me; 
Give mit els Shore aue gentle kiſs the more. And we will both together to the Lower, Co 
link. Good Cateſby, go, effect this buſineſs] 15] Where, he ſhall fee, the boar will wie us kindly, Were. 
"  toundlly, | enn, My. Vil go, my lord, and tell him whit vor Au 

Crt /, My good lords both, with all the heed | Wy >; | \ =» [Oi 

C4, Shall we hear from you, Cateſby, ere we Entry Cateſhy, "his f 

Cut, You hall, my lord, res, [{leep ? Coty, Many pood morrows to my noble lord! pray ( 

Gl, At Crofby-oplace, there you Thall find wi both, Hift, Good morrow, Cateſby you ate wah What, 

| [ Exit Cat /by, urig; | | Hut 

Buck, Now, my lord, whort ſhall we do, if we What news, what news, in this our totteriny hat Tae 

 pereeive | | Cats, Ie nw revling world, inde, ny lon; [nd 
Lord Haſtings will not yield to our complota } And, 1 believe will never (tan wright, | 
(Gl, Chop off his head, man i—bunewhat we ag Ori Richard wear the gartand of the realm. 
will do! | | Hit How ? wear the garfand datt thou ww Phan! 
And, look, when I am king, claim thou of me (6. ar my good lord. [the crow! | 
"The cyrldom of Hereford, und all the moveables Ht, OIL have this crown of mine cut tom w 
Whereot the king my brother was poſleſs'(, (houlders, | lo 

Huck, UNI claim that promiſe at your grace's hand. | 30] Before Ill fee the. crown ſo foul miſplac'd, 

Glo, And look to have it Yielded with all kindnets. But canfl thou gueſs that he doth aim at it ? [warl Sirrah 
Come, let us ſup betimes z that afterwards Cat. Ay, on my life z and hopes to find you ur Pur 
We may digeſt our complots in ſome form. Upon his party, for the gain thereof : He 

 TExennt.| | And, thereupon, he ſends you this good news— Than! 

a , 45|'That, this ſame very day, your enemies, "Then 
SCENE I. [The kindred of the queen, muſt die at Pomfre!, By the 
Before Lord Hoſting) Houſe. 11%. Indeed, 1 am no mourner for that neus But ne 
e e | Becauſ uy have been ſtill my adverſaries! This d 

| _ But, that I'll give my voice on Richard's ſide, And! 

Mt. My lord, my 1rd To bar my maſler's lain in true deſcent, Per 

Hat, | Within, Who knocks ? God knows, | will not do it, to the death. [min 510 

Af. One froni lord Stanſey. Cate, God keep your lordſhip in that grace 
Hit, What in't d'clock ? Fiat, But 1 thall laugh at this a twelvenont Pr 
1% Upon the robe of four, hence | 

| Enter Haſtings, A That they, who brought me In my maſter's hat i 

Hit, Cannot thy malter fleep theſe trdions | live to As wpon their tragedy, 

nights ? | | Well, Catetby, eren fortnight make me obiet, 710 

A/ 86 it ſhould ſeem by that 1 have to ſay, I'll (end ſome packing, that yet think not on! | am 

Viet, he eommends him to your noble lordihip, | Catsf, "Vis a vile thing to die, my gracious lon, Come 
Haft, And then,. — Izzo When men are unprepar'd, and look not for i 

My. Then certifies your lordſhip, that this night Hat. O monſtrous, monſtrous! and {6 falls it oi Bur 

He dreamt; the boar had raſed 2 off his helm: With Rivers, Vaughan, Grey z and (o 'twill dv. | 

Befidez, he favs, there are two councils held; With ſome men elſe, who think themſelves 8 ſt Your | 

And that may be determin'd at the one, As thou, and 1; who, as thou know'(t, are da! Sour | 

Which may make you and him to rue at the other. To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Therefore he ſends to know your Jordfhip's plen- Cate, Ihe princes both make high account“ 

If preferitly you will take hoſe with him, [ſure,— BEL yuu,— 11 
And with all fpe-d pot with him towattls the north, For they account his head upon the bridge. [4 | 

Mo thin the agel that his foul divines, - Hiſt. know they do 4 and | have well deſetv'!! | (hall 
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y the ſuggeſtion of the queen's allies ; 


f * denen 

| "One ids, AA BH 1G libs is ay (14141 pen; 14h! 
e ee ch dg AH ba in Muppet! 
N lach, teac erte e am ge men 
w, Palethy : 
e nat like theſe laveral eonnacils, |. 
V. My lord. 
Lol my lile as dear as you do yours ; 
id never, im my days, | do provelt, 
Ws it more precious ta me than tis now! 
ink you, but that know gut late lecuie, 
L would be fo trimmphant as 1 am ? [ London, 
Vl, The lords at Pomtret, when they rode from 
Were seum, and fuppos'd their fates were ſune, 
And they, indeed, hail no caule to milk ult ; 
But yet, you fee, how won the day o'crcall, 
Thi: lwldett fab of rancour 1 mflonubt ; 
Way God, Play, 1 prove en needleſs cownnd ! 
What, thall we toward the Vower? the day is ſpente 

, Come, come, have With you e Wot you 

What, my Jon? 
Ten the Yorde you talk of are hehealed, 
Mart, They, for their truth, might better weat 
their heads, | 
Than ſome, that have avens'd them, wear their hats, 
lun come, my lord, let's away, 
; Enter a Purſtuvait, 
%o on before, I'll talk with this good fellow. 


| Exeurnt Lord Stantey, and Cathy. . 


Sirah, how now ? how goes the world with thee ? 
L, The better, that your lordſhip pleaſe to aſk, 
Hoſt. 1 tell thee, man, 'tis better with me now, 

Than when thou met'ſt me laſt where now we meet: 

Then 1 was going priſoner to the Tov 


But now, I tell thee, (keep it to thyſelf) 

This lay thoſe enemies ate put to death, 

And 1 in better ſtate than ere 1 was, aa, 
Pf. God hold 4 it, to your honour's good con- 
Wt. Gramercy, fellow There, drink that for 

me. | Throws hie bis purſe, 
Pf. thank your honour, | Exit Prrſrrvant, 
Enter a Priel. 
V, Well met; my lovdy 1am glad to fre 
your honour, | [heart, 
Hap | thank thee, good vir John, with all my 
Lam in your debt for your laſt 5 exerciſe 4 
Come the next ſabbath, and 1 will content you. 
Huter Buckingham, 


But. What, talking with a prieſt, lord Cham-| 


berlain ? 
Your ſriends at Pomfret, they do need the prieſt; 
Jour honour hath ng thriving work “in hand. 
Haft. Good Faith, And when 1 met this holy man, 
The men you talk of came into my mind. 
\ * go you toward the Lower! | [there ! 
10. Udo, my lords but long 1 hall ot gay 
Mall irturn before your 1 thence. 
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ume, will yay po! | | 
% VIE wart upan your lurndihip. | Excunt 
g- © Þ MN il. 


Before Pom fret-caſtle. 

Enter & Richard Ratchff, condutting Lord Rivers, 

Lord Nichard (rey, and Sir Thewas Vaughan ta 

excl tion, 

Rat. Come, bring forth the priſoners, 

Ain. Sir Richard Ratclilt, let me tell thee this, — 

Today alt thou behold a tubjectdie, 5 

tor truth, for duty, amd tor loyalty, [ you | 
(rey, God keep the prince om all the pack of 

A kn you are of damned bloodetinckers, (after, 
Lune You live, that thall ery wor for this hoves 
Rot Diſpatch the limit of your lives in our, 
Nv O Pomntiet, Pomfrct! O thay been zeilen, 

Fatal and oi to noble prota 

Within the puilty cloture of thy walls, 

Wichand the fond here wan hack tn death | 

And, for more kalk to thy dilinal feat, 

We pive thee up our guiltleſs blood to drink, [heads 

(rey, Now Margaret's eurte is fallen upon our 

When fhe esel dl on Hattings, you, and l, _ 

bor (handing by when Richard abt hen fon, 
Riv, Then curs'd the Haillings, curs'd the Uuck- 

ingham, 

Ihen curs'd ſhe Richard t-—O, remember, God, 

To hear her prayer for them, as now for us! 

As for my liter, and her princely ſons, — 

Re ſatisfied, dear God, with our true hloods, 

Which, as thou know'ſt, unjultly muſt be ſpilt ! 
Rat. Make he ſte, the hour of death is now ex- 

pir'd. | embrace: 

iw. Come, Grey, come, Vaughan, let us here 

Fatewel, until we meet again — Axeunt. 


N IV. 
The Tower, 
Buckingham, Stantes, Haſtings, Biſhop of Bly, 
(ately, Lovell, with other at @ table, 
Via. Now, noble peers, the cauſe why we are 
la- to determine of the eoronation 1 


met 
In God's name, ſpeak, when ie the royal tay) 
Fuck, Are all things ready for the royal time ? 
Stund. They are, and want but nomination, 
Ely, 'Yo-morrow then 1 jwige a happy day. in!? 
Buck, Who knows the lord protector's mind here- 
Who is moſt inward with the noble duke ? 


his mind. [hearts,— 
Buck, We know each other's faces: for our 
He knows no more of mine, than 1 of yours 
Nor | of his, my lord; than you of mine t— 
Lord Haſtings, you and he are near in love. 
Hat. | thank his grace, | know he loves me well; 
Hut, for his proſe in the coronation, 


Weſt. Nay, liks enough, for | ay dinner there. 


*. 6 the eros. 
i. 6, ame 


4j, 8, Fontihne . 
Weſton, | 


| have not (iinded him gor he deliver'd 


+ A familiar phiafe in parting, as neh as F £442 foacthing i fay de you: | 
Fi, 6: performance of divine FBrvice. 


q | Ar iving 41644 is 
His 


Ely. Your grace, we think, ſhould ſponeſt know 


652 _- 


I tis gracious pleaſiire any way therein! 

But von, w noble lord, may name the time t 

And in the dike's behalt FILL give thy voice, 

Which, | pretume, hell take tn gentle part. 

Enter Oheftor, 925 

Ely, ty happy time, heve cane the dike Menke. 
fila, Ny 45 Ho lords and cuts, all good mnt! 

have heen long a fleeper z but 1 arvſt, Now, 

My abſence doth neg lest no preat defign, 


Which by my prefence might have been concluded; | 


But, Had you not come upon your cue f, my 
lord, 
William lord Haſtings had pronounc'd your part,— 
I mean, your voice, for crowning of the king. 
Glo. Than my lord Haſtings, no man might be 
boiler ; : 
His lordſhip knows me well, and loves me well. — 
My lord of Fly, when 1 was laſt in Holborn, 
I ſaw good ſtrawherrirs in your garden there; 
I do beſcech you, ſend for fome of them. 


Ely. Marry, and will, my lord, with all my heart. 


: [Exit Ely. 
o. Couſin of Buckingham, a word with you. 
- Cateſby hath ſounded Haſtings in our buſineſs; 
And finds the teity gentleman ſo hot, | 
That he will loſe his head, ere vive conſent, 

His maſter's child, as worſh:ptuily he terms it, 
Shall loſe the royalty of England's throne, 
Buck, Wichdraw yourlelfawhile, Vil go with you. 
: [ Exeunt Glafter and Buckingbam. 


Stanl. We have not yet ſet down this day of“ 


triumph. _ | | 
To-morrow, in my judgement, is too ſudden ; 
For I myſelf am not fo well provided, 
As elſe I would be, were the day prolong'd. 
Re-enter Biſbop of Ely. | 
Ely. Where is my lord protector? I have ſent 
For theſe ſtrawberries. [morning z 
Haſt. His grace looks chearfully and ſmooth this 
There's ſome conceit or other likes him well, 
When he doth bid good morrow with ſuch {pirit. 
I think there's ne'er a man in Chriſtendom, 
Can leſſer hide his love, or hate, than he; 
For by his face ſtraight ſhall you know his heart. 
Stanl. What of his heart perceive you in his face, 
By any likelihood 2 he ſhew'd to-day ? 


Haſft. Marry, that with no man here he is offended;| 


For, were he, he had ſhewn it in his looks. 

| Re-enter Glofter and Buckingham. 

Glo. I pray you all, tell me what they deſerve, 
That do conſpire my death with deviliſh plots 
Of damned witchcraft ; and that have prevailed 
Upon my body with their helliſh charms ? 
Haft. Ihe tender love I bear your grace, my lord, 
Makes me moſt forward in this noble preſence 
To doom the offenders: Mhoſoe'er they be, 
I fay, my lord, they have deſerved death. 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witneſs of their evil, 
Look how 1 am bewitch'd ; behold, mine arm 


This expreſſion is borrowed from the theatre. 
ſaſt words, which are the token for an entrance or anſwer. 


at the proper time. ? j, e. appearance. 
ſelf, were unciently denominated a Fot-clotb. 
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| Who builds his hope in air of your 


They ſmile at me, who ſhortly ſhall be dead. 


HS LAck 3. Seene, 


Is; like @ blaſted ſapling; wither" vp ! 
Aud this is Kdwart 


's Wife, that monſtrow with, 
Vontorted With that harlot, firumpet Blue, 
That by their witcheralt thus have mark ws 


High WE hey have done this devils thy wills 


: lard, ; (ec 
(Ae I! they protetter of this dae in 


ab than th me of Hef — Tho ant @ Arta i— 


O with bis head naw, by baint Pavil geg, 

| will nat dine until l (ve the fame. 

Lovel, and Cateſhy, look, that it be done ;-- 

he reit, that love me, rife, and follow me. 

[E xt Council, with Richard and Buckinghas, 
I . Woe, wor, for England! not a Whit far 
: me; 

For. I, too fond, might have prevented this: 

Stanley did dream, the boar did raſe his helm; 

But I difdain'd it, and did ſcorn to fly, {|| 

Three times to-day my foot-cloth horſe 3 did ftum- 

And ttarted, when he look'd upon the Tower, 

As loth to hear me tothe flaughter-houſe, 

O, now 1 need the prieſt that ſpake to me: 

I now repent ! told the purſuivant, 

As too triumpheng, how mine enemies 

Lo-day at Pomtret bloodily were butcher'd, 

And i mviclf ſecure in grace and favour. 

O, Marygurct, Margaret, now thy heavy curſe 

Is lighted on poor Haſtings' wretched head. 
Cat. Diſpatch, my lord, the duke would be 

at dinner; 

Make a ſhort ſhriſt; he longs to ſee your head. 
Hal. O momentary grace of mortal men, 
Which we more hunt for than the grace of God 

fair looks, 

Lives like a drunken ſailor on a maſt ; 
Ready, with every nod, to tumble down 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep. 

Lov. Come, come, diſpatch ; 'tis bootleſs to ei. 

claim, | [gland: 

H. Oh, bloody Richard !——miſerable Et 

| propheſy the fearful'ſt time to thee, 


That ever wretched age hath look'd upon.— 


Come, lead me to the block, bear him my head; 


[ Exeut, 
. E ; 
The Tower-Walls. 


Enter Glofter, and Buckingham, in rufly armut 
marvellous ill-favour'd. 
Glo. Come, couſin, canſt thou quake, and chang: 
| thy colour ? | 
Murder thy breath in middle of a word,— 
And then again begin, and ſtop again, 
As if thou wert diſlravght, and mad with terror! 
Buck. Tut, I can counterfeit the deep trageda; 
Speak, and look back, and pry on every ſide, 
Tremble and ſtart at wagging of a ſtraw, 


Intending deep ſuſpicion : ghaſtly looks 


"The cue, * or tail of a ſpeech, conſiſts of tht 
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t5 Ac 3. Scene 6. KING RICHARD III. : 054 
| Ate at my lervice, like enforced tniles ; | But I'l acquaint our duteons citizens 
ty J Ad both af Feady en their flies, With all your jult proceedings in this vale; (han 
Aan Hine, £6 grace ny rats, te, Ad ty that en We Wil your lech 
e. bot what, is Catelby gone ? | To avoid the centres of thy c_— ond. 
wuchs „. le E ahl, ls, lis hiriiig a this Mayen along, i tat, ö Hit lines youu vals 100 ate teu teilt, | 
ech Fer the Lord Aae, uud Lt. | Vet Wikivla What on hear we dl intend | [ Tt 
Funn Ht, Let wie alone io entertain hin, Lord Awl 16, my good lord mayer, we but tate wol, | 
1 mayor | | | | #x44 e | 
a, Cl Look to the draw-bridge there. | (, Ga, after, after, couſin Buckiigham, | 
ad. Hark! a drum. : 10] lhe mayor towards Guildhall hive him in all pott; 
= C, Catefby, o'crlook the walls. [you — 'I'here, at your meetelt vantage of the time, | 
Buck, Lord mayor, the reaton we have lent tor later the baſtardy of Edward's children ; 
bas. Ch., Look back, defend thee, here are enemies. ell them, how Edward put to death a citizen“, 
it lu | 4, God and our innocency defend and guard Only for faying—he would make his fon 
us! : | 15 Heir to the crown; meaning, indeed, his houſe, | 
Enter Lovel, and Ratcliff, with Haſtings' head. Which, by the ſigu thereul, was termed fo, 1 
n; | (lo, Be patient, they are friends; Ratcliff, and Morcover, urge his hatcful luxury _ 18 
(ble, | Lovel. | And beltial appetite in change of luſt; (wives, | 
ſtums- | Zo, Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, Which itretch'd unto their ſervants, daughters, 
_ The dangerous and unſuſpected Haſtings. 200 Even where his ranging eye, or ſavage heart, 
| Gl, So dear I lov'd the man, that I muſt weep.| | Without controul, liſted to make his prey. 
took him for the plaineſt harmleſs creature, Nay, for a need, thus far come near my perſon : 
hat breath'd upon the earth a chriſtian ; | "Tell them, that when my mother went with child 
Made him my book, wherein my ſoul recorded Of that inſatiate Edward, noble York, 
The hiſtory of all her ſecret thoughts: 25| My princely father, then had wars in France; 
| $0 ſmooth he daub'd his vice with ſhew of virtue, And, by juſt computation of the time, 
rl hat, his apparent open guilt omitted, — Found that the iſſue was no: his begot; 
I mean, his converſation with Shore's wife, — Which well appeared in his lineaments, 
uld be He liv'd from all attainder of ſuſpect. [traitor] | Being nothing like the noble duke my father. 
Buck. Well, well, he was the covert'ſt ſholter'd] 30] Yet touch this ſparingly, as 'twere far off; 
cad, hat ever liv'd. Look you, my lord mayor, Becauſe, my lord, you know my mother lives. 
„ ould you imagine, or almoſt believe, | Buck. Doubt not, my lord; I'll play the orator, 
God! (Were't not, that by great preſervation As if the golden fee, for which I plead, 
5 We live to tell it you) the ſubtle traitor Were for myſeli: and fo, my lord, adieu. "np 
his day had plotted, in the council-houſe, 351 Glo. If you thrive well, bring them to Bay- "nh 
o murder me, and my good lord of Gloſter ? nard's caſtle vv 
Mayor. What! had he ſo? | Where you ſhall find me well accompanied, . 
n, Glo, What! think you we are Turks, or infidels? With reverend fathers, and well-learned biſhops. - wu 
[gland Or that we would, againſt the form of law, | HBuck. Igo; and towards three or four o'clock, ſt 
le En Proceed thus raſhly in the villain's death; 40|Look for the news that the Guildhall affords. bw. 
put that the extreme peril of the caſe, | Exit Buckingham. 
_ The peace of England, and our perſons' ſafety, | Glo. Go, Lovel, with all ſpeed to doctor Shaw, 
head; nforc'd us to this execution? death; Go thou to friar Penker bid them both 
ad, | Mayor. Now, fair befal you! he deſerv'd his Meet me, within this hour, at Baynard's caſtle. 
| Exeut nd your good graces both have well proceeded, | 45 | | [ Exeunt Lovel and Cateſby. 
o warn falſe traitors from the like attempts. Now will J in, to take fome privy order 
never look'd for better at his hands, „ o draw the brats of Clarence out of ſight; 
1 Iſter he once fell in with miſtreſs Shore. And to give notice, that no manner of perſon 
_ bs _ we not determin d he ſhould die, Have, any time, recourſe unto the princes. | Exit. 
ntl your lordſhip came to ſec his end; — -- ö : 
| change hich now the Wang haſte of theſe our friends, b | * 
mmewhat againſt our meaning, hath prevented: A Street. 
- cauſe, my lord, we would have had you heard | | Enter a Scrivener. 
he traitor ſpeak, and timorouſly confefs Scriv. Here is the indictment of the good lord 
ten ; he manner and the purpoſe of hi treaſons ; 35 Haſtings; | 
zgedian; hat you might well have ſignify'd the ſame Which in a ſet hand fairly is engroſs'd, 
ide, ſuto the citizens, who, haply, may That it may be to-day read o'er in Paul's. 
conſtrue us in him, and wail his death. And mark how well the ſequel hangs together: 
Mayer. But, my good lord, your grace's word Eleven hours J have ſpent to write it over, 
e | ſerve, | 60 For yeſternight by Cateſby was it ſent me: 
* " i well as 1 had ſeen, and heard him you : The precedent was full as long a doing: 
{4 * 1do not doubt, right noble princes both, And yet within theſe five hours Haſtings liv'd, 
ha This perſon was one Nulter, a ſubſtantial citizen and procer at the Comms in Cheaphide, 
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Untainted, unexamin'd, free, at liberty. 

Here's a good world the while Who is ſo groſs, 
That cannot ſee this palpable device? 

Yet who ſo bold, but ſays— he ſees it not? 

Bad is the world; and all will come to nought, 
When ſuch bad dealing muſt be ſeen in thought”, 


vn. 


Baynard s Caſtile, 


Enter Gloſter, and Buckingham, at. ſeveral doors. 


Glo. How now, how now ? what ſay the citi- 
zens ? 
Buck, Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 
The citizens are mum, ſay not a word, [dren ? 


Glo. 'Touch'd you the baſtardy of Edward's chil-|_ 


_ Buck, I did; with his contract with lady Lucy, 
And his contract by deputy in France : 
The inſatiate greedineſs of his deſires, 
And his enforcement of the city wives; 
His tyranny for trifles; his own baſtardy,— 
As being got your father then in France, 
And his reſemblance being not like the duke. 
Withal, 1 did infer your lincaments — 
Being the right idea of your father, 
Both in your form and nobleneſs of mind: 
Laid open all your victories in Scotland, 
Your diſcipline in war, wiſdom in peace, 
Your bounty, virtue, fair humility ; 
Indeed, leſt nothing, fitting for your purpoſe, 
Untouch'd, or ſlightly handled, in diſcourſe. 
And, when my oratory grew toward end, 
I ͤbade them, that did love their country's good, 
Cry“ God ſave Richard, England's royal king!“ 
Glo. And did they ſo? [word : 
Buck. No, ſo God help me, they ſpake not a 
But, like dumb ſtatues, or unbreathing ſtones, 
Star'd on each other, and look'd deadly pale. 
Which when 1 ſaw, I reprehended them; 
And aſk'd the mayor what meant this wilful 
| ſilence :. 
His anſwer was,—the people were not us'd 
To be ſpoke to, but by the recorder. 
"Vhen he wis urg'd to tell my tale again: | 
Mur faith the tubes this Bath the ame inf 
Bit nothing (poke in warrant from himſelf, 
Wpen he hach done, forme foſſowers of mine been, 
At ſower ech & the Hall, Weld up cher rape, 
Auch we ken voſres ery th tet on e 1750 7 
Auch ehe | bank the Laage at ke Bowe. 
Ktn $4464 65644, 644 F e 
Wi ee a ee 644 ee ee, 
ieee ee ee 84k your e bs ee 
Auch even hers heaks af, le 4WAy: 
(tb. What twngyuelcls 1 
f e wal (peak 
Will not the inayer then, and his brethren, cams k 
Buck, The mayor is here at hand 4 intend * lum 


tear 1 | 
Be nat you {poke with, but by mighty (uit : 


4 Weis they 4 would]; 


And look you get a prayer-buok in your hand, 


. e. ſcen in ſilence, without notice or detection. 


pamper, 
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[AQ 3. Scenes 


And ſtand between two churchmen, good my lu 

For on that ground F'll make a holy deſcant; 

And be not eaſily won to our requeſts; 

Play the maid's part, ſtill anſwer nay, and tale 

Glo. I go; and if you plead as well fer then, 

As I can ſay nay to thee for mylelf; 

No doubt we'll bring it to a happy iſſue; 

Buck, Go, go, up to the leads; the lord my 
knocks. [Exit Ci 


Enter the Lord Mayor, and Citizens, 
Welcome, my lord : I dance attendance here: 
I think, the duke will not he ſpoke withal— 


Enter Cateſby. 


5|Now, Cateſby ? what ſays your lord to my requs 


Cate. He doth entreat your grace, my ii! 
| lord, 

To viſit him to-morrow, or next day: 

He is within, with two right reverend father, 
Divinely bent to meditation 


And in no worldly ſuit would he be moy'd, 
To draw him from his holy exerciſe. 


duk 

Buck. Return, good Cateſby, to the — 

Tell him, myſelf, the mayor and aldermen, 

In deep deſigns, in matter of great moment, 

No leſs importing than our general good, 

Are come to have ſome conference with his gm 
Catef. VU ſignify ſo much unto him ſtraight, 

| a [Ex 
Buck. Ah, ha, my lord, this prince is nc 

Edward ! 

He is not lolling on a lewd day-bed, 

But on his knees at meditation ; 

Not dallying with a brace of courtezans, 

But meditating with two deep divines; 

Not fleeping, to engroſs 3 his idle body, 

But praying, to enrich his watchful ſoul: 

Happy were England, would this virtuous pri 

Fake on himſelf the ſovereignty thereck: 

But, ſure, 1 fear, we ne'er ſhall win him tot! 

Mayor, Marry, God defend his grace ſhoulti 

us nay! 
Buck. I fear, he will: here Cateſby comes gait? 
Re-enter ( 'ntefhy. 

Cateſhy, what ſays your lord ? ſeri 

Hitch He wontlers to what end you how 

Rich troops of ritizets to cyme to him, 

His gruce at Veit warne thietenF before: 
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LAG 3. Scene 7. 


| Buck. Two props of virtue for a chriſtian prince, 
o ſtay him from the fall of vanity: 

And, ſee, a book of prayer in his hand; 

Mruc ornaments to know a holy man.— 


ke, nous Plantagenet, moſt gracious prince, 
hem, end favourable ear to our requeſts ; 

Aid pardon us the interruption 

pr thy devotion, and right-chriſtian zeal. 
mum Gl. My lord, there nceds no ſuch apology ; 
Glitz rather do beſeech you pardon me, 

> 'ho, earneſt in the ſervice of my God, 

helerr'd the viſitation of my friends. 
5 ut, leaving this, what is your grace's pleaſure ? 
909 Bucl. Even that, I hope, which pleaſeth God 

above, 

requ® d all good men of this ungovern'd iſle. 
y ddt Glo. do fuſpect, I have done ſome offence, 


at ſeems diſgracious in the city's eye; 

ud chat you come to reprehend my ignorance, 

| Buck, You have, my lord; would it might 
; pleaſe your grace, 

n our entreaties, to amend your fault! 


thers, 


d 


9 

d %. Elſe wherefore breathe I in a chriſtian land? 

crace: l. Know, then, it is your fault, that you re- 
en, : ſupreme ſcat, the throne majeſtical, [ſign 


the ſcepter'd office of your anceſtors, 
pur ſtate of fortune, and your due of birth, 
be linea] glory of your royal houſe, 
d the corruption of a hlemiſh'd ſtock : 
ilſt, in the mildneſs of your fleepy thoughts, 
hich here we waken to our country's good) 
e noble ifle doth want her proper limbs; 
er face defac'd with ſcars of infamy, 
r royal ſtock graft with ignoble plants, 
Da almoſt ſhoulder'd * in the ſwallowing gulph 
dark forgetfulneſs and deep oblivion. 
hich to recure 2, we heartily ſolicit 


ent, 


. 
his gm 
raipht, 
[Ex 
is not 


it dur gracious ſelf to take on you the charge 
ous pri WP! kingly government of this your land: 
f + jt as protector, ſteward, ſubſtitute, 


m to lt 


lowly factor for another's gain; 
> ſhould if | 


tas ſucceſſively, from blood to blood, 

bur right of birth, your empery, your own. 
this, conforted with the citizens, 

ur very worſhipful and loving friends, 

I by their vehement inſtigativn, 

this juſt uit come to move your grace. 
% Ucannot tell, if ts depart in ſſenceg 
Werly to ſpegſe z Four Fetal 
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hre: 


| by WV | reiß We teptery of ht rafeltibinh + 

Wil! WW Ants fe Wl Maple ehe 

my yi WHEN We Wesch Kea 
che; Wt Wie paß MY WEAESIRRg HEY 

Wine, A OV vag waged . e Tapete dae AS 4 
130 0 0 axe an hu this (th wat rue, 

| Wald With yay Walch lays a mae, 

e e e wigs Hide, | check'd wy triewds, 


rc 10 ſpaak, and ta avolch the fit; 
ee, e eiu, nat da incur the laſt.— 
Witively thus | anſwer yuu, 

k lave dulerves my thanks; hut my defurt 
eee, ſnuns your high requelt, 

[| all obltacley were cut away, 


* K 


b wech 


10 lalteh | 


is 
, 


KING RICHARD III. 


15 


20 


25 


0 


4 


45 


— 


_ 160 


e. linmerled up to the ſhoulders. 
I's 


agnes 


635 
And that my path were even to the crown, 

As the ripe revenue and due of birth; 

Yet ſo much is my poverty of ſpirit, 

So mighty, and ſo many, my detects, 

That 1 would rather hide me from my greatneſs,-- 
Being a bark to brook no mighty ſea,— 

'Fhan in my greatneſs covet to be hid, 


And in the vapour of my glory ſmother'd. 


But God be thank'd, there is no need of me; 
(And much I need to help you, if need were) 
The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, 


Which, mellow'd by the ſtealing hours of time, 


Will well become the ſeat of majeſty, 

And make, no doubt, us happy by his reign. 

On him I lay what you would lay on me, 

The right and fortune of his happy ſtars, — 

Which God defend that I ſhould wring from him ! 
Buck, My lord, this argues conſcience in your 

grace ; 

But the reſpects thereof are nice and trivial, 

All circumſtances well conſidered. 

You ſay, that Edward is your brother's ſon ; 

So ſay we too, but not by Edward's wife : 


For firſt was he contract to lady Lucy, 


Your mother lives a witneſs to his vow 

And afterwards by ſubſtitute betroth'd 

To Bona, ſiſter to the king of France, 

Theſe both put by, a poor petitioner, 

A care craz'd mother to a many ſons, 

A beauty-waning and diſtreſſed widow, 

Even in the afternoon of her beſt days, 

Made prize and purchaſe of his wanton eye, 

Seduc'd the pitch and height of all his thoughts 

To baſe declenſion and loath'd bigamy : 

By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 

This Edward, whom our manners call—the prince. 

More bitterly could I expoſtulate, 

Save thar, for reverence to ſome alive, 

give a ſparing limit to my tongue. 

Ihen, good my lord, take to your royal ſelf 

This proffer'd benefit of dignity : 

If not to bleſs us and the land withal, 

Yet to draw forth your noble avceſtry 

From the corruption of ahuſng time, 

Unto © Vineal trive-devived tourſr. vob. 
Mayer. Do, govd my lovd 4 your citizens entrent 
Puck, Refuſe not, wighey ſorch, this proſſpr'd 

ove, tut, 
e U, Wake Hhew Joy Tal, We their dae u 
e Ale, ct ech ly ans help cares v ee 

Y 4b WAR dar deen gehe ele 4 * 

ice dee tent, kae ie iir Aas; 

wn e abs Fiesch an Au, 

8.4. Aran tete Ie ge J Ave and c 

anch ba chene the ehiſch, your heather's tan þ 

As well we knaw your tendernely ot heart, 

Auch gentle, kind, efteminate kemor e 4, 

Which we have nated in 105 ta yaur kindred, 

And equally, indeed, to all eat, 

Yet know, whe'r you accept our ſuit or na, 

vou brother's ſon dall never reign our king; 

Hut we will plant ſome other in the throne, 


o the diſgrace and downfal of your houſe. 


8 i, E, recover. U J. E, pity. : 


And, 
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And, in this reſolution, here we leave you; _ 

Come, citizens, we will entreat no more. | Fxeurt. 
Cate. Call them again, ſweet prince, accept 

their ſuit ; | 

If you deny them, all the land will rue it. 


Glo, Will you enforce me to a world of cares? 
Well, call them again; I am not made of ſtone, 


But penetrable to your kd entreaties, 

Albeit againſt my conſcience and my ſoul. 
Re-enter Buckingham, and the reſt, 

Couſin of Buckingham,—and ſage, grave men, 

Since you will buckle fortune on my back, 

o bear her burden, whe'r 1 will or no, 

I muſt have patience to endure the load: 

But if black ſcandal, or ſoul-fac'd reproach, 

Attend the ſequel of your impoſition, 


[ Exit Cateſby.] 


10 


Your meer enforcement ſhall acquittance me 


A OU 


GT OCEN E I. 
Before the Tower, 


Ave, the Oren, 
Derftt, at we dior i Anne —_ of 
leading Fay Murgaret Plantigenet, Glar 
daughter, at the ther, | 
Dutch VEF HO meets us here my niece 

| Plantagenet, | 

Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Gloſter ? 

Now, for my life, ſhe's wand'ring to the 'Vower, 

On pure heart's love, to greet the tender prince, — 

Daughter, well met, * | 
Annes. God give your graces both 

A happy and a jo ful time of day ! [away ! 

Ducen. As much to you, good ſiſter! Whither 

une. No ſurther than the Lower; and, as 1 gueſs, 

Upon the like devotion as yourſelves, - 

To gratulate the gentle princes there. ther; 
Dueen, Kind ſiſter, thanks; we'll center all toge— 

Enter Bratenbury. | 


Meter, 


rue young 


And, in good time, here the lieutenant comes.— - 


Maſter licutenant, pray you, by your leave, 
How doth the prince, and my young ſon of York ? 


Bral. Right well, dear madam: By your patience, | 


I may not ſuffer you to viſit therh ; 

The king hath ſtrictly charg'd the contrary. 
Queen, The king! who's that? 

Bral. I mean, the lord protector. title! 

8 een. The lord protect him from that kingly 

Hath he ſet bounds — their love and me? 

I anttheir mother, Who ſhall bar me from them? 
Dutch, I am their ſather's mother, I willſee them. 
Anne. Their auvt am I in law, in love their mo- 

ther : | 

Then bring me to their ſights ; I'll bear thy blame, 

And take thy office from thee, on my peril. 

 #$rak, No, madam, no, I may not leave it ſo; 


Ditebsft of Vert, and Margwii of | 
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Act 4. Scene! 


F om all the impure blots and ſtains thereof; 


[For God doth know, and you may partly ſee, 


How far 1 am from the deſire of this. 
Mayor. God bleſs your grace! we ſee it, and 
will ſay it. 4 
Glo. In ſaying ſo, you fhall but ſay the truth, 
Buck. Ihen! ſalute you with this royal title, — 
Long live king Richard, England's worthy king' 
All. Amen. | | 
Buck.'Vo-morrow may it pleaſe you tobe crown! 
Glo. Even when you pleaſe, for you will have ith 
Buck,'Vo-morrow then we willattend your gric; 


And fo, molt joyſully, we take our leave, 


Glo. | To the Clegymen.] Come, let us to our ho 
work aguin — 

Farewel, good couſin ;—farewel, gentle friends, 

i a | Exe 
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$] Where to be erawned Hie 


I. 


| am hound by oath, and therefore pardon me, 
[ Exit linen 
Hater Stantey, 
Hau, Let me hut meet you, kante see Howe hem 
And FILE Gale your grace of York as mother, 
Ami reverend lookernn, of two fast _ 
Come, madam, you mult ftiraight t Weſtin 
: Fa the Dutchbeft of Gl: 
Jacke royal quorn, 
Pun, Ah, cut my lace alunder! 
That my pent heart may have ſome (cope to be, 
Or elle I {(woon with this dead-killing news, 
Au, Delpighttul tidings! 0 prong news 
Der, Be of good chear ;— Mother, how fares you 
grace f- 

OQucen. O Dorlet, ſpeak not to me, get thee gone 
Death and deſtruction dog thee at the keels; 
Thy mother's name is ominous to children: 
lf thou wilt out-ſtrip death, go croſs the ſeas, 


And live with Richmond, from the reach of hell 


Go, hie thee, hie thee from this ſlaughter-houle, 
Leſt thou encreaſe the number of the dead; 
And make me die the thrall of Margaret's curſt- 
Nor mother, wife, nor England's counted queen. 
Stam. Full of wiſe care is this your count 
madam : 
Take all the ſwift advantage of the hours: 
You ſhall have letters from me to my fon 
In your behalf, to meet you on the way : 
Be not ta'en tardy by unwiſe delay. 
Dutch. O ill-diſperſing wind of miſery — 
O my accvrſed womb, the bed of death; 
A cockatrice haſt thou hatch'd to the world, 
Whoſe unavoided eye is murderous ! | 
Starnl, Come, madam, come; 1 in all haſte was {1 
Anne. And 1 with all unwillingneſs will go— 


JO, would to God, that the incluſive verge 


Of golden metal, that muſt round my on 
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AA 4. Scene 2.) 


1 Were red-hot ſteel, to ſear me to the brain !! 
Anointed let me be with deadly venom ; 
And die, ere men can ſay God ſave the queen! 


| Came to me, as | follow'd Henry's corſe; [hands, 
E When ſcarce the blood was well waſh'd from his} | 
F Which iſſued from au Pre angel huſband, 10 


Vir mating me, fo your, fo old a awidano / 


ING XI 


Queen. Go, go, poor ſoul, 1 envy not thy glory; 
To feed my humour, wiſh thyſelf no harm. 5 
Ame. No | why? When he, that is my huſband 


now, 


And that dead faint which then I weeping follow'd ;| 
O, when, 1 lay, I look'd on Richard's face, 
This was my Wiſh, Be thou, quoth 1, accur i'd, 


Ent, when ve, bet ſorrote haunt thy bel ; t5 


———— 


bet with bis timorons dreams was (HH awalk'd,. 
hs, be lates the Tor Wy father Warwick; 


Anl be thy wife (if any be fo bad} 

Mere mJ rable by the If of thee, 

57% en 10060 mude me by my du. tor deat! ! 
Lo, ere | cnn repent this èurſe ugain, 

{volt in to ort u ſpace, my woman's heut 20 
Lrofly grew captive to his honey words, 

And provid the ſubject of nine own foul's cle + 
Which ever lince hath hell wine eyes from reit; 
[or never pet one Hour in His bed 

Dd Femjoy the golden dew of fleep, = 2 


— 


AV will, ne doubt; Ihurtly Ie rid of ne. 
bogen. Poor heart, nelle! pity thy complaining. 
Ame No more that With wy foul | ee forf 
yUura, . 
Vr, Varewel, Ken wolul welewner of glory | 
e Aion, pave foul, that takt thiy leave of it! 
ee, Uo thay ts Richmond, and good Fortune | 
guete e. 
at ts Richard, and good angels tend thee !— 
| I. Anus. 
do thou to ſanctuary, and good thoughts polleſs 
thee! | To the Quren, 
| to my grave, where peace and reſt lie with me! 40 
Fighty odd years of ſorrow have I ſeen, 
And each hour's joy wreck'd with a week of teen?, 
Yuen, Stay yet; look back, with me, unto the 
lower. 
Pity, you antient ſtoncs, thoſe tender babes, 45 
Whom envy hath immur'd within your walls ! 
Rough cradle for ſuch little pretty ones ! 
Rude ragged nurſe ! old ſullen play-fellow 
For tender princes, uſe my babies well! 
80 fooliſh ſorrow bids your ſtones farewel. 50 
| Exit. 
S CE N E II. | 
; The Court. 
Plouriſh of trumpetr, Enter Richard, as King, Bucl- 
ingham, Cateſby, a Page, and others. 55 
X. Rich, Stand all apart, Couſin of Bucking- 
Buck, My gracious ſovereign. [ham,— 
K. Rich. Give mie thy hand, Thus high, by thy 
advice, 
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And thy afliſtance, is king Richard ſeated. 
But ſhall we wear theſe glories for a day? 

Or ſhall they laſt, and we rejoice in them ? | 
Buck, Still live they, and for ever let them laſt ! 
K. Rich. Ah, Buckingham, now do I play the 

_ © touchs3, 
To try if thou be current gold, indeed: — [ſpeak, 
Young Edward lives ;— Uhink now what 1 would 
Buck, Say on, my loving lord. 

A. Rich, Why, Buckingham, I ſay, I would he 

king, 

Buch, Why, ſo you are, my thrice-renowned liege. 

K. Rich, Hal am thing? tis fot but Edwarll 

Buck, 'Uruw, noble princes, f (hien. 

R. Rich, O bitter contequence, | TER: 
That Edward ilk touch live true! noble prince be 
Cousin, thou wall not wont to be fo dull: — 
Shall 1 he plain ? ih the baſtards dead 
And 1 would have it ſuddenly prrform'd, 

What fay'lt thou now ? fprak ſuddenly, be brief, 

Buck, Your grace may do your pleaſure. 

K. Rich, Put, tut, thou art all ice, thy kindneſs 

ſrevzes ! | 
Say, have 1 thy conſent, that they Mall die? 

Bud, Give me fome breath, fone little payſ, 
Before | politively (ſſeuk in this: [dar lord, 
| will reful ve your grace immediately, 

Te Ih. | Kit Hb ing 


N , twill converts with iroti-witted fonle, 
Ad une ee none afs for iy, 
That look into me with eonfiderate eyes (= 
High-roarhing Muck inghan grows cirenmipertt, —- 
Hy, — 

Page, My lard, man 
Woull rempt untas claſs exploit 5 of death f 

Pape, | know a dilcantented gentleman, 


Gold were as good as twenty orators, 
And will, no doubt, tempt him to any thing, 
X. Rich, What is his name? 
Page, His name, my lord, is—Tyrrel, 
KX. Rich, | partly know the man; Go, call him 
heither, hoy,— [ Exit boy. 
'he deep-revolving witty “ Buckingham 
No more ſhall be the ne'ghhour to my counſels : 
Hath he ſo long held out with me untir'd, 
And ſtops he now for breath ?—Well, be it ſo.— 
ES Enter Stanley. 
How now, lord Stanley ? what's the news ? 
Stan. Know, my loving lord, 
The marquis Dorſet, as I hear, is fled | 
10 Richmond, in the parts where he abides. 
X. Rich. Come hither, Cateſby ; rumour it 
abroad, 
That Anne my wiſe is very grievous ſick ; 


I will take order for her _— cloſe. 
Enquire me out ſome mean-born gentleman, 


This ſeems to allude to the ancient mode of puniſhing a regicide, viz. by placing a crown of 


ron heated red-hot, upon his head. 
touchflone, 


judicious, 


uſed for 1iſdom or judgment. 


i. e. inattentive, inconſiderate. 


2 i. e. ſorrow. 
. S i. e. ſecret act. 
or cunning. A wit was not in our author's time employed to ſignify a man of fancy, but was 


3 To play the touch means, to repreſent the 
5 Witty implies in this place 


Whom 


Ct, the king is angry t fee, he griaws his lip, 


X. Hi KH thou not any, whom corrupilng 


Whale humble means match not his haughty min:“ 
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Whom I will marry ſtraight to Clarence*' daugh- 
"The boy is fooliſh, and ! Kar not him. — [ter :— 
Look, how thou dream'ſt !—1 ſay again, give out, 
That Anne my queen is ſick, and like to die: 
About it; for it ſtands me much upon, 


Io flopall hopes, whoſe growth may damage me.— 


[Exit Cotiſty. 
I muſt be marry'd to my brother's daughter, 
Or elſe wy kingdom Nands on brittle glaſs t— 
Murder her brothers, an! then Matty Het ! 
Mit t+ ih way bf pair | But Jam in 
gu Fi in lod; thut hu will pſuck un Nh. 
entstellt pity th elk Hot in this eye 
5 E N 

ts hip ab rte? lech. 
U eee, and Re e een li 

K ie, AFL ihn incest | 
yr. Pine wes WY gracias lard, ARE f 
AM. Nb, Dit thing etre $a bill a friend at 
yr. Pleat you bit Thad rather bill tin ene- 
Mites. intes, 
A. Kt, Why, then thun hail it; two deep ſene— 
Fors to wy tell, and my (wart fleep's dithurbers, 

Are they that | would have thee deal uam 

Tyricl, | mean thoſe baſtards in the Power, 
y, Let me have open means ty come to them, 

Ani foon UII rid you from the fear of them, 
A. Aich. Thou ling'lt (went muſic. Hark, come 

hither, 'I'yrrel; 
Go, by this token {=Rife, and lend thine car: 


There is ho mort but {6 gay, it is done, 
And 1 will love thee, and prefer thee for it, 
Tyr, | will difpatch it ſtraight, 
Arete Puttiagharn, 
Huck, My lord, 1 have confider'd In my mind 
The late demand that you did hund me in, | 
X. Rich, Well, let that reſt, Dorſet is fled to 
Buck, | hear the news, my lord. [Richmand, 


[ Exit, 


X. Rich, Stanley, he is your wile's ſon:— Well, 


look to it, ; 1 [mile, 
Buck, My lord, 1 claim the gift, my due by pro- 
For which your honour and your faith is pawn'd ; 
The carldom of Hereford, and the moveablcs, 
Which you have promiſed I ſhall poſſeſs. 
X. Rich, Stanley, look to your wife, if ſhe convey 


Letters to Richmond, you ſhall anſwer it. 


Buck, What ſays your highneſs to my juſt requeſt? 
X. Rich. Ido remember me,—Henry the ſixth 
Did propheſy, that Richmond ſhould be king, 
When Richmond was a little peeviſh boy. 
A king! — perhaps 
Buck. My lord, [that time 
X. Rich. How chance, the prophet could not at 
Have told me, I being by, that I ſhould kill him? 
Buck, My lord, your promiſe for the earldom,— 
K. Rich. Richmond! When laſt I was at Exeter, 
The mayor in court'ſy ſhew'd me the caſtle, 
And call'd it —Rouge-mont : at which name, 1 
ſtarted ; | 


An image like thoſe at St. Dunſtan's church in Fleet-ſtreet, and at the market-houſes at ſeveral tow 
in this kingdom, was uſually called a Fac4 of the clock-bouſe. Perhaps theſe figures were called Jacks, be- 
cauſe the engines of that name which turn the ſpit were anciently ornamented with ſuch a puppet. 
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to Puck, Whiy let it ſtrike ? 


19 thu, quoth Dighton, /ay the _ bathe r= 


| That, from the prime creation, cer fbe fram d.— 


And here he comes !—All health, my ſovereig! 


\ 
} 


Recauſe a bard of Ireland told me onee, 
| ſhould not live long after 1 ſaw Richmond, 
Buck, My lard, — | 
X. Rich. Ay, what's o'clock ? 
Buck. I am thus hold to put your grace in min} 
Of what you promis'd me. - 5 
K. Rich. Well, but what's o'clock ? 
Buck. Upon the ſtroke of ten. 
A. Ri-h, Well, let it ſtrike. 


W's (111 
Ihe fot 
Aud A 
OW, i 
t you! 
Dl; 


4Þ het 


K. Rich, Berauſe that, like a Jack t, th 
keep the Mioke * 
Hetwist thy begeiung anch Hy meditating. 
une Ht in the giving vein th-tlyy. 
tart, Why 0 
K K ff 
velh, 44 
act, Va ih even bf pepays he way devs 144i 
With hich enters f made him Bing fu this 
, let wie think an Haltings 4 and he ganz 
to Hiecknoek, while my Nara head is un. (E 


n (il. 


| Kinter Tyrrel. | 
Tyr. The tyrannous and bloody act is done 

The moſt arch deed of piteous maſticre, 

That ever yet this land was guilty of, 

Dighton, and Vorreſt, whom did fuborn 

Vo do this piece of ruthleſs hutchery, 

Alheit-they were fleſh'd villains, bloody dogs, 

Melting with tenderneſs and mild compaſſion, 

Wept like two children, in their deaths“ fad (tory 


[ip tn 

Je keſüſee Wie hel reh il Fu 7 
Wh eee Wie 4 | 14 Hh Ty . 1 * 
Fab 
til ti 
nt thi 
17 


lan Þ 
WINE 
leads 
clay le 
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bve's | 
%% mn 
emu 


Thu, that, quoth Forreſt, girdling one another 
Within their alabaſter Innocent arms ? 
Their lips wore four ved roſor en _— 

| each other, 


2 1 
fidl dt. 
ere in 
0 Wat 
dire | 
nd wi 
ill pr, 
thdr; 


Which, in their ſummer beauty, Hiſt 
A hook of prayers on their i 0 lay! 
Which once, quoth Forreſt, almoſt chang'd my mind: 
But, O, the devilthere the villain Iitopp'd; 
When Dighton thus told on, ue ſmothered 
The moft reploniſbed favect work of nature, 


Hence both are gone with conſcience and remorſe, 
They could not ſpeak ; and ſo I left them both, 
'To bear theſe tidings to the bloody king. 

Enter King Richard. 


lord ! | 
K. Rich. Kind 'Tyrrel ! am I happy in thy news! 
Tyr. If to have done the thing you gave in charge 
Beget your happineſs, be happy then, 
For it is done. | 
K. Rich. But didſt thou ſee them dead? 
Tyr. I did, my lord. : 
X. Rich. And buried, gentle Tyrrel? | 
Tyr. The chaplain of the Tower hath buried then 
But where, to ſay the truth, I do not know. 
K. Rich. Come to me, Tyrrel, ſoon after ſupp) 
When thou ſhalt tell the proceſs of their death. 


8 


© ha; Scene 4.) KING RICHA * D I.. 


Alcan time, but think how I may do thee good, 
Muc be inheritor of thy deſire. 

Nu wel, 'till then. 

u, | humbly take my leave. 
. Rich, The fon of Clarence have 1 penn'd up 
cloſe; > 


mird 


he ſons of Edward fleep in Abraham's boſom, 
Wd Anne my wile hath Fant the world good night. 
te, for | know the Bretagne Richhinnd aims 
1 young Elizabeth, wy brother's * * 
ie that kuck, Joes providly on the erw, 
het en J. 4 ell kee wogen, 


thay 


np he Et Hay. 
4 il, BA Myũ Ide - 
W h. k Nh inn Heme Be Vids Hat than ant 
[ Fyi Wh enk un ehe; 
ui Fat tail news, WW lad ; Vinten is ficd $6 


tits? 


Wl ths ing an, hack with the hardy Welth- 
u ihe hell, and ill his pawer encrealeth. men, 


erh with Richmond troubles mie mare 
nan a 
han Buckingham and his raſh-levicd ftrength., 
Mun, have learn'd, that feartul commenting 
me laden fervitor to dull delay ! 1 | 
clay leads impotent and 3 beggary t. 
Inn fiery expedition be my wing, 
der“ Mercury, and herald for a king! 
%, miſter men My countel is my (hield; 
55 e mult he brief, when traitors Have the field, 
ON, g | Exit, 
ltory. 8 C' RE N RK IV. 5 
Huter Queen Musgurei. 
, 80, now profperity begins to mellow, 
nch drop into the rotten mouth of death, 
. ele in thele confines flily have I lurk'(, 
o watch the waining of mine enemics. 
wind; dire induction * am 1 witneſs to, 
155 nd will to France hoping, the conſequence 
il prove as bitter, black, and tragical. [here ? 
thdraw thee, wretched Margaret! who comes 
- Enter the Queen and the Dutcheſs of York. 
remorſe Jen, Ah, my poor princes! ah, my tender babes! 
oth, y unblown flowers, new-appearing ſweets! 
Vet your gentle ſouls fly in the air, 
| ad be not fix'd in doom perpetual, 
dvereigt ver about me with your airy wings, 
ad hear your mother's lamentation! [rights 
y news! J. Mar, Hover about her; ſay that right for 
n charge Wh dimm'd your infant morn to aged night. 
Dutch. So many miſeries have craz d my voice, 
dat my woe-wearied tongue is ſtill and mute.— 
ward Plantagenet, why art thou dead ? | 
L Mar, Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet, 
ward for Edward pays a dying debt. [lambs, 
ed them; Len. Wilt thou, O God, fly from ſuch gentle 
7 Id throw them in the entrails of the wolf ? 
| "a by didſt thou ſleep, when ſuch a deed was done? 
eath. | 
al toum 0 means preface, introduction, firſt part. 
ali, be. BE. + Signiory is here uſed for ſeniority. 
t. Perſons in the ſame difficulties, 


da purchaſe, 


[ Exit. | 


Nis daughter oy have I match'd in marriage ;| 
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Meaning, that timorous thought and cautious diſquiſition are the dull attendants on delay. 

3 Right for right is juſtice anſwering to the claim: of 
5 Pue-fcllow ſeems to be companion. 
that they are in the ſume box. 
T1, e. Faithleſs : or adulterate may be put for adulterer. 
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9, Mar. When holy Henry dy'd, and my ſweet 
| fon ? [ ghoſt, 


Dutch. Dead life, blind ſight, poor mortal living 
Woe's ſcene, world's ſhame, grave's due by like 
uſurp'd, | 

Brief abſtract and record of tedious days, 
Reſt thy unreſt on England's lawful earth, 
| , | Fitting dhtbn. 
Unlawfully made drunk with innocent pong! 
et Ah, that thou wouldft as won affiiril 1 
Az tho canſt yield a meſuncholy feat; [frave; 
Then would | hid my bites, Ht telt then hots | 
Al, wh hath any ene td Wen, ut we 7 
bete eh fy ge. 
W. % WH aneſent rte be el trete, 
et Wille He iet e ge, 
Aint let mer giicts An a the wpper hal 
| 4441146 alen eh $2244, 
It Hutam ran adit testet, | 
Tell aer your was again hy viewing mine -— 
| had an award, "Hill a Richard Kill him ; 
| had a huſband, "Hl a Richard kill' him 
Khan hadit an award, ill a Richard kill'd him 
hon had(t a Richard, till a Richard kill'g him, 
Dutch, Thad a Richaid ton, and thou didit kill 
uin; | 
L had a Rutland too, then holp'lt to kill him, 
9. Mr. Khon hail a Clarence tor, and Richard 
= KilFd hum. ; 
From forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept 
A hell-hound, that doth hunt us all to death 1 
"That dog that had his teeth before his eyes, 
To worry lambs, and lap their gentle blood x 
That toul defacer of God's handy=work ; 
That excellent grand tyrant of the earth, 
hat reigns in galled eyes of weeping ſouls, 
thy womb let logſe, to chaſe us to our gra ves 
O upright, juſt, and true-diſpoſing God, 
How 1 — thank thee, that this carnal cur 
Preys on the iſſue of his mother's body, 
And makes her 5 pue-fellow with others“ moan | 
Dutch, O, Harry's wife, triumph not in my 
woes ; 
God witneſs with me, I have wept for thine. 
Q. Mar. Bear with me; | am hungry for re- 
venge, 
And now I cloy me with beholding it. 


| Thy Edward he is dead, that kill'd my Edward; 


Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward; 
Young York he is but hoot 5, becauſe both they 
Match not the high perfection of my loſs. 3 
Thy Clarence he is dead, that ſtabb'd my Edward; 
And the beholders of this tragic play, . 
The adulterate 7 Haſtings, Rivers, Vaughan, Grey, 
Untimely ſmother'd in their duſky graves. 
Richard yet lives, hell's black intelligencer ; 

Only reſerv'd their factor, to buy ſouls, 

And ſend them thither: But at hand, at hand, 
Enſues his piteous and unpitied end : 


2 Tu- 


We ſtill ſay 
© Boot is that which is thrown in to 


| Earth 
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Falls gapen, Nef lte, eee at, kits la; 
ie have un kuchen anne tram bene i— 
Cancel his band of file, dear find, | proy, 
That | ey live $4 lay, The Hay Is dead | [mm 
een, 0), thou dict prophily, the time would 
Fat aul wiſh for thee to ſt me curls 
1hat bottled fpiler, that foul bunch-hack'd toad, 
&, Mar. | call'd thee then, vain flourith uf my 
fortune; | 
I eall'd thee then, poor ſhadow, painted queen ; 
The profdentation of but what | was, 
ihe 4+ jcuk index of a direful pageant !, 
Our heav'd a-hiph, to be hurl'd down below: 
A mother only mock'sd with two fair babes; 
A dream of what thou Waltz a garith tay, 
In be the aim of every dangerous ſhot “; 
A lizn of dignity, a breath, @ bubble 
A queen in jeſt, only to ill the ſechc, 
Where is thy huſband now ? where be thy brothers? 
\Where be thy two ſons? wherein dolt thou joy? 
Who ſues, and kncels, and lay»—Gutl lave the 
queen ? 
Where be the bonding peers that flatter'd thee ? 
Where be the thronging troops that follow'd thee ? 
Decliue all this, and fee what now thou art, 
For happy wife, a molt difireſled widow ; 
For joytul mother, one that wails the name; 
For one being ſu'd to, one that humbly tucs ; 
For queen, a very caitiff crown'd with care; 
Vor one that ſcorn'd at me, now ſcorn'd of me; 
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one; 
For one commanding all, obey'd of none. 
Thus hath the courſe of juſtice wheel'd about, 
And left thee but a very prey to time; 
Having no more but thought of what thou wert, 
o torture thee the more, being what tliou art. 
Thou didſt uſurp my place, And doſt thou not 
Ulſurp the juſt proportion of my ſorrow ? 
Now thy proud neck bears hali my burden'd yoke; 
From which even here I flip my wearied head, 
And leave the burden of it all on thee. 
Farewel, York's wife, and queen of ſad miſchance, 
Theſe Engliſh woes ſhall make me ſmile in France. 
Queen. O thou well {kill'd in curſes! ſtay a while, 
And teach me how to curſe mine enemies. 
®. Mar. Forbear to ſleep the night, and faſt 
the day; | 
Compare dead happineſs with living woe; | 
Ihink that thy babes were fairer than they were 
And he, that flew them, fouler than he is: 
Bettering thy loſs makes the bad cauſer worſe; 
Revolving this will teach thee how to curſe. 
Qucen. My words are dull, O, quicken them 
- with thine ! | 
9. Mur. Thy woes will make them ſharp, and 
pierce like mine. | [ Exit Margaret. 
Dutch. Why ſhould calamity be full of words ? 


he pageants diſplayed on public occaſions in thoſe days, were generally preceded by 3 ® 
account of the order in which the characters were to walk. 
ſpectators, that they might underitand the meaning of the allegory exhibited, 
book was anciently placed before the beginning of it. 
thoſe perſons to whoſe care the ſtandards of armies were entruſted. 
plaints, ſucceed joys that are dead; and unbequeath'd to them, to whom they ſhould properly deſc 


41. & a pie or particle of your diſpoſition, 
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Nice, Windy ate heit licks wi 
Airy hyeeeeders it lee e, 
Ping hreathing nratnrs ut millerigs | 10 
Let them have eee ; thangh what they d 
Help wathing elle, yet they du caſe the heat, [Ai 

Dutch, I th, then he wot tongye*ty'd, is wi 
And in the breath of bitter wards let's (mother 
My damned lun, that thy two Iweet lors Himel 
num, will 
laims, 


| hear his drum, be copious in exc 


1 4 2 1 * : [2 * wy 
Enter Ring Richart, and bis train, marching 


N. Rich, Who intercepts me in my expeditigg 
Dutch, O, the, that might have intercepted the, 
By ſtrangling thee in het accurſed womb, 
From all the flaughters, wretch, that thou fe 
done. : chung 
Owen, Hid'ſt thou that forchead with u gol 
Where ſhauld be branded, if that right were ich 
The laughter of the prince that ow'd that cru 
Aud the dire death of my poor fons, and brother 
Hell me, thou villain-flave, where are my chill 
Dutch, Thou toad, thou toad, where is thy bs 
ther Clarence ? 
And little Ned Plantagenet, his ſon? ( 
Queen, Where is the gentle Rivers, Vaughn 
Dutch, Where is kind Haltings ? [drum 


nd n 
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Fluch 
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X. Rich, A flourith, trumpets! ſtrike alan Ovee, 
* 
Let not the hcavens hear thele tell-tale women 
Rail on the Lord's anointed ; Strike, I ſay— dides 


[ Flouriſh, Alia K. R 
Either be patient, and entreat me fair, 
Or with the clamorous report of war 
Thus will I drown your exclamations. 
Dutch. Art thou my ſon? fo 
R. Rich. Ay, I thank God, my father, and jou 
Dutch, Ihen patiently hear my impatien*:, 
X. Rich. Madam, I have a touch + of your «© 
dition, 
'That cannot brook the accent of reproof 
Dutch. O, let me ſpeak. 
X. Rich. Do, then; but I'll not hear. 
Dutch, Iwill be mild and gentle in my was 


Dues 
dr the! 
hey ſh 
d the 
X. Ni. 
irtuou 


Deen 
nd I'll 
ander 
hrowe 
ſhe n 


K. Rich. And brief, good mother; for | a ill co 
haſte. | A. Ri 

Dutch. Art thou ſo haſty ? I have ſtaid ſor ic 
God knows, in torment, and in agony. Queen. 
K. Rich. And came I not at laſt to comfortja A. Ri, 
Dutch. No, by the holy rood, thou know 
well, A. Ric 

"Thou cam'ſt on earth to make the euth my ld 
A grievous burden was thy birth to me; DOveen, 
Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy; | K. Ric 
Thy ſchool-days, frightful, deſperate, wild, DPueen, 
furious, tum babe 
Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold, and race! 
Thy age confirm'd, proud, ſubtle, ſly, and blood . Ric 
Deen, 

"Theſe indexes were diſtributed amolg® 
The index of te, 
2 This alludes to the dangerous ſitua! ſome: 
i. e. words, tun ' d to © ibble 1 
Won, 
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A. Rich, 80. 
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ab cara Farkable a ant thay Hae, 
kat ever rene th thy ne 


that all'd your grace 
Do rcakfalt ance, forth al ay EOmpany- 
| be la difyracious in your fight, 
ine march on, and nat offend you, madam,— 
rike up the drum, 
Dub, 1 priythee, hear me ſpeak. 
K. Aich. You [peak too bitterly, 
ch, Hear me a word ; 
{| ſhall never ſpeak to thee again, 
| [nance, 
Dub, Kither thou wilt die, by God's juit ordi— 
tom this war thon turn a conqueror ; 
rp | with grief and extreme age ſhall periſh, 
nd never look upon thy face aguin, | 
wrefore, take with thee my moſt heavy curſe ; 
Flich, in the day of battle, tire thee more, 
hun all the compleat armour that thou wear'll ! 
y prayers on the adverſe party fight ; 
uch there the little ſouls of Edward's children 
hiſper the ſpirits of thine enemies, 
id promiſe them ſucceſs and victory] 
vody thou art, bloody will be thy end; 
ume ſerves 3 thy life, and doth thy death attend. 
| | | ; [ Exit. 
9reen, Though far more cauſe, yet much leſs 
ſpirit to curſe 
dides in me; I ſay. Amen to her. Going. 
K. Rich, Stay, madam, I muſt ſpeak a word 
with you. | 
9en, I have no more ſons of the royal blood, 
dr thee to murder: for my daughters, Richard, 
hey ſhall be praying nuns, not weeping queens; 
therefore level not to hit their lives. 
K. Rich. You have a daughter call'I—Elizabeth, 
Irtuous and fair, royal and gracious. 
Queen. And muſt ſhe die for this? O, let her live, 
pd I'll corrupt her manners, ſtain her beauty; 
ander myſelf, as falſe to Edward's bed; 
row over her the veil of infamy : | 
ſhe may live unſcarr'd of bleeding laughter, 
ill confeſs he was not Edward's daughter. 


blood. 
Prem, To ſave her life, I'll ſay—-ſhe is not ſo. 
A. Rich. Her life is ſafeſt only in her birth. 
Yen, And only in that ſafety dy'd her brothers. 
K. Rich, Lo, at their births good ſtars were 
oppoſite. [trary. 


ren, No, to their lives bad friends were con- | 


K. Rich, All unavoided is the doom of deſtiny. 

Ween, True, when avoided grace makes deſtiny : 

babes were deſtin'd'to a fairer death, 

prace had bleſs'd thee with a fairer life. 

K. Rich. You ſpeak, as if that I had ſlain my 
couſins, [zen'd 

Wen, Couſins, indeed; and by their uncle co- 


i e. 4% d, or made me happy. 


«6 Wille, hunt by Mate artes, bind i hinten; 


K. Rich, ty naue, ht Hwmphry Haus , 
| f 


K. Rich, Wrong not her birth, ſhe is of royal 


KING REGCHANKD Ut 


— 


— 
© 


— 
— 


25 


30 


35 


40 


S 


60 


61 


Of ets, Eat, Eten, tragedy Nite, 
Whit hands eee lane e Fever ee, 
hy lead, alf wiligedtly, pays directing 3 
Ny dayht the murderous bite was dull and blunt, 
"Fill it was whetted on thy thane-hard hears, 
Vo revel in the entrails of wy lamhs. 
But that still wie of griet makes wild grief tame, 
My tongue ſhould to thy cars nut nate my baue, 
ill that my nails were anchor'd in thitie ces; 
And I, in ſuch a delperate bay of death, 
Like u poor bark, of fails and tackling relt, 
Kuh al to pieces on thy rocky bulom, 

X. Rib, Madam, fo thrive | in my enterprize, 
And dangerous lucceſs of bloody wars, 


[As T intend more good to you und yours, 


"han ever you c yours by me were harn'd! 
Owen, What good is cover'd with the face of 
heaven, 
Vo be difvover'd, that can do ine good f 
K. Rich, 'Uhe advancement of your children, 
gentle ludy, heads. 
Oſeen. Up to ſoine ſeaffold, there to lole their 
A. Rich, No, to the dignity and height of 
fortune, | | 
The high imperial type 4 of this earth's glory. 
OQucen. Viatter my forrows with report of it; 
Tell me, what ſtate, what dignity, what honour, 


| Canſt thou demiſe to any child of mine? [all, 


K. Rich. Even all J have; ay, and myſelf and 
Will I withal endow a child of thine; 
So in the Lethe of thy angry ſoul 
Thou drown the ſad remembrance of thoſe wrongs, 
Which, thou ſuppoſeſt, I have done to thee. 
Qucen. Be brief, leſt that the proceſs of thy 
kindneſs 
Laſt longer tHling than thy kindneſs' date. 
K. Rich, Then know, that, from my ſoul, I love 
thy daughter. [ſoul. 
Qucen. My daughter's mother thinks it with her 
X. Rich. What do you think? [thy ſoul : 
Queen. That thou doſt love my daughter, from 
So, from thy ſoul's love, didſt thou love her 
brothers; 
And, from my heart's love, I do thank thee for it. 
K. Rich. Be not ſo haſty to confound my mean- 


| ing: „ 
I mean, that with my ſoul I love thy daughter, 


And do intend to make her queen of England. 
Dueen, Well then, who doſt thou mean ſhall be 
her king? | 

A. Rich, Even he that makes her queenz Who 
elſe ſhould be? | 

Ducer, What, thou? | [dam ? 

KX. Rich. I, even I : What think you of it, ma- 

Qucen. How canſt thou woo her? © 

R. Rich. That 1 would learn of you, 

As one being beſt acquainted with her humour. 

Qucen. And wilt thou learn of me? 


K. Rich. Madam, with all my heart. [thers, 


2 Mr. Steevens remarks, that this may probably be an alluſion 


ſome affair of gallantry of which the Dutcheſs had been ſuſpected; or, that the poet's fondneſs ſor a 


mon'd his mother to breakfaſt. 


ble may perhaps have induced him at once to perſonify and chriſten that hour of the day which 
31. e. accompanies. : 


4}. e, exhibition, ſhew. 
A pair 


Oven, Send to her, by the man that flew her bro- 


A pair of bleeding hearts ; thereon engrave, 


Edward, and York; then, haply, will the weep : 


Therefore preſent to her, as ſometime Margaret 
Did to thy tather, fteep'd in Rutlund's blood, 


A handkerchief; which, ſay to her, did drain 


The purple lap from her (weet brothers' bodies, 


And+bid her wipe her weeping eyes withal, 
If this inducement move her not to love, 
Send her a letter of thy noble deeds; 


Tell her, thou mad'ſt away her uncle Clarence, 


Her uncle Rivers; ay, and, for her ſake, 


Mad'ſt quick conveyance with her good aunt 


Anne. 


[way 


K. Rich. You mock me, madam ; this is not the 


To win your daughrer. 
ueen, There is no other way; 


Unleſs thou could'ſt put on ſome other ſhape, 


And not be Richard that hath done all this. 


X. Rich. Say, that I did all this for love of her?“ 


Queen. Nay, then indeed, ſhe cannot chuſe but 


hate thee, | 


Having bought love with ſuch a bloody ſpoil”. 
K. Rich. Look, what is done cannot be now 


ö amended : 
Men ſhall deal unadwiſedly ſometimes, 
Which after-hours give leiſure to repent. 
If I did take the kingdom from your ſons, 


To make amends, I'll give it to your daughter. 


If 1 have kill'd the iſſue-of your womb, 
To quicken your increaſe, I will beget 


Mine iſſue of your blood upon your daughter. 


A grandam's name is little leſs in love, 
Than is the doting title of a mother; 7 
They are as children, but one ſtep below, 
Even of your metal, of your very blood; 
Of all one pain,—fave for a night of groans. 


Endur'd of her, for whom you bid like ſorrow, 


Your children were vexation to your youth, 
But mine ſhall be a comfort to your age. 


The loſs you have, is but—a ſon being king, 


And, by that loſs, your daughter is made queen. 


I cannot make you what amends I would, 
Therefore accept ſuch kindneſs as I can. 
Dorſet your ſon, that, with a fearful ſoul, 
Leads diſcontented ſteps in foreign ſoil, 
This fair alliance A ſnall call home 
To high promotions and great dignity. 


The king, that calls your beauteous daughter—wife, 


Familiarly ſhall call thy Dorſet—brother ; 
Again ſhall you be mother to a king, 
And all the ruins of diſtreſsful times 
Repair'd with double riches of content. 
at! we have many goodly days to ſee : 


The liquid drops of tears that you have ſhed, 


Shall come again, transform'd to orient pearl; 


Advantaging their loan, with intereſt 


I Of ten times double gain of happineſs. 
(1 » then, my mother, to thy daughter go; 


Make bold het baſhful years with your experience; 


Prepare her ears to heat @ wooer's tale; 
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Put in her tender heart the aſpiring fame 
Of golden lov'reiguty 3 acquaint the princely 
With the 1weet nent hours of mutriage joys; 
And when this arm of mine hath chattiled 
The petty rebel, dull-brain'd Buckingham, 
Bound with triumphant garlands will 1 come, 
And lead thy daughter to a conqueror's bed 


Lo whom I will retail my conqueſt won, ; 


And ſhe ſhall be ſole victreſs, Cæſar's Cieſar. 


Qucen. What were 1 beſt to ſay ? her father 
brother | 

Would be her lord? Or ſhall I ſay, her uncle! 

Or, he that flew her brothers, and her uncles! 

Under what title ſhall I woe for thee, 

That God, the law, my honour, and her love, 


Can make ſeem pleaſing to her tender years? 


K. Rich, Infer fair England's peace by thy 
alliance. (uu. 
Qucen. Which ſhe ſhall purchaſe with till lattig 
X. Rich. Tell her the king, that may command, 
eentreats 
Queen. That at her hands, which the king! 
| King forbids 3. [quect, 
K. Rich. Say, ſhe ſhall be a high and mighty 
Queen. To wail the title, as her mother doth. 
K. Rich. Say, I will love her everlaſtingly. 
Quen. But how long ſhall that title, ever, lf} 
K. Rich. Sweetly in force unto her fair life's end, 
Dueen, ry oa long fairly ſhall her ſweet lit 
laſt? | l. 
K. Rich. As long as heaven, and nature, lengthen 
Queen. As long as hell, and Richard, likes of i. 
K. Rich. Say, I, her ſov'reign, am her ſubject 
low. {ſov'reignty 
Queen. But ſhe, your ſubject, loaths ſuc 
K. Rich. Be eloquent in my behalf to her. 
Queen. An honeſt tale ſpeeds beſt, being plain 
told. [tal 
X. Rich. Ihen, in plain terms tell her my lovin 
Queen. Plain, and not honeſt, is too harſh a ſtyl 
K. Rich. Your reaſons are too ſhallow and tw 
8 dead 


Two deep and dead, poor infants, in their graves 
K. Rich. Harp not on that ſtring, madam; thi 
1s paſt, | [break 
Orcen. Harp on it ſtill ſhall I, till heart-ftrnp 
K. Rich. Now, by my george, my garter, and 
crown,—— | | 
Queen. Profan'd,diſhonour'd,andthe thirduſurps 
XK. Rich. I ſwear. | 
Queen. By nothing; for this is no oath. 
The george, profan'd, hath loſt his holy hong; 
The garter, blemiſh'd, pawn'd his knightly vin! 
The crown, uſurp'd, diſgrac'd his kingly glory! 
If ſomething thou wouldſt ſwear to be beſiev d, 
Swear then by ſomething that thou haſt 0 
o wrong'd. 
K. Rich. Now by the world. — 


60 


Ouren, "Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 


? Bid is in the palt ſeine froth Bide + Allydivg to the prohibition in 


tj, e. havbck; 
Levitieal a: 868 Leviticus ll. 14: 


x * 


Queen. O, no, my reaſons are too deep and 


With 
Herſe 
Deat! 
It car; 


Ad 4. Scene 4. KING RIC 


Unarm'd and unreſolv'd to beat thera back: 


| When thou com'ſt thither,—Dull unmindful villain, 
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* 1g. — Write to me very ſhortly, 
And you ſhall underſtand from me her mind, 
X. Rich, Bear her my true love's kils, aud fo 
farewel, [King ler. Exit Pueen. 
Relenting fool, and ſhallow, chauging—woman ! 
How now ? what news? | 


Enter ng and Catoſby. 
Rat. Moſt mighty ſovereign, on the weſtern 
coaſt 
Rideth a puiſſant navy; to the ſhore 
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, 


'Tis thought, that Richmond is their admiral ; 
And there they hull, expeRing but the aid 
Of Buckingham, to welcome them aſhore. 
K. Rich. Some light-foot friend poſt to the duke 
of Norfolk ;— _ | 
Ratcliff, thyſelf,—-or Cateſby ; where is he? 
Catef. Here, my good lord. 
K. Rich. Cateſby, fly to the duke. 
Catzf. I will, my lord, with all convenient haſte. 
K. Rich. Ratcliff, come hither: Poſt to Saliſbury ; 


To Cateſby. 

Why ſtay'ſt thou here, and go'ſt not to the duke ? 

Cateſ. Firſt, mighty liege, tell me your highneſs 
pleaſure, 

What from your grace I ſhall deliver to him. 
K. Rich. O, true, good Cateſby Bid him levy 
{traight SES 
The greateſt ſtrength and power he can make, 
And meet, me ſuddenly at Saliſbury. 
Catef. I go. [ Exit, 
Rat. What, may it pleaſe you, ſhall I do at 

Saliſbury ? {fore I go? 
K. Rich. Why, what wouldſt thou do there, be- 
Rat. Your highneſs told me, I ſhould poſt 
before. a 


| Finter Lord Stanley. 
K. Rich. My mind is chang'd.—Stanley, what 
news with you? 
Stanl. None gocd, my liege, to p 
the hearing; 
Nor none ſo bad, but well may be reported. 
K. Rich. Heyday, a riddle! neither good, nor bad 
What need'ſt thou run ſo many miles about, 
When thou may'ſt tell thy tale the neareſt way? 
Once more, what news ? | 
Stanley. Richmond is on the ſeas. 
K. Rich. There let him fink, and be the ſeas 
on him 
White-liver'd runagate, what doth he there ? 
Stanley. I know not, mighty ſovereign,but by gueſs. 
K. Rich Well, as you gueſs? Morton 
Stanl. Stirr'd up by Dorſet, Buckingham, an 
He makes for England, here to claim the crown. 
X. * Is 7 empty ? is the ſword uns 
way'd f 
le the king dent? the empire unpolſeſs'd ? 


leaſe you with 


\ . Rich, My fath&g's death, 
F Queen Thy life hath that diſhonour'd. 
X. Rich, Then, by] myſelf,— 
Queen Thyſelf is Al- miſ-us'd. 
t, I. Rich, Why the, by heaven, 5 
; ien. Heaven's wrong is molt of all. 
I thou didſt ſear to break an oath with heaven, 
. | The unity, the king my huſband made, 
aher Had not been broken, nor my brother ſlain, 
If thou hadſt fear'd to break an oath by him, 10 
le! The imperial metal circling now thy head, 
es! Had grac'd the tender temples of my child, 
And both the princes had been breathing here, 
e, Which now, two tender bed-fellows for duſt, 
! [Thy broken faith hath made a prey for worms. 15 
by thi What canſt thou ſwear by now? | 
ur. K. Rich. By time to come. [paſt ;] 
laing Queen. That thou haſt wrong'd in the time o er- 
1umand, For I myſelf have many tears to waſh 
ME Hereafter time, for time paſt, wrong'd by thee. 20 
king The children live, whoſe parents thou haſt ſlaugh- 
queen, ter'd, | 8 
mughty Ungovern'd youth. to wail it in their age. 
doth, The parents live, whoſe children thou haſt but- 
ly. cher'd, | | 25 
r, laſt! Old barren plants, to wail it with their age, 
's end. Swear not by time to come; for that thou haſt 
veet lit I Miſus d ere us'd, by times ill- us d o'er-paſt. = 
U K. Rich, As J intend to proſper, and repent! 
ngtben $0 thrive I in my dangerous attempt 30 
es ol 1, Of hoſtile arms! myſelf myſelf confound ! 
ſubjc WR Heaven, and fortune. bar my happy hours! 
reignty. bay, yield me not thy light; nor, night, thy reſt ! 
ns ſuc? BN be oppoſite all planets of good luck 
r. To my proceeding, if, with pure heart's love, 35 
x plain immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 
(tal BN tender not thy beauteous princely daughter! 
y loving In her conſiſts my happineſs, and thine ; 
1 a ſiyle Without her, follows to myſelf, and thee, 
and to Herſelf, the land, and many a chriſtian ſoul, 40 
dead; Death, deſolation, ruin, and decay ; 
lcep ut cannot be avoided, but by this; 
- graves It will not be avoided, but by this; | 
um; tha Therefore, dear mother, (I muſt call you ſo) 
(break. e the attorney of iny love to her; 45 
rt-{trings Plead what J will be, not what I have been, 
and m Not my deſerts, but what 1 will deſerve : 
| Urge the neceſſity and ſtate of times, | 
d uſurps And be not peeviſh found in great deſigns. 
Queen, Shall I be tempted of the devil thus? 50 
x K. Rich, Ay, if the devil tempt thee to do good, 
honov; Queen, Shall I forget myſelf, to be myſelf ? 
ly virtut; X. Rich. Ay, if yourſelf's remembrance wrong 
glory! yourſelf, | | 
liev'd, IT4zn. But thou didſt kill my children. 55 
haſt nf K, 5 in your daughter's womb 1 bury 
them; 
Where, in that neſt of ſpicery nt, they ſhall breed 
delves of themſelves, to your recomforture. 
5 Her. Shall | po win my daughter to thy will 768 
jon in! ih. And be a happy thothet by the deed. | 
* | 
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Flock to the rebels, and their power grows ſtrong. 
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And who is England's king, but great York's heir ? 
Then tell me, what makes he upon the ſeas ? 
Stanl. Unleſs for that, my liege, I cannot gueſs. 
K. Rich. Unleſs for that he comes to be your liege, 
You cannot gueſs wherefore the Welſhman comes. 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. (not. 
Stanl. No, mighty liege; therefore miſtruſt me 
K. Rich. Where is thy power, then, to beat him 
back ? | 
Where be thy tenants, and thy followers ; 
Are they not now upon the weſtern ſhore, 
Safe- conducting the rebels from their ſhips ? 
Stanl. No, my good lord, my friends are in the 
a north. north, 
KX. Rich. Cold friends to me: What do they in the 
When they ſhould ſerve their ſovereign in the weſt ? 
Stanl. They have not been commanded, mighty 


king; 
Pleaſeth your majeſty to give me leave, 
I'll muſter up my friends; and meet your grace, 
Where, and what time, your majeſty ſhall pleaſe. 
X. Rich. Ay, ay, what wouldſt be gone to join 
with Richmond: | 
But I'll not truſt you, ſir, 
Stan]. Moſt mighty ſovereign. | 
You have no cauſe to hold my friendſhip doubtful; 
I never was, nor never will be falſe. 
X. Rich. Well, go, muſter thy men. 
you, leave behind | 
Your ſon, George Stanley : look your heart be firm, 
Or elſe his head's aſſurance is but frail. | 
Stanl. So deal with him, as I prove true to you. 
| | | [ Exit Stanley. 
Enter a Meſſenger. | 
Me. My gracious ſovereign, now in Devonſhire, 


But, hear 


As I by friends am well advertiſed, 


Sir Edward Courtney, and the haughty prelate, 
Biſhop of Exeter, his elder brother, 
With many more confederates are in arms. 
| Enter another Meſſenger. 7 
2. MY. In Kent, my liege, the Guilfords are in 
And every hour more competitors * 
| Enter another Meſſenger. | 
3 My. * lord, the army of great Bucking- 
am 
X. Rich. Out on ye, owls! nothing but ſongs 
of death? | 12 Pikes him. 
There, take thou that, 'till thou bring better news. 
4 My: he news | have ts tell your maſeſty, 
Is, hat, by ſudden flgnds and Fall of waters 
Avekingham's army is dilpers'd and fraticr'd i 
And he himfelt wander'd away alone, 
Ne man knows Whither, 


F i, e, apponents. | 


to have been Chriſtopher Urſwick, a batchelor in divinity j and chaplain ta the conntels of tic 

8 with the lord Stanley. Thie pricit, the hiſtory tells us, frequently wem b 
wards and forwards, unſuſpected, on meſlages betwixt the counteſs of Richmond and her huſband, - 
the young earl of Richmond, whilſt he was preparing to make his deſcent on England, Dr. Jolulon 
obſerved, that Sir was antiently a title aſſumed by graduates. 
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[Act 4. Scene; FIR 
K. Rich. Oh, I cry you mercy : 7 
There is my purſe, to cure that blow of tine. 
Hath any well-adviſed friend proclaim'd 
Reward to him that brings the traitor in? (lj, 

3 My. Such proclamation hath been made, 

Euter another Meſſenger. 

4 My. Sir Thomas Lovel, and lord marquis hu 
"Tis ſaid, my liege, in Yorkfhire are in arms. | 
But this good comfort bring I to your highneb 
Ihe Bretagne navy is diſpers'd by tempeſt: 
Richmond, in Dorſetſhire, ſent out a boat 
Unto the ſhore, to aſk thoſe on the hanks, 

If they were his aſſiſtants, yea, or no; 


Who anſwer'd him, they came from Bucking'n W.. king 

«| Upon his party; he, miſtruſting them, wohan, 
Hois'd ſail, and made his courſe again for Breu r 
K. Rich. March on, march on, ſince we den yo 

If not to fight with foreign enemies, in am throu; 


Yet to beat down theſe rebels here at home, 


Enter Calc by. "FW 

Cateſ. My liege, the duke of Buckingham 15 tak . 
That is the beſt news: That the earl of Richmo e 7..;. \ 
Is with a mighty power landed at Milford, ie fs th 


Is colder news, but yet it mult be told. [her 
K. Rich. Away towards Saliſbury ; while we real 
A royal battle might be won and loſt :— 


Some one take order, Buckingham be brought 7 the fa 


— 


* The perſon who is called Bir Chriftapher here, appear hy the Change 


[He alt efpouſs Elizabeth her daughter, 


To Saliſbury ;—the reſt march on with me. his, this 
| wr de: 
SCENE V. B 
Lich tur! 
Lord Stanley's Houſe. Ind give 
Enter Lord Stanley, and Sir Chriſtopber Urſurt, * wn 
; turn t 
Stanl. Sir Chriſtopher 2, tell Richmond this u, 11; 
That in the ſtye of this moſt bloody boar (me ., 
My ſon George Stanley is frank'd up in hold: ne mler 
If 1 revolt, off goes young George's head; ome, fir 
Ihe fear of that withholds my preſent aid. Vong h. 
But, tell me, where is princely Richmond nov! 
Chri. At Pembroke, or at Ha'rford-welt, 
Stan. What men of name reſort to him ? | Wal 3 
Chri. Sir Walter Herbert, a renown'd ſoldier; Tamar 
Sir Gilbert 'Valbot, and Sir William Stanley; wr He 
Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir James Blunt, James 
And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew; Own a 
And many other of great name and worth : [0 
Aud towards London do they bench their courſe, eu 
has For 


If by the way they be not fought withal, [to hin 
Staal. Well, his thee t my lord 4 emen 


. My we 
Tell him, the queen hath heartily conſented | 


W her, 
Wh (if 
% Wie: 
1 Jul 


Wills yi 


These letiers will retulye him of Wy ind: = 
Farewsl, [# 


- 
* 


i \ Yaur « 


e NOW 
Wear ta 
fon 4 


The 
4 Hen 
dere me; 
| litary 
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cene e 5. Scene 3-] KING RICHARD III. 665 l 
une. 0 1 v 11 
leg ; 1 
nade, m | hh | 3 1 

8e r I. | In God's name, chearly on, courageous friends, 1 
luis Dy a To reap the harveit of perpetual peace | | 
s. fe Saliſoury. | By this one bloody trial of ſharp war. | 1 
eb tr the Sherig, with Buckingham, led to execution, Oxf. Every man's conſcience is a thouſand ſwords, | li 
£ 5 ILL not king Richard let me ſpeak To fight againſt that bloody homicide. | 1 

with him !? Herb. ] doubt not, but his friends will turn to us | | 
| %, No, my good lord; therefore be vatient, Blunt. He hath no friends, but who are friends 9 | 
5.4, Haſtings, and Edward's children, Rivers, |, for fear ; ; : 1 
ing Ling Henry, and thy fair fon Edward, [Grey, Which, in his deareſt need, will fly from him. . 
wyhan, and all that have miſcarried | Richm. All for our vantage. Then, in God's | || 
Breton WG: \ndcrhiand corrupted foul injuſtice : name march: h ; 1 
e an that your moody difcontented ſouls True hope is wilt, and flies with ſwallow's wings; | i . 
12 a. through the clouds behold this preſent hour, Kings it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. L - N 
Ie, ren for revenge mock my deſtruction | : [ Exeunt. ) . 
his is All-Souls' day, fellows, is it noc? | S 'Þ 
tate . It is, my lord. | I[doomſday. 2 woah Field 1 
chmon 2. Why, then All-Souls day is my body's ä 7 
l, i 13 is the day, A, in ming 1 1 5 Enter Ring 1 _ —_ with oe of Ner- 
"OW wih'd might fall on me, when I was foun full, Hurd of Surrey, and others. ; 
ve real ſs to his children, or his wite's allies ; K. Rich. Here pitch our tent, even here in Boſe 
lis is the day, wherein I wiſh'd to fall | worth Field, — | 
ught the falſe faith of him whom molt I truft-d : My lord of Surrey, why Dok you f ſad ? 
. his, this All-Souls' day to my ſearful foul, err. NI) heart is ten times lighter than my looks. 
Wh Ty determin'd reſpite of my wrongs?, K. Nich. My lord of Norfolk,. — 
hat high All-ſeer whom I dally'd with, 25] Mr. Here, moſt gracious liege. 
uh turn'd my feigned prayer on my head, K. Rich. hc ay muſt have knocks * 
Ind given in earneſt what 1 begg'd in jeſt. mut we not! ord. 
fur. hus doth he force the ſwords of wicked men Nor. We muſt both give and take, my loving 
: 0turn their own points on their mafters' hoſoms : K. Rich, Up with my tent: ere will I lie to- 
yo: . n a my bs 3 1 But 85 go morrow ?— Well, all's —_— 
5 ben he, quot e, /pall ſylit thy heart wit or row ur were, tov! r , : 
wid: ene Margaret Was - propheteſs.— ; Who hath deſcry'd the number of the traitors ? 
; one, firs convey me to the block of ſhame ; Nor. Six or ſeven thouſand is their utmoſt power. 
. ; rong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. X. Nich. Why, our battalia trebles that — : 
8. [ Eveunt Buclingbam. c. 35 Beſides, the king's name is a tower of ſtrength, 
welt. RY 5 . 7 Which they upon the adverſe faction want.— ; 
| Wal Miert wn the honed 2 2 Up with the tent. — Come, noble gentlemen, 
oldier G Let us ſurvey the vantage of the ground 
ley; K, Furt of ichmon?, Enrl of Oxford, Sir] Call for ſome men of ſound dire tion 4: — 
1 N rere Sir Walter Herbert, and others, with|4o] Let's want no diſcipline, ma no delay; " 
a ee e 3 | For, lords, to-morrow is a buſy day. cent. 
ht a fn, Fellows in arms, and my moſt loving Enter on the other fide of the field; Richmond, Sir 
(ole ine the dowel of the fd |, | Hb, The weary tn hath taade 4 golden ht 
8 1 into the wels of the fan | rh. 6\ } mane a þ 4 
3 * Watch d on Without . f 45 8 liy W ny of his ſtary cars 
_ here Free ve WE freun bur Father Rianley Gees teten of & Kagel day W=fiorrow:== 
1 e alk kckart ate neee, Af Willi Heandon, you thall heat my (handard.— 
( Wieihod, bloody, and whieping haar, (Live me Kune ink and paper in my tent la 
L bens your (mer fields, and fruitful vines, ei draw the _ e - w battle, 
— r r 
_ aur OY i haſams,—this faul (wine 2 al 5 WR 2 
eee even in the centre of this ile, And you, fir Walter Herbert, ſtay with me: 
= b "ar ta the town of Leiceſter, as we learn ; The earl of Pembroke keeps his regiment j— 4 
m lamworth thither, is but one day's march, [55 | Good captain Blunt, bear my good night to him, ; | 
"The reaſon why the duke of Buckingham ſolicited an interview with the king, 4s explained in 19 
e Hery VIII. At l. 2 i. e. the time to which the puniſhment of his wrongs was reſpited. Wrongs RB 
| . done, or injurious practices. 3 i. e. ripped up. 4 i. e. true judgment tried | 1 
tary i 4 f ; 1 
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And by the ſecond hour in the morning | 
Deſire the earl to ſee me in my tent: 

Yet one thing more, good captain, do for me; 
Where is lord Stanley quarter'd, do you know? 

Blunt. Unleſs I have miſta'en his colours much, 
(Which, well I am aſſur'd, I have not done) 

His regiment lies half a mile at leaſt 
South from the mighty power of the king. 

Richm, If without peril it be poſlible, [him, 
Sweet Blunt, make ſome means to ſpeak with 
And give him from me this moſt needful note. 

Blunt. Upon my life, my lord, I'll undertake it; 
And ſo, God poo you quiet reſt to-night ! 

| Richm, Good night, good captain Blunt. 
gentlemen, . 
Let us conſult upon to-morrow's buſineſs; 
In tv my tent, the air is raw and cold, 
| They withdranv into the tent. 
King Richard, Ratcliff, Norfolk, 
and Cateſty, 
X. Rich. What is't o'clock ? 
Cateſ. It's ſupper time, my lord; 
It's nine o'clock. | 

K. Rich. I will not ſup to-night.— 
Give me ſome ink and paper.— 

What, is my beaver eaſier than it was ?— 
And all my armour laid into my tent? [dineſs. 
Cat.. It is, my liege; and al things are in rea- 

K. Rich. Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge; 


Come, 


Enter, to bit tent, 


Uſe careful watch, chuſe truſty centinels. * 
Nor. I go, my lord. [ Norfolk. 
K. Rich. Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle 
Nor. I warrant you, my lord. Exit. 
X. Rich. Ratcli — . . 

Rat. My lord! 


K. Rich. Send out a purſuivant at arms 
To Stanley's regiment z bid him bring his power 
Before ſun-riſing, leſt his ſon George fall 
Into the blind cave of eternal night.— | 
Fill me a bowl of wine ;—Give me a watch! 

| To Cat ly. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to- morrow.— 
Look that my ſtaves ® be ſound, and not too heavy. 
Rateliſſ..— a 

Kat. My lord? [thumberland ? 

X. Rich. Saw'ſt thou the melancholy lord Nor- 

Rat. Thomas the earl of Surrey and himſelf, 
Much about cock-ſhut time 3, from troop to troop, 
Went through the army, cheering up the ſoldiers. 

K. Rich. I am ſatisfy'd. Give me a bowl of wine: 
I have not that alacrity of ſpirit, | 
Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have.— 

So, ſet it down,—ls ink and paper ready? 
Kat. It is, my lord. 
K. Rich. Bid my guard watch, and leave me. 
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Richmond: Tent opens, and diſcovers 
Oficers, UT 

Enter Stanley, 

Stanl. Fortune and victory fit on thy helm 

Richm, All comfort that the dark night can afford, 

Be to thy perſon, noble father-in-law ! 

Tell me, how fares our loving mother ? 

Stanl. I, by attorney“, bleſs thee from thy mathe, 

Who prays continually for Richmond's good; 

So much for that. —The ſilent hours ſteal on, 

And flaky darkneſs breaks within the eaſt, 

In brief, fot fo the ſeaſon bids us be, 

Prepare thy battle early in the morning! 

And put thy fortune to the arbitrement 


bim, and hi 


Ot bloody ſtrokes, and mortal ſtaring wars. 


I, as I may, (that which I would, I cannot) 
With beſt advantage will deceive the time, 
And aid thee in this doubtful ſhock of arms: 
But on thy ſide I may not be too forward, 


|Leſt, being ſeen, thy tender hrother George 


Be executed in his father's ſight. 
Farewell: the leiſure 5, and the fearful time 


When I ſhould mount with wings of victory: 
Once more, good night, kind — and gentlemet 


O, Thou! whoſe captain I account myſelf, 
Look on my forces with a gracious eye; 

Put in their hands thy bruiſing irons of wrath, 
That they may cruſh down with a heavy fall 
The uſurping helmets of our adverſaries! 


Make us thy miniſters of chaſtiſement, 


That we may praiſe thee in thy victory! 
Jo thee I do commend my watchful foul, 
Ere U let fall the windows of mine eyes; 


LAR 5. Scene, &5. 
And help to arm me, Ratcliff—Leave me, I {x, | 
[Exit Rat | Ghoſt 


y thee 
hink © 
lenry t 
Virtu 
arry, 
hotl co 


| Gloft 


that \ 
door Cl 
o- mor 
And fall 
Thou 


The wre 
z00d at 
| Enter 
b Riv. 


vers, 


Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love, * 
And ample enterchange of ſweet diſcourſe, 2 
Which ſo long ſundred f riends ſhould dwell upon; 
God give us leifure for theſe rites of love! et fall 
Once more, adicu :!—Be valiant and ſpeed wel! 

Rich u. Good lords, conduct him to his regiment All. 4 
I'll ſtrive, with troubled thoughts, to take a np; WF 
Leſt leaden ſlumber peize ? me down to-morroy, vill col 


Sleeping, and waking, O defend me ſtill! [% 
Enter the Gb of Prince Eqzeard, Son to Henry tt 


- Sixth. Thy ne 
Ghoſt. Let me fit heavy on thy ſoul Nur Sleep 
| To X. Au 
Think how thou ſtabb'ſt me in the prime of ou Good a: 
At Tewkſbury; deſpair therefore, and die!- hy 


Be cheerful, Richmond; for the wronged ſou 
Of butcher'd princes fight in thy behalf: 


About the mid of night, come to my tent 


That particular kind of candle is here meant anciently called a watch, becauſe, being marked ® 
into ſections, each of which was a certain proportion of time in burning, it ſupplied the place of tit 
more modern inſtrument by which we meaſure the hours. 
it-was uſual to carry more lances than one into the fleld, the lightneſs of them was an objet of conſ 
3j, e. twilight. Coctſbur is ſaid to be a net to catch woodcocks; and as the time of tall 
them in this manner is in the twilight, either after ſun-ſet or before its riſing, cott light may 1 
properly expreſs the evening or the morning twilight. 


quence. 


attorney. 


tant of leiſure. 


S By flaring war is probably meant Var that looks big; 
1 i, e. weigh me down, from peſer, French. 


King Henry's iſſue, Richmond, comforts thee, 


& Staves are the wood of the lances 4 


i. e. by deputation, or by virtue of [ttt 
0 Leifure in this paſſage ſand ir 


Lal 


Enter the Ghoſt of Henry the Sixth. Thy adverſary's wife doth pray for thee. 


la. 
0 Cel. When I was mortal, my anointed body Enter the Ghoſt of Buckingham. 
| | [ To K. Rich. Gheſt. The firſt was I, that help'd thee to the 
* y thee was punched full of deadly holes : crown; [Te X. Rich. 
hink on the Tower and me; deſpair and die; | 5 The laſt was I, that felt thy tyranny : 
genry the ſixth bids thee deſpair and dic !— O, in the battle think on Buckingham, 
k | Virtuous and holy, be thou conqueror! [ To Richm.| | And die in terror of thy guiltineſs! | 
ſon, Zarry, that propheſy d thou ſhouldſt be king, Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death ; 
doch comfort thee in thy ſleep; live, and flouriſh. Fainting, deſpair : deſpairing, yield thy breath 
Enter the Ghoſt of Clarence. Io| I dy'd for hope!, ere I could lend thee aid: 
the, Cle, Let me ſit heavy on thy ſoul to-morrow | | | | [ To Richm. 
; | | {To X. Rich.| But cheer thy heart, and be thou not diſmay'd : 
) that was waſh'd to death with fulſome wine, God and good angels fight on Richmond's fide ; 
or Clarence, by thy guile betray'd to death! And Richard falls in height of all his pride. 
o-morrow in the battle think on me, 15 ; [ The Ghoſts waniſt. 
And fall thy edgeleſs word; deſpair, and die! X. Richard ſlarti out of his dream. 
Thou offspring of the houſe of Lancaſter, X. Rich. Give me another horſe, —O bind up 
J | | [ To Richm.| | my wounds. — 
| The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee; | Have mercy, Jeſu !—Soſt ; I did but dream. _ 
z00d angels guard thy battle! Live, and flouriſh !| 20]O coward conſcience, how doftthou afflit me !— 
Enter the Geli of Rivers, Grey, and Vaughan. The light burns blue.—ls it not dead midnight? 
| Riv, Let me fit heavy on thy ſoul to-morrow ! Cold fearful drops ſtand on my trembling fleſh. 
e | [To X. Rich.| What do I fear? myſelf? there's none elſe by: 
Uvers, that dy'd at Pomfret? deſpair, and die! Richard loves Richard : that is, ] am I. 


| Grey, Think upon Grey, and let thy ſoul deſpair!|25|1s there a murd'rer here? No Ves; I am: 
| {To K. Rich. | Then fly,-- What, from myſelf? Great reaſon ; Why? 
Vugh, Think upon Vaughan; and, with guilty] [Leſt I revenge. What? Myſelf on myſelf? 


aon; fleur, | II love myſelf. Wherefore? for any good, 
| et fall thy lance ! deſpair, and die! | That ! 9 0g have done unto m falke 
well [To K. Rich.|30]O, no; alas, I rather hate myſelt, 


| All. Awake! and think, our wrongs in Richard's] | For hateful deeds committed by myſelf. 


a naf boſom : I am a villain : Yet I lye, I am not. 
abt vill conquer him ;—awake, and win the day! Fool, of thyſelf ſpeak well: — Fool, do not flattet, 
4 . [To Richm.| |My conſcience hath a thouſand ſeveral tongues, 
ln Fueter the Ghoſt of Lord Flaſtingi. 35] And every tongue brings in a ſeveral tale, 
1 U. bet. Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake; And every tale condemns me for a villain. 
; [To X. Rich. | [Perjury, perjury, in the higheſt degree, 
3 nd in a bloody battle end thy days Murder, ſtern murder, in the dir'ſt degree; 
" hink on lord Haſtings; and deſpair, and die !— All ſeveral fins, all us'd in each degree, 
Quiet, untroubled ſoul, awake, awake! [Ve Nie, 40] Throng to the bar, crying all, -Guilty ! guilty! 
Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England's fake! | II ſhall deſpair,— There is no creature loves me; 
Anter the Ghoſts y the two young Princes, And, if 1 die, no foul ſhall pity me: 
Cle. Dream on thy couſins ſmother'd in the] | Nay, wherefore ſhould they ? ſince that I myſelf 


Tower! . Find in myſelf no pity to myſelſ. 
Sp Let us be lead within thy boſom, Richard, 45| Methought, the ſouls of all that 1 had murder'd 
b N | [To X. Rich.| Came to my tent; and every one did threat 
Ian And weigh thee down to ruin, ſhame, and death!] | To-morrow's vengeance on the head of Richard. 


| Thy nephews' ſouls bid thee deſpair, and die.— | Enter Ratcliff. 
zoon Sleep, Richmond, fleep in peace, and wake in Rat. My lord. ; | 
K, Rib joy; [To Richm.|50| K. Rich. Who's there! 5 
of po Good angels guard thee from the boar's annoy ! Rat. My lord, tis I : The early village eoek 
— Live, and beget a happy race of kings! Hath twice done ſalutation to the morn; 
ſouk Edward's unhappy ſons do bid thee flouriſh. | | Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 
Nada Ester the Gb of Lady Anne. K. Rich. O Ratcliff, I have dream'd a fearful 


Chef. Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne[55 dream !— 


thee. thy wife, [To K. Rich. | What thinkeſt thou? will our friends prove all true? 
That neyer llept a quiet hour with thee, Rat. No doubt, my lord. 

ed d Now fills thy ſleep with perturbations : K. Rich, Rateliff, I fear, 1 fear. 

e of ti &morrow in the battle think on me, Rat. Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of ſhadows. - 

ces. And fall thy edgeleſs ſword; deſpair, and die!— 60 K. Rich. By the apoſtle Paul, ſhadows to-night 

of coo Thou, quiet ſou], fleep thou a quiet fleep ; | Have ſtruck more terror to the ſoul of Richard, 

f tab 3 [Te Richm.| Than can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand ſoldiers, 

1 . Dream ol ſucceſs and happy victory; Armed in proof, and led by ſhallow Richmond. 


Tj. e. I died for wiſhing well to you. | 
| | It 


—̃ — 
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It is not yet near day, Come, go with me 
Under our tente VII play the eaves-dropper, 
a hear, if any mean to ſhrink from me, 
| [ Exount XN, Richard, and Ratclife, 
Richmond wates, . Entry Oxford, and others. 
Lords, Good morrow, Richmond, [men, 
Richw, Cry mercy, lords, and watchful gentle- 
That you have ta'en a tardy fluggard here. 
Lordi. How have you flept, my lord? | 
Richm, "The ſweeteſt fleep, and faireſt-boding 
dreams, | | 
That ever enter'd in a drowſy head, 
Have 1 ſince your departure had, my lords. [der'd, 
Methourht, their fouls, whoſe bodies Richard mur- 
Came to my tent, and cry'd—On! victory ! 
I promife you, my heart is very jocund 
In the remembrance of ſo fair a dream, 
How far into the morning is it, my lords? 
Lord, Upon the ſtroke of four, 
Ricbm, Why, then *tis time to arm, and give (i= 
req ion. | He advances to the troops, 
More than I have ſaid, loving countrymen, 
"The leiſure and enforcement of the time | 
Forbids to dwell upon: Yet remember this, 
God and our good cauſe fight upon our fide ; 
"The prayers of holy faints, and wronged fouls, 
Like high-rear'd bulwarks, ſtand before our faces; 
Richard except, thoſe, whom we fight aguinſt, 
Had rather have us win, than him they follow. 
For what is he they follow ? truly, gentlemen, 
A bloody tyrant, and a homicide ; - 
One rais'd in blood, and one in blood eſtabliſn'd; 
One that made means to come by what he hath, 
And ſlaughter'd thoſe that were the means to help 
A baſe foul ſtone, made precious by the foil (him; 
Of England's chair, where he is falſely ſet ; 
One that hath ever been God's enemy : 
Then, if you fight againſt God's enemy, 
God will, in juſtice, ward you as his ſoldiers: 
If you do ſweat to put a tyrant down, 
You ſleep in peace, the tyrant being ſlain : 
If you do fight againſt your country's foes, 
Your country's fat ſhall pay your pains the hire; 
If you do fight in ſafeguard of your wives, 
Your wives ſhall welcome home the conquerors; 
If you do free your children from the ſword, 
Your children's children quit it in your age. 
Then, in the name of God, and all theſe rights, 
Advance your ſtandards, draw your willing ſwords: 
For me, the ranſom of my bold attempt 
Shall be this cold corpſe on the earth's cold face 
But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt 


The leaſt of you ſhall ſhare his part thereof. 


Sound, drums and trumpets, boldly and cheerfully ; 
God, and Saint George *! Richmond, and victory! 
; | [ Exeunt. 
Re-enter King Richard, Rateliſt, Qc. 
K. Rich. What ſaid Northumberland, as touching 
Richmond ? | 
Rat. That he was never trained up in arms. 
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3 


10 


1. 


— 


20 


25 


35 


45 


40] 


50 What ſhall I ſay more than I have inferr'd? 


[AR x, Koene; 


A. Keb, He ſald the truth i And what {, 
Aurrey then: 5 

Nat, He ſmil'd and (aid, the better for our Purpul 

K. Nicb, He was I the right; and fo, indeed, ith 

ell the clock there. — Give me a kalendar,—. 


| | | Clock frit 
Who ſaw the ſun to-day ? 
Rat, Not I, my lord. boch. 
X. Rich. Then he difdgins to ſhine ; for, hy , 
He ſhould have brav'd the eaſt an hour ago 
A black day it will be to ſomebody. 
Katcliff, 
Rat. My lord? 
. Rich. 'Vhe fun will not be ſeen to-day: 
The ſky doth frown and lour upon our army, 
| would, theſe dewy tears were from the ground, 
Not ſhine to-day ! Why, what is that to me, 
More than to Richmond? for the ſelf-ſume heave, 
That frowns on me, looks ſadly upon him, 
| Huter Norfolb, 
Nor, Arm, arm, my lord; the foe vavnts in tl 
_ field, | hotle — 
X. Rib, Come, buſtle, buftle —Caparion ny 
Call up lord Stanley, bid him bring his power = 
will had forth my ſoldiers to the plain, 
And thus my battle {hall be ordered. 
My toreward ſhall be drawn out all in length, 
Coniiiting equally of horſe and foot ; 
Our archers ſhall be placed in the midſt: 
John duke of Norfolk, Thomas earl of Surrey, 
Shall have = leading of this foot and horſe, 
They thus directed, we will follow 
In the main battle; whoſe puiſſance on either i: 
Shall be well winged with our chiefeſt horſe. 
This, and Saint George to boot 3 !—what think! 
thou, Norfolk ? = 
Nor. A good direction, warlike ſovereigr. - 
This found I on my tent this morning. 
| Giving & ſro) 
X. Rich. Focky of Norfolk, be not too bold, Read 
For Dichon * thy maſter is bought and ſi 
A thing deviſed by the enemy.— 
Go, gentlemen, every man unto his charge: 
Let not our babbling dreams affright our ſouls; 
For conſcience is but a word that cowards uſe, 
Devis'd at firſt to keep the ſtrong in awe; 
Our ſtrong arms be our conſcience, ſwords our law, 
March on, join bravely, let us to tt pell-mell; 
If not to heaven, then hand in hand to hell. 


Remember whom you are to cope withal ;— 
A ſort 5 of vagabonds, raſcals, and run-aways, 
A ſcum of Brittains, and baſe lackey peaſants, 
Whom their o'er-cloyed country vomits fort 
To deſperate ventures and aſſur'd deſtruction. 
You ſleeping ſafe, they bring you to unreſt; 
You having lands, and bleſt with beauteous w 
They would diſtrain the one, diſtain the other. 
And who doth lead them, but a paltry fellow, 


60]Long kept in Brittaine © at our brother's colt! 


1 To make means, in our author's time, always ſignified—to come at any thing by indirecꝰ profits 
? Saint George was the common cry of the Engliſh ſoldiers when they charged the enemy. 7 


boot here would ſeem to nican to belp. 
Bretagne. 


* 


4 The ancient abbreviation of Richard. 


5 i. e. a compa/ 


4 milk 


A 


A ill 
I Felt { 
Let's 
Wash! 
Pheſe 

Mho, 
or w 
If we 
And r 
Have! 


And, 


Shall 
Ravill 


Fight, 
Draw, 
Spur) 
Alta 
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t (al A nülk-ſap, one that never in his life A horſe] a horſe! my kingdom for a horſe ! 
bel do much cold as over ſhoes In ſhow ? | | | Excunt, 
ip Lee whip theſe ſtragglers o'er the ſcas again Alarumi, Knter _ Richard and Richmond | they 
it 1 ih hence theſe over-weening rags of France, fight, Nba is lain, 
— heſe famiſh'd beggars, cos: of their lives; 5. | Retreat, and flouriſh, Hinter Richmond, Stantey, 
fri Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit, bearing the cru, with divers other Lords. 
Yor want of means, poor rats, had hang'd themſelves: Richm, God, and your arms, be prais'd, vidtu- 
bock If we be conquer'd, let men conquer us, rious friends: 
by th And not thele baſtard Brittains; whom our fathers] {The day is ours, the bloody dog is dead. 
s Have in their own land beaten, bobb'd, and thump'd, 10 Stanl. Courageous Richmond, well haſt thou 
And, on record, left them the heirs of ſhame, acquit thee ! 
Shall theſe enjoy our lands? lie with our wives ? Lo, here, theſe long-uſurped royalties 
Raviſh our daughters ?—Hark, I hear their drum. From the dead temples of this bloody wretch 
Drum afar off. Have I pluckt off, to grace thy brows withal 
V. Fight, gentlemen of England ! fight, bold ara 15] Wear it, enjoy it, and make ule of it 4, 
round, Praw, archers,. draw your arrows to the head! Richm, Great God of heaven, y, Amen, to all! 
e, Spur your proud horſes hard, and ride in blood; | [But tell me, is young George Stanley living ? 
wave, Amaze the welkin with your broken ſtaves!!— Stent, He in, my lord, and (ate in Loicelter town; 
Enter a . | Whither, if it pleaſe you, we may now withdraw ina 
What ſays lord Stanley ? will he bring his power? 20] Riches, What men of name ave Hain on either lies 
x itt the My. My lord, he doth deny to come. Stand. John duke of Norfolk, Walter lord Ferrers, 
ur X. Aich. Off with his Jon George's head, Sir Robert Brakenbury, and Sir William Brandon, 
lon my Mr. My lord, the enemy hath paſt the marth ; - Richm, Inter their bodies as becomes their births, 
wer- lter the battle let George Stanley die, | -|Proclaim a pardon to the foldiers fled, | 
K. Rich, A thouſand hearts are great within my | 25|'That in ſubmiſſion will return to us; 
boſom : | And then, as we have ta'en the ſacrament, 
"th, dvance our ſtandards, ſgt upon our ſoes; We will unite the white roſe and the red: — 
| Our ancient word of courage, fair Saint George, Smile heaven upon this fair conjunction, 
Inſpire us with the ſpleen of fiery dragons ! That long hath frown'd upon their enmity ! 
rrey, pon them! Victory fits on our helms. | Exeunt.| 30 What traitor hears rae, and ſays not Amen? 
ſe, EE, England hath long been mad, and ſcarr'd herſelf; 
3 IV. The brother blindly ſhed the brother's blood, 
her ſid: I The father raſhly ſlaughter'd his own ſon, 
ſe,  —— Feen The ſon, compell'd, — butcher to the ſire; 
think! Alarum. Excurfions. Enter Catsſby. 35 All this divided York and Lancaſter, 
= Cateſ. Reſcue, my lerd of Norfolk! reſcue ! Divided, in their dire diviſion.— 
gr. reſcue ! | O, now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 
The king enacts more wonders than a man, The true ſucceeders of each royal houſe, 
cri Daring an oppoſite 2 to every danger; By God's fair ordinance conjoin together ! 
Reach ls horſe is ſlain, and all on foot he fights, 40 And let their heirs (God, if thy will be ſo) 
an ecking for Richmond in the throat of death: Enrich the time to come with ſmooth-fac'd peace, 
Reſcue, fair lord, or elſe the day is loſt! With ſmiling plenty, and fair proſperous days! * 
re: Alarum. Enter King Richard. Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 
ſouls; K. Rich. A horſe! a horſe! my kingdom for a That would reduce theſe bloody days again, 
ue, horſe! | | 45 And make poor England weep in ſtreams of blood! 
| Cate. Withdraw, my lord, I'll help you to a horſe. Let them not live to taſte this land's encreaſe, 
our lan. K. Rich. Slave, I have ſet my life upon a caſt, That wouldwith treaſon wound this fair land's peace! 
nell; nd | will ſtand the hazard of the dye: Now civil wounds are ſtopp'd, peace lives again 
ll. tunk, there be ſix Richmonds in the field; That ſhe may long live here, God ſfay—Amen ! 
rd? Ive have I flain to-day, inſtead of him :— 50 IT [ Exeunt. 
* | 
ray, That is, fright the ſkies with the ſhivers of your lances. 2j. e. an adverſary. 31. e. don't ab 
ſants, like the tyrant you have deſtroyed. 
tion, 
ſt; 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


King Hrvav the Eighth, |  GrtyyITH, GentlemensUſPer fo Cen Rutbu- 
Cardinal Worsky, Cardinal CaMpaeivs. _ 
Caves, Auer from the Emperor Three other Gentlemen, 
Charles V. || Deer BurTa, a to the King. 
Cranmun, Archliftep of Canterbury, GanTER, Ning at Arms. 
Dute of NoxroLk. Dede of BUCKINGNAM. Surveyor to the Dude off Buckingham, 
Date of SurFuLK, Ka of Sunny, BRANDON, ond @ Serjeant of Arms, 
Lord Chamberlain, 2 Dooreteeper of the Conncil Chamber. 
Sir 'PnoMAs Aub, Lord Keeper, Porter, and bis Man, 
GanvineR, Bifbop of Wincheſter. | 5 | 
Nie of LIN col w. Oneen KATHARINE, 
Lord ABERGAVENNY. Lord SANDS, ANN BULlLeN, 
Ny Heu QuilnroRD, | | An old Lady, Friend to Aune Bulles, 
Fir Toa LOVELL. A : PATirNCE, Woman to Qucen Katharine. 
%% ANTHONY DENNY, | Several Lovde and Ladies in the dimb froxe, 
// Nie notas Vaux. 8 Women attending upon the Vue. Sprite. 
„ Wittiam Sanvs !. which appoar to ; h Seribes, Quiers, Kidd, 
CROMWELL, Servant to Mey. : and other Attendants. 


The SCENE lies woflly in London and Weſtminſter ; one, at Kinbolton, 


— — —— 
r v2 
COME no more to male you laugh ; things now, Will be deceiv'd : for, gentle bearers, know, 
That bear a weighty and a ſerious brow, | To rank our choſen truth with ſuch a ſbow 
Sud bigh, and working, full of fate and woe, - | As foot and fight is, (befide forfeiting 
Such noble ſcenes as draw the eye to flonw, | |Our own brains, and the opinion that we bring 
We now preſent. Thoſe that can pity, bere 5 | To make that only true wwe now intend 5 } 
May, if they think it well, let fall a tear; Will leave us never an underflanding friend. 
The ſubject will deferve it. Such, as give Therefore, for poodueſs" ſake, and as you are known 
Thcir money out of hope they may believe. 5 The firſt and happieſt bearers of the toaun, 
May ere find truth too. Thoſe, that come to ſce Be ſad, as ve could make ye: Think, ye ſee 
Only a ſboxw or two, and fo agree, | 10 The very perſons of our noble flory, : 
The Play may paſs ; if they be ſtill and willing As they were living; think, you ſee them great, 
Fl undertake, may ſee awvay their Billing | And follow'd with the general throng, and faweat - 
ich h in two ſbort hours, Only they, Of thouſand friends ; then, in a moment, ſee 
That come to hear a merry, bawdy lay, How ſoon this mightineſs meets miſery / 
. A noiſe of targets ; or to ſee a fellow I5| And, if you can be merry then, I ſay, 
In a long motley coat a, guarded with yellow, A man may nocep upon his wwedding-day. 
— — — 
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Nor. I thank your grace: 
London. Healthful ; and ever ſince a freſh + admirer 
| An antichamber in the Palace. Of what I ſaw there. : 

Enter the Duke of Norfolk, at one door : at the otber 25 Buck. An untimely ague 

the Duke of Buckingham, and Lord Abergavenny. Stay'd me a priſoner in my chamber, when 
Buck, O OD morrow, and well met. How| | Thoſe ſons of glory, thoſe two lights of men 
have = done, Met in the vale of Arde. | 
vince laſt we ſaw in France ? | ! Nor. 'Twixt Guines and Arde : 


Mr. Steevens obſerves, that Sir William Sands was created Lord Sands about this time, but is here 
introduced among the perſons of the drama, as a diſtinct character. Sir William has not a ſingle ſpeech 
aſſigned to him; and, to make the blunder the greater, is brought on after Lord Sand: has already made 
his appearance, 2 Alluding to the fools and Aer introduced for the generality in the plays a little 
\. ne our author's time; and of whom he has left us a ſmall taſte in his own. 31. e pretend, 

he. an untired admirer, | uy | Iv 


_ 
I was they preſent, ſaw them ſalute on horſeback; 
Beheld them, when they lighted, how they clung 


Which had they, what four thron'd ones could 
have weigh'd 

Such a compounded one? 

Buck, All the whole time 
I was my chamber's priſoner. 

Nor. 'Then you lh | 
The view of earthly glory: Men might ſay, 
"Till this time, pomp was ſingle; but now marry'd 
To one above itſelf. Each following day 
Became the next day's maſter, till oh laſt 
Made former wonders it's : 'To-day, the French, 
All elinquant“, all in gold, like heathen gods, 
Shone down the Engliſh ; and, to-morrow, they 
Made Britain, India: every man, that ſtood, 
Shew'd like a mine. Their dwarfiſh pages were 
As cherubims, all gilt: the madams too, 
Not us'd to toil, did almoſt ſweat to bear 
That pride upon them, that their very labour 
Was to them as a painting: now this maſk 
Was cry'd incomparable; and the enſuing night 
Made it a fool, and beggar. 'The two kings, 
Equal in luſtre, were now beſt, now worſt, 
As preſence did preſent them; him in eye, 
Still him in praiſe : and, being preſent both, 
Twas ſaid, they ſaw but one: and no diſcerner 
Durſt wag his tongue in cenſure ?, -When theſe 


In their embracement, as they grew together ; 
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| ſuns, | 5 jon 
(For ſo they phraſe 'em) by their heralds challeng'd 
The noble ſpirits to arms, they did perform 
Beyond _—_ compaſs; that former fabulous 
| ory, 
Being now ſeen poſſible enough, got credit, 
That Bevis 3 was believ'd. | 
Buck. Oh, you go far. | 
Nor. As I belong to. worſhip, and affect 
In honour honeſty, the tract of every thing 
Would by a good diſcourſer laſe ſome life, 
Which action's ſelf was tongue to. All was royal; 
'To the diſpoſing of it nought rebell'd, 4 
Order gave each thing view ; the oflice did 
Diſtincly his ſull function 4. | '$ 
Buck, Who did guide, 
I mean, who ſet the body and the limbs 
Of this great ſport together, as you gueſs? _ 
Nor. One, certes, that promiſes no element“ 
In ſuch a buſineſs. | 
Buck, 1 pray you, who, my lord? 
Ner. All this was order'd by the good diſcretioy 


30 


z 


35 


| 


DAR i. Beener, 

Buck, The devil ſpeed him! no man's py; ; 
| freed 

From his ambitious finger. What had he 

To do in theſe fierce ® vanities? I wonder, 

"That ſuch a keech ? can with his very bulk 

Take up the rays o' the beneficial ſun, 

And keep it from the earth. ' 

Nor, Surely, fir, | 
There's in him (tuff that puts him to theſe ends; 
For, being not propt by anceſtry, (whoſe grace 
Chalk'd ſueceſſors their way) nor cull'd upon 


| For high teats done to the crown; neither ally'4 


To eminent aſliſtunts, but, ſpider- like, 
Out of his ſelf-drawing web, he gives us note, 
The force of his own merit makes his way; 
A gift that heaven gives for him, which buys 
A place next to the king. | 

Aber, I cannot tell a 
What heaven hath given him, let ſome graver e: 
Pierce into that; but I can ſ-e his pride 
Pecp through each part of him; Whence has he 

that ? 

If not from hell, the devil is a niggard; 


Or has given all before, aud he begins 


A new hell in himſelf. 

Buck. Why the devil, | 

Upon this French going-out, took he upon hin, 
Without the privity o' the king to appoint 
Who ſhould attend on him? He makes up the fil! 
Of all the gentry; for the moſt part ſuch 


Too, whom as great a charge as little honour 


He meant to lay upon: and his own letter, 


The honourable board of council out ?, 
|Muſt fetch in him he papers 0. 


Aber, I do know 


Kinſmen of mine, three at the leaſt, that have 
By this ſo ſicken'd their eſtates, that never 


They ſhall abound as formerly. 

Buck, O many 
Have broke their backs with laying manors on then 
For this wenn journey. What did this vanity 


[But miniſter communication of 


A molt poor iſſue 17 
Nor. Grievingly | think, | 
"The peace between the French and us nut values 
The coft that did conclude it. : 
Buck, Every man, | 
After the hidcous ſtorm that ſollow'd, was 
A thing inſpir'd; and, not conſulting, broke 


Of the right reverend cardinal of York. 


ti, e. all glittering 
The old ram ae 


Far created by William the Conqueror, earl of Southampton. 


ating this feſtivity was well executed. 


Daſhing the garment of this peace, uboaded 
The ſudden breach owt, 


12 u general prophecy, —That this tempeſt, 


4 j, e. the commiltion for mg 
6 J. e. proud. 7A 
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Mr. Which is budded out; But. ' to the king; 
For France hath flaw'd the league, and hath attach'd | [ And ſroin a mouth of honour quite cry down 
Our merchants' goods at Bourdeaux. ? This Ipſwich fellow's infolence ; or proclaim, 
Aber. ls it theretore | There's difference in no perſons, 
The ambaſlador is filenc'd !? 5 Nor. Be advis'd; 
No. Marry, is't. . | Heat not a furnace for your foe fo hot 
Aber, A proper title of a peace ?; and purchas'd That it do linge yourſelf ; We nay outran, 
At a ſuperfluous rate! | By violent ſwiftneſe, that which we run at, 
Buck, Why, all this buſineſs And loſe by over-running, Know you not, 
Our reverend cardinal carry'd,. to Ihe fire, that mounts the liquor 'till it run o'er, 
Nor, Like it your grace, | | | In ſeeming to augment it, waſtes it . Be advis'd; 
The {tate takes notice of the private difference I ſay again, there 13 no Englith foul 
Betwixt you and the cardinal, I adviſe you, More ilronger to direct you than yourſelt; 
(And take it from a heart that wiſhes towards you [f with the ſap of realon you would quench, 
Honour and plenteous ſafety) that you read. 15 Or but allay, the fire of paſſion, 
The cardinal's malice and his potency Þuck, Sir, | 
Together : to conſider further, that [am thankful to you; and I'll go along 
What his high hatred would effect, wants not | By your preſcription :—but this top-proud fellow, 
A miniſter in his power: You know his nature, (Whom | eo the flow of gall I name not, but 
That he's revengeful; and I know, his ſword 20 From ſincere motions ®) by intelligence, | 
Hath a ſharp edge: it's long, and, it may be ſaid,| | And proofs as clear as founts in July, when 
it reaches far; and where 'twill not extend, We lee each grain of gravel, I do know 
Thither he darts it. Boſom up my counfel, rock,, To be corrupt and treaſonous, 
You'll find it wholeſome, | Lo, where comes that Nor. Say not, treaſonous. [as ſtrong 
That 1 adviſe your ſhunning. 25] Buck, To the king I'll ſay't; and make my vouch 
Emer Cardinal Wolſcy, the: purſe borne before bin, | As ſhore of rock. Attend, This holy fox, 
certain of the guard, and tus Secretaries 4h Or wolf, or both, (for he is equal ravenons 


pepers, The Cardinal in his paſſige fixeth his As he is ſubtle; and as proue to miſchief 
oe on Buckingham, and Buckingham on bim, both | As able to perform't : his mind and place 
full of diſiluin. : | zo] lufecting one another, yea, reciprocally) 
id. The duke of Buckingham's ſurveyor? ha, [Only to ſhew his pomp as well in France 
Where's his examination ? | As here at home, ſuggeſts? the king our maſter 
Her. Here, ſo pleaſe you. To this laſt coſtly treaty, the interview, | 
Mil. ls he in perſon ready? | | That ſwallow'd ſo much treaſure, and like a glaſs - 
Secr. Ay, pleaſe your grace. lingham 35 Did break i' the rinſing. 
Wd. Well, we ſhall then know more; and Buch-? | Nor. Faith, and ſo it did. [cardinal 
Shall leſſen this big look. Buck. Pray give me favour, fir. This cunning 
[ Exeunt Cardinal, and his train. The articles o' the combination drew, 
Buck, This butcher's cur 5 is venom-mouth'd, and! As himſelf pleas'd; and they were ratify'd, 
Have not the power to muzzle him; therefore, beſt | 40] As he cry'd, Thus let be: to as much end, 
Not wake him in his flumber. A beggar's book As give a crutch to the dead : But our court cardinal 
Out-worth's a noble's blood +, | [Has done this, and 'tis well; for worthy Wolſey, 
Nor. What, are you chaf d? Who cannot err, he did it. Now this follows, 
Ak God for temperance; that's the appliance only, (Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 
Which your diſeaſe requires, | 45 To the old dam, treaſon) Charles the emperor, 
Back, 1 read in his looks | x | Under pretence to ſee the queen his aunt, - 
Matter againſt we and his eyc revil'd (For 'twas, indeed, his colour ; but he came 
Me, as his abje& objeR : at this inftant [king;| Lo whiſper Wolſey) here makes viſitation : 
le bores 5 me with ſome trick: He's gone to the His fears were, that the interview, betwixt 


[1] follow, and outſtare him. 50 England and France, might, through their amity, 
Ne, Stay, my lord, b Breed him ſome prejudice; for from this league 
And let your reaſon with your choler queſtion  [Peep'd harms that menac'd him: He privily 
V hat tis you go about: Lo climb ſteep hill, Deals with our cardinal ; and, as 1 trow.— 
Requires flow ” at firſt : Anger is like Which 1 do well; for, 1 am ſure, the emperor 
A full-hot horſe z who being allow'd his way, 55|Pay'dere he promis'dF whereby his ſuit was granted, 
dell mettle tires him. Not a man in England Fre it was aſk'd—but when the way was made, 
Can adviſe me like you : be to yourſelf, 5 And pav'd with gold, the emperor thus defir'd ;-— 
As you would to your friend. That he would pleaſe to alter the king's courſe, 
' Silene'd for recalled. 2 A fine name of peace ! you ironically. 3 Wolſey, as has been 
before obſerved, is ſaid to have been the ſon of a butcher, 4 That is, the literary qualifications of 


e bookiſh beggar are more prized than the high deſcent of hereditary greatneſs. This is a contemptu- 


das exclamation very naturally put into the mouth of one of the antient, unletter'd, martial noi ity. 
To he ſtabs or wounds me by ſome artifice or fiction. 5 i. e. from honeſt indignation ; warmth 
; integrity. | Th e. excites. ; 


And 


/ 
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And break the foreſaid peace. Let the king know, 
(As ſoon he ſhall by me) that thus the cardinal 
Does buy and ſell his honour as he pleaſes, 
And for his own advantage. 

Nor. I am forry 

To hear this of hint; and could wiſh, he were 
Something miſtaken in't. | 

Buck, No, not a ſyllable; 

I do Le pr him in that very ſhape, 
He ſhail appear in proof, 


Enter Brandon ; a Serjeant at Arms before him, and 
tuo or three of the guard. 


Bran. Your office, ſerjeant; execute it. 
Serj, Sir, 8 
My lord the duke of Buckingham, and earl 
Of Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, 1 
Arreſt thee cf liyh trenſon, in the name 
Of our moſt ſovereign king, 
Buck, Lo you, my lord, 
"The net has fallen upon me; 1 
Under device and practice. 
Bran, I am forry | 
To ſre you ta'en from liberty, to look on 
The buſineſs preſent : Lis his highneſs' pleaſure, 
You ſhall to the Tower. | 
Buck. it will help me nothing, 
To plead mine aged yr lot that dye is on me, 


Which makes my whiteſt part black; hie will 
of heaven 
Be done in this anch all things be. 
© ty lord Abergany fare you well: | 
Mus, Nay, hs Will hear you N 
7% 4 4y 


ſhall periſh 


Hg * | : 9 
ts legs d you thall tg the Tower, Hill you know 3. 


How he determines further; 
Aber, As the duke Faid, 
The will of heaven he done, and the king's pleature 

By me obey'd ! 
Aran, Here is a warrant from 
The king, to attach lord Mantacute z and the hadies 
Of the duke's canfeflor, John de la Court, 
One Gilbert Peck, his chancellor, — 
Buct. 80, ſoz 5 | 
'Theſe are the limbs of the plot : No more, I hope. 
Bran. A monk o' the Chartreux. 
Buck, O, Nicholas Hopkins ? 
the o'er-great cardinal 


Bran. Ile. 

Buck, My ſurveyor is falſe 
Hath ſhew'd him gold : m life is ſpann'd already: 
Jam the adow of pour Pucking am; 
Whoſe figure even this inſtant clovd puts on, 
By dark ning my clear ſun.— My lord, farewel, 
| ; [ Brent, 
gBCENT If, 


h Connell Cate, 
Garnet, Huter & in Ment v boning on the Harding, 
four: the Maul nd Sir Thema: fut. Fe 
Cardin places biete, wider the King's fect, en 
bi; pF art | 
y life itfelf, and the heft heart of it, 
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Of a full charg'd confederacy; and give thank; 
To you that choak'd it.—Let be call'd before u 
That gentleman of Buckingham's : in perſon 
PI] hear him his confeſſions juſti ; 

And point by point the treaſons of his muſter 
He ſhall again relate. 


A noiſe 1within, crying Room for the Queen. Ew 
the Deen, uſhered by the Dukes of Norfolk w 
Suffolk : fbe hneels. The King riſeth from h 
late, takes ber up, kiſſer, and placeth her by bin, 


Pucen, Nay, we muſt longer kneel ; I am a ſity 

King. Ariſe, and tuke your place by us -x 
your ſuit 

Never name to us; you have half our power!“ 

The other moiety ere you aſk, is given; 

Repeat your will and take it, 

cen. Thank your majeſty, 

That you would love yourſelf and, in that low, 

Not unconſider'd leave your honour, nor 

"The dignity of your olfles, is the point 

Of my vetltion, 5 

King. Lady mine, proceed. 

© OW I am ſolicited, not by a few, 

And thoſe of true condition, that your ſhjed4 

Are in great grievance : There have been cow 

miſſions | 

Sent down among them, which have fluw'd thehar 

Of all their loyalties! —whetein, although, 

| I [7+ Wil 

My 0 Ine} eardinnl, — vent reprogrfics 

Mult hitherly on 464 as 0 et- | 

Of thele eating; yet the king Buy Walter, 

(Whol Maher heaven thield From till) ere 
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King, 
Thanks 


you for this great care 1 1 ſtood i' the level 


Ui. e. the multitude, 


2. e. I am but firſt in the row of counſellors. 


Nor. Nat almalt appears, ly lick 
It doth appear: for, upon theſe taxations, at gu 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain ing 
The many ta them longing, have put off or out 
The ſpinſtcrs, carders, fullers, weavers, who, n fear 
Unfit for other life, compell'd by hunger We tho 
And lack of other means, in deſperate manner tate ſi 
Daring the event to the teeth, are all in uproat King 
And ger ſerves among them. nd w 
King. Taxation! | hings 
Wherein ? and what taxation My lord cardin Pr: to 
You that are blam'd for it alike with us, this 
Know you of this taxation ? e mu 
Wot. Pleaſe you, fir, nd ft 
| know but of a ſingle part, in aught i au 
Pertains to the Nate ; and front but in that fil we 
Where others tell ſteps with me. And, th 
een. No, my lord, The alt 
You know ne more than others + but you fr hots 
Things, that are known alike 3 which if Tres pe 
wholeſome | | he fu 
To thoſe which would not know them and yo pit (t 
Perforce be their acquaintance, Tele ergehen Wa. 
Whereof my fovereign would have note, they Bp 
Moſt peftilent to the hearing i and, to be thin = r 
' f er 
Writers 


a 1. Scene 2. 


» back is ſacrifice to the load. They ſay, 
ey are devis d by you; or elſe you ſuffer 
do hard an exclamation. 
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on 
King. Still exaQtion |! 
er be nature of it? In what kind, let's know, 
this exaQtion ? 
Oyeen, Jam much too venturous 
* tempting of your patience z but am bolden'd 
n nder your Nen pardon. Ihe ſubject's grief 
yr mes through commiſſions, which compel from 
| ene 
a (uit, e ſixth part of his ſubſtance, to he levy'd 
Hl ithout. delay; and the pretence for this 5 
nam'd, your wars in France : This makes bold 
er: mouths ! 
ongnes ſpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze. 
Il-giance in them their curſes now, „ 
ive where their prayers did z and it's come to paſs, 
t love, hat tractable obedience is u flave | 
| o each incenſed will, I would, your highneſs 
ould give it quick conſideration, for 
here is no primer bulineſs |, 
King. By my lifes 
his is againſt our pleaſure, 
ecke . And for me, | 
en con BA have no further gone in this, than by 
\ ſingle voice z und that not paſt me, but 
he hen y earhed approbation of the jiidges, If 1 am 
; ml") by ignorant tongues, which neither know 
„ Fartilt ies, Bor person, yer will be 
lis Ws checks bf y ching let the ſuy ß 
© but the Fate of Parte, avi the rongth-brake | 
M ae wo go range, We vi} Hot lin 
re cer getan, i the Fear = 
Wee d clietens delete WHICH Ever, 
Mei 166 ns Rites, dg 4 vellel tillaw 
Wat is ew Winn'dy bus heneflt ne further 
han vainly longing. Wat we oft da hett; 
ly lick interpreters, once 4 weak ones, is 
, at ours, ar not allow'd ; what worlt, as oft 
ting a grofſer quality, is cry'd up 
i] or our heſt act. If we (hall fand ill, 
ho, n frar our motion will be mock'd or carp'd at, 
We ſhould take root here where we fit, or fit 
anner tate ſtatues only. 1 
upron, King. Things done well 
nd with a care, exempt themſelves from fear ; 
hings done without example, in their iſſue 
| cardink re to be feur'd. Have you a precedent 
{this commiſſion ? 1 believe, not any. 
e muſt not rend our 1 with our laws, 
lud ſtick them in our will. Sisth part of each ? 
\ trembling contribution! Why, we take, 
hat dn every tree, lop s bark, and pert of the timber 3 
And thongh we leave it With a Fork, thus hack'd, 
Che alt Will drink the fap. Jo every county 
in frech We this is queſtion'd, fend gur letters, with 
\ aff Foe pardon ke every man that has deny! 
| he farce of this eommillion i Pray, look to 't 1 
| yo! Wl PW t tg yOUr eare, 
— Wd. A word with you, e the Heere 
al then, 


Hunter with, 
ters. 


a ſignifies the branches, 


be, no matter of ſtate that more earneſtly preſſes a diſpatch, 


675 


Let there be letters writ to every ſhire, 

Of the king's grace and pardon. The griev'd 
commons 

Hardly conceive of me; let it be nois'd, 

That through our interceſlion, this revokement 


And pardon comes: I thall anon adviſe you 
Further in the proceeding. 


| Exit Secretary, 
Enter Surveyor, 0 e 

Qucen. | am ſorry, that the duke of Buckingham 

ls run in your diſpleaſure, 

King. It grieves many: 

Ihe gentleman is learn'd, a moſt rare ſpeaker, 

'Vo nature none more bound z his training ſuch, 

That he may furniſh and inſtruct preat teachers, 

And never ſeek for wid out of himſelf. Yet fee, 

When theſe fo noble benefits ſhall prove 

Not well diſpos'd, the mind growing once corrupt, 

"They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 

Than ever they were fair, This man, fo complete, 

Who was enroll'd ' mongſt wonders, und when we, 

Almoſt with raviſh'd liſt'ning could not find 

His hour of ſpeech a minute; he, my lady, 

Hath into monttrous habits put the graces 

hat once were his, and is become as black : 

As if belmear'd in hell. Sit by us; you thall hear 

tho was his gentleman in truft) of him 

Things to Nrike honour Fil. —Bid him reconnt 

Vhe fore-rerited privtices; whereof 


| We cane Feel ton Nittle, ar ton Which, 


Wot. Bid Forth 3 aid with old pit relate 
whit by | | 
Mitt like & rave une, Wave elle 


OW bf the dike of eki lag, 


Mit Renk Rely: 72 
Wen beit it wan ieh with High, every day 
W wal tac his tpeccly That if the king 
alan walkout ihe Wie, het carry it ti 
Vo make the aner his: 'Vhelt very wards 
| have heard him utter to his fim-in - law, 
Lord Aberga'ny ; ta whom by cath he menac'd 
Revenge upon the cardinal. 
Mol. Pleale your highnels, note 
This dahgerous conception in this point. 
Not friended hy his wiſh, to your high perſon 
His will is mall malignant; and it ſtretches 
Beyond you, th your Iriends. 
ueen. My learn'd lord cardinal, 
Deliver all with charity. 
King. Speak on: 
How grownded he his title to the crown, 
Upon our Fail ? to this pom haſt thou heard him 
At any time peak bought; | 
Sure, Ho was broweht ta this 
lily a vain prophecy vf Nicholas Hopkins, 
King, What was that Hopkins f 
Fun Bir, a Chartiviii Friar, | 
Is conftellir ; who fed him evfry minute 
With words of fave relgnty, 
King, How kinw'it thay this 
Sar Not long hetore your highnels ſped toFrance 


The duke being at the Roſe, within the pariſh 


31, e. ta en» 


v4, WM R 
+ Once is nat untrequently wed for fontime, ar at aue Hime er other, among our ancient 


Saint 
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aint Lawrenee Poultney, dil of ine domand 
What wos the fpevch among the Londoners 
Concerning the French . | reply'( 
Men fear'd, the French would prove perfiilions, 
T9 the king's danger, Prefently the duke 
Bald, J was the fear, Indeed 4 and that he doubted, 
"would prove the verity of certain words 
Rpoke by a holy monk 4 % of}, ſays he, 

#th fins ts me, wiſhing me i permit 
3.5 d la Court,. my chaplain, a eboire hour 

0 hear from him 4 mother of forme moment : 
Whom wider the confeſron's joal 
He folanimnly Bad froorn, Hat, what he pole, 
My tBaptiin to no rhontine living, Art 
Ty *, Ku , ith ei ron fiene 
7 hit pinſingt % vr yr the Ling ter Br e 
f Tl you tHe tbe ) afprt + bid bim ſte i ue 
Fay We tows of ts — 7 the iu be 1 
Shatt powers RaRU,LH0 

yen If | know you well, | 
You were the dike's teveyer, and loft your oflice 
On the eomplaint the tenants ti Lahe gourd heed, 
You charge not in your tplepn a Mahle perla, 
And (pal N nahler faul | lay, take hee! 
Ves, heartily bescech you. 

K ng, Let him on {-— 
On forward. a 

Surv, On my foul, ' (peak but truth, 
told my lord the duke, By the devil's illuſions 
he monk might be deceivid; and that 'twas 

dang'rous for him 8 

o ruminate on this ſu far, until 
It forg'd him ſome deſign, which, being holiev'd, 
It was much like to dot He an{wer'd, 7% / 
Jt can d me no domage + adding further, 
That had the king in his laſt ſicknels fail'd, 
The cardinal's and Sir Thomas Lovel's heads 
Bhould have gone off, 

King, Ha | what, fo rank '? Ah, ha! ene 
There's miſchief in this man! Cant thou lay 

S#rv. | can, my lege, | 

King, Proceed, 

#94, Bring at Greenwich, 
Aſter your highnels had reprov'd the duke 
About Air Willlam Hlomer 
King, | remember | 
101 uch a thine — being my fworn ſervant, 
The duke retain'd him his --But on: What henee } 
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40 


14 


th #ll 


an 


King. A laut traitor ! fre 
Wot Now, madam, may his Niguel uy 
And this man out of priſon ! 


ullng 
2 God mend all ! of 4 
ing. here's ſomething wore would wy + 1 
thee Wat fay'it ? [ih et hl 
Surv, Aster dube ble father, with, g und 
He ftreteh'd him, and, with one hand on his lager pack 
Another {pread on his breuſt, mounting his wy &y m. 
He did diſcharge u horrible oath 4 whole tengy 1 
Was, — were he evil-us'd;, he would vut-gy - Sands, 
His father, by as much as 4 perforinance pro 
Does an irreſpſute purpoſe, ; Uhm. 
K ing. There's his perivl, | Ill hay 
To ſheath his knife in us. He is attach; u 
Call him te prefent trial t if he may gre Wi 
Find merey in the law, bis his 4 if nene, pe pi 
Let him not feek t of its + By day and hight, Mee 
He's traltor te the height, 1 Wah. 
HRBUOKNKE I , 
| An Apariment in the Palbaro, 1 
Auer i Lord Chambortath, and Lovd N MY 
(bam, Is it poflible, the (yells of Frage Wl hiv 
Men ste luck range mytterics * ? om JI 
Sands, New eultoms, Pam, 
Though they be never ſu ridieulons, ir col 
Nay, let them be unmanly, yet are Follow, Nun. 
| Cham, As Far as He, ull the good, our Nagl V ſhal 
Have got by the late voyage, is but merely bam, 
A fit or two o'the face? but they are ſhrewd nher 
For, when they hold 'em, you would ſwear diredh, av, ' 
Their very noſes had been cqunſellors ur lor 
'To Pepin, or Clotharius, they keep ſtate fv. bm, 
Sands, 'V'hey have all new legs, and lame ona} i nig 
one would take it, man, 
That never law them pace before, the ſpavin e hea 
And 2 reigu'd among em. b. 
: Cham. Death ! my lord, 
Their cloaths are after ſuch a pagan cut tos, hah 
That, fire, they have worn out Chriſtendom, He dew 
What news, Sir Thomas Lovel ? (l A 
| Rater Fir Thomas 4 ww, had 
Lov. Falth, my lord, al 


| hear of none but the new proclamation 
That's clapp'd upon the court gate, 

Cham, What is't for? 3 
Leu, The reformation of our tra vell'd gallant 
That fill the court with quarrels, talk, and taln 


Surv, If, quoth he, 7 for this had been committed, Cham, Jam glad 'tis there 4 new I would pn 
As to tht} Tower, I thought, I would have play'd 30 our monſleurs | I 
The part my r meant to aft upon | To think an Engliſh courtier may be wiſe, 
The gſurper Richard : obe, being at ar And never fee the Louvre. | ſhal 
Mad: ſuit to come in his profence ; which if granted, Lov. They mult either | AA 
As he made ſemblance of bis duty, would (For fo run the conditions) leave theſe remnant 1s ni 
. fur ee je e Win. 5.5 | Of fool, and feather 5, that they gut in France, WP" 
Rank weeds are weeds that are grown up to great height and ſtrength. hat, ſays the king, # | 
be advanced to this pitch ? * Myfterier were allegorical ſhews, which the mwwmers of thoſe times exhib Bp 
ed in odd and fantaſtic habits. Werke are uſed, by an eaſy figure, for thoſe that exhibited | 'nel, 
and the ſenſe is only, that the travelled Engliſhmen were metamorphoſed, by foreign faſhions, into <0 and 
unconth appearance, that they looked like mummert in a myſtery, © A fit of the face ſeems to be v Bp 4 


we now term a grimaece, an artificial caſt of the countenance, 
incident to horſes, which gives them @ cunvulſive motion in their paces, A 

; anciently worn in the hats and caps of our countrymen (a cireumſtance to which no ridicule cou 
uſtly belong), but to an effeminate faſhivn of young gentlemen carrying fin: of ſeatbers in their | 


„ing halt, is 8 diſealt 


4 'The fringbatt, or 
alter yr 3 not allude to 


hie 


wit 


harm 


Treoden 


| live i 


babe 
[la * 
th 
\s dy 
Ws hq 
te Hout 
Th 


WM 
uy wa 
[\vgg 


vil, 

r Fug 
ly 

wil Of! 
r dived, 


ſv, 
b Ones 


zvin 


too, 
wy, Hot 
[wy 


allant 
1d talen 
wild pn, 


Wind, No, ny lord 


\ 1; Boone 4+] 


u alk cher honourable prints of Ignorance 
mining therewnto, (as ghts, and fireworks 1 

ling better men than they eat he, 

4 of a foreign wililom) rengune ing clean 

faith they have In tennis, and tall ſtockings, 

prt Miter breeehes !, and thoſk types of travel, 

| wderftand again Uke honeſt men; 

pack to thelr old play-ſellows t there, 1 take It, 

ty may, cum (oe jo, wear nwa 

c lar end of their Tewdneſs, and be laugh'd at. 

bench, "Tis time to give them phyſick, their dil- 
grown {6 ente hing. [eaſes 

U, What a loſs our ladies = 

ll have of theſe trim vanities ! | 

tw. Ay, — | 

we will be woe thdeed, lords | the fly bremse 

We pot a (pectdly trick tc lay down ladies? = 

Finch (eg and @ Addle, has ws Fellow, [gving i 

$444, Te evil Addle em! © am glad they'll 
Five, there's mg converting of enn) How 

WT auntry lord, as f ann, beaten 

ling tive aut of play, may bring bels 

( hive an howe of hearing 1 and, by 

euren mulſe tog, 

aa, Well ſald, lord Rane; 

ir colt's tooth is nat caſt yet, 


Mating 
lady, : 


r ſhall not, while ! have a ſtump, 
bam, fir Thomas, | 

ther were you a-going ? 

av. To the cardinal's 

ur lordſhip is a gueſt too. 

bum. O, 'tis true: | 

js night he makes a ſupper, and a great one, 
many lords and ladies 4 there will he | 

e beauty of this kingdom, I'll aſſure you. 

e, That churchman beats a bounteous min 


indeed, 
hand as fruitful as the ſand that feeds ue 
dews fall every where, | 
Chen, No doubt, he's noble t 8 
had a black mouth, that fald other of him, 


od, He may, my lord, he has wherewlthal i] 


In him, 
ning would few  worle fly than IM derine 1 | 
" of bis way Mauld be mot liberal, ns 
hs, True, they are (61 
few now give ſu great ones, 
lordſhip ſhall along! 
Thomas, | 
ſhall be Jate elfe; which 1 would not be, 
F Wis ſpoke to, with Sir Henry Guildford, 


e night to he comptrotters, 
Lord's, 
F 


My harge ſtays 1 
Come, good Sir 


m 
Hauch. Jam your 
eg 
Chanyer to N. Pale, 
0 A ſmall table under & Note for the Car- 
wat, « longer table for the gurſln. Then enter 


5 1 
ö 


me Nullen, and divers other Ladier and Gentle 


me, 4. 2 ut one dvor ; of another duct 
Pity Hy en Cue , w "ry 
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He would Rife you twenty with a 1 


a are ſet here for examples, | | 


" Ladies, A general welcome from his grace 


4, e. breeches puff d. (well'd out like 4% ers. 
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Hautes you alle Ihe Might he dedientes 

e talr content, and you 1 nene here, he hopes, 
In all this neble bevy, has brought with her 
One care abroad 1 he would have all us merry 


JAs firit-gond company, good wine, good welcome, 


Can make good people. --, my lon, you ave tardy 4 
Pinter Lord (hampers Lord Sand's, and Sir Toms 
Level, 
"The very thought ok this falr company 
Clapp'd wings to me. 
Cam You are young, Bir Harry Guilford, 
Norte. Bir Phaomas Lovely, had the carding! 
But half my Jay-theughts in hin tome of Hhett 
Shang "i 1 Minntng banquet ere they reſted, 


chin, world better pleafe "ern + Ny way life, 


They een (week mo of Fit hve, 

tow, 0, Ht your lordhip were but gw wont or 
Theo whe oy Bwy of Hite |; 

Wie, | won, © were t 


e that fond valy sean, 


tn, Valth, how ealy f 

gaudi, As realy as a dawnrbed would afterd it. 

(/baw, Hweet ladies, will it pleate you fit? Mir 
Harry, | 


* 
Alace you that fide, I'll take the charge of this 1 


His grace is entring.—Nay, you muſt not freeve ; 

Two women plac'd together make cold weather 1-- 

My lord Sands, you are one will keep em waking : 

Pray fit between theſe ladies, 
Sandi. By my faith, 


And thank your lerdſhip.— By your leave, ſweet 


ladies: | Sits, 
If 1 chance to talk a little wild, forgive me; 


II hag it from my father. 


Anne, Was he mad, fit ? 
Sams, O, very mad, exceeding mad, in love too z 
But he would bite none Juſt as 1 do wow, 


| | At bor. 

Cham, Well faid, my lord 
86, now you are fairly wated Gentlemen, 
Ihe penance lea on you, if theſs falt ladies, 
Pass away frowning, | 

Sands, For my little eure, 
Let me alone. 
Hawthys, Unter Cardinal Wilfty, and tales , 


#, 
Mel. You are * — my fair gueſts; that 
| noble lady, 
Or gentleman, that is not my merry, | 
Is not my friend: This, to confirm my welcome 
And to you all good health. | Drinks, 
Sands, Your grace is noble 
Let me have ſuch a bowl may hold my thanks, 
And fave me fo much talking, 
Wo. My lord Sands, | 
| am heholden to you t=cheer your neighbours t=— 
Ladies, you are not merry 
Whoſe fault is this ? 
Sandi. Vis red wine firſt muſt rife 
In their falr cheeks, my lord; then we ſhall have em 


alk us to filence, 


Arne, You are a merry gamelter, 


My 


"= 
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My lord Sands. | 
Sands, Yes, if 1 make my play l, 
Here's to your ladyſhip : and pledge it, madam, 
For 'tis to ſuch a thing, — 
Anne. You cannot ſhew me. 
Sands, 1 To your grace, they would talk anon. 
| Drum and trumpets, chambers * diſcharg'd.| 
Wol. What's that? OY 
Cham, Look out there, Tome of you. 
| Exit Servants, 


1 


Mol. What warlike voice ? 
And to what end is this ?—Nay, ladies, fear not; 
By all the laws of war you are privileg'd. 
| Re-enter Servant. | 
Cham. How now ? what is't ? 
Serv. A noble troop of ſtrangers ; 

For ſo . ſeem : they huve left their barge, and 

anded ; | 

And hither make, ns great ambaſſadors 

From foreign princes. 

mo. Good lord chamberlain, 

Go, give em welcome, you can ſpeak the French 

tongue; | 

Abd, pray, receive em nopſy, and eonduet em 

Inte or prefinee, where this hen ven of beauty 

Ball thine ae Full upon then tine attend im. 

TAN vie edt tables ven 

You have How & broken hanguet | but we'll mend it; 

9d digetliny 14 you all i and; ere gte 
weren Welewine by you = Welewme all. 

Maude: Butler tHe Ning, 644 vihers as eee 

badiled bits Ndephordi, v/her'4 by the 444 Cham: 
hey paſt direvity before the Cardingah, 
end gracefully ſalute bim, 

A noble company | What are their 
(how, Broyyle they (peak no Kugliſh, thus they 
| ray 

Jo tell \ race j— I'hat, having heard by fame 

Of this lo noble and fo fair aſſembly | 

This night to meet here, they could do no leſs, 

Out of the great reſpect they beur to beauty, 

But leave their flocks; and, under your fair conduct, 

rave leave to view theſe ladies, and entreat 

An hour of revels with them. | 
Wol. Bay, lord chamberlain, [pay them 

They have done my poor houſe grace ; for which l 

A W thanks, and pray chem take their plea» 

res. 
Chuſe ladies for the dance, King, and Anne Bullen. 
ing. The faireſt hand I ever touch'd ! O, beauty, 


15 


erect on its breech, and ſo contrived as to carry 


thither. i. e. take the chief place. 
eſtabliſhed fee of a lady's partner. 
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5 | There ſhould be one amongſt them, 
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ealures? [145 


[AR 1, Scene 
LAM, Du 


A 


"Till now 1 never knew thee. 
Wal. My lord,— 
Cham. Your grace ? 
Wol. Pray, tell em thus much from me: 
by his perſi 
More worthy this place than myſelf; to whon 
If I but knew him, with my love and duty | 
| would ſurrender it. | 
Cham, 1 will, my lord. | 
Cham. poes to the company, and nta 
Mol. What fo they | | os 4 
Cham. Such à one they all confeſs, 
There is indeed; which they would have your a 
Find out, and he will take it 3. 5 
Mol. Let me fee then. — [mi 
By all your good leaves, gentlemen ;—11:;| 
My royal choice. 
King. You have found him, cardinal : 
You hold a fair aſſembly; you do well, long; 
You are a churchman, or, ov tell yuu, CL An, 
| ſhould judge now 4 unhappily. 


el. | am glad, 10 
Your grace is grown [6 pleafant. 20, 
Nine. My lord chamberlain, 165 
Pr ythee rome hither © What Fair ſatyes th 165 
Chem. Aut please your wore, Bir how Wl ! + 
lens daughter, * 
tt 


he vikeunt Ruchfard þ 


We of e + lhighwel' ws 
Ning. By heaven the is & aan e 
went, | 


| were e, ty take you oh 
i v Au N 


And wat bo bilk you *—A health, genie B'S \ 
Let it go rounds (iv! 
Wo, Rig Tangas Lavel, bs the banque f e 
I the privy chamber f | Whi 
Lov, Ves, my lard, | Oilh 
Weyl, Your grace, . fel, 
| fear, with dancing is u little heated, Wing 
King. | fear, too much, 10 
Wi, There's freſher air, my lord, at leg 
In the next chamber, | 0 I (Gen, 
King. Lead in your ladies, every one-) hop 


| muſt not yet forſake you 1—Let's be met 
Good my lord cardinal, I have half u dozen bb 
To drink to theſe fair ladies, and a meaſure 
To lead them once again; and then let's drew 
Who's beſt in favour,-Let the muſic knock 
| [ Exeunt with in 


d {6 } 


30 | 


lj, e. if 1 make my party, A chamber is ua gun (uſed only on occaſions of rejoicing) which f 
at charges, and thereby to m 

proportioned to its bulk. They are called chambers becauſe they are mere chambers 
chamber being the technical term for that cavity in a piece of ordnance which contains the combul | 
Chambers are till fired in the Park, and at the places oppoſite to the Parliament-houſe, when the 
+ - 4 j, e. wnluckily, miſchievouſly, A kiſs was wit 


e u noiſe mon 
to lodge powde 


40 


our ger 
[th 
Mu! 


ond: 
au m 


g that) 
pes 


e e 
Up 
"ITY | 
eh 


6k (44) 


lp 


one.- 


ye mere ++ 

aids dl (6 hiv peers, upon this evidence, (not: 
galant wwe ound him guilty of high-treuſon. Much | 
it's drew (poke, and learnedly, for life z but all 


Knock 


wwith 11 


which RP bool rung gut, his judgment,—he was ſtirr'd 
ſe mort WA duch an agony: he ſweat extremely !, 

xe pow BN lomething ſpoke in choler, ill, and huſty: 
-ombulliP" de {ell to hunſelf again, and, ſweetly, 

hen the l the reſt ſhew'd a moſt noble patience. 


was auch 


40 


A8. Soene 1.4 


2 r 6 


SCENE 
| A Street, 
Enter lee Gentlemen at ſeveral doors. 

i Gen, HITHER away ſo faſt ? 

W 2 Gen, O,—God fave you! 
ven to the hall, to hear what ſhall-become 
the great duke of Buckingham. 
1 Gen, Il fave you 
hat labour, ſir. All's now done, 
df bringing back the priſoner. . 
1 Gen, Were you there! 
i Gen, Ves, indeed, was J. 
10% Pray, ſpeak, what has happen'd ? 
| Gen. You way gueſs quickly what. 
2 Gen, Is he found guilty ? 
16%. Yes, truly, is he, and condemn'ch upon it. 
1% Fam Dorey For't. | 
* ore. 
Ba, But, pray, WW pass it 
e Well von ines Nitto: he great duke 
Wb bv the bats where, ies is gu FAT, 
Ws plaled Mis, wk guilty, avi alledlg'd 
iy (Av fegen \w eld the law. 
% King's WOT 4 BY the Canna, 
Lig ww the examinations provi, contelfions 
vers Witnefles t which the dike de nd 
have brought, vive weee, te his face 3 
| which appear'd againſt him, his ſurveyor 4 
Gilbert Peck his Chancellorz and John Court, 
whetfur to him 4 with that devil-monk 
Wins, that made this miſchief, 
Cen, That was he, 
hat fed him with ls prophecies ? 
| Gen, The ſane, | | 
(theſe aecus'd him ſtrongly which he fain 


but the ceremony 


« either pltied in him, or forgotten, 

a Gen. Altor all this, how did he bear himſelf? 

1 G#, When he was brought again to the bar, 
to hear 


k 


a Gin, 1 do not think, he fears death. 
I Gen, Sure, he does not, 

never was ſo womaniſh ; the cauſe 
may a little grieve at. 

2 Gen, Certain! A 


Go ate & number Wore, | 


| 
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ould have flung from him, but, indeed, he could 


+ 


le cardinal is the end of this. 55] Duck. Sir Thomas Lovel, I as free forgive you, 
I Gen, 'Tis likely As I would be forgiven : I forgive all; 
al conjectures: Eirſt, Kildare's attainder, I There cannot be numberleſs offences 
| I This circumſtance is taken from Holinſhed. 
| | 8 OGainſt 


| Even as the axe falls, if 1 be not faithful! 


673 


[They deputy of Ireland; who remov'd, 

Earl Surrey was ſent thither, and ip haſte tuo, 
Leſt he ſhould help his father. 
a Gen, That trick of ſtate 

Was a deep envious one. 

1 Gex. At his return, 
No doubt, he will requite it. This is noted, 
And generally; whoever the king favours, 

The cardinal inſtantly will find employment, 
And far enough ſrom court too. 

2 Gen. All the commons 
Hate him pernicioully, and o' my conſcience, 
Wiſh him ten fathom deep: this Jitke as much 
They love and doat onz call him, bommcobus Buck- 
The mirrovr ol all courtely 3 [ing hath, 
1 Gen, Stay there, fit | | 
Aud for the tube ruin wat you (peak of. 
Ents Fur tri from By n+ rogh NM 

e Bip, He ade with + f nm Mow 4 

Nulbe u en varh j*4- ) Arr pA ts Win ir Pie: 

. e e N Fan n e, Kuh 

neee e *. 5 

„ Cen, Nets Naw ehe, and lee inp, 

Rur, All Bae ea, f 
Von that thus tar Rave gene te ply mes 
Hear what 1 lay, wad then ge Mane add aid we. 
| have this day revceiv'd a taten A 
And by that name mult die Vet, heaven hear 

wirneſe, 
And, if 1 have a conſcience, let it ſſek me, 


Ihe law 1 bear no malice for my death, 
" has done upon the premiſes, but Juſtice 
But thoſe, that fought it, 1 could wiſh more chrif 
| tians: | | 
Be what they will, I heartily forgive 'em: 
Yet let 'em look they glory not in miſchief, 
Nor build their evils on the graves of great men; 
For then my guiltleſs blood mult cry againſt en. 
For further life in this world 1 ne'er hope, 
Nor will I ſue, although the king have mercies 
More than 1 dare make faults, You few that 
lov'd me, | 
And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 
His noble friends, and fellows, whom to leave 
le only bitter to him, only dying, 3 
Go with me, like — angels, to my end; 
And, as the long divoree of ſteel falls on mo, 
Make of your prayers one ſweet ſacrifice, 
And lift my ſoul to heaven.—Lead on, o' God's 
| name. 

Lov. I do beſeech your grace, for charity, 
If ever any malice in your heart 
Were hid againſt me, now to forgive me frankly, 


'Gainſt me, that 1 can't tuke peace with : no 
black envy 

Shall make my grave! -Commeyd me to his grace; 

And, if he ſpeak of Buckingham, pray, tell him, 

You met him half in heaven: my vows and 
prayers 

Yet ate the king's; and, till my ſoul forſike me, 

Shall e&y for bleffings on hit + May he live 

Vonger than f Have Hite to tell his years! 

ker beloved, and lovin Wis rule be 


kf lead 


And, when oi tine th Fü bs is Gil, 
tz68dhety and hs Hl up be mönutnent“ [F4cs : 
Fe 6 the waler:lide ost cat pet 


Then give my charge Up 46 Sir keien Vale, 
Wha yadertakes you ie rauf ehe 
Faun Pirpars there, | 
The dyke is coming j (v6, the barge be ready; 
And fit i4 with tych tyrniture, 4s kits | 
The greatnely af his perian. | | 
Had. Nay, fiir Nicholas, 
Let it glance; my ſtate now will hut mock me. 
When I came hither, I was lord high conſtable, 
And duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward 
Bohun : 9 8 
Yet I am richer than my baſe accuſers, 
That never knew what truth meant: 1 now ſeal it; 


And with that blood, will make 'em one day] 


rban fort. 5 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 
Who firſt rais'd head againſt uſurping Richard, 
Flying for ſuccour to his ſervant Baniſter, 
Being diſtreſs'd, was by that wretch betruy'd, 


nd without trisl fell; God's peace be with him! r 


Henry the ſeventh ſucceeding, truly pitying 

My father's loſs, like a molt royal prince, 
Reſtor'd me to my horiours, and, out of ruins, 
Made my name once more noble, Now his ſon, 
Henry the eighth, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me happy, at one ſtroke has taken 
For ever from the world. | had my trial, 

And, muſt needs ſay, a noble one; which makes me 
A little happier than my wretched father : 
Yet thus far we are one in fortunes, — Both 
Fell by our ſervants, by thoſe men we lov'd 


moſt ; 
A moſt unnatural and faithleſs ſervice ! 
Heaven has an end in all: Yet, you that hear me, 
This from a dying man receive as certain: 
Where you are liberal of your loves and counſels, 
Be ſure, you be not looſe; for thoſe you make 
friends, | | ” 
And give your heart to, when they once perceive 
The leaſt rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found again 
But where they mean to ſink ye. All good people, 
Pray for 2 I' muſt now forſake you; thi fal 
our SD 3 
Of my long weary life is come upon me. 
Farewel:  * | 
And when ye would ſay ſomething that is ſad, 


2 
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Speak how I fell, —1 have done; and God forgive 
| me! [ Exeunt Buckingham, and Train. 


[Act 2. Scene! 


1 Cru. 0, this is full of pity Sir, it ealls, 


K. 
| fear, too many curſes on their heads, o 
hat were the nuthors. p all « 
2 Cen, If the duke be guiltleſs, BY 
3 [Vis fill of wort: yet 1 can give you inkling | (h, 
Of an enfiring evil; if it fall, Tis e 
Greater than this. 8 
i Gon, Good angels keep it From us! ee 
Whint may it be ? You d6 not doubt wy Faith, fh Ne 
te 4 Get This (ertet is w weighty; tui gu his | 
A tivng Faith * th coneenſ it my 
t (744; Jet ine have it; ehe 
aa Wk kat meh, | 
+ e, | 44 cnn AH 4 bf 
Ve Hall Be 5 Did van gat of date gare how \4 
A bus ing ff a patata | Wl \ 
Berween the king 4nd Katharine ? 
1 (teu, Ves, hub it held nat! Nawe 
Far when the king ance heard it, aut af ange; 
6| He tent cammand ta the lord mayor, Araigh ls gif 
1 0 "op the rumaur, and allay thoſe tongues my 
That durſt difperle it. 12 
2 Gen, Hut that ſlander, ſir, Aud, 
ls found a truth now : for it grows again Fle cot 
25 Freſher than e'er it was; and held for certain, hat, 
The king will venture at it, Either the cardin bout 
Or ſome about him ncar, have, out of malice het 
To the good queen, poſſeſs'd him with a (cru: ee 
That will undo her: To confirm this too, hat, 
30] Cardinal Campeius is arriv'd, and lately; Will b 
TAs all think, for this buſineſs. Clay 
1 Gen, "Tis the cardinal 
And meerly to revenge him on the emperer, heſe 
For not beſtowing on him, at his aſking, \nd <1 
35] The archbiſhoprick of Toledo, this is purpos, Look i 
2 Gen. 1 think, you have hit the mark: Ju i WP be k. 
not cruel, | he ki 
That he ſhould feel the ſmart of this? The of" be 
dinal 0 Suf, 
400 Will have his will, and ſhe muſt all. Nor, 
I Gen. "Vis woeful. ud he 
We are too open here to argue this; r this 
Let's think in private more. | ied, 
f eu 
5 SCENE nto v. 
An Antichamber in the Palace, . 
Enter the Lord Chamberlain, reading a lille. wy 
My Lord, the horſes your lordſbip ſent for, r the k 
all the care I had, I ſaw oell choſen, riddn, © ouch 
FS furniſhed, They were young, and handſum ; knew 
of the befl breed in the north. When they were ro him 
to ſet out for London, a man of my lord card Mr. 
by commiſſion, and main power, took em fim n 
with this reaſon, — His maſter would be ferv'd Mc 
5 5 a ſubjet, if not before the hing : which ſupp! 
mouths, ſir. | i lor 
I fear, he will, indeed: Well, let him have chen 
He will have all, I think. 
60 Enter the Du les of Norfolk and Suffolk. 
Nor. Well met, my lord chamberlain. 
Cham. Good day to both your graces 


1 Meaning, that envy ſhould not procure or advance his death. 1. e. great fidelity. 


The 
"tt he 


rtain, 
Cardindl, 
alice 


\eruph 


Look into theſe affuirs, ſee = main end, 


"Yy Scene 2.] 


Sf. How is the king employ'd ? 
(Jam. 1 left him private, 
ll of fad thoughts and troubles, 


i, What's the caulk ? Wh 
| Vow, It ſeems, the marriage with his brother's 


Ie crept tog near his ronfeience, 
9% Nv, his conſejenee 
uus crept tos near undther lady. 
Nor. Lis W: 
his is the eatdingl's ding; He king-rartinal ! 
wt WWW priv(t, like this eiche en of rte, 


whe What he Nike, This Rig WAH bee li | 


we thay I ehe 

kf Bray Ke, he oy le ever ee el 

a, Haw Wlily te Werke 64 810 is eee 

W wil What 464 | Fury uw be las ceack 
the Wage | 


bangen aas and the emperar, the queen's great 


nahe ew; 
ls gives ne the King's foul; and there (caters 
Wubte, dangers, Wilnging of the canteivnce, 
ears, and defpairs, and all thete for his marriage 3 
nd, aut of all thele to reſtore the king, 


Ne conlels a divorce : @ lots of her, 


hat, like a jewel, has Hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never loft her luftre 1 
ther, that loves him with that excellence 
That angels love good men with; even of her, 
hat, when the greateſt ſtroke of fortune falls, 


Will bleſs the King: And is not this courſe pious ? 


Clam, Heaven keep me from ſuch counſel! "Tis 

molt true, | ['em, 
hele news are every where; every tongue ſpeaks 
And every true heart weeps for't : All, that dare 


he French king's * ſiſter, Heaven will one day 

he king's eyes, that ſo long have flept upon 

This bold man, 

/. And free us from his ſlavery. 

Nor. We had need pray, 

ud heartily, for our deliverance; 

r this imperious man will work us all 

rom princes into pages : all men's honours 

ie like one lump before him, to be faſhion'd 

nto what pitch 2 he pleaſe. | 
Sof. For me, my — 

love him not, nor fear him; there's my creed : 

$1 am made without him, ſo I'll ſtand, 

the king pleaſe ; his curſes and his bleſſings 

ouch me alike, they are breath 1 not believe in. 

knew him, and I know him; ſo I leave him 

To him that made him proud, the pope. 

Mer. Let's in; : 

nd, with ſome other buſineſs, put the king 


im: 
My lord, you'll bear us company ? 

Chen. Excuſe me; N 
te king hath ſent me other- where: beſides, 
OG Il find a moſt unfit time to diſturb him: 
Health to your lordſhips. 


he ducheſs of Alencon. 
ab here implies height. 


[open |; 


40 


tom theſe ſad thoughts, that work too much upon 
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Ne,, Thanks, my good lord chamberlain, 
| Exit Lord Chambertain. 
A Door opens, and diſcovers the Ning fitting, and 
reading penſively, Ok, | 
$f, How fad he Jooks | ſure, he is much 
aMifted. | 
Xing. Who's there? ha? 
Nev. pray Gurl, he be not angry | | 
King. Whis's there, | fy? Hom date you thruſt 
yourl-l ves | 
hn my rivets eiſſtatſons? 
Wh a4 17 his 7 | 
Nev A Brings big that patlonie all akte, 
Mulits Wb Wnt 6 ue Je e BE eit, this Ways 
Is he ls of ligt i ener , wie eee 
Va ee your e ee, | 
Av You ane Wan ball 
(Ga ww; ll mate ye kawy your Himes of Eline; 
Is this au Mager tur 6 mpural alla hat 
Enter Ie, and Hui with a common. 
Whu's there ? my good lord cardinal f () my 
Woolley, | 
The quict of my wounded conſcience, | 
"hou art a cure fit for a king, —You're welcome, 
7 © (ampoins 
Moſt learned reverend fir, into our kingdom 
Ute us, and it ; — My good lord, have great care 
| be not ſound a talker, 'To Wolſey. 
Wol. Sir, you cannot, 
| would, your grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference, 
King, We are buſy; go. [ To Nor, and Suf. 
Nor. This prieſt has no pride in him ? 
$f. Not to ſpeak of; 
would not be ſo ſick though ?, for his 
place: ; 
But this cannot continue, 
Nor. If it do, 
Il venture one heave at him. 
Suff. I another. [ Exeunt Nor f. and Suf. 
Wol. Your grace has given a precedent of 
* wiſdom 
Above all princes, in committing freely 
Your ſcruple to the voice of Chriſtendom : 
Who can be angry now? what envy reach you? 
The Spaniard, ty'd by blood and favour to her, 


> Aſide. 


| Muſt now confeſs, if he have any goodneſs, 


The trial juſt and noble. All the clerks, | 

I mean, the learned ones, in chriſtian kingdoms, 

Have their free voices: Rome, the fiurſe of judg- 
ment, 

Invited by your noble ſelf, hath ſent 

One general tongue unto us, this good man, 

This juſt and learned prieſt, cardinal Campeius; 

Whom, once more, I preſent unto your highneſs. 

King. And, once more, in mine arms I bid hin 

welcome, 


And thank the holy conclave for their loves; 


60 


They have ſent me ſuch a man I would have 
wiſh'd for. | [loves, 


| Cam. Your grace muſt needs deſerve all ſtranger's 


2 Meaning, that the cardinal can, as he pleaſes, make high or low. 
* 33; e. ſo ſic as he is proud. | 


You 
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Von mars fy nabls : Te your hight fs! hand His highnefs having liv'd fo long with her j and by 
H tender wy rommillien; by whole virtue, de goed a lady, that ne tengue cauld ever 
he court of Rome commanding)—you, my lord Pronounce diſhanoue of herby my life, 
Cardinal of York, are join'd with me their ſervant, the never knew harm doing i- 0 now, after 
Iu the unpartial judging of this bulincls. | Sa many courſes of the fun enthran'd, 
King. 11.0 equal men, The queen ſhall be Still growing in a majeſty and pomp,—the which 
| acquainted Ta leave is a thouſand fold more bitter, than 
Forthwith, ſor what you come: Where's Gardiner? | ' Tis ſweet at firſt to acquire,—after this procel, 
Vel. 1 know, vour majeſty has always lov'd her | To give her the avaunt ?! it is a pity 
go dear in heart. not to deny her thut Would move a monſter. 
A woman ot Jeſs place might alk by law, Ol L. Hearts of moſt hard temper 
, allow'sd freely to argue for her. Melt and lament for her. 
and dhe beſt, ſhe ſhall have; and my Anne. O, God's will! much better, 
£ {:v.ur [She ne'er had known pomp: though it be tempo 
To tm the caves beſt, God forbid elſe. Cardinal, Yet, if "et quarrel 3, fortune, do divorce 
"yr ve, £1 1:2rVrier to me, my new ſecretary; It from tht bearer, tis a ſufferance, panging 
2 n n 2 fit fellow, | | As ſoul and body's ſevering. 
l out, and re-enters with Gardiner, Old L. Alas, poor lady! 
our hand: much joy and favour| [She's ſtranger now again 4. 
You are the king's now. IN {to you; Anne. So much the more 
e to be commanded | | Muſt pity drop upon her. Verily, 
your grace, Whoſe hand has raiſed me. I ſwear, tis better to be lowly born, 
| i Afar. And range with humble li vers in content, 
om hither, Gardiner. ¶ Malls and cubiſpers. Than to be perk'd up in a gliſtering grief, 
lord of York, was not one doctor Pace And wear a golden ſorrow. : 
place before him? | Old L. Our content, 

71 Yes, he was. | ils our beſt having 5. 

Cem. Was he not held a learned man? Anne, By my troth, and maidenhead, 

Wo!. Yes, ſurely. 18 [then] [I would not be a queen. : 

Cam. Believe me, there's an ill opinion ſpread C14 L. Beſhrew me, I would, 

Even of yourſelf, lord cardinal. | [And venture maidenhead for't; and ſo would you, 

Wol. How! of me? | (him; For all this ſpice of your hypocriſy : 

Cam. "They will not ſtick to ſay, you envy'd]73 |You, that have ſo fair parts of woman on you, 
And, fearing he would riſe, he was ſo virtuous, Have too a woman's heart ; which ever yet 
Kept him a foreign man! ſtill : which ſo griev'd 35 Aﬀected eminence, wealth, ſovereignty; 
That he ran mad, and dy'd. [him, Which, to ſay ſooth, are bleſſings; and which git 

Wol. Heaven's peace be with him! (Saving your mincing) the capacity 
That's chriſtian care enough: for living murmurers, | [Of your ſoft cheveril ® conſcience would receive, 
There's places of rebuke. He was a fool; If you might pleaſe to ſtretch it. | 
For he would needs be virtuous: that good fellow, 40 Anne. Nay, good troth.— [be 2 quem 
If I command him, follows my appointment; Old L. Yes, troth and troth, You would 10 
I will have none ſo near elſe. Learn this, brother, Anne No, not for all the riches under heaven 
Me live not to be grip'd by meaner perſons. ' C14 L. Tis ſtrange; a three-pence bow d wolli 

King. Deliver this with modeſty to the queen. | hire me, | 
| Exit Gardiner, Old as I am, to queen it: but, I pray you, 
The moſt convenient place that I can think of, What think you of a dutcheſs? have you limbs 
For ſuch receipt of learning, is Blagk-friars; To bear that load of title? 
There ye ſhall meet about this weighty buſineſs ;— Anne. No, in truth. gr _ 
My Wolſey, ſee it furniſh'd.—O my lord, 0 L. Then you are weakly made: pluck 
Would it not grieve an able man, to leave I would not be a young count in your way, 
So ſweet a bedfellow ? but, conſcience, conſcience, — For more than bluſhing comes to: if your 
O, tis a tender place, and I muſt leave her. (Kut |Cannot vouchſafe this harden, 'tis too weak 
Z K N R III. : Ever to get a boy. ; 
An Antichambey of the Queen's Apartments. Anne, How you do talk! 
Enter Anne Hullas, and an od, Lady. |55|1 ſwear again, I would not be a queen 
Anne. Not for that neither ;— Here's the pang| | For all the world. 
that pinches : | | Od L. In faith, for little England 


ti, e. kept him out of the king's preſence, by enplaying him in foreign embaſſies, i.e. ih 


her awny wenn; ne par Pr. Warburton ſays, © ſhe calls fortune a guarret or arrow, from 

ftrik..., fo deep and ſuddenly, Q@«arrel was a large arrow fo called.” Dr. Johnſon, however, this 
the poet may be eaſily ſuppoled to uſe quarrel for guarrelter, us murder for murderer, the act for the age 
44, e. ſhe is ngain an alien; not only no longer queen, but 10 longer an Englihwomun. $1,600 
beſt paſſin. © Chereril, kideſkin, ſoft leather, 7j, e. let us deſcend ſtill Juwer, and mare pn 
x level with your own quality, | | | vol 


an 


guide 
"auld f 


No mas 


(ba, 


e ſect 
Anne, 
ot you 
r mil 
Cham. 
he a&t1 
Il will 
Anne, 
Cham, 
llow i 
rceive 
'en of 
pmmer 
es pu 
han m. 
thouſa 
t of h 
Anne. 
hat ki 
ore th 
et not 
ore we 


e all ! 
duchſal 
from 

oſe h 
Cham, 
hall nc 
e king 
auty a 


than marchioneſs of Pembroke; to which title 


as geene 4 


wid venture an enihalling!! 1 myſelf 

ol fox Carnaryanthire, although there 'lang'd 

Jo mars 10 the crown but that, La, who eames 
mere ; 


Hater the Lard Chamberlain. Bas | 


(law, Good morraw, ladies. What wert“ 
worth, to know 

e ſecret of your conference ? 

Ame, My good lord, : 

ot your demand ; it values not your aſking : 

r miſtreſs' ſorrows we are pitying. 

(lan, It was a gentle buſineſs, and becoming 

he ation of good women: there is hope, 

|| will be well. 

Ame, Now I pray God, Amen! leſſings 

Clem, You bear a gentle mind, and heavenly 

plow ſuch creatures. That you may, fair lady, 

rceive I ſpeak ſincerely, and high notes 

en of your many virtues, the king's majeſty 

ymmends his good opinion to you, and 

des purpoſe honour to you no leſs flowing 


thouſand pounds a year, annual ſupport, 

t of his grace he adds. 

Ane. 1 do not know, 

hat kind of my obedience I ſhould tender; 
ore than my all is nothing : nor my prayers 
e not words duly hallow'd, nor my wiſhes 


ore worth than empty vanities; yet prayers, * 


wiſhes, | 
eall I can return, *Beſeech your lordſhip, 
uchſafs to ſpeak my thanks, and my obedience, 
(rom a bluſhing handmaid, to his highneſs ; 
oſe health, and royalty, I pray for. 
Cham, Lady, | | 
ball not fail to approve the fair conceit 
| king hath of you.— I have peruſed her well; 
auty and honour in her are ſo mingled, | Afode. 
t they have caught the king, _ 


Joet, 
t from this lady may proceed a gem, 
lighten all this iſle ?-—['ll to the king, 
day, I ſpoke with you. 


Ame. My honour'd lord. [ Exit Lord Camberlain.| 


041, Why, this it is; ſee, fee ! 

ve been begging ſixteen years in court, 
n jet a courtier beggarly) nor could 

e pat betwixt too early and too late, 


who _ 


— 
ta 
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A veyy freſh fiſh here, up 
jave yaur mauth fill'd up, 


This campell'd fartyne | 
Before yay apen it. 
Anaxe, This is ſtrange ta me. no 
014 L. How taſtes it ? is it hitter ? forty pence ?, 
There was a lady ance, ('tis an old ſtory) 
That would not be a queen, that would ſhe not, 
For all the mud in Mgypt :—Have you heard it ? 
| Anne, Come, you are pleaſant. | 
Old L. With your theme I could 
O'er-mount the lark. The marchioneſs of Pem- 
broke! 
A thouſand pounds a year for pure reſpe& ; 
No other obligation: by my life, 
That promiſes more thouſands : honour's train = 
Is longer than his fore-ſkirt. By this time, 
know, your back will bear a dutcheſs; — ay, 
Are you not ſtronger than you were? | 
Anne. Good lady, 
Make yourſelf mirth with your particular fancy, 
And leave me out on't. Would I had no being, 
If this ſalute my blood a jot; it faints me, 


To think what follows. 


25 


135 


40 


45 


any ſyit of pounds: and you, (O, fate !). 
| The meaning, acc 


The queen is comfortleſs, and we forgetful 
In our long abſence : pray, do not deliver 
What here you have heard, to her. 

Old L. What do you think me? 


SCENE IV. 


A Hall in Black-Priars. 

Trumpets, * Sennet, and Cornets. Enter two Fergers, 
with ſbort Silver Wands ; next them, two Scriber, 
in the babits of Doctors; after them, the Arcb- 
biſbop of Canterbury alone: after him, the Biſbops 
of Lincoln, Ely, Rocheſter, and Saint Aſaph ; 
next them, with ſome ſmall diſtance, follows 4 
Gentleman bearing the Purſe, with the Great Seal, 
and a Cardinals Hat; then ttuo Pricfts, bearing 
each a Silver Groſs ; then a Gentleman=yſter bare- 
headed, accompanied with a Serjeant at Arms, 
bearing a Silver Mace ; then two Gentlemen, bear- 
ing two great Silver Pillars 5 ; after them, ſide by 
fide, the two Cardinals; two Noblemen with the 
Sword and Mace. The King takes place under 

. the Cloth of State ; the txwo Cardinals fit under him, 


as Fudges. The Queen takes place ſome diffance 
from the King. Biſhops place themſelves on 
each ſide the Court, in manner of a Conſeftory ; below 


( Exeunt, 


them, the Scribes, The Lords fit next the Biſbops. 


ording to Dr. Johnſon, is, © You would venture to be diſtinguiſhed by the ball, the 


zu of royalty.“ Mr. Tollet, however, ſays, © Dr. ne explanation cannot be right, becauſe a 


"conſort, ſuch as Anne Bullen was, is not diſtinguiſhed 


reſſoad that ſhe way ſo diſtinguiſhed.” 


2 From this and many other artful tro 


y the ball, the enſign of royalty, nor has the poet 
of addreſs the poet 


thrown in upon queen £lizabeth and her mother, it ſhould ſeem, that this play was written and per- 


hel in his royal miſtrefy's time: if ſo, ſome lines were added by him in the | 


of her ſucceflor, king ar. 
the proverbial ex 
It, and nobles, Forty 
7 ee remains 
0 
bing the LEY their approach. 
I of an antiquated French tune. 


i 


3 Mr. Steevens on this paſſage remarks, * Forty 
on of a ſmall wager, or a ſmall ſum. Money was then reckoned by pound, 
e is half a noble, or the ſixth part of a pound. Forty pence, or three and 
many offices the legal and eſtabliſhed fee. 
Kuros, that ſort may mean a flouriſh for the purpoſe of aſſembling chiefs, or ap- 
Mr. Steevens adds, that he has been informed that ſengffe is the 
$ Pillars were ſome of the enſigns of dignity carried beſare cardinals. 


ſcene, after the acceſ- 
was in thoſe 


Mey had two g ; 
great /ilver pillars uſually borne before him by twoof the talleſt prieſts that he could get 
the realm. 714 remarkable piece of pageantry did not eſcape the notice of Shakſpeare. 


The 


4 Dr. Burney in his General 


684 KING H 
Th: ri} of 
„ % Stage. 
ol. Whilſt our commiſſion from Rome is read, 
Let filence be communded. 
Ng. What's the need? 
It hath already publickly been read, 
And on all ſides the authority allow'd; 
You may then ſpare that time. 
el. Be't ſo:— Proceed. ' 
Sc ibe. Say, Henry king 
r 
Crier, Henry kin 
As Ws Here. LI os 
erde, Say, Katherine queen of England, cone 
into the court. 
Crier. Katherine, queen of England, &c. 


Attendants fland in convenient order about 


g of England, &c, - 


[ The Queen makes no arferer, riſer out of her chair, 


ro-s about the Conrt, comes to the K ing, and Bneels 

at bis Het; then cult. ] e 

Bucen, Sir, I delire you, do me right and juſtice; 
And to beſtow your pity on me: for 
{ am a moſt poor woman, aud a ſtranger, 

Born out of your dominions ; having here 

No judge indifferent, nor no more affurance 
Of equal friendſhip and proceeding. Alas, fir, 

In what have I offended you? what cauſe 
Hath my behaviour given to your diſpleaſure, 

hat thus you ſhould proceed to put me off, 

And take your good grace from ine? Heaven witneſs, 
have been to you a true and humble wife, 

At all times to your will conformable : 

Ever in fear to kindle your diſlike, 

Yea, ſubjeR to your countenance; glad, or ſorry, 

As I ſaw it inclin'd. When was the hour, 
| ever contradicted youg deſire, 

Or made it not mine too? Or which of your friends 
Have I not ſtrove to love, although 1 knew 

He were mine enemy? what friend of mine, 

That had to him deriv'd your anger, did ! 
Continue in my liking ? nay, gave not notice 

He was from thence diſcharg'd ? Sir, call to mind, 

That I have been your wife, in this obedience, 
CR of twenty years, and have been bleſt 

ith many children by you: If, in the courſe 

And proceſs of this time, you can report, 

And prove it too, againſt mine honour aught, 
My hond to wedlock, or my love and duty 
Againſt your ſacred perſon, in God's name, 

_ *'Furn me away; and let the foul'ſt contempt 
Shut door upon me, and ſo give me up | 
Po the ſharpeſt kind of juſtire. Plenſe you, fir, 
Phe king, your father, vas reput*d for | 
.\ prince moſt prudent, of an excellent 
And unmatch'd wit and judgment: Ferdinand, 
My father, king of Spain, was reckon: one 
The wiſt prince, that there had reign'd by many 
A year before : It js not to be queſtion'd 
That they had pather'd » wiſe council to them 
Of every realm that did debate this bufineſs, 
Who drem'd but miartioge lawful; Wherefore 1 


— 


of England, come into |: 


20} 


ENRY VIII. 
Beſcech you, fir, to ſpare me, 'till I may 


I will implore : If not; i'the name of God, 
Your pleaſure be fulfill'd ! Lge 
Wl. You have here, lady, 


Of ſingular integrity and learning, 


That longer you defer the court; as well 
For your own quiet, as to rectify 
What is unſettled in the king. 
Cam, His grace E 

It's fit this royal ſeſſion do proceed; 

And that, without delay, their arguments 
Be now produc'd, and heard. | 
Queen. Lord cardinal —— 

To you 1 ſpeak. 

ol. Your pleaſure, madam ? 

Duzen, Sir, 

ant about to weep; but, thinking that 


Is 


Have ſtood to charity, and ay 
Of diſpoſition gentle, and of wiſdom 


[ have no ſpleen againſt you; nor injuſtice 


Or how far further ſhall, is warranted 
By a commiſſion from the conſiſtory, 


That 1 have blown this coul; 1 do deny it! 
The king is preſent; If it be known to him, 


hutibly 


elfe is hots à vlan fi, 
alte him. 24 e. deny. 


[A&R 2. Scene 0 
Be by my friends in Spain advis'd ; whoſe coun! 


(And of your choice) theſe reverend fathers; my 


Yea, the elect of the land, who are aſſembled 
To plead your cauſe : It ſhall be therefore bootl 


Hath ſpoken well and juſtly : Therefore, niaday 


woche 
O'er-topping woman's power. Madam, you dom 


For you, or uny; how far 1 have proceeded, 


Yea, the whole confiſtory of Rome, You chargett 


* 


0 0 


ou 
ith 
Is cri 
You | 
(one 
VWhet 
Dome 
Yourt 
FY ou t 
Your 
J do r 
Befor, 
0 br 


And t 


Car 
Stubh 
i{dai 


She's 


We are a queen, (or long have dream'd fo) cen, Kin 
The daughter of a king, my drops of tears = 
bl i * 0 
25 [T' turn to ſparks of fire. 3 
Vol. Be patient yet. ; Wee 
Oren, 1 will, when you are humble; nay, bel, h 
Or God will puniſh me. I do believe, py 
luduc'd by potent circumſtances, that | wh 
zo] You are mine enemy; and make my challenge! 2 
You ſhall not be my judge: for it is you un 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me u 
Which God's dew quench I Therefore, I ſay agu 
l utterly abhor, yea, from my ſoul King 
35|Retfuſe you for my judge; whom, yet once man hat n 
I hold my moſt ce foe, and think not bett. 
At all a friend to truth. or ſpe 
ol. I do profeſs, If thy 
You ſpeak not like yourſelf; who ever yet by m 
40 d the effed beyin 


overei 
he qu 
1d lik 
arried 
Wl. 
n hum 
lat it 
JW all t 
here 


Jo That 1 gainſay * my deed, how may he woun t once 

And worthily, my falſhood ? Yea, as much id hre 

As you have done my truth. If he know ayd a 

That I am free of your report, he knows, Mee 

1 am not of your wrong. Therefore In him lave te 

lie lies, to cure me; and the eure is, to royal 

Remove theſe thoughts from you: The which! be to t 
His highneſs ſhall ſpeak in, 1 do beſeech | | 

You, gracious madam, to unthink your Pm i «. 

And to ſay ſo no more. | thy fe 

60 Nuten. My lord, my lord, Fs 

tam a ſimple woman, much too weak — 1 

# law term. The criminel, when he refuſes & jut yman, ſi Wh 

f 


AA 2. Scene 4. 


your cunning. You are meek, and 
N . 
ſou ſign * your place and calling, in full ſeeming, 
ich meekneſs and humility : but your heart 
Is cramm'd with arrogancy, ſpleen, and pride. 
You have, by fortune, and his highneſs' favours, 
Gone ſlightly o'er low ſteps; and now are mounted, 


ed Where powers are your retainers : and your words, 
otleſs Nomeſticks to you, ſerve your will, as't pleaſe 
Yourſelf pronounce their office ?. I muſt tell you, 
ou tender more your perſon's honour, than 
our high profeſſion ſpiritual ; That again 
do refuſe you for my judge ; and here, 
adam Before you all, appeal unto the Pope, 
o bring my whole cauſe fore his holineſs, . 
And to be judg'd by him. | 
[She curtſies to the King, and offers to depart. 
Cam. The queen 1s obſtinate, ; 
gtubborn to juſtice, apt to accuſe it, and 
iſdainful to be try'd by it; 'tis not well. 
She's going away. | | 
| King. Call her again. {the court. 
_— britr. Katharine, queen of England, come into 
: Uſer. Madam, you are call'd buck. 
Lucen. What need you note it? pray you, keep 
- wal your way; 
FE hen you are call'd, return. Nov the Lord help, 
hey vex me paſt my patience pray you paſs on: 
lenge! | will not tarry $ no, nor ever more, 
al pon this buſineſs, my appearance make 
3 n any of their courts. | 
ay api | Exetint Queen and ber Attendants. 
Kino, Go thy ways, Kate: 
ce man hat man i' the world, who ſhall report he has 


better wife, let him in nought he truſted, 

or ſpeaking falſe in that: Thou art, alone, 

If thy rare qualities, ſweet gentleneſs, 

hy meckneſs ſaint-like, wiſe-like government. — 
Dbeying in commanding, —and thy parts 

orereigh and pious elſe, could focal: thee out 5) 
he queen of earthly queens :—She is noble born; 
uch like her true nobility ſhe has 

arried herfelf towards me. 

Wil. Moſt gracious fir, ; 

n humbleſt manner 1 require your highneſy, 

lat it ſhall pleaſe you to declare, in hearing 
'alltheſe ears, (for where I am robb'd and bound, 
here muſt 1 be unloo#'d 3 althovgh not there 

t once and No ſutisfy'd 4) whether ever l 


uch ich broach this buſineſs to your highneſs; or 

W ay any ſeruple in your way, which might 
8, duce you to the queſtion on't? clever 

him lave to vou but with thanks t » God for ſuch 


| royal lady,—fſpake one the leaſt word, that might 
he to the prejudice of her preſent ſtate, 


| Eh © oe rs or denote. 
E thy ſevera qualities could ſpeak thy proſe. 
Mt addre 
final“ 
ble, 


diſmal} 


ny 
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2 That is, Having now got power, you do not regard your word. 

Ihe ſenſe is, © TI owe ſo mich to my own innocence; as 
leur * my churacter, though 1 do not expect my wrongers will do me juſtice.” 

ed to Wolſey, breaks off; and declares upon his hondur to the whole courts 

$ ſentiments upon the point in queſtion ; et) clears him from any attempt or with; to ftir that buli- 

"i. e. prick of eonſeietice, which was the term in confellivn. 

*d and only het uit, of hult, is left at the direction aud metey of the waves, 


A marriage, 'twixt the duke of Orleans and 


' [Reſpecting this our marriage with the dowager, 


Vea, with a, ſplitting power, and made to tremble 


Or touch of her. good perſon ? 
Rig. My lord cardinal, | 
| do excuſe you; yea, upon mine honour, 
I free you from't. You are not to be taught 
That you have many enemies, that know uot 
Why they are ſo, but like to village curs, 
Bark when their fellows do: by tome of thele 
'The queen is put in anger. You are excus'd ; 
But will you be more juſtify'd? you ever 
Have wiſh'd the ſleeping of this bulineſs z never 
Deſir'd it to be ſtirr'd ; but oft have linder'd, oft, 
The paſſages made toward it :—5 on my honour, 
I ſpeak my good lord cardinal to this point, 
And thus far clear him. Now, what mov'd mw: 
to't.— 
I will be bold with time, and your attention 
Then mark the inducement. 'Thus it came give 
heed to't i 9 
My conſcience firſt receiv'd a tenderneſs, 
Scruple, and prick®, on certain ſpeeches utter'd 
By the biſhop of Bayonne, then French ambaſſador; 
Who had been hither ſent on the debating 


Our daughter Mary: I'the progreſs of this buſineſs, 
Ere a determinate reſolution, he 

(I mean the biſhop) did require a reſpite 
Wherein he might the king his lord advertiſe 
Whether our daughter were legitimate, 


{Sometime our brother's wife. This reſpite ſhook 
The boſom of my conſcience, enter'd me, 


Ihe region of my breaſt ; which forc'd ſuch way 
That many maz'd conſiderings did throng, 
And preſs'd in with this caution, Firſt, methought, 
| ſtood not in the ſmile of heaven ; who had 
Commanded nature, that my lady's womb, 
if it conceiv'd a male child by mie, ſhould 
Do no more offices of life to't, than 

he grave does to the dead: for her male-iſſue - 
Or died where they were made, or ſhortly after 
This world had air'd them: Hence I took a thought 
Ihis was a judgment on me; that my kingdom, 
Well worthy the heſt heir o'the world, ſhould not 
Be gladded in't by met Then follows, that | 
| weigh'd the danger which my realms ſtood in 
By this my iſſue's fail; und that gave to me 
Many a grouning three, Thus hulling? in 
'Fhe wild ſen of my conſcience, I did ſteer 
Vownrd this remedy, whereupon we are 
Now preſent here together; that's to ſay, 

| meant to reqiſy my conſeience, which 
then did feel full ſick, and yet not well,—- 
By all the reverend fathers of the land, 

And doctors learn'd.— Firſt, 1 began in private 
With you, my lord of Lincoln; you remember 


31. e. 


5 The ing, having 
that he ſpeaks th- 


7 A hip. is ſaid ts Buffy, when the 


o 
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How under my arr. 1 did reek, 
When I firſt mov 
Lin. Very — 1 my Saws. 

* have cke long; . 
How fer you ſatisfy'd me. 

Lin. 80 pleaſe your highneſs, 
The queſtion did at 
Bearing a ſtate of mi 
And conſequence of 


And did entreat your hi 
Which you are running 
King. I then mov'd you, 


I left no reverend perſon i 
But by particular conſent 


in this court ; 
proceeded, 


2 
ſad with troubles ; 


ing. 
SON 6. 
Orpheus with bir Iute made trees, 
Ang the mountain-taps, that freene, 
Bow themſeloer, u be did fin. 
To hi: muſic, plant, and flowwer:, 


My lord of Canterbury; and yot your leave 
To make this preſent ſummons :=Unſolicited 


Under your hands and ſeals. Therefore, go on; 


wen and ber Women, at at work, 
KE thy Inte, wench : my foul grows 


ſl and — rhe them, if thou canſt ; leave 


pleas'd 5 po 


ſo ſtagger me 
y moment in't, 
,—that I committed 
| The daring'ſt counſel which I had, to doubt; 
ſs to this courſe, 


KING HENRY VIII. 


| Of my alledged reaſons, drive this forwarl; 


110 


\ 


[AQ 3. Scene , 
& 4 


Prove but our marriage lawful, by my lite, And ſe 


And kingly dignity, we are contented o deep 
To wear our mortal to come, with hey, e con 
Katharine our queen, before the primeſt creatin o tain! 
That's paragon'd o'the world. or to | 
Cam. So pleaſe your hi ou hay 
The queen being abſent, tis a needful find ow y0 
That we adjourn this court to farther day; tweet 
Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion ike fre 
Made to the queen, to call back her appeal con 
She intends unto his holineſs. [Thy riſe ts hu Cam. 


[y lord 
al anc 
rgettii 
th of 
f ers, A 


I {rv 


King. 1 may perceive, 

Theſe cardinals trifle with me : I abhor 
This fleth, and tricks of Rome. 

My learn'd and well- beloved ſervant, Cranma, 
Pr'ythee return! with thy approach, I know, 
My comfort comes along. Break up the cout; 


j1 would be all, 7 5 the worſt may happen. 


Could 


For no diſlike i'the world __ the perſon I ſay, ſet on. Len. 

Of our good queen, but the tharp _ W 20 | [ Exeunt in manner a: they my WR hon 
E114 
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SCENE 1, Fg , Wolſey and Campen. ly 

1 ge Wot. Peace to pour kighne' CO ww 

: nen. Your graces find me here part of a h 


Wal. ! 


What are your pleaſures with me, reverend lot! 


Wel. May it —_ you, noble madam, r ho 
withdru hn 

Into your private chamber, we ſhall give yo! ee 
The full cauſe of our coming. N 
Dun. 8 ak it here; be 1 


There's nothing I have done yet, & my conſtieno 
Deſerves a corner: Would, all other women 


ho 
eak this with us free u ſon] as 1 do! wagh 


( live 


Fn My lords, 1 care not, (ſo much 1 am happy wi 
ER at hen Above» humber) CO tt 

ere try“ ever th ue, every eye ſaw en bi 
728 dy dan ply as Ewe and þ iT inton {et againſt c. hey 
| * Y A 4 Under my Ife {6 even: 1 ybur bulineſ⸗ 6, 

Er their les on tay by. geck the out, and that way 1 am wiſe in 
et mufie it — art | 6 wo f bull le 
e hid of be "Wm [Out with it boldly 3 Truth loves open dealing burn. 
afteep, e ir ; | Wol. TY tt ing. ery te mem. intgviti 110 11 
How, wow 1 e G W. wrd, ne Latin: 1 
— — {ak anf Hb 5, 1 40 1 2 th ca ch 
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1 5 their [If you fc . 50 tar th 1 miſtreh⸗ mY 160 
- ellexe me, hay had much wWrung! | . 
ha cardinal, Queen, 
r coming, now | | think on't. The willing K fin 1 ever yet committed, 
51 1 men ; their »ffaire* are] Me OT AR Engliſh, i.e, 
[1 able lady WW out 
- all 1282 5 mb not monks, ; i am ſorry, my integrity fhould breed pal 
Wie wi 
1, e. in the preſence-chambar, = Affairs for profuſion 0 


ig az. Scene 1.] 


and ſervice to his majeſty and you) 
o deep ſuſpicion, where all faith was meant. 
e come not by the way of accuſation, 


2 o taint that honour every good tongue bleſſes; 
or to betray you any way to ſorrow | 
ou have too much, good lady : but to know 

0 ow you ſtand minded in the weighty difference 


tween the king and you; and to deliver, 

ike free and honeſt men, our juſt opinions, 
comſorts to your cauſe, 

Cam. Moſt honour'd madam, 

y lord of York,—out of his noble nature, 

al and obedience he ſtill bore your grace; 
getting, like a good man, your late cenſure 

th of his truth and him, (which was too far)— 
f-r;, as | do, in a ſign of peace, | 

+ {-rvice, and his counſel. | 


* Preen, To betray me. [ Afide. 
— I) lords, I thank you both for your good wills, 


Clprak be honeſt men, (pray God, ye prove ſo!) 
Wc low to make ye ſuddenly an anſwer, 

lach a point of weight, ſo near mine honour, 
fore ncar my life, I fear) with my weak wit, 

d to ſuch men of gravity and learning, 

truth, | know not. I was ſet at work 

dong my maids ; full little, God knows, looking 
ther for ſuch men, or ſuch buſineſs, 

Ir her ſake that I have been !, (for 1 feel 

e laſt fit of my greatneſs) good your graces, 

t me have time, and coynſel for my cauſe ; 

4s! lam a woman, friendleſs, hopeleſs, 


pen. IWd. Madam, you wrong the king's love with 
oy theſe fears; 5 a 
U 


bur hopes and friends are infinite, 

Owen, In England, | 
title for my profit : Can you think, lords, 
tan Fngliſhman dare give me counſel ? 


be a known friend, 'gainſt his highneſs' plea» 


ſrienet ſure, 

A hongh he be grown ſo deſperate to he honeſt) 
do! (live a om yo ? Nay, forfooth, my friends, 
"Y that muſt weigh out 2 my afflictions, 


ey that my truſt muſt grow to, live not here 
[ey are, as all my other comforts, far hence, 
mite own country, lords, 

Ca. I would; your grace 

vil leave your tlefa, aud take my counſel, 


. On, How, fit | «  _- [tetibhis 
Mat "Wm Pit pot main cauße {Hitt Hh kitig's $HH- 
vis; auth Hint be Hitt 


Caen cl 
t Fun 1777 ettetz an out cause; 
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att ay dilptar tl, 
% tk belle ac ieh 
te, Ys Well ne What 
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0 


* hap 


will 04 Fi went chitkten cane aut wag vs | 
0 b nh A Why all vet; there (ibs 4 Judge, 
. 1,8; ie can FArFIpt. 
ak . Your rage miltakes us. [chaught ye 
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he, for the ſake of that rayalty | have formerly poſſeſſed, 
5 i. c. ſerved him with ſuperſtitious attention. 
| ble of a faint, ——* land, a little iſland, where, as Saint Auguftine faith, there be 
PC with angels faces, ſo the inhabitants have the Lounge and hearts of lyons,” 


And to that woman, when ſhe 
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Upon my ſoul, two reverend cardinal virtues; 
But cardinal ſins, and hollow hearts, I tear ye: 
Mend 'em for ſhame, my lords. ls this your conp 
fort ? | 
The cordial that ye bring a wretched lady ? 
A woman loſt among ye, laugh'd at, tcorn'd ? 
| will not wiſh you half my miſeries, | 
I have more charity : But ſay, I warn'd ye; 
Take heed, for heaven's ſake, take heed, leſt at 
once 
The burdens of my ſorrow fall upon ye. 
Wol. Madam, this is a mere diſtraction ; 
You turn the good we offer into envy. 
Queen. Ye turn me into nothing: Woe upon ye, 
And all ſuch falſe profeſſors! Would ye have me 
(1! you have any juſtice, any pity ; 
If you be any thing but churchmen's habits) 
Put my ſick cauſe into his hands that Hates me; 
Alas! he has baniſh'd me his bed alreariy ; 
His love, too long ago; I am old, in; lords, 
And all the fellowſhip I hold now with In 
Is only my obedience. What can happen. 
To me, above this wretchedneſs? all your fQudies 
Make mz a curſe like this. 
Cam. Your ſears are worſe. [myſelf, 
Duceu. Have 1 liv'd thus long, —let mie tba 
Since virtue finds no friends, —a wile, a true o 
A woman, (I dare ſay, without vain-glory ) 
Never yet branded with fuſpicion? 
Have I with all my full affedtions ſhim? 
Still met the king ? lov'd him next heaven? o yd 
Been, out of fondneſs, ſuperſtitious 3 to him? 
Almoſt forgot my prayers to content him ? 
And am I thus rewarded ? 'tis not well, lords, 
Bring me a conſtunt woman to her huſhand, 
One that ne'er dream'd a joy way rep his pleaſir ©; 
1s done moll, 
Yet will | ndd an honour,—a great pati-ice, 
%. Madam, you wander from the yoo! + 2 
aim at. | Ralley, 
Qucen. My lord, 1 dare not make myl-1t 1» 
"To give up willingly that noble title 
Your maſter wed me to : nothing but death 
Shall e'er divorce my dignities. 
Wot. Pray, hear me. .... fourth; 
19 * » Would i had fever trod this Eugen 
Or felt the flatterles that tore upomſt ! 
Ye har qHgels 4 fires, but Hedvert kgs voy 
\barts; 
What lll Borie of He un, Wetland lily 7 
| 44 the wist WHHppy ana eee 
Alte) pre Welithen Kette HOW Fehr Hartness! 
| 15 er zds: 
alpine bd pee feigen wert HA üs; 
Ny krtenche, ue BARK un WIRAred Weep Day wary 
Almalt, we grave allaw'd ms ae the lily, 
hat aue was miltysls of the field, and flaurith's, 


ol. It yaur grace [nelt, 


I'll hang wy head aud perith. 
. but be brought ta know aur ends are ho- 
2 o weigh out , implics the ſame 
A quibble, ſaid to have been 


You'd 


t, 4 ny * 
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procedure. 
To trace is to follow. 
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4 To hedge, is to creep along by the hedge : not to take 
© To memorize is to make memorable. 


[AQ 3. Dceue 2, 


You'd feel more comfort: why ſhould we, good! Gives way to us) I much fear. If you cannot 
lady, | | Bar his acceſs to the 4 never atter pt 1 
Upon what cauſe, wrong you ? alas! our places, Any thing on him; for he hath a witchcraft bu 
The way of our profeſſion is againſt it; Over the king in his tongue. 3 
We are to cure ſuch ſorrows, not to ſow em. 5 | Nor. O, fear him not; of 
For goodneſs' ſake, conſider what you do; His ſpell in that is out : the king hath found Ie 
How you may hurt yourſelf, ay, utterly Matter againſt him, that for ever mars Al 
Grow from the king's acquaintance, by this carriage. The honey of his language. No, he's ſettled, Hi 
The hearts of princes kiſs obedience, Not to come off, in his diſpleaſure, - He 
8o much they love it; but, to ſtubborn ſpirits, 101 Sur. Sir, | Sha 
They ſwell, and grow as terrible as ſtorms, I ſhould be glad to hear ſuch news as this An 
I know, you have a gentle, noble temper, Once every hour. | 4 
A ſoul as even as a calm; Pray, think us Nor. Believe it, this is true, A 
Thoſe we profeſs, peace-makers, friends, and In the divorce, his 3 eee proceedings ln t 
| ſervants. [virtues| 1.5 [Are all unfolded : wherein he appears, . 
Cam. Madam, you'll find it ſo, You wrong your As | would wiſh mine enemy. ror 
With theſe weak woman's fears. A noble ſpirit, Sur, How came 5 4 
As yours was put into you, ever caſts His practices to light ? IM 
Such doubts, as falſe coin, from it, "The king | Syf, Mott ſtrangely, he 
loves % - 20] Sur, O, how, how ? | 
Beware, you loſe it not: For us, if you pleaſe if. 'Vhe cardinal's letter to the pope miſcartiel, . 
't'o truſt us it your buſineſs, we are ready And came to the eye of the king ; wherein wasread 3 
To uſe our utmoſt ſtudies in your ſervice, How that the cardinal did entreat his oline 
Owen, Do what ye will, my lords: And, pray, To ſtay the judgment o' the divorce; For if ds 
| we get me, 25 It did take place, J do, quoth he, perceive, 2 
If 1 have us'd myſelf unmannerly; My ling is tangled in affeftion to « 
You know; 1 am a woman; lacking wit A creature of the gueen's, ny Anne Bullen. 67 
o make a ſeemly anſwer to ſuch perſons. Sur. Has the king this 10 i 
Prey: do my ſet vice to his 9977 3 Sf. Believe it. Wy ; 
He has my heart yet; and mall have my prapers, 30 84. Will this work ? [cnn 105 
While 1 mall Mae thy lite. Come, teverend Cham, The king in this perceives him, hon! Auer 
ſlmuthere; WE”. Auch hedges 4, his Hern way. But in this a We 
Nauen dür entre on me: The HOW ſez, All is tricks Fothitler; anch he einge his phy 4 th 
Hat ns | night; Whit 0 ſet FBbtihg hefe; ſet Wis patietit's Heath ; the king aſtenc 7 
dhe Held Have egit Het tihſties (4 Hott; 44 |Hiath es th 41+ ads. k tha 
£525 bi f | £4744: e Wauſch be had | | yt 
SEBNE If: 1% May yo hs e n With n 
1 111 BF, | pretefs, Jan HAVE | — 
Awichawhir 4 the Ng Apartment: = 4 Rr Non 155 10 0 ih | 
Huter the Duke of Miu, Puke i Sault, the #414] 42a] acts the cenpunrting | "g's 
of Surrey, aud the Lord Vhamberkaty. = | Sg. My Amen tat! ; 
Mer. It you will now waits in your complaints, Nor. Ali men's. V, 
And force! them with a conſtancy, the cardinal S/. 'Vhere's order given far her coranation : by 1 
Cannot ſtand under them: If you omit Marry, this is yet but young, and may be {it Does 
The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe, 45 To ſame ears unrecounted.—But, my lord, 15 ' 
But that you ſhall ſuſtain more new diſgraccs, She is a gallant creature, and complete Ya 5 
With theſe you bear already. MOM In mind and feature: I perſuade me, from het * wy 
Sur. I am joyful . Will fall ſome bleſſing to this land, which ſha To he 
To meet the lea occaſion, that may give me In it he memoriz'd ©. x This 
Remembrance of my father-in-law, the duke, 50] Sur, But, will the king Then. 
To be reveng'd on him. Digeſt this letter of the cardinal's ? ; 
Syf. Which of the peers Ihe Lord ſorbid! And w 
Have uncontemn'd gone by him, or at leaſt Nor. Marry, Amen! A ſole x 
Strangely neglected? when did he regard Suf. No, no; . 2 bs 
The ſtamp of nobleneſs in any perſon, 55 There be more waſps that buz about his not, WW" ha 
Out of himſelf? ? Will make this ſting the ſooner. Cardinal Camęes 9 
Cbam. My lords, you ſpeak your pleaſures: Is ſtolen away to Rome; hath ta' en no leave; | 
What he deſerves of you and me, I know; Has left the cauſe o' the king unhandled; and T 
What we can do to him; (though now the time Is poſted, as the agent of our cardinal, king's. 
a | . PA in 
i. e. enforce, urge. 2 1, e. except in himſelf. 3 i. e. his private practices oppoſite to his pu ge 
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Jo ſecond all his plot. I do aſſure you, | 
E The king cry'd, ha! at this. 


And let him cry, ha, louder ! 


| Have ſatisfy'd the king for his divorce, 


| Together with all famous colleges 
| His ſecond marriage ſhall be publiſhed, and 


Her coronation. 
Shall be call'd queen; but princeſs dowager, 


| A worthy fellow, and hath ta'en much pain 
In the king's bulinels, | 


Io be her miſtreſs miſtreſs! the queen's queen !— 


Act z. Scene 2.4 


Cham. Now, God incenſe him, 


Nor. But, my lord, 
When returns Cranmer ? 
Syf, He is return'd, in his opinions"; which 


Almoſt in Chriſtendom : "ſhortly, I believe, 


Katharine no more 


And widow to prince Arthur, 
Wi. This faine Crammer 's 


Syf, He has; and we ſhall fee him 
For.it, an archbiſhop. 

Vor, So I hear, 

Sf. "Vis fo, 
Ihe cardinal 


Enter , and Cronnell, 


Ni, Ohterve, Merve, he's moody. 
Wil, Ihe packet, Cromwell, 
Give t you the king? 
(ron, Vo his-own hand, in his hed-chamber. 
Wi. Look'd he o' the inſide of the paper? 
Un. Prefently 
He did unſeal them: and the firſt he view'd, 
He did it with a ſerious mind; a heed 
Was in his conhteniatice : Vou, he bade 
Attench him here this morning. 
Wi. is he teudy | 
To reve alta ? 
Crom. | thin, ls this he is, 
fry, Feuer Hm of While Feten, 
|: all h . His ate et ehen, 
he Fei eh 0 ter « be hall later sk. 
Wine Wille | Ng FU an As Bills af be; 
LEI MBE WE chan Babe Eilan Bylleh | 
Na Wl] a cas I apecdily | with | 
Iu Hear FAM Rome — Ihe accent of beim 
FAKE I— | 
Ver. He's diſcantented. 
J. May be, he hears the king 
Docs whet his anger ta him. | 
Ser, Sharp enough, = 
Lord, for thy juſtice ! [daughter, 
Wa. The late queen's gentlewoman; a knight's 


This candle burns not clear: 'tis I muſt ſnuff it; 

Then, out it goes. What though I know her 
virtuous, 

And well-deſerving ? yet I know her for 

A ſpleeny Lutheran ; and not wholeſome to 

Our cauſe, that ſhe ſhould lie i' the boſom of 

Our hard-rul'd king, Again, there is ſprung up 


_ 
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43 
[Ever God hlefs your highnels ! 


55 


6o 


An heretic, an arch one, Cranmer ; one 


king's divorce. 


dee Holinſhed, vol. ii. p. 796. 5 


i. e. with the ſame ſentiments he entertained before he went abroad, which ſentiments juſtify the 
2 Mr. Steevens on this paſſage remarks thus: That the cardinal gave the king an 
mventory of his own private wealth, by miſtake, and thereby ruined himſelf, is a known variation 
from the truth of hiſtory. Shakſpeare, however, has not injudiciouſly repreſented the fall of that great 
man, as owing to a ſimilar incident which he had once improved to the deſtruction of another.” — 


[And is his oracle. 
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5|Forfooth, an inventory, thus importing, — 
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Hath crawl'd into the favour of the king, 


Nor. He is vex'd at ſomething. | 
Sur. I would 'twere ſomething that would fret 
the ſtring, | 

Ihe maſter-cord of his heart! 


Enter the King, reading a ſchedule * ; and Lew. 
Sf. The king, the king. 


King. What piles of wealth hath he accumulated 
To his own portion! and what expence by the hour 
veems to flow from him! How, i' the name of 
thriſt, | 
Does he rake this together Now, my lords 
Saw you the cardinal ? 

Nur. My lord, we have 

5tood here obſerving him: Some ſtrange commotion 
Is in his brain: he bites his lip, and ſtarts; 
Stops on a ſudden, looks upon the ground, 
Then, lays his finger on his temple ; {traight, 
Springs out into faſt gait ; then {tops again, 
Strikes his breaſt 7 and,anon, he calls 
His eye against the moon: in molt ſtrange poltures 
We have ſcen him ſet himtelt. | 
Kip, It may well he; 

here is a mutiny in his mind, "This morning 
Papers of tute he tent mie to peruſe, 

As | requit'd 4 And, wot you, what 1 found. 
TVhere; on my conſeicn'e, put unwittingly ? 


The ſeveral parcels of his plate, his treaſure 
Rich fs, aud ornaments of houſehold; which 
find at ſuch proud tate; that it viit-ſpeaks 
Pofleſſton of a thbjett., | 
„, It is hettven's will; _ 
Zone {pitt put this papet in the packet; 
I's bless 15 e Kit 

Mig. TE ur iich chin 
Fit rr A wett aher He careh 
Al Be e ade bal get, be Hal iii 
west ig eie Als; Wes | a aff ate | 
His aks art esa Bhs Ban WAL war th 
e leriaue cantidertng. 
He 644404 bits [ea and wWhYp ri Lauch, wha g bs 
allg. | 
ol. Heaven targive me! 


King. Good my lord, [tory 

You are full of heavenly ſtuff, and bear the inven- 

Of your beſt graces in your mind; the which 

You were now running o'er; you have ſcarce 
time | 

To ſteal from ſpiritual leiſure a brief ſpan, 

To keep your earthly audit : ſure, in that 

deem you an ill huſband; and am glad 

To have you therein my companion. 

Wol. Sir, 

For holy offices I have a time; a time 

To think upon the part of buſineſs, which 


| bear i' the ſtate; and nature docs require 


Her 


Huſt give my tendance to. 
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Her times of preſ-rvation, which, perforce, 
L ker frail! fon, amongſt my brethren mortal, 


King. You have ſaid well. 

ol. And ever way your highneſs yoke together, 
As will lend you cauſe, my doing well 
Wii well ſaying. 

Ng. Lis well Cad again; | 
And *tis a kind of good deed, to ſay well: 

Aud yet words are no deeds, My tather lov'd you: 
He faid, he did: and with his ed did crown 

11's word upon you. Since 1 had my office, | 

I ave kept you next my heart; have not alone 


Employ'd you where high. profits might come] 


home, | 
But par'd my preſent havings, to beſtow, 
My nuntics upon you. 
Ii, What thould this mean! [4 file. 
Fur, The Lord inetcaſe this buſineſs! | 
King. Have I not made you 
The prime man of the ſtate? J pray ous tell me, 
If whot 1 now progovncr, you have tound true ! 
And, if you may econfels it, lay withal, 
If vou ate hound to us, of o. What ſay you ? 
Wa, My fovereipn, | contels, your royal graces, 
8hower'd on me daily, have been more, than could 
My ſtudied hui pole - requite z/ Which went 
Beyond all man's endeavours | ; my endeavours 
Have ever come too hort of my delires, 
Yet, ld * with my abilities ; Mine own ends 
Have been mine ſo, that evermore they pointed 
To the; dad of your moſt ſacred perſon, and 
The profit of the ſtate, For your great graces 
Heay '4 upon me, poor undeſerver, I 
Can nothing render but allegiant thanks; 
My *uycrs to heaven for you; my loyalty, 
WI ch ver has, and cyer ſhall be growing, 
Tin death, that winter, kill it. | 
King. Cvairly anſwer'd : 
A loyal and obedient ſubject is 
'There.n illuſtrated : the honour of it 
Does pay the act of it; as, i' the contrary, 
The foulneſs is t. e puniſhment, I preſume, 
That, as ny hand has open'd bounty to you, 
My heart dropp'd love, my power rain'd honoun, 
more 
On you, than any; ſo your hand, and heart, 
Your brain, and every function of your power, 


Should, notwithſtanding that your bond of duty, 


As 'twere in love's particular, be more 
To me, your friend, than any. 

Wol. I do profeſs, | 
That for your highneſs' good I ever labour d 
More than my own ; that am, have, and will be, 
Tnough all the world ſhould crack their duty to 


ou, F 
And thro it from their ſoul; though perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make em, and 
Appear in forms more horrid ; yet my duty, 
As doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, 
Should the a-proach of this wild river break, 
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ide. | 


Tio 


[AR 3. Scene; 


King. Tis nobly ſpoken : 
Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breaſt, 
For you have ſeen him open 't.—Read o'er thi; 
| [ Giving him paper, 
5 And, after this: and then to breakfaſt, with 
What appetite you have. | 
[Exit King, frowning upon Cardinal Wil, 
the Nobles throng after him, whiſpering , 
ſmiling. 
IWol. What ſhould this mean ? 
What ſudden anger's this? how have I reap'dit 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
Leap'd from his eyes: So looks the chafed lion 
Upon the daring huntſman that has gall'd him; 
Then makes Him nothing. 1 muſt read this pape, 
I fear, the ſtory of his anger, —" Tis (> : 
This paper has undone me t—="Tis the account 
Of all that world of wealth 1 have drawn togetht 
For mine own ends t indeed, to gain the popedon 
26] And fee my friends in Rome, 6 negligence, 
[Vit for a fool t6 fall by! What erofs devil 
Made me oo this main ſecret in the packet 
| lent the King ? Is there no way to cure this? 
No new device te heat this from his brains? 
| know, 'twill ſtir him ſtrongly Yet l know 
A way, if it take right, in ſpight of ſortune 
Will bring me off again, What's this— To the Py: 
The letter, as | live, with all the buſineſs 
| writ to his holineſs, Nay, then, ſarewel! 
I have touch'd the higheſt point of all my greatnd 
And, from that ſull meridian of my glory, 
[ haſte now to my ſetting ; I ſhall fall 
Like a bright exhalation in the evening, 
And no man ſee me more. ; 

Re-enter the Dules of Norfolk and Suffolk, the I. 
of Surrey, and the Lord Chamberlain. 
Nor. Hear the king's pleaſure, cardinal : wb 

commands you 

To render up the great ſeal preſently 
Into our hands; and to confine yourſelf 
To Eſher houſe, my lord of Wincheſter's, 
„Till you hear further from his highneſs. 
Wol. Stay, [ci 
Where's your commiſſion, lords? words can 
Authority ſo mighty. | 
Saf. Who dare croſs 'em ? 
Bearing the king's will from his mouth expreſs)! 

Wil. Till I find more than will or word," 

| do it, 

(I mean your malice) know, officious lords, 
I dare, and muſt deny it, Now I feel 
Of what coarſe metal ye are moulded,—envy. 
How eagerly ye follow my diſgrace, 
As if it fed ye? and how fleck and wanton 
Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruin? 
Follow your envious courſes, men of malice; 
You have chriſtian warrant for them, and, no dou 
In time will find their fit rewards. That ſea, 
You aſk with ſuch a violence, the king {mt 
(Mine, and your maſter) with his own hand gait 
Bade me enjoy it, with the place and honours, 
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And ſtand unſhaken yours. 


1 'The ſenſe is, my purpoſes went beyond all human endeavour, | 


equal pace with my abilities. 


During my life; and, to confirm his goodnels, 


2 i. e. ranked, or have gone 
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az. Scene 2.] | 


jd it by letters patents: Now, who'll take it? 
Sur, The king, that gave it. 
7 yy, It muſt be himſelf then. 
gur. Thou art a proud traitor, prieſt. 
al. Proud lord, thou lieſt ; 
Vithin theſe forty hours Surrey durſt better 
{ve burnt that tongue, than ſaid ſo. 
dur. Thy ambition, 
hou ſcarlet ſin, robb'd this bewailing land 
noble Buckingham, my father-in-law : 
he heads of all thy brother cardinals 
(Wim thee, and all thy beſt parts bound together) 
Veigh'd not a hair of. his. Plague of your policy ! 
'ou ſent me deputy for Ireland 
far (rom his ſuccout, from the king, from all 
hat might have mercy on the fault thou gav'ſt him; 
bag your great goodneſs, out of holy pity, 
blond him With an axe. | 
Wet, Thie, and all elſe | | 
his talking lord can lay upon my credit, 
) anlwee, is moſt falſe, The duke by law 
Wound his deſerts 1 how Innocent l Was 
From any private malice In his end, 
His noble jury and foul caufe can Witneſs, 
Ii 1 l6v'd many words, lord, I ſhould tell you, 
on have as little honeſty as honour z 
lat I, in the way of loyalty and truth 
Howard the king, my ever royal maſter, 
Jare mate a ſounder man than Surrey can be, 
nd all that love his ſollies. 
Sur, By my foul, | [feel 
Your long coat, prieſt, protects you; thou ſhould'ſt 
My ſword i' the life-blood of thee elſe. My lords, 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogiince ? 
And from this fellow? If we live thus tamely, 
To be thus jaded by a piece of ſcarlet, 
Firewel nobility ; let his grace go forward, 
\nd dare us with his cap, like larks “. 
Wi. All goodneſs 
ls poiſon to thy ſtomach. 
Sur, Yes, that goodneſs 
Of gleaning all the land's wealth into one, 
Into your own hands, cardinal, by extortion ; 
The goodneſs of your intercepted packets, 
You writ to the pope, againſt the king : your 
goodneſs, 7 6 
vince you provoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious.— 
My lord of Norfolk,—as you are truly noble, 
As you reſpe& the common good, the ſtate 
Of your deſpis'd nobility, our iſſues, 
Who, if- he live, will ſcarce be gentlemen,— 
Produce the grand ſum of his ſins, the articles 
Collected from his life :—l'll ſtartle you [wench 
Worſe than the ſacring bell 2, when the brown 
Lay kiſſing in your arms, lord cardinal. [man, 
Wa. How much, methinks, I could deſpiſe this 
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hut that I am bound in charity againſt it! 


urs, The little 
eſs, ks alſo 


"ord, ſacrer. 34, e. abſolute. 


Nor. Thoſe articles, my lord, are in the king's 
| hand : 

But, thus much, they are foul ones. 

Wol. So much fairer, 

And ſpotleſs, ſhall mine innocence ariſe, 

When the king knows my truth. 

Sur. This cannot ſave you : 

I thank my memory, I yet rememher 

Some of theſe articles; and out they ſhall. 

Now, if you can bluſh, and cry guilty, cardinal, 
You'll ſhew a little honeſty. 

Wol. Speak on, fir; 

dare your worſt objections: if 1 bluſh, 
It is, to ſee a nobleman want manners. [at you. 
Sur. I'd rather want thoſe, than my head. Have 
Firſt, that, without the king's aſſent, or knowledge, 
You wrought to be a legate 4 by which power 
You maitn'd the juriſdiction of all biſhops, 

Noe, Then, that, in all you writ to Rome, of elſe 
To forcigh princes, Ego tf Nes ment | | 
Was My inferlb'a in which you brought the king 
0 be your ſervant, | 
Faß, Then, that, without the knowledge 
Either of king or council, when you went 
Ambaſſador to the emperor, you made bald 

To carry into Flanders the great ſeal, 

Sur, Item, you ſent a large commiſſion 

To Gregory de Cafſlalis, to conclude, 

Without the king's will, or the ſtate's allowance, 
A league between his highneſs and Ferrara. 

Sf. That, out of mere ambition, you have caus'd 


|| Your holy hat to be ſtampt on the king's coin. 


Sur. Then, that you have ſent innumerable ſub- 
ſtance 
(By what means got, I leave to your own conſcience) 
To furniſh Rome, and to prepare the ways 
Vou have for dignities; to the mere 3 undoing 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there are; 
Which, ſince they are of you, and odious, 
[ will not taint my mouth with. 
Cham. O my lord, 
Preſs not a falling man too far; tis virtue: 
His faults lie open to the laws; let them, 
Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to ſee him 
So little of his great ſelf. 
Sur. I forgive him. | lis. 
Saf. Lord cardinal, the king's further pleaſure 
Becauſe all thoſe things, vou have done of late 


By your power legatine within this kingdom, 


Fall into the compaſs of a Premunire, 
That therefore ſuch a writ be ſu'd againſt you; 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 


Caſtles, and whatſoever, and to be 


Out of the king's protection: — This is my charge. 


55] Vor. And ſo we'll leave you to your meditations 


How to live better. For your ſtubborn anſwer, 


About the giving back the great ſeal to us, 


' The hat of a cardinal was ſcarlet; and the method of daring larks was by ſmall mirrors faſtened on 

ſcarlet cloth, which engaged the attention of theſe birds while the fowler drew his net over them. 

tle bell, which is rung to give notice of the Heſ approaching when it is carried in proceſſion, 

in other offices of the Romiſh church, is called the ſacring or conſecration bell; from the French 

4 The judgment in a writ of Præmunire is, that the defendant 

al be out of the king's protection; and his lands and tenements, goods and chattels, forfeited to the king; and 
* his body ſhall remain in priſon at the king's pleaſure. | . 
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The king ſhall know it, and, no doubt, 
than you. | 
vo fare you well, my little Nee e exrdidal, 
[ EF vrunt ll L114 Wilfry. 

Wot. $9 fatewel te the Vitte good you tar the, 

Farewel, a long farowel, tt all my greathels! 

This e the at» of tran; Today he puts Forth 

I ho tender leaves of ee, te Hees, 
And bears bis bluſhing eee thick upon ee 


he third day, mes a frail, a Kühne kent; 


And, — When he thinks, guard caly man, full ſurely, 


Ha gicatrefs is a-ripeninyg, its his freut, 

And then he falls, a+ a, IO have ventur 'd, 
I. ke little wanton boys that (wm Gn adders, 
Vhneſe many furumers in a fra of glory; | 
But far beyond my depth: my. high-blown | pride 
A: length broke under me; and now has | left me, 
W -ary, and old with fervice, to the mercy, 

a rade ftrream, that mult for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp, and glory of this world, I hate ye; 
feel my heart new open'd: O, hox wreret.ed 
Ie that poor man, that hangs on prince's fa ours 
There is, 8 that freile we would affire tn, 
ihat ſweet aſpect of pri inces, and our tuin, 
More pangs and fears ©! 
And when he falls, be fa!'s ike Lucifer, | 
Never to hope 1 | 
Erter (rammte, ama ne ity. | 
Why, how now, Cromwell? 
rm. I have no power to ſpeak, fir, 
Wa. What, amaz'd | 
A my misfortunes? can wy ſpirit wonder, 
A great man ſhould decline? Nay, an you weep, 
1 am fallen indeed. | 
(rm. How does your grace 
Wil. Why, well; 
Never ſo truly happy. my good C . 
know myſelf now; and I f--1 within me 
* peace above all earthly tignitica 
A till and quier conſcience. The king has car'd me, 
{ humbly thank his grace; * from theſe meuldera, 
I heſe ruin d pillars, out of pity, tacen 
A load wif fink a navy, too much honohr: 
9, tis a burden, Cromwell, tis a burden, 
Too heavy for a man that hops for heaven. 
Crom. I am glad, your grace has made tac right 
ule of it. 
Mol. J hope, I have: Harn able now, merhinks, 
ut of a fortitude of foul I feet) | 
To endare more miſeries, and greater far 1 
han my weak-hearted enemies dare offer 
What news abroad? | 

rom. The heavieſt and the worlt, | 
ls your diſpleaſure with the king. 

Wal. God biefs him 

Cm. The next is, that bir „ 
ard chancellor in your place. 

a. That's fomewhat ſudden : 

But he's a learned man. May he contimas. 

Long in his highnefs* favour, and do juſtice 

For truth's ſake and his confſeiencs; that his bones, 
When he has run his caurſe, and Meeps i in hleſſings, 
May have a tomb of orphan's! tears wept 15 them 

What more 


> fa] 


choſen 


ſhall 


ars Or WOmen. ha ve; 
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c. That Cranmer is return'd with well ome, 


The cherer the nere ar lan of avph 


Inall'd lord ate hhiſhop of . "anterbury 
Wl. That's news indeed, 1 1 
| „es Taft, that the larly Anne, 
| Whom the king hath in fe lung 27 74 
1 This 4 wat view '4 in pen, a a his neren, 
ing tro chapel { ar the voire 14 r 
Only ahnt hot cofreomat en 
iet wan the weight that pull & e tows 
t) CH, 
% Phe king has gone he you my, all my goers 
To that he N, have Volt For + vr 
dia lun it all EVer ler forth Fri if Pe fions, 
Or gild again the noble trans that warts! * 
Upon my (miles, (, get ther From mio, Ce! 1 
( ty | ain 4 poor fallen man, unworthy fiow 1 (ew, 
| te be thy lord and mafter :; Seek the King; ( (49, 
That fun, I pray, may never ſet [| have tid bn he lady 
{ 'Wheat, and how true thou art: he will ay 1. 
Same lirtle memory of me will ſtir him, . he duke 
20 | know his noble nature, not to let [ (ron, 
| Thy hopeful ler vice perifh tec, Good r his, gen 
Neglect him net; make we now, aid provide 07 
| cor thine own future ſafety. am ſure, 
(,z:-M, 0 my lord, bs, [et en 
25 | Mutt l then leave you ? Mug I need; from *ebra 
185 word, fo noble, and fo true a maſter ?— ageants, 
| Bear witneſs, all that have nor hearts of iron. i (ren, 
| With: what a ſorrow Cromwell leaves his or- or, Fil a 
I, he king ſhall have my ſervice; but my pri 2 (ren, | 
30 For ever, and for ever, ſhall be yours. hat pape 
£ | e, Cromwell, I did not think to het vn I 3. 
N all my miſeries; but thou haſt forc'd me, ſ thoſe, t 
F dat of thy honeſt truth, to play the woman, y enſtom 
'r .et's dry our eyes: And thus far hear me, Cromwt he duke 
35 And, ben f am forgotten, as I ſhall be; 0 be hig! 
| And ſleep in dull cold marble, where no ments 0 be ear 
Of me more mult be heard of —ſay, I taught bv 2 Gen, 1 
Say, Wolfey,—that once trod the ways of yor! c 
And ſounded all the depths and ſhoals anon honld ha 
' 4© Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to riſe n *, beſe 
A fare and ſafe one, though thy maſter miſed he prince 
Mark but my fall, and that that ruin'd me. Gen, T 
Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away ambition f Canterh 
By that fin fell the angels, how can man then, ann d an 
45 | The image of his Maker, hope to win hy t! the ed x Jate 
[Love thyſelf laſt 5 cheriſh: thoſe hearts that ul m Amp 
0 orruption wins not more than honeſt y. e oft was 
ill in thy right hand carry gentle peace, oa, to he 
To ſilence enviaus rongues. Be juſt, and ſear x he king's 
70 Let all che ends, thon aim'ſt at, be thy comme bete 
Thy God's, and trath's: then if thou fall' nd the lat 
Cromwell, ee which 
Thou fall'ſt x bleſſed martyr. Serve the king; nero the x 
And,—Pr'ythee, lead me in: 0. A 
55 There take an inventory of all I have, © TUMPe 
To the laſt penny; 'tis the king's : my robe, in 
And my integrity to heaven, is all HB ORT 
dare now call mine own, O Cromwell, Cr 
Had 1 bur ſerv'd my God with hglf che zeal A livel 
60 ferw'd my king, he would not in mine ge £ Then & 
Have left me naked to mine enemies 3 Lond 
| Crom. Gond fir, have patience. ee 
Wl. 8, 1 have. Farewel : g wy 
The hopes of court! my hopes in heaven * | oy * 
| arte 
65 ( had 
i 17 1 u ele wer Walſer | 
aria. Tiun ſentence was erally urrered by . 


4. Heene t. | 


A Street in e / 
| ator h Cicuthemen, iu wg anther 
t (;on, Ot are well mart f otice agatn, 
1 % Are your, * [hold 
e You come te take your Nand here, and be- 
he lach, Anne pals from her coronation ? 
1 Gn Vis all my bufineſs, At our laft encounter, 
he duke of Buckingham came from his trial. 
bun, "Tis very true: but that time offer" d ſor- 
his, general joy. | [row ; 
1 Cen. Tis well: the citizens, 
am ſure, have ſhewn at full their royal mines; 
Is, let 'em have their rights, they are ever forward, 
-lebration of this day with ſhews, 
arcants, and ſights of honour. 
im. Never greater, 
or, I affure you, better taken, fir. 
2 Gen, May I be bold to aſk what that contains, 
hat paper in your hand ? | 
iGen, Yes; tis the liſt 
If thoſe, that claim their offices this day, 
y enſtom of the coronation, 
he duke of Suffolk is the firſt, and claims 
o be high ſteward ; next the duke of Norfolk, 
o be earl marſhal ; you may read the reſt! 
2 Gen, I thank you, fir; had I not known thoſe 
cuſtoms, 8 
hond have been beholden to your paper. 
it, | beſeech yon, what's become of Katharine, 
he princeſs dowager ? how goes her buſineſs ? 
[ Gn, That I can tell you too. The archbiſhop 
Canterbury, accompanied with other | 
arn'd and reverend fathers of his order, 
ed a late court at Dunſtable, fix miles off 
m Ampthill, where the princeſs lay; to which 
e oft was cited by them, but appear d not: 
nd, to be ſhort, for not appearance, and 
he king's late ſeruple, by the main aſſent 
Hull theſe learned men, ſhe was divorc'd, 
na the late marriage made of none effect ; 
nee which, ſhe was remov'd to Kimbolton, 
ere ſhe remains now, fie k. 
e. Alas, good lady 
* trumpets ſound : ſtand cloſe, the queen is come 
ing. f | Flauthrys, 
HE ORDER OF THE CORONATION. 
1 Alively flouriſh of trumpets. 
. Then two Judges, | 
i Lord Chancellor, with the purſe and mace 
fore him ; 
4 Choxiſters ſinging. * M. fe. 
„ Mayor of London, hearing the mace. Then 
Garter, in his cont of arms, and on his 
head a gilt copper crown. 
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LET ſave yon 


Alluding to their former meeting in the ſecond act. 


793 


IV. 


f 


Marquis Drrfer, feat a foepter of gold, 
tn his heat a ce tit hal of gold Wet 
him, the Karl of Butte, bearing the rad 
of filver with the dave, then with an 
tarts ceromet, Collars ot 35, 

(Mike of Suffolk, in his robe of et, bis 
coroner on his head, bearing a long white 
ward, as high ſteward, With him t: s 
[nike of Norfolk, with the rod of mat 
ſhalſhip, a coronet on His head. Collarsof $8 

A canopy borne by four of the Cinque ports; 

undlet it the Oneen in ber robe; her hat 
richly adorn d with pearl, crowned, On 
each fide her, the hiſhops of London and 
Wincheſter, 

. The old Dutcheſs of Norfolk, in a coronal of 
gold, wrought with flowers, bearing the 
(nieen's train, 

Certain Ladies or Conte ſes, with plain ir- 
ciets of gold without flowers. 

They paſs over the ſtage in order and ſtate, 


10. 


2 (ier. A royal train, believe me. — T beſe I 
Who's that, that bears the ſceptre ? know j— 

ien. Marquis Dorſet : : 

And that the earl of Surrey, with the rod. 
2 (45, A bold brave gentleman, That ſhould be 
The duke of Suffolk. 

f (en. "Vis the fame, high-ſte ward. 

2 (ien. And that my lord of Norfolk. 

e. Ves. 

2 (ien. Heaven bleſs thee | | Looking on the Juen 
Thou haſt the ſweeteſt face I ever look' d on. 
Sir, as | have a ſon], ſhe is an angel; 

Hur king has all the Indies in his arms, 
And more, and richer, when he ſtrains that lady 
cannot blame bis conſcience. | 

Cen. They that bear 
The cloth of hononr over her, are four barons 
Of the Cinque-ports. [her 

2 (ien. Thoſe men are happy; (6 are all arc near 


{HE take if, ſhe that carries np the train, 


ſe that cid noble lady, dntcheſs of Norfolk. 

r (en, ie,; and all the reſt are counmteſſes. 

2 Can, ber coroners fay fo, Theſe are fare, 
And, ſametimes, falling ones, indeed; 

f (729, No more of that. 

[ Exit Proceffion, with a grent flnriſh of trumpote. 

Hinter a third Contlorings, 
, fir! Where have you been broiling ? 

4 Ger. Among the crowd i” the abbey; where a 
Cond not be wedg'd in more: I am ſtifled [finger 


With the mere rankneſa of their joy. 


2 (on, Von faw the ceremony? 
4 c. That I aid, 

f i. How war it ? 

4 . Well worth the ſeeing. 
2 Gon, Good fie, ſpeak it to os. 
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Together ſung Te Deum. 80 ſhe parted, 5 


The other, London. | | 


KING 


3 Gen. As well as | am able. The rich ſtream 
Of lords and ladies, having brought the queen 
To a prepar'd place in the choir, fell off 
A diſtance from her ; while her grace ſat down 


To reſt awhile, ſome half an hour, or ſo, 
In a rich chair of ſtate, oppoſing freely 


The beauty of her perſon to the people. 
Believe me, fir, ſhe is the goodlieſt woman | 
That ever lay by man : which when the people 
Had the full view of, ſuch a noiſe aroſe hs 
As the ſhrouds make at ſea in a ſtiff tempeſt 
As loud, and to as many tunes : Hats, 3 
(Doublets, I think) flew up; and had their ſaces 
Been looſe, this day they had been loſt. Such joy 
1 never ſaw before. Great-belly'd women, 
That had not half a week to go, like rams* 
In the old time of war, would ſhake the preſs, 
And make em reel before em. No man living 
Could ſay, This is my wife, there; all were woven 
So ſtrangely in one piece. : | 
2 Gen. But what follow'd ? paces 
3 Gen. At length her grace roſe, and with modeſt 
Came to the altar; where ſhe kneel'd, and, faint- 
| like, | | 
Caſt her fair eyes to heaven, and pray'd devoutly. 
Then roſe again, and bow'd her to the people : 
When by the archbiſhop of Canterbury, 


She had all the royal makings of a queen; 


As holy oil, Edward Confeſſor's crown, 
The rod, and bird of peace, and all ſuch emblems 
Lay'd nobly on her : which perform'd, the choir, 
With all the choiceſt muſic of the kingdom, | 
And with the ſame full ſtate pac'd back a 
To York place, where the feaſt is held. 
I Gen. You muſt no more call it York place, 
that's paſt : | 
For, ſince the cardinal fell, that title's loſt ; 
"Tis now the king's, and call'd—Whitehall. 
3 Gen. I know it; 
But tis ſo lately alter'd, that the old name 
Is freſh about me. 
2 Gen. What two reverend biſhops 
Were thoſe that went on each fide of the queen? 
3 Gen. Stokeſly, and Gardiner; the one, of 
Wincheſter, 
(Newly preferr'd from the king's ſecretary) 


2 Gen, He of Wincheſter 5 
Is held no great good lover of the archbiſhop's, 
The virtuous Cranmer. | 5 

3 Gen. All the land knows that: [ comes, 
However, yet there's no great breach; when it 
Cranmer will find a friend will not ſhrink from him. 

2 Gen. Who may that be, I pray you? | 

3 Gen. Thomas Cromwell ; „ 

A man in much eſteem with the king, and truly 
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A worthy friend. The king has made him 
Maſter o the jewel-houſe, | | 


Tj, e. like batteri 
by ſhort ſages. 


rams. 


und ſet boun 
from various paſſages in the play. 


2 Happily RE to mean on this occaſion—peradventrs haply. ue 

41. e. (ſays Mr. Tollet) He was a man of an unbounded ſtomach, or pride, 2 

ſelf with princes, and by ſuggeſtion to the king and the pope, he ty'd, i. e. limited, circumſen 
4 to the liberties and properties of all perſons in the kingdom. That he did fo, apfem 


CAR 4. Scene: A- 

And one, already, of the privy- council. 
2 Gen. He will deſerve more. | 5 * 

3 Gen. Ves, without all doubt. F 1 
Come, gentlemen, ye ſhall go my way, which ph 
Is to the court, and there ſhall be my gueſt, 1 We 
Something I can command. As I walk thither * 5 
PI! tell ye more. | rs 1 
Botb. Vou may command us, fir, Can Grif. * 


SC HE n. 
; Kimbealton. 
Enter Katharine, Dowager, fick, led between Grifth 


hough { 
Was ſaſhi 


He was a 


ber Gentleman-uſber, and Patience her wona:. ir _ 
Grif. How does your grace ? | but - th 
Kath. O, Griffith, ſick to death : Khan 
My legs, like loaded branches, bow to the cart, Which » 
| Willing to leave their burden: Reach a char; bw 
80,—now, methinks, I fecl a little caſe. Thoſe Ry 
Did'ſt thou not tell me, Griilith, as thou led'ſt mz, plwich, a 
That the great child of honour, cardinal Wo, aloe 
Was dead ? : | The OP 
Grif. Yes, madam : but, I think, your gie, my 
Out of the pain you ſuffer d, gave no ear tot. hat Chri 
Kath. Pr'ythee, good Griffith, tell me how hedyd. is overth 
If well, he ſtepp'd before me, happily 2, er then. 
For my example. ö nd Found 
Grif. Well, the voice goes, mache nd, to ac 
For after the ſtout earl Northumbetland Ky 
Arreſted him at York, and brought forward Ta. 
(As a man ſorely tainted) to his anſwer, o other f 
He fell ſick ſuddenly, and grew ſo ill, 0 keep hs 
He could not fit his mule. ut ſuch ar 
Kath. Alas, poor man! [ceir, nom 1 m 
Grif. At laſt, with eaſy roads 3 he came to Li ich thy r. 
Lodg'd in the abbey ; where the reverend abbe, ow in his 
With all his convent, honourably receiv'd him; ptlence, b. 
To whom he gave theſe words—* O fathe: abbo, bade not! 
« An old man, broken with the ſtorms of ſtats buſe the ir 
« Is come to lay his weary bones among ye; imd my 
« Give him a little earth for charity!” | that cele 
So went to bed : where eagerly his ſickneſs 
Purſu'd him till; and, three nights af: er this Grif. She 
About the hour of eight, (which he himſelf qu 
Foretold ſhould be his laſt) full of repentance, « fear we 
Continual meditations, tears, and ſorrows, e viſion, 
He gave his honours to the world again, her, [ix 
His bleſſed part to heaven, and ſlept in peace. [hin- r e, 15; 
Kath. So may he reſt ; his faults lie gently ® itards - 0) 
Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to ſpeak hin, un, in 
And yet with charity, — He was a man- ben dance , 
Of an unbounded ſtomach, ever ranking ld a 
Himſelf with princes; one, that by ſuggeſtion c ether 
Ty'd all the kingdom : ſimony was fair play; o that 
His own opinion was his law : I' the preſence le other „. 
He would ſay untruths; and be ever double, brir chang 
Both in his words and meaning: He was nere, lead 901 


But where he meant to ruin, pitiful : b the left te 


His promiſes were, as he then was, — 
But his performance, as he is now, nothing. 


Ot his own body he was ill“, and gave 
"The clergy ill example. 

Grif. Noble madam, _ . 
Men's evil manners live in braſs; their virtues 
We write in water 2. May it pleaſe your highneſs 
Jo hear me ſpeak his good now? 

Kath. Yes, good Griffith ; 
| were malicious elſe. 

Grif. This cardinal, 

hough from an humble ſtock, undoubtedly 
Was {aſhion'd to much honour. From his cradle, 
e was a ſcholar, and a ripe and good one: 
Aceeding wiſe, fair ſpoken, and perſuading : 

Lofty and ſour, to them that lov'd him not; 

But, to thoſe men that ſought him, ſweet as ſummer. 
and though he were unſatisfy'd in getting, 

Which was a ſin) yet in beſtowing, madam, 

le was moſt princely : Ever witneſs for him 

hole twins of learning, that he rais'd in you, 
plvich, and Oxford! one of which fell with him, 
[nwilling to out-live the good he did it; 

The other, though unfiniſh'd, yet ſo famous, 

bo excellent in art, and ſtill ſo riſing, | 

hat Chriftendom ſhall ever ſpeak his virtue. 

is overthrow heap'd happineſs upon him; 

er then, and not till then, he felt hizgafelf, 

ad found the bleſſedneſs of being little: 

nd, to add greater honours to his age 

han man could give him, he dy'd tearing God. 
cath, After my death I wiſh'd no othet herald, 
0 other ſpeaker of my living actions, 

o keep mine honour from corruption, 

ut ſuch an honeſt chronicler as Griffith. 

hom I moſt hated living, thou haſt made me, 
ith thy religious truth, and modeſty, 

Oy in his aſhes honour : Peace be with him |— 
ptience, be near me ſtill; and ſet me lower: 
bare not long to trouble thee.—Good Griffith, 
puſe the muſicians play me that ſad note 

tim'd my knell, whilſt 1 fit meditating | 

i that celeſtial harmony I go to. 

5 Sad and folemn muſic. 

67. She is aſleep 3 Good wench, let's fit down 
quiet, 

( fear we wake her :—Softly, gentle Patience. 

even. Enter, ſolemnly tripping ene after an- 


Iy on their heads garlands of bays, and polden 


ily 'tards on their faces; branches of bays, or 
k bt am, in their hands. They firſt conyee unto ber, 


ben dance; and, at certain changes, the firfl two 
id a ſpare garland over her bead; at which, 
* (ther four make reverend curtſies ; then the 


aber, ſix ferſonages, clad in white robes, beur- 
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lay; % that held the garland, deliver the fame to 
nee other next two, x0ho obſerve the ſame order in 
le, deir changer, and holding the garland over ber 
nenn : which done, they deliver the ſame garland 
5 b the laf tuo, wwho likewiſe obſerve the ſame order: 
ig. 


uh, 


Mas More' 


cd from 


8 Hiftory of Richard III. where, ſpeaking of the ungratef 

thoſe whom the had ſerved in her proſperity z More adde, 

do vrite it in marble, and whoſo doth us a geod turne, we write it in duſte. 
| | U WT 
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at which, (as it were by inſpiration } ſbe males in 

ber ſleep figns of rejoicing, and boldeth up ber bands 

to beuven and ſo in their dancing they waniſh, 
carrying the garland with them. The miſic con- 
tinues, | 

Kath. Spirits of peace, where are ye? Are ye 

all gone? N 
And leave me here in wretchedneſs behind ye ? 
Crif. Madam, we are here. 
Kath. It is not you I call for : 
Saw you none enter, ſince 1 ſlept ? 

Grif. None, madam. | 
Kath. No? Saw you not, even now, a bleſſed 
troop | : 

Invite me to a banquet ; whoſe bright faces 

Caſt thouſand beams upon me, like the ſun ? 
They promis'd me eternal happineſs; 

And brought me garlands, Griflith, which I feel 
lam not worthy yet to wear: I ſhall, : 
Aſſuredly. l dreams 

Grif. I am moſt joyful, madam, ſuch good 
Poſlets your fancy. | | 

Kath. Bid the muſic leave, 

They are harſh and heavy to me. {| Muſic ceaſes. 

Pat. Do you note, 

How much her grace is alter'd on the ſudden ? 
How long her face is drawn? How pale ſhe looks, 
And of an earthy cold? Mark her eyes. 

Grif. She is going, wench; pray, fray. 

Pat. Heaven comfort her ! 

Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. An't like your grace, — 
Kath. You are a ſawcy fellow: 
Deſerve we no more reverence ? 

Grif. You are to blame, | 
Knowing, ſhe will not loſe her wonted greatneſs, 
To uſe fo rude behaviour: go to, kneel. 

Ag. | humbly do entreat your highneſs' pardon; 
My haſte made me unmannerly : There is ſtaying 
A gentleman, ſent from the king, to ſee you. 

Kath, Admit him entrance, Griffith: But this 
Let me ne er ſee again. fellow 

| Exeunt Griffith, and Meſſenger. 
Re-enter Griffith, with Capucius. 
If my ſight fail not, | 
You ſhould be lord ambaſſador from the emperor 
My royal nephew, and your name Capucius. 
Cap. Madam, the ſame, your ſervant. 

Kath. O my lord, 

The times, and titles, now are alter'd ſtrangely 
With me, ſince firſt you knew me. But, I pray 
What is your pleaſure with me ? (you, 
| Cap. Noble lady, | 
Firſt, mine own ſervice to your grace; the next, 
The king's requeſt that I would viſit you; | 
Who grieves much for your weakneſs, and by m 
Sends you his princely commendations, 


And heartily entreats you take good comfort. 


A criminal conne Kion with women was anciently call'd the vice of the body, Sov, in MHolinſbed, 
he labour'd by all means to cleare miſtreſſe Sanders of commigting 
Pr. Percy remarks, that * this reflection bears a 


evill of ber bedie with 
great reſemblance to a paſſage in Sir 
turns which Jane Shore 

Men uſe, if they have an evil 


Kaub. 


ſuch an order of cards Arſt, wins the game. 


* 


d EN 80 game, alt cards, hat is, yt, and en won 5 hecauſe ho that (4 ſy 


i, 6. of Ming awn opinion in religtan. 


696 | KING HENRY VIII. [AR 5. Scene. AQ F. d 
Kath. O my good lord, that comſort comes too] | For honeſty, and decent carriage, And, let 
late: | | A right good huſband; let him be a noble; W1\vill no 

"Tis like a pardon after execution : | And, ſure, thoſe men are happy that ſhall har n ran 

That gentle phyſic, given in time, had cur'd me; "The laſt is, for my men ;—they are the pooret}, eep in t. 

But now I am paſt all comforts here, but prayers. | 5 But poverty could never draw 'em from me;.. Sf I 

How does his highneſs ? | N That they may have their wages duly paid en he moſt 
Cap. Madam, in good health. And ſomething over to remember me by 135 One 
Kath. So may he ever do: and ever flouriſh, If heaven had pleas'd to have given me longer li D the ro] 

When 1 ſhall dwell with worms, and my poor And able means, we had not parted thus, {la tands in 

name SES | 10|'Theſe are the whole contents :—And, good w ich whi 

Baniſh'd the kingdom Patience, is that letter, By that you love the deareſt in this world, 

I caus'd you write, yet ſent away ? | As you with chriſtian peace to ſouls departed, s the kir 
Pat. No, madam. „ Stand theſe poor people's friend, and urge the lg Dne ſyllal 
Kath. Sir, I moſt humbly pray you to deliver To do me this laſt right, . Gards \ 

This to my lord the king. [15] Cap. By heaven, I will; | here. are 
Cap. Moſt willing, madam. [neſs] [Or let me loſe the faſhion of a man te o ſpeak 
Kath, In which I have commended to his good- Kath. I thank you, honeſt lord. Remen Wir, (1 m. 

The model of our chaſte loves, his young daughter: In all humility unto his highneſs : ncens'd t 

"The dews of heaven fall thick in bleſſings on her! Say, his long trouble now is paſting - (for ſo 1 

Beſeeching him, to give her virtuous breeding ; 20] Out of this world: tell him, in death I bleſt lin, A moſt ar 

(She is young, and of a noble modeſt nature; For fo I will. —Mine eyes grow dim. — Fareuch That does 

I hope, ſhe will deſerve well) and a little | My lord.— Griffith, farewel. Nay, Patience Have brol 

To love her for her mother's ſake, that lov'd him, You mult not leave me yet. I muſt to bed;- ren ear 

Heaven knows how dearly. . My next poor pe- Call in more women. When J am dead, ,und princ 

tition g's 25 wench, | ur reaſo! 

Is, that his noble grace would have ſome pity - Let me be us'd with honour ; ſtrew me over 0-morro 

Upon my wretched women, that ſo long With maiden flowers, that all the world may kw le be con 

Have follow'd both my fortunes faithfully: I was a chaſte wife to my grave: emhalm mei And we n 

Of which there is not one, I dare avow, Then lay me forth: although unqueen'd, yetlk hinder y 

(And now I ſhould not lye) but will deſerve, 30] A queen, and daughter to a king, interr me. Lov. M 

For virtue, and true beauty of the ſoul, | can no more. { Exeunt, leading Nithire 4 

LETS % Lovel 

? . hing, 0 

—ů— . — — My mind 

K. V. Sit 

10 F 

| 1 wr mall! 

A C 8 1 - V. OW, Lo\ 

5 | : wry, | 

TE CENE l. 3ome tonch of your late hutineſs: Aﬀfin,! That you 

40 walk ert your 

Some Part of the Palace. (As, they ſay, ſpirits do) at midnight, oy ty gre: 

, "_— In them a wilder nature, than the huſineſs Mot hear 
Enter Gardiner, Bi of Wincheſter, a Page with __ . : E 

a torch before + = by Sir . od, m_ leeka diſpatch by day. | oy. 4 

. | | x ov. My lord, 1 love yon; 9 pray |; 

Gard. | one a'clock, boy, is't not ? 145 And durſt commend a fecret to your ear ; Lov. 80 

Bey. It hath truck. I Much weiphtier than this work. The qurcz! Almoſt ea 

Gard, Theſe ſhould be hours for neceſſities, labour, King, A 

Not for delights; times to repair vur nature They ſay, in great extremity ; and frar'd, . Go 

With comforting repoſe; and not for us, Thomas! She *l1 with the labour end. With gent 

"To waſte theſe times. Good hour of night, fir [xc Garg. The fruit the goes with, Your high 

Whither ſo late? pray for heartily; that it may find i King. 

Lov. Came you from the king. my lord ? Good time, ani et put for the Hock, 8 Pr thee, | 

Gerd. 1 did; Bir Thomas; and left him at pri- t wilh it gruen up now. | The eſtate 

With the dike of Suffolk lwmetg! tien Methinks, 1 could For | Wl 

Ten | mt by lis two, rx Ory the Awen aun yet my ronfeience bY Vould Ws 

Befiire he $6 ts bet Vl take iy ave. She's o nd een bites aneh vert fach bf Tf; } v 

(ins. vb Feb, RF Thomas vel, What's Heſrere gut habits Wishes N . : A quia} Ul 

; the Matter! 5 (rar Rub, BY, Af=== © Ihe: 

tems, van ade in haste an i there be Hear Wer hyp Manas! Van avs 4 gehtn * © 

No gre eiche belongs 16 t give your fiend gert mine any way +4 | brow you With pee 1 

: | a4 

| Primers an Wills bg 4 


\ 


AQ 5. Scene l. J 


. nd, let me tell you, it will ne'er be well.— 
Flwill not, Sir Thomas Iovel, take 't of mt 
Nin Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and the, 
Plecp in their graves, 135 
I. Now, fir, you ſpeak of two [well,- 
he moſt remark'd i' the kingdom, As for Crom- 
Bide that of the jewel-houſe, he's made maſter 
) the rolls, and the king's ſecretary ; further, ſir, 
tands in the gap and trade * of more preferments, 
th which the time will load him: The arch- 


ne ſyllable againſt him? 

Gerd: Yes, yes, Sir Thomas, | 
dere are that dare; and I myſelf have ventur'd 
o ſpeak my mind of him ; and, indeed, this day, 
dir, (1 may tell it you) I think, I have | 
ncens'd the lords o' the council, that he is 

{tor ſo I know he is, they know he is) 

A molt arch heretic, a peſtilence 

hat does infect the land: with which they moy'd, 
Have broken? with the king; who hath ſo far 
ren ear to our complaint, (of his great grace 
and princely care; foreſeeing thoſe tell miſchiefs 
ur reaſons laid before him) he hath commanded, 
o-morrow morning to the council-board | mas, 
le he convented 3, He's a rank weed, Sir Thio- 
And we muſt root him out, From your aflairs 
ninder you too long: good-night, Sir Ihomas. 


. ſervant. 
, Lovel it going 


| Exeunt Gardiner and Page. 

out, enter the King, and the Dule 
: ; of Suffolk, | 
lung. Charles, 1 will play noqmore to-night; 
y mind's not on't, you ure too hard for me. 
$f. Sir, I did never win of you before. 
Ng. But little, Charles; 
Nur ſhall not, when my fancy's on my play.— 
Now, Lovel, from the queen what is the news ? 
e, 1 could not perfonally deliver to her 
ha you commanded me, but by her woman 
ſert your meſſage ; who return'd her thanks 
In the greateſt humblenets, and defired your high- 
Molt heartily to pray for her.“ ness 

Xing, What ſay'tt thou? hu! 
o pray for her? what, is ſhe crying out? [made 
ert! Almoſt each pang a death. 

King. Alas, good lady! 
. God fafely quit her of her burden, 
With gentle travail, to the gladding of 
Your highnefs with an heir | | 
Xing. is midnight, Charles, | 
Pothee, to bed and in thy proyers remember 
The eſtate of my poor queen. Leave me alone; 
For wut think of that, which company 

\ould not he Friendly t. 

Wy. 1 wilh your ig hagelte . 

en wee, 48 Ma nd malt reld Will 


reer TY WAY agel, i | 
| & x# Net. 


anch 


\4. Oharles, pow Wight. - 


Wide by the ng. 41. 6. eee >, be e . 


biſhop | [ſpeak 
4 the king's hand, and tongue; And who dare 


lav. Many good nights, my lord; I reſt your. 


Liv, So ſaid her woman; and that her ſufferance| 
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| Fnter Se Anthony Denny. | 
Well, ſir, what follows ? d [diſhop, 
Denny. Sir, I have brought my lord the arch- 
As you commanded me. | 
King. Ha! Canterbury ? 
Denny. Ay, my good lord. 
King. Lis true: Where is he, Denny? 
Denny. He attends your highneſs' pleaſure. 
King. Bring him to us. | Exit Denny, 
Low, 'Vhis is about that which the biſhop ſpake ; 
Jam happily come hither. Ale. 
; Re-enter Denny, with Cranmer. 
King. Avoid the gallery. | Lovel ſcemeth to lay, 
Ha !——1 have faid.—Be gone. | 
What !— | Exeunt Lovel, and Denny. 
Cran. 1 am fearfu] :!—Wherefore frowns he thus? 
"Tis his aſpect of terror. All's not well. [know 
King. How now, my lord? You do deſire to 


| Wherefore I ſent for you. 


Cran, It 1s my duty, 
To attend your highneſs' pleaſure. 

King. Pray you, arife, | 
My good and gracious lord of Canterbury. 
Come, you and | muſt walk a turn together; 
| have news to tell you: Come, come, give me 
1 your hand. 
Ah, my good lord, 1 grieve at what I ſpeak, 
And am right forry to repeat what follows: 
I have, and moſt unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, I do ſay, my lord, 
Grievous complaints of you; which, being con- 

ſider'd, 
Have mov'd us and our couneil, that you ſhall 
his morning come hefore us; where, I know, 
You cannot with ſuch freedom purge yourſelf, 
But that, till further trial, in thoſe charges 
Which will require your anſwer, you muſt take 
Your patience to you, and be well contented 
o make your houſe our Power: You a brothers 
| of us d, 

It fits we thus proceed, or elſe no witneſs 
Would come againſt you. | 

Gran. 1 humbly thank your highneſs; 
And am right glad to catch this good occaſion 
Moſt thoroughly to be winnow'd, where my chaff 
And corn ſhall fly aſunder : for, I know, 
Vh-re's none ſtands under more calumnious tongues, 
han I myſelf, poor man. | | 

Xing. Stand up, good Canterbury; 
Thy truth, and thy integrity, is rooted 
In us, thy friend: Give me thy hand, ſcand up: 


| Pr'ythee, let's walk. Now, by my holy dame 


What manner of man are you ? My lord, | look'd 
You would have given me your petition, that 
ſhoulch have talen ſume pains ty bring together 


Yourſelf and your arcuſersz and by have heard you 
Willie WAwranes, ſürt her; 


e, Malt greg Views, 
he gar | Rag 6y © wy eee and henetty ; 
We Whey hall fail, J with (ine ehen, 


"| 


e, the proftied method, the general cant se. 


Will tyininph ver my pertant which © weigh not, 


e, they have hraken enge, sad told their 


\{. 6, you being ane of the cauneil. 
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Boing of thoſe virtues vacant. I fear nothing 
nat can be ſaid againſt me. | 
Ning. Know you not = [world ? 
lose your ſtate ſtands i' the world, with the whole 
Y our enemies are many, and not ſmall; their 
practices | 
Niu bAr the ſame proportion: and not ever 
The juſtice and the truth o the queſtion carries 
he Que o' the verdict with it: At what eaſe 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt 


You are potently oppos'd ; and with a malice 
Of a3 great ſize, Ween you of better luck, 
I mean, in perjur'd witneſs, than your Maſter, 
Whoſe miniſter you are, whiles here he liv'd 
Upon this naughty earth? Go to, go to; 

| You take a precipice for no leap of danger, 
And woo your own deſtruction, 

Gran, God, and your majeſty, 
Protect mine innocence, or ! tall into 
The trap is laid for me | 
King, Be of good — 5 
They ſhall no more prevail, than we give way to, 
Keep comfort to you; and this morning fer | 
You do appear before them m if they ſhall chance, 
In charging you with matters, to commit you, . 
The beſt perſuaſſons to the contrary 
Fail not to uſe, and with what vehemency 
The vecaſion ſhall inſtruct you 1 if entreati-s 
Will render you no remedy, this ring 
Peliver them, and your appeal to us 
There make before them.———Look, the geod 
man weeps ! 


— , 


4 


He's honeſt, on mine honour. God's bleſt mothet !“ 


wear, he is true-heurted; and a foul 
None better in my kingdom. Get you gone, 
And do 88 | have bid you;—tHe has Nrangled 


His language in Mis tents. | Exit Cranmcy. 
| | Ke 44 9194 Fg : 
G, tte Come bark j what wean you f 


Hach VI wn earns back z the kiste that | 
EEE Wing angels 
Will make wy baldneſs manners Naw, grail 
Fly ger thy reyal head, and Macke thy perfvn 

Under their hleſfſed wings ! 

King. Now, hy thy leaks 
I guess thy meſſage. Is the queen dcliver'd ? 
Say, ay; and of a boy. 

Lac. Ay, ay, my liege; | 
And of a lovely bay: The God of heaven 
Both now and ever hleſs her — tis a girl, 
Promiſes bays hereafter. Sir, your queen 
Deſires your viſitation, and to be 
Acquainted with this ſtranger ; 'tis as like you, 
As cherry is to cherry. | 

King. Lovel,— 


Lov. Sir. a 
King. Give her an hundred marks. I'll to the 

queen. [ Exit King, 
Lady. An hundred marks! by this light, I'll 


Enter Level. 


10 
To wear againſt you ? ſuch things have been done.“ 
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> 
To 


have more, 


To ween is to think, to imagine. Obſolete. 


5] By holy Mary, Butts, there 


[AR 5. Scene: 


An ordinary groom is for ſuch payment. 
| will have more, or ſcold it out of him. 
Said 1 for this, the girl was like to him? 
I will have more, or elſe unſay't ; and now, 
While it is hot, I'll put it to the iſſue, 


SCENE: It: 
| Before the Council Chamber, 


Cranmer, Servants, Door -heeper, tc. att nd 


gentleman, 

That was ſent to me from the council, 

To make great haſte, All faſt? v. 
this ?-—Hoa ! | 

Who waits there ?-—Sure, you know me ? 

D. Keep. Yes, my lord; 

But yet 1 cannot help you. 

Cran, Why? | 


Pray me 


called for, 


| Anter Dottor Butts, 

Cran, 80. | 

Butts, This is a piece of malice, 1 am glid, 
| came this way ſo happily : The king 
8hall underſtand it preſently, 

. Cran, | Afide,) Tis Butts, 

'The king's phyſician : As he paſt along, 
How iy he caſt his eyes upon me! 


This is of purpoſe lay'd, by ſome that hate me, 


o quench mine honour : they 
make the a 

Writ elſe at door 4 a fellow counſellor, 

Among boys; rooms, auc lackeys. But their pl 

Mult he PAIN, and attend with patente. 
Enter th King, ond Huttt, of & 0b abr 
Rath IL be your grace the Rrangeſt Nght- 
Kage What's chat, Bitte 0 
Huli, Links your hightels Faw Vhis Mog 446 
Wag ey of wie, Where ls ih? 

Hatte, These, My Yard + | 
The high promotion of his grace af Cantet 
Who holds his fate at door, wang it Purete 
Pages, and 11 * 

King, Ha!“ is he, indeed! 

Is this the hangur they da one angther! 

is well, there's one above em yet. I had though 

they had parted fo much honeſty among en, 

(At leaſt; good manners) as nat thus to uffer 

A man of his place, and ſo near our favour, 

o dance attendance on their lordſhips' pleafurt 

And at the door too, like a poſt with packets 

s knavery ! 

Let 'em alone, and draw the curtain cloſe! 

We ſhall hear more anon, 

Enter the Lord Chancellor, places himſelf at the of 
per end of the table on the left hand; a ſeat 8 
left void above him, as for the Archbi/b of 1 

terbury. Dude of Suffolh, Duke of Norfolt, 


A 


rey, Lord Chamberlain, and Gardiner, ſeat thee 


ſow 


| Cran. | hope, I am not too late; and yet tho 


lat meary 


D. Xp. Your grace muſt wait, till you K 


Axit Butt, 


Pray heaven he ſound not my diſgrace! For certan 


God turn their hearts! I never fought their malic] 
would ſhame . 


[fur 
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dag. Scene 2. 


| end, os Secretary. 

| 1 Chen, Speak to the buſineſs, maſter Secretary: 

Why are we met in council ? 

Team. Pleaſe your honours, | 

he chief cauſe concerns his grace of Canterbury. 

| Gerd, Hus he had knowledge of it? 

Crom. Ves. 

Vir. Who waits there? | 

D. Keep. Without, my noble lords? 

Gard. Ves. 

D. Kerb, My lord archbiſhop; 

And has Tons half an hour, to know your p 
(dun, Let him come in. | 
D. Ac. Your grace may enter now. 

[ Cranmer approaches the council table. 

Ce, My good lord archbiſhop, I am very ſorry 

o ſit here at this preſent, and behold 

Nat chair ſtand empty But we all are men, 

Jn our own natures frail z and capable ; 

Df our fleſh, few are angels * : out of which frailty, 

nd want of wifdow, you, that beſt ſhould teach us, 

Have miſdemean'd yourſelf, and not a little, 
oward the king Art, then his laws, in filling [lains', 

he whole realm, by your teaching, and your chap- 

For ſo we are -inform'd) with new opinions, 

wers, and dangerous ; which are hereſles, 

nd, not reform'd, may prove pernicious.“ 

Gard. Which reformation mußt be ſudden too, 


leaſures. 


Pace 'em not in their hands to make 'em gentle ; 


Til they obey the manage. If we ſuffer 

Out of our eaſineſs, and childiſh pity 

o one man's honour) this contagious ſickneſs, 

werel all phyſic : And what follows then? 

"notions, Uprvars, With a general taint 

he whole ate: a, of late aun our neighbours, 

ks ae Germany, roy dearly withels 

6 (ye 11 in wur wienckies, 
964 Irs, hither ts, 34 #11 


['em, 


aue 
a of Way ke ag einc, | have labeyr'd, 
Aid With de little uc, that my teaching, 
x the ſtrang aur af Wy autkeny, 
light go ane way, and ately ; and the end 
ever, ia da well ; nor is there livin 
peak it with a ſingle heart, m 55 
man, that mare deteſts, more tire againſt, 
haun in his private conſelence, and his place, 
Iclacers of a public peage, than I do. 
ny heaven, the king may never find a heart 
ith leſs allegiance in 4 Men, that make 
vy, and crooked malice, nouriſhment, 
are bite the beſt. I do beſeech your lordſhips, 
That, in this caſe of juſtice, my accuſers, | 
de what they will, may ſtand forth face to face, 
nd freely urge againſt me. | 
. Nay, my lord, 


| ſelves in order on each ſide, Cromwell at the lover 


{y noble lords: for thoſe; that tame wild horſes,] 


Put (top their mouths with ſtubborn bits, and ſpur] 


the projgieta] 
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And, by that virtue, no man dare accuſe du. 

Gard. My lord, becauſe we have buſineſs of more 
moment, 2 pleaſure, 

We will be ſhort with you. "Ii his highneſs' 

And our conſent, for better trial of you, 

From hence you be committed to the Tower ; 

Where, being but a private man again, 

You ſhall know many dare accuſe you boldly, 

More than, I fear, you are provided for. [thank you, 

Cran. Ah, my good lord of Wincheſter, I 

You are always my good friend ; if you will paſs, 

I ſhall both find your lordſhip judge and juror, 

You are ſo merciful : 1 ſee your end, 5 | 


Become a churchman better than ambition ; 

Win ſtraying ſouls with modeſty again, 

Caſt none away. That I ſhall clear myſelf, 

Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience, 

| make as little doubt, as you do conſeience 

In doing daily wrongs. I could fay more, 

But reverence to your calling makes me modeſt _ 
Gard, My lord, my lord, you are a ary, 
'That'athe plain truth your painted gloſs t diſcovers, . 


To men that underſtand you, words and weaknefi 


Crom. My lord of Wincheſter, yon are a little, 
By your good favour, too ſharp 1 men ſo noble, 
However faulty, yet ſhould find reſpect 

For what they Yate been: tis a cruelty, 

'To load a falling man, 

Gare. Good maſter Secretary, 

L ery your honour mercy z; you may, worſt 

Of all this table, ſay ſo. 
Crom. Why, my lord? | 
Gard. Do not | know yon for 4 favourer 
Of this new ſe ? Fe are not wund. 

C502, Not wund! 

Gand Not found, 1 Fay. 
er, Would you were 


half w honen! 


M's pun then would feek you, not their fas fe 
Gerd, alt remember this held Vegane 
e, g;: N | 

Beinember your bald life 466. - 


bau, Vhis ie daa meh 
Fu haar; tar thame, my lords. 
(ard. | have dane.” 2 
Crom. And I. 8 cad, 
(bam, Then thus for you, my lord, — lt fande 
| take it, by all voices, that farthwith 
You be convey'd to the Tower a prifaner ; 
There to remain, till the king's further pleafure 
Be known unto us: Are you all agreed, lords ?- 
All. We are. 
Cran, Is there no other way of mercy, 
But I muſt needs to the Tower, my lords ? 
Gard. What other 
Would you expect? Yau are ſtrangely troubleſome : 
Let ſome o' the guard be ready there. 
Enter Guard. 


hut cannot be; you are a counſellor, 


! This lord chan 
bini ancellor, 


rendered them on 
Mrabeth' 


Pet's cha 


Cran, For me? 


though a character, has hitherto had no place in the Dramati: Perſe. In 
of che fourth a, we heard that Sir Thomas More was 8 lord chancellor: but it 
not he, whom the poet here introduces. Wolſey, 

, November, 1529 on the 25th of the ſame month, 
the 16th of May, 1532. Now the concluſion of this ſcene taking notice of queen 
birth (which brings it down to the year x534), Sir Thomas Audlie muſt neceſſarily be our 
neellor ; who ſucceeded Bir Thomas More, and held the ſeals many years. Meaning, per- 
P Few are perfeft, while they remain in their mortal capacity, 0 


by command, delivered up the ſeals on the 18th 
they were delivered to Sir Thomas More, who 


3 i. e. your fair outſide. 


es 


tust ge Nike a traitor Hhithert ? 
te Nereive him, 
And fe Ni tate 3 this awer 

(444, Mar, gord iy lids, 

I tiave a ſitiſe ves ta lay. Lok there, wy fande 
Hy virtue of that ring, | take wy vault 

(ut of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 

1o 4 malt nable judge, the king wy aller. 

(3am. This is the king's ring. 

Fur. lis no . 

K Mis the right ring, by heaven : 1 told ye all, 
When we firſt put this dangerous ftone a-rolling, 
"Twould fall upon ourſelves. 

Nor. Do you think, my lords, | 
The king will ſuffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex'd ? - 

Cham. "Vis now too certain: 

Hnw much more is his life in value with him; 
"Would 1 wete fairly gut on 't. 
Crem. My mum gave me, 
In ſeeking tales, and informations, : 
Againſt this man, (whoſe honey the devil 
And his — unſy envy at) | 
ve blew the fire that hurns ye + Nie have of pe. 
Enter Ag, ene en Pew | Heber i frat. 
Gard, Dread verein, how Wi h as we hand 
th Hennen | | 
To daily thanks; Hat gave ve Bibby niet; 
Net only grind and wile, high et beigen 
(ns that, in all whedience, makes the chanel 
4 he chief aim of his honaur 4 and, te thengthen 
That holy duty, cut of dear refpeet, 
His royal felt in judgment comes tv hear 
Ihe caute hetwirt Her and this great affen r. 

King, You were ever guud at ſudden commen- 
| dations, 

Biſhop of Wincheſter. But know, | come not 
Vo hear ſuch flatteries now, and in my preſence; 
they are too thin und bafe to hide offences, | 
Lo me you cannot reach ; You play the ſpaniel, 
Andihink with wagging of your tongue to winme 4 
But, whatfoe'er thou tak'ſt me for, | am ſure, 

"Thou haſt a cruel nature, and a bloody — 

(ood man, fit down. Now let me fee the proudeſt 
[ To Cranmer, 

He, that dares moſt, but way his finger at thee ! 

By all that's holy, he had better ſtarve, 

than but onee think this place hecomes thee not, 

Sur, May it pleaſe your grace, — 

King. No, lir, it does not pense me, DD 
{| had thought, | had men of some underſtanding 
And wiſdom, of my council; but 1 find none.“ 
Was it diferetion, lords, to let this man, | 
I his * man, (few of you deſerve that title) 
This honeſt man, wait like a lowly foot-boy 
At chamber dbor ? and one a great as you are ? 
Why, what a ſhame wes this? Did my commillion 
Bil ye fo far forget yourſelves? | pave ye 
Power as he was a connlellor to try him, 


' Mr, Stevens fays, „it was the cuſtom, long before the time of Shakſpeare, for the (potion " 


chriſtenings to offer 
'caule the figures of 


lent and generous, wave the whole twelve; thoſe who were either more moderately rich of JW 
eſcaped at the expence of the four evangeliſtes or even ſometimes contented themſelves Wi 
fontiag one fpoon only, which exhibited the figure of any faint in honour. of whom 

he bear-garden of that titre, and in a line with Bridewell, 


. 5 is 
its name. 
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gilt ſpoon as a preſent for the child. Theſe ſpoons were called apyfle 
t 


(AQ 5. 8c, A Fi 
Nut as a provint © here's file of ye f bee, {ies 
Mite want bf aer tink Wl-grity, Nu a 
Will try Vi bb the ee e ye eg e Nis) 
What ye Wall never have, while | "obs Me Wash 
f ta, hs tay, Haba. 
Ny molt dead lavercigh, wy i like you "I, Mau. 
o let iy tongue exenli all. What was Pp, much 
Fonerning his Umpritemment, was rather Gu tee 
(li there be faith in men) meant tor his trial, made! 
10 And fair purgation to the worlkl, than malice; Port, 
| am ture, in me. Man. 
Ning. Well, well, my lords, refpe# him; drand , 
Fake him, and uſe him well, he's worthy of it par d an 
| will fay thus much for him, If a prince ld, he © 
15] May be beholden to @ ſubject, 1 never ho 
Am, for his love and ſervice, fo to him, Inet for a 
Make me no more adv, but all embrace him; Within 
Be friends, for ſhame, my lords.— My lerd of Cn. Port. 
terbury, puppy. — 
zoll have a ſit which you muſt not deny me: Mn. 
There is a fair young maid, that yet wants haptiſm: Vert. 
You mult be godfather, and anſwet for her. town by 
(re, he greatelt monarch now alive may ehen u? ot 
jn eh an eur: How Way 1 deferte #, Fat tun 
41 That aun prior and hinble fate br you? Ve ess 
Nie ne, ehe, Wy lard, you'd pee ee 
rens n thell have rech Will Views 
Fi role parties With your the wht fb bibs hene 4 
Ai lay te tas bak 4 WIE le fe plas how 8/77 
pal Ones ue, ner lord of Win beltcs, | Qiang 16h bs 4 Fully 
FEinbrace, and = hits man, @ allen 
(Gard. With @ trun heart, Iwenty 6 
Aud bruther's love, I du it, What dan 
(iran, And let heaven ho other 
15| Witneſs how dear 1 hold this confirmation. . ies on 
15 King. Good man, thole joyful tears ſhew th Wilthary's 
he common voice, | fee, is verify'd | true hen har-piece, 
Ot thee, which ſays thus, Do my lor of Gunten Wit of {1 
A fbrexed turn, and he is your friend for ever. — bill her | 
Come, lords, we trifle time away; 1 long kindling 
To have this young oue made a chriſtian— the meter 
As | have made ye one, lords, one remain; ut, a0. 
30 I grow ſtronger, you more honour gain. HE 
. the hope 
45 The Palace Yard. = | They fell 
Noiſe anteujααν within ? Enter Porter, ond bir Mo Whey came 
ort, You'll leave your noiſe anon, yr ralcad ll; whe 
Iv you take the court for * Paris.garden ! J li 
(laves, leave your gaping. d Hint 
Within, God maſter porter, | belong e e e 
10 ute! 
lar der. 25 Wh 
| Port. Belong to the gallows, and be hang . 0, 
rogue, Is this a place to roar in} Fetch hel Voule, an 
dozen crab-tree ſtaves, and ſtrong ones ; thet VT" "" but 
but ſwitches to 'em,—l'll ſcratch your he nde of | 
vou muſt be ſeeing chriſtenings ? Do you mi ry 
ale and cakes here, you rude raſcals ? uy of W 
Man, Pray, fir, be patient z 'tis as much . 
pollible e Kate] to 
Ently cal 
N bret 
pee 4 It itt gur 
de apoſtles were carved on the tops of the handles. Such as were at ont P 1 5 
nary i 
ally whe 
Tube 


the child 10% 
| 0 0 N., th 


ey "Th 


Aa 5. Bene 4] 


(ills WE ey tel (ror the one es; 
das e, as He FO Wake dein sen 

By Nay-day Meret ce WHY we ver bs + 

M. Wag a Wolf AT agi Paul's, as iy (oils, 
A, Haw gol they in, and be hang'd f 

Mas, Alas, PRs not + Haw ok ww tide in f 
ile h n ONE mund edge! at our tuch 

eu tec the Pact remainder) could diftributc, 
Jad no tpare, fr. 8 

Vin, You did nothing, fir, 

Ilan, | am not Hampton, nor Sir Guy, nor Col- 
brand, to mow em — before me: but, if 1 
Har d any, that had a head to hit, either young or 
ld, he or ſhe, cuckold or cuckold-maker, let me 
never hope to ſre a chine again; and that 1 would 
Inv for a cow, God ſave her. 

Within, Do you hear, maſter Porter? 

„. 1 hall be with you preſently, good maſter 
vppy, —Keep the door cloſe, fOrrah. 

Mm. What would you have me dr ? 

Nit. What ſhould von Mo, hüt knock ln 
tn hy the dozens s this Morefit lids bo inthe x 
ln? of have we Tilne ranger kia with ehe 
Fat tool ene by cout; the won by hehehe 
be? Ale we, ent a fy oF Ore a HOW fo ok Hine | 


li 


Will legs n Haulage ee Will be ee i 
ehen, ae all aten, i 
e e ee i be the le lis. hege 


alter by his tage, toy, & wy contricnce, 
twenty of the dag-days naw reign ines naten; all 
that (hand about him ave under the line, they need 
bo other penance 3 that fire-drake 4 did | hit three 
times on the head, and three times was his note 
dilchary'd againſt me ; he ſtands there like a mor- 
bar-piece, to blow us. There was a haberdather's 
wit of (mall wit near him, that raid upon me 
till her pink'd porringer fell off her head, for 
kindling ſuch a combultion in the ſtate. L miſy'd 
the meteor 5 once, and hit that woman, who cry'd 


1 
ein 
vi 


trunchioneers draw to her ſuccour, which were 
the hope of the. ſtrand, where ſhe was quarter'd, 
They fell on 4 | made good my place 3 at length 
Wey came te the hroomitalt with me, 1 defy'd em 
Ill; whe tuddenly a file of boys behind 'em, looſe 
Wot, deliver'd ſuch a ſhower of prbbles, that I 
Vat Fai ty draw mine honour in, and let am win 


rely, 


Pot Theſe are the youths that thunder at a play 


hac, but the tribulation of Tower-hill?, or thi 
ibs of Limehouſe, their dear brothers, are able 


vs Warwick every one has heard, 
Theter, 


Furl. was likewiſe an artificial Ar envort, 


Wat lie #t th 0 af, 
ity. they refer 10 b 144k; of leather 


Wig An ea Here, this is ee ; 


ba toll tne what near the duvy, he Rane he | 


out, c When I might lee from far forme forty] 


We works The devil Was among om, | think, [5 


boule, and fight for bitten apples” that no awdi- 
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„ was anciently the cuſtom tor all ranks of people to go out a Maying on the firſt of May. 


4 | 


try eniſare, 1 have Tale of ee 1H ee e, 
Ahe there they ae Nike bo dane Help zee aue 
Belinda ths ® wining hanger of we eee, that 
„eee eee 8 

Kate thy Lord aan in. 

(ham, NIN Gy a we what a wuliide are here! 
They grow thillgen, from all parts they ave canung, 
As if we kept a fair! Where ave thee puriers, 
hte lazy . f Ve have made 4 tine han , 

tc lows, | | | 
There's a trim vabble let in; Are all theſe [have 
Your faithful friends o' the tuburbs? We mall 
Great ftore of room, no doubt, left for the ladies, 
When they paſs back from the chriſtening. © +. 

Port. Pleaſe your bonour, ; 5 
We are but wen; and what fo many may du, 
Not being torn a-piccrs, we have dong: 

An army cannot rule uin 

Com. As | live | 
che King biene We fort, l' ay ye all 
By the ers, and finddonly ; nnd on vont bode 
ap rownl fin s, For nepte 4: Yo ate lazy bvse, 
AV het ye Vie baiting of Whats , „hen 
Ye Whol ls Par vice, arb, the trig be leni 
They ore rl Aegi Frans the chegif ontg * 
e high e the ee, ant il 4 way e 
Is 14 Wie "ou ate fait e AA RA 3 
A Myithalika, thall ball yan play e e months 

#414, Mabe way thine toy the piineets 

Mau, Van grew fe Heu, Hauch viets uh ar 1 
wake your heal ake. | 

Port, You © the cambirt, get wp © the rally Ii 
peck you o'er the pales ele. | Exeunt, 

G 
| 7% Palace, | 
Enter Trumpts, founding ; thin two A , Lord 

Mayor, Carter, Cranmer, Dute of Norfolk with 

his Marſhal's aff, Dute of Suffolt, tro Nobles 

men bearing tus preat ſtanding bowl: for the 

<hriftening it, then font Noblemen 'benring a 

canrfy, u which the Dut hifi of Norfolt, got 

mother, bearing the child richly habited in a mantle, 

UW, Juin borne by 2 Lady: then follow the 

 Maorchionft of Dorſet, the other godmother, and 

Ladict, The troep pit oe abirut the fligh, and 

Carts fperthi, ; 

(44 Heaven, from thy cndlelts goodneſs, fend 


| protperons lite, long, at over Happy, to the ligh 


and mighty priveefs of England, Elizabeth } 
Uhr Hater Nog, and Tram -' 
(. 3 And to y aur royal grove, and 
the good queen, = 
My noble partners, and my(-lf, thus pray 
All comtort, joy, In this malt gracigus lady, - 


Heaven ever laid up to make parents happy, 


* Of 


Colbrand was the Daniſh giant, whom Guy fubqued at Wins 

TA beg fignifies a man that manufutures brats, and 

etl to convey warmth, Both theſe ſenſes arc here underſtood. 

ntly calted a broming-drate, or f, and a name formerly given to a With o 4) of. br toni fun. 
5 j, e, the brafier, ſe 

"in our ancient theatres were fo very low (viz. a Penny tue pence, and ixeperce, cach, lor the ground, 

ery and feste the boxes wete ſomewhat ighet, being a / 2 

more if they were filled with the tumultugus e f 


al ampany deſcribed by Waker in this ſeene; thy 
WIy when it is added, that te was fmoaked, and af drank in them. ? Dr. Jahafhn* Ape 
"lation to have been @ puritanical meeting-houſe, 


a relervoir for charc onl occafionally 
4 A fr--drab is both a ferpent, an- 
or the vul« 


© The prices of ſeats 


and balf-4-cr0414), that we canmat 


& public whipping: „ 1% bait bumnbards de 


Hutu were large veſſels in which the bert was cartied to foldiers upon 


May 
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May noo bal upon ye! Dy As great in admiration as herſelf ; 
King. Thank you, good lord atchbiſhop : 80 Fal ſhe leave her bleſſedueſs to one, 
What is her name! (When heaven ſhall call her from this cloy4 
Cran. Flieabeth. | darkneſs) | 
Xing: Stand up, lotd.— | The King bit: the bite. | 5 | Who, from the ſacred aſhes of her hongur, 
With this kiſs take my bleſſing : God proted thee ! Shell fhar-like dle, as great in fame as ſhe wa, 
into Whele hand 1 give thy life. And fo tand fix'd peace, plenty, love; thinks 
Crus: Amen. - gal: hat weite this ler vayts ts this chosen alan, 
King: My noble gollips, xe have been tee prodi:| | Shall then be lis, and Nike @ vive prove ts hin, 
| thank ye heartily j ib thall this lay, to] Wherever the bright ſun of heaven thall ths 
When the has f4 much Eng lith. His ener, and the greathels of his une 
Gras, Lieb me (peak, fir, 5 | fiball he, and make new wetivns + He tall fin, 
For heaven new bids me ; and the wards Huter | And, like a mayntaln cedar, reach his bra he 
Let pore think flatiery, fur they'll find eme truth. 1s all the plains ahaut him tur childrens cj 
This royal infant, (heaven fill move abaut her!) thall fre this, and hlefs heaven. ng 


Though in her cradle, yet now promiſes. 

Upon this land a thouſand thouſand bleflings, 
hich time ſhall bring ts ripenet(s : She ſhall be 

(But few now living can behold that goodneſs) 

A pattern tov all princes living with her, 

And all that ſhall fucceed : Sheba was never 

More cavetous of wiſdom, and fair virtue, 

Than this pure ſoul ſhall be: all princely graces, 

"That mould up ſuch a mighty piece as this is, 

With all the virtues that attend the good, 


Shall ſtill be doubled on her truth ſhall nurſe her,. 


Holy and heavenly thoughts till counſel her t 

She ſhall be lov'd, and fear'd : Her own ſhall bleſs 
Her focs ſhake like a field of heaten corn, [her, 
And hang their heads with ſorrow : Good grows 
= with her! | 

In her days, every man ſhall eat in ſafety, - 
Under his own vine, what he plants; and fing 


_ 
— 
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Kiug, Thou ſpeakeſt wanders.] 

Gran, dhe (hall be, to the happineſs of Faglaid, 
An.aged princely *; many days ſhall fee hit, 
And yet no day without a dev to crown it 
Would I had known no more! but ſhe wil ce, 
She inuſt, the ſaints muſt have herz yet a vugy, 
A moſt unſpotted lily ſhall the pats 
To the ground, and all the world ſhall mourn he: 

King. O lord archbiſhop, 
Thou haſt made me tow a man; never, before 
"This happy child, did I get avy thing 
"This oracle of comfort has fo pleas'd me. 
That, when Jam in heaven, 1 ſhall delire 
1% fee what this child does, and praiſe my Maker, 
| thank ye all.-—I'o you, my good lord mayer, 
And your good brethren, I am much behioldey; 
[ have recely'd much honour by your peſetic, 
And ye ſhall find me thankful, Lead the vy 


The mary ſongs of peace to all his neighbours : lord 
Dod ſhall be truly known and theſe about her gg Ye muſt all foe the queen, and ſhe mult thank 
From her ſhall read the perfect way of honour, Ihe will be fick elſe, This day, no man this 
And by thoſe claim their greatneſs, not by blood, He has buſineſs at his houſe ; for all ſhall (tay, 
Nor ſhall this peace ſleep with her : But as when This little one ſhall make it holiday. 
he bird of wonder dies, the maiden phenix, . | 
Her aſhes new create another heir, 40 
— morn 


r - 


4 {8 be bo one hte play n reer 


pleaſe | 
All that are bere : Some come 3 their eaſe, 
And an af? or two ; but theſe, woe fear, 


We baue righted with our trumpets ; ſo, tis clear, 
3 21 7% tir naught ; others, to bear the city 
Abd extremely, and to cry, —that's witty ! 
Which we have not done neither : that, I. fear, 
All the enpebted good we are like to bear 


Theſe lines, to the interruption by the king, ſeem to have been inſerted at ſome reviſal of tt 
Theobald remarks, that the tranſition here from i 
complimentary addreſs to king Fame: the firſt is ſo abrupt, that it ſeems to him, that compliment be 
lay was wrote, as in his opinion it was, in the rep? 
ere Cranmer's eulogium of that princeſs 


— 


play, after the acceſſion of king James. 


inſerted after the acceſſion of that prince. If this 


of queen Kllaabeth, we may caſily determine w 


He makes no queſtion but the poet reſted here: 

And claim by thoſe their 
All that the biſhop ſays after this, was an occaſional 
ſerted after her demilc. 


h 


For this play at this time, is only in 

The merciful cenſtruction of good women ; 

For ſuch a one tue fbeww'd 'em * : If they ſmile, 
And ſay, "twill do, I know, within a while 
All the be mgn are our: for tis ill hap, 

F they bold, toben their ladies bid e «lap. 


concludd 


„not by Blood, 
paid to her 


Katharine. i 
CORIOLAND 


ſucceſſor, and evident 
9 Dr. Johnſon is of opinion, with other Critics, that both the Tag! 
to Henry VIIL were written by Den Jobyſon. 4 In the character of 
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(44s Niagstus CORIOLA HUE, 6 e Nomar, - | Young Mantivs, Jas is Uoriotanus. 
s LARTIVE, | Generals againſt the | | veuſpireters with A,, 
4 Canis, Huſſciaus. VuLUMNIA, A ate to (eriatants, 
l Meur nus AGRIPPA, friend to H ννν | Vina ta, N % to Corwlanus, 


Meiws VELUTUS 2 | VALIK RIA, Fri-zd to Firgilia. | 
Junius BauTvs, | Tribune of the poyple, Kama and Felſctian Senaturs, Adil i, Lider, 
[viius AUFIDIVS, (ener of the Polſtians. Soldiers, Common Peaple, Servants 10 H), 
Ludtenant to Adu. | and other Aitendants. 


The SCENE is partly in Rome ; and partly in the Territories of the Voſſcians and Antizt 1 


. 


t - [we beeome runes J = the _ | ſpeak 
a this in hunger for bread, not in thirſt kor revenge, 
I OG | 2 Git, Would you proceed eſpecially again 

rr 4 Company of Mutinens Citizens, with flawes, Caius Marcius ? 


| [- clubs, and other eveapons, s | AU, Againſt him firſt; he's a very dog to the 
[ 53 we proceed any further, heay| ſcommanulty, | | ; 
me ſpeak, 2 Cit, Conſider you what ſervices he has done 
xewl % Speak, ſpeak. IE for his country ? ; 3 
(% You are reſolv'd rather to die, than to 1 Cit, Very well; and could be content to give 
ſh}? | - [ro[him good report for't, but that he pays himſelf 
% Reſolv'd, reſolv'd. 5 [with being proud. | ; 
(uf. Firſt, you know, Caius Marcius is chief All. Nay, but ſpeak not maliciouſly. 
my to the people, | ' 1 Cit. 1 fay unto you, what he hath done fa- 
% We know't, we know't. mouſly, he did it to that end: though ſoft-con- 


Git, Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at] t 5 ſſeienc'd men can be content to ſay, it was for his 
own price. Is't a verdict ?- country, he did it to plekſe his mother, and to be 
. No more talking on't; let it be done: artly proud; which he is even to the altitude of 
* away. lit virtue, | „„ 

„. One word, good 2 citizens, | 4 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you 
(% We ate accounted poor citizens; the pa- ac ſaecount a vice in him: You muſt in no way fay, 
1, good: What authority ſurfeits on, would} [he is covetous, | 

"us; If they would yield us but the ſuper- 1 Cit, If muſt not, I need not be barren of ac- 
V Vhile it were wholeſome, we might gueſs, [cuſations; he hath faults, with ſurplus, to tire in 
relieved us humanely : but they think, we repetition. | Shonts 10ithin,] What ſhouts are theſe ? 


\, 
„ 


ne io dear: the leanneſs that afflids us, chef 25|The other fide the city is riſen: Why ſtay we 
nk ur miſery, is us an inventory to particu=| [prating here to the Capitol ? 

ent ve © their abundance dur ſufforance is a gain to All. Come, come, | 

. let us revenge this wich our pikes, ere x Cit. Solt; who comes here ? 

{clude 


ihe whole hiſtory is exactly followed, and many of the principal ſpeeches exaRtly copied from the 
" Coriolanus in Plutarch. * Good is here uſed in the mercantile ſenſe, 3 Alluding to the pro- 
. ar a rate; Which perhaps owes its origin to the thin taper form of the inſtrument made 
. V hay-makers, Dr. Johnſon obſerves, that Riekel, in Iſlandle, is ſaid to mean a cur=deg, and 
probably the firſt uſe among us of the word rate, Ar leen & a rale ig, therefore, as lean as a 
ee Wotthlets to be fed. | he 
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| Huter Mrnenivs 4 AN . 
1 Git, Worthy Menenivs Agrippa; one that 


COR 1 0 1 A N \! EY 


LA , ten | 


Awl mutually W did minitle; 
Uno the abe de and altuftion romman 


hath always avid the people. Of the whole body, The helly anfwer'd,- Wil il | 
1 Git. He's one honeſt enough Woull, all the 1 Cit. Well, fir, what antwer made the hell! uc n 
reſt were ſu JS] . By, | (hall tell you. With a kind « vi th 
Mm. What work e, my countrymen, in hand ? nile, | 4 (it 
: Where go you | Which ne'er came from the lungs “, but even thy Ales. 
With bats and clubs? The matter Speak, II (bor, look you, 1 may make the belly (inile, 
ray you. As well as ſpeak) it tauntingly reply'd df this 
a Ci, Our buſineſs is not unknown to the [to['1'y the contented members, the mutinow put Wh 
ſenate; they have had kling, this fortnight, What [ that envy'd his receipt even f6 moſt (ily Leal}. 
we intend to de, which now we'll ſhew 'em in As you maligh our ſenators, tor that Jt mah 
deeds, They fay, poor ſultors have ſtrong breaths 3 | They are not tuch ds ou. e Af 
they ſhall know, we have ſtrong arms tvs, 4 (% Your belly's an(wer | What | Nv WIN 
%% Why, maſters, my good friends, mine The kingly-crowned head, the vigilant oye, 
honeft neighbours, The countellor heart 5, the arm ove tolle, 
Will am undo yourſelves ? | Our ſteed the leg, the tongue gur trumpetyr, ; 
2 Cit, We cannot, fir, we are undone already. With ether muniments and petty helps Mur, 
Men, I tell you, friends, moſt charitable care In this our fabric, if that the) — 
Have the patricians of you, For your wants, 20] An, What then! - bat FW 
Your ſuffering in this dearth, you may as well 'Fore me, this fellow tpeaks !—what then! vl lake yo 
Strike at the heaven with your ſta ves, as lift them then ? 4 
Againſt the Roman ſtate ; whoſe courſe will on 2 Cit, Should by the cormorant belly be reſtrain Mar.! 
The way it takes, cracking ten thouſand curbs Who is the ſink o' the body,. neath ; 
Of more ſtrong link aſunder, than can ever [*s Men, Well, what then ? o like 
Appear in your impediment ; For the dearth, | 2 Cit, The former agents, if they did comp WK... othe 
The gods, not the patricians, make it; and What could the belly anſwer ? . che 
Vour knees to them, not arms, muſt help. Alack, Men. I will tell you; 4 we fo 
You are tranſported by calamity If you'll beſtow a ſmall (of what you have lie) WE 5 ny 
Thither where more attends you; and you flander 30 Patience, a while, you'll hear the belly's anſur r hailfto 
The helms o' the ſtate who care for you like fathers, 2 Cit. You are long about it. x _ 
When you curſe them as enemies. | Men. Note me this, good friend; „ . 0 
2 Cit. Care for us! — True, indeed They Your moſt grave belly was deliberate, | hang, 
ne'er car'd for us yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and | | Not raſh like his accuſers, and thus anſwer's: er 
their ſtore-houſes cramm'd. with grain; make [35|* True is it, my incorporate ſriends,“ quoth h. 3 
edicts for uſury, to ſupport uſurers; repeal daily | “ That I receive the general food at firſt, p rpms 
any wholeſome act eſtabliſhed againſt the rich; and | J Which you do live upon; and fit it is; " "MN 
provide more piercing ſtatutes daily, to chain up | “ Becauſe I am the ſtore-houſe, and the ſhop 6 1 lh 
and reſtrain the poor. If the wars eat us not up, | “ Of the whole body: But, if you do rememie; ? wo 
they will; and there's all the love they bear us. [40|* 1 ſend it through the rivers of your blood, | 34 3 
Men. Either you muſt | [© Even to the court, the heart, to the ſeat 0 E es 
Confeſs yourſelves wondrous malicious, brain; | nd * . 
Or be accus'd of folly. I ſhall tell you c And, through the cranks and offices of man, 8 
A pretty tale; it may be you have heard it; Ihe ſtrongeſt ner ves, and ſmall inferior ve — 
But, ſince it ſerves my purpoſe, 1 will venture 45% From me receive that natural competency M B 
To ſcale iti a little more. « Whereby they live: And though that all at c be wa ” 
2 2 Cit, Well, I'll hear it, ſir; yet you muſt not « You, my good friends,” {this ſays the belly)": Mor 
think to fob off our diſgrace * with a tale : but, an't 2 Cit. Ay, fir; well, well. Lt YR 
pleaſe you, deliver. | Men. Though all at once cannot why | 0 
Mem. There was a time, when all the body's [50|* See what I do deliver out togggch ; 4 Fei 
members « Yet 1 can make my audit up Nhat all, 2 
Rebell'd againſt the belly; thus accus'd it ;— from me do back receive the flour of al TY ; 
That only like a gulf it did remain And leave me but the bran.” What ſay jou! df. wh 
I' the midſt o' the body, idle and unactive, 2 Cit. It was an anſwer : How apply you thi i * 
Still cuphoarding the viand, never bearing 55| Men. The ſenators of Rome ate this good ala {wg 
Like labour with the teſt ; where? the other in- | [And you the mutinous members: Tor erat We 
ſtruments 3 Their counſels, and their cares; dige th thout: 
Did ſee, and hear, deviſe, inſtruR, walk, feel, rightly, | could 
Totale is to difÞerſe. The word is till uſed in the North. The meaning is, Though ſome of ff The 
have heard the ſtory, 1 will ſpread it yet wider, and diffuſe it among the rell. 2 Nfgrate aſt ng ix 8 
t, injuries. 5 Aer or whereas. i. e. with a ſhiile not indicating pleaſure, but contet The ola 
I. e. exaly. 5 The heart was ancietitly eſteemed the ſeat of prudence. 7 Seat for throne. i , # 
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eneltz the weel v! the cee 4 yay thall find, 
ball benefit, Which you fecelve; 
Wi i prone, WY tunes, frown 99 to you 

Wl ne Way aun yourlelves N wat de yu think? 
dun the regt toe of this aſlembly !-— 
4 (4, the great twe f Why the great toe! 
M4, Lor that, being one o' the luwell, baleſt, 


welt, 

thus . wilt repelffeu, thou go'lt foremott + 
ly 1ali al, that art worlt in blood, to tun 
act Melt, te Win forme vantage | n= 
Wit make von feady your if bats and elubsy = 
Wins and ier rate are at the point uf battle, 
„e vw Hide mult have bale all, noble 

Marcivs ! | 


Kanter Gains Miet, 


Mar, Thanks, What's the matter, pan dillen- 
tous FOguts, 

hat, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion, 

lake 8 (cabs? 

2 Git, We have ever your good ward. {flatter 

Mar, He that will give good words w thee, will 

nrath abhorring.— What would have, you curs, 

hat like nor peace, nor war ? the one affrights you, 

he other makes you proud. He that truſts to you, 

here he ſhould! find you lions, finds you hares; 

here foxes, geeſe : You are no furcr, no, 

han is the coal of fire upon the ice, 

Ir hailſtone in the ſun. Your virtue is, 

o make him worthy, whoſe offence ſubdues him, 

ud curſe that juſtice did it. Who deſerves great- 

deſer res your hate: and your affeRions are [nets, 

fick man's appetite, who deſerves moſt that 

hich would increaſe his evil. He that depends 

pon your fayours, ſwims with fins of lead, [ye ? 
nd hews down oaks with ruſhes. Hang ye! Truſt 

Vith every minute you do change a mind; 

nd call him noble, that was now your hate, 

lim vile, that was your garland. What's the matter, 
at in theſe ſeveral places of the city 

01 cry againſt the noble ſenate, who, 

nder the gods, keep you in awe, which elſe 


— 


30 


40 


3 ould feed on one another? What's their ſeek- 
* ? ing ? | ; bas 
oF Men, For corn at their own rates; whereof, 
K he city is well ſtor' d. [they ſay, 


Mar. Hang 'em! They fay? 
dey ll fit by the fire, and preſume to know 
hat's done i' the Capitol: who's like to riſe, 
ho thrives, and who declines ; fide factions, and 
Five out 
neural marriages; making parties ſtrong, 
kd fcebling ſuch as ſtand not in their liking, 

low their cobbled ſhoes. I hey ſay there's grain 
ouldthe nobility lay aſide their rut 3, [enough? 
diet me uſe my ſword, I'd make a quarry 
ih thoulands of theſe quarter'd ſla ves, as high 
| could pitch 4 my lance. | 


CORKIOL ANVUY & 


That I am proud to hunt. 


| What, art thou Riff ? ſtand'ſt out? 


264 


Au, Nay, thelt ave ana thargughly perfuarlell: 
For thangh aliundanily they lack As, un, 

Yet are the palling Wendy: But, | befeech you, 
What fays the other trovp ? | 
Mar. They ave diflvlv'd an 
They fay, they were an-hungry U nid furth pro- 
That hunget broke (tone walls 4 that, dogs mull 

vat 4-= | 1 net 
hat, meat was macle for wouths | that, the gods 
Corn for the rich men only = With thele ſhreds 
They vented their eonmplainings ( which belig 
an{Wer'd, 

And 4 petiiion granted them, @ rente one, 
(o break the heart of generality 5, [caps 
And wake bold power look pale) they threw their 
Athy would hang them on the Rornse the moon, 
ahouting their emulation. _ | | 

Me. What is gravted them! [ dome, 

Mur, Five tribuncs, to detend their vulgar wit- 
Of their own choice ; One's Junius Brutus, 
Sicinius Velutus, and 1 know nat-——"sdcarh ! 
Ihe rabble ſhould have firſt unroof'd the city, 
Fre fo prevail'd with me: it will in time 
Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 
For infurreQtion's arguing. | 

Menu. This is ſtrange. gs 

Mar. Go, get you home, you fragments ! 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
AM. Where's Caius Marcius ? 
Mar. Here: What's the matter ? 
Meſ. The news is, fir, the Volces are in arms. 
Maur. J am glad on't ; then we ſhall have means 
to vent 


ml [yerby; 


Our muſty ſuper fluity :—See, our beſt elders. 


Enter Cominius, Titus Lartius, with other Senators ; 
Junius Brutus, and Sicinius Velutus. 
I Sen, Marcius, 'tis true, that you have lately 
The Volces are in arms. | frold © us; 
Mar. They have a leader, ö 
Tullus Aufidius, that will put you to 't. 
I ſin in envying his nobility: 
And were I any thing but what I am, 
I would wiſh me only he. | 
Com. You have fought together. {and he 
Mar. Were half to half the world by. the cars, 
Upon my patty, I'd revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him: He is a lion 


I Sen. Then, worthy Marcius, 
Attend upon Cominius to theſe wars. 
Com. It is your former promiſe, 
Mar. Sir, it is; 
And I am conſtant.— Titus Lartius, thou 
Shalt ſee me once more ſtrike at Tullus face: 


Tit. No, Caius Marcius ; | 
I'll loan upon one crutch, and fight with the other, 


The old copy rea 


me ſuch a thing, 


Pick 
Wa bl to the noble. Generoſity is bigh birth, 


1 2 8 ; 

de meaning is, Thou that art a hound, or running dog of the loweſt breed, lead'ſt the pack, when any 
BE 18 to be gotten, 2 Bate is an old Saxon word for myſery or colamity. 3 i. e. their pity, « 
dsa—picke my lance and ſo the word is ſtill pronounced in Staffordſhire, w 
that is, throw any thing that the demander wants. 


Ere ſtay behind this bufineſs. 


n. 
they 
$ Meaning, To give 
5 viz. that the VYolces are in arms. 

Men 


— 
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"06 CO RIO 


Men, O, true bred! lknow, 
1 es, Your company to the Capitol: where, ! 
Our greareſt ſriends attend us, 
Tit, Lead you on: 
Follow, Cominius: we muſt follow you; 
Right _ you priority, 
Com. Noble Lartivs! 
1 Sen, Hence! To your homes, he gone. 


13 Toe the Citizens, 
Mar. Nay, let them follow : 
The Volces have much corn; tuke theſe rats thither, 
To gnaw their garners : —Worſhipful mutincers, 
Your valour puts well forth: pray, follow.—- 
[ Exennt. 
Citizens fleal away. Manert Ficiuius, and Brutus. 
Sic. Was ever man ſo proud as is this Marcius ? 
Bru. He has no equal. [ple,— 
Sic. When we were choſen tribunes for the peo- 
Bru. Maärk'd you his lip, and eyes? 
Sic. Nay, but his taunts. I gods. 
Bru. Being mov'd, he will not ſpare to! gird the 
Sic. Beemock the modeſt moon. 
Bru. The preſent wars devour him 21 he is grown 
Too proud to be ſo valiant. a 
Sic. Such a nature, | 
Tickled with good ſucceſs, diſdains the ſhadow 
Which he treads on at noon : But I do wonder, 
His inſolence can brook to be commanded 
Under Cominius. | 
Bru. Fame, at the which he aims, — 
In whom already he is well grac'd,—cannot 
Better be held, nor more attain'd, than by 


A place below the firſt : for what miſcarries 


Shall be the general's fault, though he perform 
To the — of a man; and giddy cenſure 
Will then cry out on Marcius, O, if be 
Had borne the buſme/+. 
Sic. Beſides, if things go well, 
Opinion, that ſo ſticks on Marcius, ſhall 
Of his demerits 3 rob Cominius. 
Bru. Come: i 
Half all Cominius' honours are to Marcius, 


Though Marcius earn'd them not; and all his faults| 


To Marcius ſhall be honours, though indeed, 
In aught he merit not. | 

Sic. Let's hence, and hear | 
How the difpatch is made: and in what faſhion, 
More than his ſingularity, he goes 
Upon this preſent action. 

Bru. Let's along. 


s CEN E NI. 


The Senate- Houſe in Corioli. 
Enter Tullus Anfidirs, with Seratore, 

1 Fer. 80, your opinion is, Aufidius, | 
That they of Rome are enter'd in our counſels, 
And know how we proceed. 

Anf. 1s it not yours ? | | 
What ever hath been thought on in this ſtate, 


' fy th g 


[F xeunt. 


35| And only hitherward. 
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L A N U 8s. [AR 1. Scene 


That could be d to hodily act ere Reme 
Had circumvention ? “is not four days gone, 
Since 1 heard thenee ; theſe are the words; I thith 
have the letter here; yes, here it is: 
5 [4 They ave preſe'd a power, but It is not kuown 
[ Ready, 
Whether for eaſt, or weſt : The dearth is grew; 
Ihe people mutinous: and it is rumour'd, 
* Cominius, Marcius your old enemy, 
10], (Who is of Rome worſe hated than of you) 
“And Titus Lartius, a moſt valiant Roman, 
© "Theſe three lead on this preparation 
* Whither 'tis bent: moſt likely, 'tis for you: 
« Conſider of it.” | 
15! 1 Ser. Our army's in the field; 
We never yet made doubt but Rome was ready 
Jo anſwer us. | 
Auf. Nor did you think it folly, 
To keep your great pretences veil'd, till when 
20| They needs muſt ſhew themſelves ; which int: 
- hatching, . 
It ſeem'd, appear d to Rome. By the diſcover, 
We ſhall be ſhorten'd in our aim; which was, 
To take in many towns, ere, almoſt, Rome 
2 5] Should know we were afoot, 

2 Sen. Noble Aufidius, 
Take your commiſſion ; hie you to your bands; 
Let us alone to guard Corioli: 
If they ſet down before us, for the remove 
30] Bring up your army 5 ; but, I think, you'll find 
They have not prepar'd for us. 

Auf. O, doubt not that; 

I ſpeak from certaintics. Nay, more, 
Some parcels of their power are forth already, 
I leave your honours. 
If we and Caius Marcius chance to meet, 
"Tis ſworn between us, we ſhall ever ſtrik: 
Till one can do no more. 

All. The aſſiſt you! 
40 Auf. And keep your honours ſafe ! 
I Sen, Farewel. 
2 Sen. Farewel. | 
All. Farewel. | Exent 


SCENE III. 


Cains Marcius' Houſe in Rome. 
Enter Volumm ia, and Virgilia : They fit down on fn 
low flools, and ſerv. 5 
Vol. 1 pray 3 ſing; or exprt 
Jol yourſelf in a more comfortable fort : If my ft 
were my huſband, I ſhould freelier rejoice in 
abſence wherein he won honour, than in the en 
bracements of his bed, where he would ſhev * 
love. When yet he was but tender-body d, 
the only fon of my womb z when youth 
comelineſs pluck'd all gaze his ways when, ho 10 
day of king's entreaties, a mother ould not 
him an hour from her beholding; 1,conſdtr 


— 
— 


a. * 'Fhe ſenſe in, that ehe prefint aenrr anni bitate Dro gentler guete 
end deere, hat aAciently the fame 8 

Aff what sre hie powers, and What ( his ap 
brug up veuf amy #4 cee rus, 


how honour would become ſuch perſon i thi! 
. 1 
4 i, 6 We will learn what he i t6 49, beſide ri 
peintment, „ That is, If the Reman eee 
N 
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AA 1, Scene 3.) 


e bo better than piRure-like to hang by the 
all, if renown made it not ſtir, — was pleas'd to 
It him ſeek danger where he was like to find fame, 
Ion cruel war 1 ſent him; from whence he re- 
uned, his brows bound with oak? : 1 tell thee, 
lauphter,-l ſprang not more in joy at firſt hear- 
ng he was a man-child, than now in firſt ſeeing 
he hid proved himſelf a man. 
Vir, But had he died in the Lufineſs, madam ? 


ERS 


jow then ? 
Vu. Then his good report ſhould have been my 
bn; therein would have found iſſue. Hear me 
profeſs ſincerely :>Had I a dozen ſons,—each in 
my love alike, and none leſs dear than thine and 
good Marcius,-I had rather had eleven die 
obly for their country, than one voluptuouſly 
urfeit out of action. 
Enter a Gentlewoman. 
Gent, Madam, the lady Valeria is come to viſit. 
you. 
Vir. 'Beſcech you, give me leave to retire myſelf 
Vol. Indeed, you ſhall not. 
lethinks, I hither hear your huſband's drum; 
dee him pluck down Aufidius by the hair 
children from a bear, the Volces ſhunning him: 
lethinks, I ſee him ſtamp thus, and call thus, — 
ome on, you corvards ; wyou avere pot in fear, | 
T bough you were born in Rome His bloody brow = 
th his mail'd hand then wiping, forth he goes; 
ke to a harveſt-man, that's taſk'd to mow 
Ur all, or loſe his hire. 
Vir. His bloody brow ! O, Jupiter, no blood! 
Vel. Away, you fool! it more becomes a man, 
han gilt his trophy: 'The breaſts of Hecuba, 
Vhen ſhe did ſuckle Hector, look'd not lovelier 
Iban HeRtor's forehead, when it ſpit forth blood 
It Grecian ſwords' contending. —Tell Valeria, 
Ve are fit to bid her welcome. [Exit Gent. 
Vir. Heavens bleſs my lord from fell Aufidius ! 
Fd. He'll beat Aufidius' head below his knee, 
Ind tread upon his neck. | 


o 


y. 


. 
Val. My ladies both, good day to you. 

Vel. Sweet madam, EY 

Fir. lam glad to ſee your ladyſhip. 

Vil. How do you both? vou are manifeſt 

uſe-keepers. What, are you ſewing here? A 

, pot, in good faith. — How does your little 


Ji {nt 

n thi Fir. I thank your ladyſhip ; well, good madam. 
e Pd. ge rather ſee the ſwords, and hear a 
1 | 


m, 
in look upon his ſehool · maſter. 


ner Valeria, with an Uſer, and a Gentlewoman.| 
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let it go again; and after it again; and over and 
over he comes, and up again catch'd it again : 
or whether his fall enrag'd him, or how 'twas, he 
did ſo ſet his teeth, and tear it; O, I warrant, 
how he mammoek'd dit! 

Vol. One of his father's moods. 

Val. Indeed la, 'tis a noble child. 

Vir, A crack +, madam. : 

Val. Come, lay afide your ſtitchery; I muit 
have you play the idle huſwife with me this after- * 
noon, ' 

Vir. 
doors. 

Val. Not out of doors! 

Vol. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall. 

Vir. Indeed, no, by your patience : I will not 
over the threſhold, till my lord return from the 
Wars. 

Val. Fie, you confine yourſelf moſt unreaſon- 
ably : Come, you muſt go viſit the good lady that 
lies in. 

Vir. I will wiſh her ſpeedy ſtrength, and viſit 


No, good madam; I will not out f 


. 


[her with my prayers; but I cannot go thither. 


Vol. Why, I pray you? 
Vir. Tis not to ſave labour, nor 
love. 
Val. You would be another Penelope: yer, 
they ſay, all the yarn, ſhe ſpun in Ulyſſes' abſence, 
did but fill Ithaca full of moths. Come; I would, 
your cambrick were ſenſible as your finger, that 


that I wat: 


you might leave pricking it for pity, Come, you 
ſhall go with us. | 
Vir. No, good madam, pardon me; indeed, . 


will not forth. | 
Vol. In truth, la, go with me; and I'll tell you 
excellent news of your huſband. 

Vir. O, good madam, there can be none yet. 

Vel. Verily, I do not jeſt with you; there came 
news from him laſt night, 

Vir. Indeed, madam ? | 
Val. In earneſt, it's true; I heard a ſenator 
ſpeak it. Thus it is :--The Volces have an army 
forth; againſt whom Cominius the general is gone, 
with one part of our Roman power: your lord 
and Titus Lartius are ſet down before their city 
Corioli ; they nothing doubt prevailing, and to 
make it brief wars. This is true, on mine ho- 
nour; and fo, I pray, go with us. 

Vir, Give me excuſe, good madam; I will 
obey you in every thing hereafter. 

Vol. Let her alone, lady; as ſhe is now, ſhe will 
but diſeaſe our better mirth. 

Val. In troth, I think, ſhe would :—Fare you 


d, uf MI | | | well then.--Come, good ſweet lady.—Pr'ythee. 
\ wil 4. 0' my word, the father's fon : I'll (wear,| 55] Virgitia, turn thy ſolemnneſs out o' door, and go 
ford a rety pretty boy. O' my troth, 1 look'd upon] along with us. | 
ot f M 9 Wedneſe ay half an hour together : he has Fir. No: at a word, madam ; indeed, 1 m 
en BE conärm'd countenance. f ſaw him run] not. 1 wiſh you much mitth, | 
hut! '4 gilded butterfly; and when he caught it, hel Fat. Well, then fare wel. (Keen 

! ; | 

the own given by the Romans ts him that ſaved the life of s citizen, and was accounted more 
MA —— de than any eher. Gir is an obſolete word, meaning a ſuperffeisl display of gold. 
Th ee is © phrafs ill wied in Btafferdihire, and implies to cut in pieces, of ie tear, ©* Crart 
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HOENK 


Tor half a hundred years. —Summon the town. 


Which makes 


r 2 


een 
| . Before Corioli. 25 
Entes DMorcius, Titus Lartius, wwith drum and co- 


tours, Cuptains, and Soldiers. Te them a Myſ- 
feuer. TOES op 8 
Mar. Yonder comes news :—A wager, they 


. have met. 
Cart. My horſe te yaurs, no 
Mar. Tis done. ö 
Lart. Agreed. 

Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy? 
ef. They lie in view; but have not ſpoke as yet. 
Zart. So, the good horſe is mine, | 
Mar. I'll buy him of you. FAS 
Lurt. No, I'll net ſell, nor give him: lend you 

him, I will, 


Aer. How far off lie-thefe armies? | 
Mer. Within this mile aud half. ſours. 
Mar. Then ſhall we hear their 'larum, and they 
Naw, Mars, I pr'ythee, make us quick in work; 
Ihat we og ſmoking ſwords may march from 
ence, 


1's help our fielded friends Come, blow thy bluſt. | 
A found @ parley. Enter Senators, uwith others, on 


„ the walls. 
Jullus Anfidius, is he within your walls? 


1 Cen. No, nor a man that fears you leſs than he, | 


hat's lefler than a little, Hark, our drums 

| | Drum afar of. 

Are hi inging forth our youth : We'll break our 
walls, 

Rather than they ſhall pound us up: our gates, 

Which yet ſeem ſhut; we have but pinn'd wit]: 


ruſhes; 
They'll open of themſelves. Hark you, far off; 
a ' | [ Alarum far of. 
There is Aufidivs : liſt, what work he makes 
Amongſt your cloven wy 
Mar. O, they ate at it 
Lart. Their noiſe be vur inſtruction.-Ladders, hol 
Enter the Volces. - | 
Mar. They fear us not, but iflue forth their city. 
No put your ſhields before yout hearts, and fight 
With hearts more proof than ſhields —Advanice, 
brave Rus: | i | 
They ds diſdain as much beyond our thoughts, 


me went with wfath Cone on, 


my feſſowe : 
14s that Febires, P take him for & Vols, 
And he thall feel mine edge: | 
| dlarim j the Houten heut bark ts their Wrenches: 
Fesenter Mareih, 
Mar. All the 69nwagion of the funk we an vn 
You ſhames of Raume, you! Herds of bujls ah 


| T) 

Plaſter 115 ger; that you may be abbory'd 
Farther than ſren, and one infect another 
Againſt the wind a mile] You fouls of geeſe, 

het bear the ſhapes of men, how have you run 
From ſlaves that apes would beat? Pluto and bell! 


o R 1 O LA N 


All hurt behind, backs red, and faces pale 


. Male remain is an old manner of ſpeaking, which means no more than remain, 


[AR 1. Scene; 


With flight and argued fear! Mend, and charge 
Or, by the-fires of heaven, I'Il leave the foe, (hom Lart 
And make my wars on you: look to't: Comput, Thy ex 
If you'll Rand faſt, we'll beat them to their wine, A 
5 As they us to our trenches follo wet. Mar 
Hnother Alarum, and Marcius- follozus them ts ty — Wy 
; ates. : 
$o, now the gates — Now prove goo 3 d 
| ſeconds ; will a 
10| "Tis for the followers fortune widens them, dart. 
Not for the fliers ; Mark me, and do the like, F al dec 
[ Ze enters the put; Miſgui 
. 2 N Fatt, ſper 
1 Fal. Fool-liardineſs; not I. Proper 
2 Sol. Nor I. = Mar 
15] 3 Sol. Sec, they have thut him in. r t 
3 £2 [Aurum continue, Q « 0 
All. To the pot, I warrant him. Uh * 
ü 3 Enter Titus Lartius. Ca _ 
Lart. What is become of Marcius ? Where 
20] All. Slain, fir, doubtleſs, | 
15:4. Following the fliers at the very heels, 
With them he enters : who, upon the ſudden, 
Clapt-to their gates; he is himielf alone, 
To anſwer all the city. ; | = 
25 Lart. O noble fellow ! | 0 
Who, ſenſible, out-dares his fenſelefs ſword, " 
And, when it bows, ftends up! Thou art lf, Like Re 
Marcius : | Nor Pate 
A carbuncle entire, us big us thou art, We ſhall 
30] Were not ſo rich u jewel. Thou waſt a ſoldier lis loves 
Even to Cato's wiſh : not fierce and terrible 9 * cht 
Only in ſtrokes; but, with thy grim looks, and Lead th 
"The thunder-like percuſſion of thy ſounds, Ihn be 
Thou mad'ſt thine enemies ſhake, as if the worl! | 
35] Were feverous, and did tremble. | | 
Rementer Marcius bleeding, afſaulted by the enen) 
; 8, Lacks Be. MY 2 
Lart. O, tis Marcius: © nd giv 
| [Let's fetch him off, or make remain l alike, FR 
40 [ Th:y fight, and all enter the ach And the! 
| | Com 
n. Methink 
Within the Town. nh l 
Enter certain Romans, with ſpoils, ji on 
0 1 Kam. This will 1 catty to Rome. / het 
4 Rem And | this. 8 MS 
3 Ken. A mutrain on't | took this fot fil. d 
| by AHAlatun rontiries fill aft o tee 6% 
yo] Ent Afuttiut, wet Fitts Hartins, 46646 s n BW | ww | 
| Auf ys here thefs thovers, that dv price thi 
ks Law, 
as erack'd drachm | Outhions, Ieaden (pa Ty 
Irons of & doit, doublets that hanginen Wil is hay | 
$5 [Bury with thels that wore them, thels baſs 044 Bl ile 
hre yes the fight he done, pack wp iD Mae. 
With them. [hiv Om, 1 
And hatt, what noiſe che general matte -, ce 4, 
There is the man of wy faul“ hate, Aufidiv tum che 
60] Piercing our Romans ; Then, valiant Titus, WW Mar. 
Convenient numbers $0 make good the city; lu (on, A 
Whilft I, with thoſe that havs the ſpirit, ut mant 
To help Cominius., | 
Y Confur 
tp. 


Iot 


Act 1. Scene 6.) 


Lit, Worthy fir, thou bleed'ſt; 95 | 
Thy exerciſe hath been too violent for 
A ſecond courſe of fight. 
Mar. Sir, praiſe me not : | 
My work hath yet not warm d me: Fare you well. 
The blood 1 drop is rather phyſical 
| Than dangerous to me : To Aufidius thus 
will appear, and fight 
art. Now the fair goddeſs, Fortune, | 
Fall deep in love with thee ; and her great charms 
| Miſguide thy oppoſers ſwords! Bold gentleman, 
Proſperity be thy page! 
| Mar. Thy friend no leſs | 
Than thoſe ſhe places higheſt ! So, farewel. 
Lart, Thou worthieſt Marcius !— 
Go, ſound thy trumpet in the market- place; 
Call thither all the officers of the town, 
Where they ſhall know our mind : | Away 


[ Excunt. 


n YL 
The Roman Camp. 
Enter Cominius retreating, with Soldiers, 


Com. Breathe you, my friends; well fought : 
we are come © 
Like Romans, neither fooliſh In our ſtands, 
Nor cowardly in retire : believe me, firs, 
We ſhall be charg'd again. Whiles we Have ſtruck, 
By interims, and conveying guſts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends :!—Ye Roman gods, 
Lead their ſucceſſes as we wiſh our own; 
That both our powers, with ſmiling fronts en- 
count'ring, | 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
May give you thankful ſatrifice — Thy news 
My. The citizens of Corioli have iſſued, 
nd given to Lartius and to Mareius battle: 
| ſaw our party to the trenches driven, 
And then 1 eame away. 
Com Though thou fpeak'f} truth, [ſitice ? 
Methinks, thou ſpeak'ſt not well. Hew long is't 
My. Above an hour, my loft. (drums! 
Um, "I's not à mile; 
How could'ft then in u mile eonfound t an hour, 
And bring thy news ſy late! 
| MY; Spies of the Votes 


Ti 


ay Bell we in elialk, that © Was Fare'd ts Wheel 
a | lifes of Faw tiles htm; elk Hat J., it, 
1¹ ll ee Rowe es rthützlit kp keport. 


; Fater Mir i#6: 
, Wes yorder, 


hat does af pelt as he were flax 0 Quads! 


riefly we heutd their 


c RI d 1 A U 


5 


20 


to 


45 


. 
1 


* i has the fam af Mareius; and | have 

den Neger süma teen him thus: 

jo Mar. Camp tat late f TP, tahor, 
uh (on. The ſhepherd knows nat thunder fram a 
ve than | know the ſound of Marcius' tongue 
wn um every eaner man's. ; 5 

h ak Mat. Come | too lute ? | 

WU Gun, Ay, if you come not in the blood of others, 


it matitled In your own 


| Confund is here uſbd in the ſenſe of—10 « 
Sp. *i. e. Word lifted high. 


\ 


He did inform the truth: But for out gentlemen, 


| [Their very heart of hope, 


And balms 


— 
in 


Mar. O! let me clip you 
In arms as ſound, as when [ woo'd; in heart 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was dene; 
And tapers burnt to bedward. 
Com. Flower of warriors, 
How is't with Titus Lartius ! 
Mar. As with a man buſied about decrees : 
Condemning ſome to death and ſome to exile ; 
Ranſoming him?, or pitying, threatening the other; 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, 

Even like a fawning greyhound in the leaſh, 
o let him flip at will. ER 
Com. Where is that ſlave, 
Which told me they had beat you to 
Where is he ? Call him hither. 
Mar. Let him alone, 


your trenches? 


he common file, (A plague! Tribunes for them!) 
The mouſe ne'er ſhunn'd the cat, as they did budge 
From raſcals worſe thun thev, 8 
Cum. But how pre vail'd you ? (think 
Mar. Will the time ſerve to tell? 1 do not 
Where is the enemy? Are you lords 6' the field ? 
If not, why ceaſe you till you are ſo? | 
Com, Marcius, we have a diſadvantage fought, 
And did retire, to win our purpoſe. | ſide 
Mar. How lies their battle? Know you on what 
They have plac'd their men of truſt ? 

Com, As 1 gueſs, Marcius, 

Their bands i the vawart are the Antiates, 
Of their beſt truſt : o'er them Aufidlus, 


Mar. I do beſeech you, | 
By all the battles wherein we have fought; 
By the blood we have ſhed together, by the vows 
We huve mide to endure friends, that you direftly 
[Set me againſt Aufidius, and his Antiate:: 
And that you not delay 9 the preſent z but; 
Filling the air with ſwords advane'd , and darts, 
We prove this very hour. | 
Comm. Though 1 could wiſh 
You were conducted to a gentle bath, 
qt N to you yet date 1 Hever 
Deny your a wh take your cholek bf the 
That beſt cun aid yout actloh. | 
Mer, Thoſe ate they E 
That moſt are willing : any Niel ße here, 
4 it wete hn to cant) Hat love this painting 
herein run (he is Kae 4 bf any Fear | 
Weller His portion tan an WH cpu; 
ahr think, rave death aweweight had life, 
Aid that his _— dvarer than himfalf ; 
Let hin alans, of tn many, n minded, 
Wave thus, $6 £xprefs his « ſpglition, 
And fallaw Marius. 75 aving bis ay 
[ They all uu, and wave thei Fg tale bits 
* 


in their arms, ahd cd dbelr ca. 
ane : fe? * 


— 


0 me, Make you a ſward of tne | 
If thete thews be nut outward, which of you 
Hut is four Volces? None of you, but is 

Able to bear againſt the great Aufidius 


apt 


A ſhield as hard av his. A certain number, 
s Delay for 
Though 


e. remitting his ravſbm, 


710 


Though thanks to all, muſt I ſelect from all: 
The reſt ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome other fight, 
As cauſe will be obey'd. Pleaſe you to march; 
And four * ſhall quickly draw out my command, 
Which men are beſt inelin'd. | 

Com. March on, my fellows; 

Make good this oſtentation, and you ſhall 

Divide in all with us. 

: 8 C ENSE VII. 

'; The Gates of Corioli. 

Titus Lartius, having ſet a guard upon Corioli, going 
with a drum and trumpet tuxvard Cominius and Caius 
Martius, enters with a Lieutenant, other Soldiers, 
and a Scout. The, 

Lart. So, let the ports * be guarded: Keep 
your duties, | | 

As I have ſet them down. If 1 do ſend, diſpatch 

T hoſe centuries to our aid; the reſt will ſerve 

+ For a ſhort holding: if we loſe the field, 

We cannot keep the town. 

Licu. Fear not our care, ſir. | 
Lart. Hence, and ſhut your gates upon us.— 

Our guider, come; to the Roman camp conduct 

us. [ Excunt. 


BS CZ N BE Viit. 
be Fickd of Bath. _ 
Alarm. Enter Matrcins and Aufm, 
Mar, Vil fight with none but thee; for 1 d6 
hate thee 
Worſe that a promiſe-breakee, 
_ We hate aliks; 
Not Afri owt a (Brpeiit, | abhor 
Move than thy tame and envy i Vis thy fort. 


[ Exeunt. 


Mar, Lot the firft budgee dis the other's fave, | 


And the gods deem him after | 

Auf. It 1 iy, Marcius, 
alles me like a hare, 

Mar. Within thefe three hours, Tullus, 
Alone I faught in your Corioli's walls 
And made what work | plear'd ; lis not my 
Wherein thou ſee'ſt me d for thy revenge, 
Wrench up thy power to the higheſt, 

Auf. Wert thou the Hector, Ihe 
That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not ſcape me here.— | 

[ Here they fight, and certain Volces come to 
_ the aid of Aufidiure, Marcivs fights till they 
be driven in breathleſ+. 
Officious, and not valiant you have ſham'd me 
In your condemned ſeconds. [ Exeunt fighting. 


SCENE IX. 


The Roman Camp. 


Flouriſh. Alarum. A retreat is ſounded. Enter at 
one door, Cominius with the Romans ; at another door, 
Marius, with bi: arm in a ſearf, We 


Com, If 1 ſhould tell thee o'er this thy day's 
work, 8 


[blaed, : 


O RIO L AN U S. 


60 


Ad . Sceneg 


Thou'lt not believe thy deeds: but I'll report i 
Where ſenators ſhall mingle tears with ſmiles, 
Where great patricians ſhall attend, and ſhryg, 
'the end, admire; where ladies ſhall be {riphted 
And, gladly quak'd 3, hear more; where the dil 
| Tribunes, 
That, with the fuſty plebeians, hate thine hong, 
Shall ſay, againſt their hearts, —“ We thank dl. 
" 60 gods, 5 
Our Rome hath ſuch a ſoldier!“ 
Vet cam'ſt thou to a morſel of this feaſt, 
Having fully din'd before. 75 


Enter Titus Lartius, with his orwer, from the pwſut 


Zart. O general, 
Here is the ſteed, we the capariſons + ! 
Had'ſt thou beheld — . 

Mar. Pray now, no more: my mother, 
Who has a charter to extol her blood, 
Mhen ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me. 
have done as you have done; that's, what I cn; 
Induc'd, as you have been ; that's for my county: 
He, that has but effected his good will, 
Hath overta'en mine act. 

Com. You ſhall not be 
The grave of your deſerving ; Rome muſt kno 
The value of her oon: 'twere à concealment 
Worſe than a theft, no leſs than a traducemen! 
To hide your doings; and to ſilence that, 
Which to the ſpite and top of praiſes vourh'd, 
Would rem but modeſt + therefore, 1 beſet 


you, | | 

15 figh of what you ste, not to feward 
hat you have done) before Hur atm Hot Hy 
Max. | have forme wounds pen me, #61 thi 

is hear thenfelves remember 'd, lu 
Cow, hhauld they not s, 


Well might they felter gainſt ingratitude, 


And tent themſelves with death. Of all the horſe, 
(Whereof wm ta'en. good, and good flag 


of a 
'The treaſure, in the field atchiey'd, and city, 
We render you the tenth; to be ta'en forth, 
Before the common diſtribution, at 
Your only choice, 

Mar. I thank you, general; 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 
A bribe, to pay my ſword : I do refuſe it; 
And ſtand upon my common part with thoſe 
That have beheld the doing. 


A long flouriſh. They all cry, Marciu ! Arr 
; a ow -” 5 and lancet: Comin 

and Lattius fland bare. 
Mar. May theſe ſame, inſtruments, which Je. 
profane, 5 (i 
Never ſound more! When drums, and trump 
I' the field prove flatterers, let courts and cities! 


Made all of falſe-fac'd ſoothing! When ſteel bro 


1 Coriolanus may mean, that as 40/ the ſoldiers have offered to attend him on this expedition, o 
| he wants only a part of them, he will ſubmit the ſelection to four indifferent perſons, that he himſel 


may eſca 
: pe 


| e charge of partiality. 
| meaning 18, 
be remembered. 


21, e. the gates. 


man performed the action, and we only filled up the ſhew. 


3j, e. thrown into grateful trepidati% 
$ That 1h 


81 


Act 1 


Soft as 
A cover 
For that 
Or foil'd 
Here's n 
In acclat 
As if I I 
n praiſe 
Com. 
More cr 
o us th 
{'painlt 
[Like on 
hen re 


to us, 
Years th 
{r noh. 
th all! 
ar what 
With all 
aue NI. 


Nut the 


Duvet, 
7.77. | | 
h/! \ Ts 
1 they 
an to 
et 
6 He ot 
(4, 8. 
het, bf 
e 
e 
lie ent! 
hair 
Lan. | 
or, FI 
fs in 
my lor 
lan. Ti; 
Gr, If 
4 poor 
cry'q t 
t then / 
Id wrath 
d give m 


(Cos. 0, 


ere he tl 


| Him fc 
dead of 
gvod oj 
e. ente 
argue 


Fr: 1. Scene 10. ] 


goſt as the paraſite's ſilk, let him be made 
A coverture for the wars !-—No more, I ſay; 
For that 1 have not waſh'd my noſe that bled, 
Or ſoil'd ſome debile wretch,—which, without note, 
Here's many elſe have done,—you ſhout me forth 
In acclamations hyperbolical ; : 
5 if lov'd my little ſhould be dieted 
u praiſes ſauc'd with lyes. 
Com. Loo modeſt are you; 

More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
o us that give you truly; by your patience, 
{ pain{t yourſelf you be incens'd, we'll put you 
[Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles, 
hen reaſon ſafely with you. — Therefore, be it 
known, ; 
«to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Fears this war's garland ; in token of the which, 
{r noble ſteed, known to the camp, I give him, 
uh all his trim belonging; and, from this time, 
het he did before Corioli, call him, 
eln all the applaule and clamour of the hoſt, 
41s Narcins Cortolanus. —-— 
Beat the addition nobly ever! ; 

| Fluriſh, Trumpets ſound, and drums. 
„ Cains Marcins Coriolanns ! 
, will go waſh; 
ni when my face is fair, you Nall perceive 


Wn to (ride your Need 3 and; ot ull times, 

oh dt 4+ f} your good andtion Th 

„ße keittels of thy power “ 

(%, Boy £9 Hur keit; | 

ot, ere WE ds teste ey WE Will weite 

i Ware of Be file ela; You, | ime Laftiig, 
Fill 66 Wilt atk z lend vie bo Mine 

be bel 4, with n we may aificulate s, 
hair WS ben, and awe. . 
Lan | thall, my lard, 

(ur, The gads hegin ta mack me. 

fu'd malt in 

my lord general, 

(un, Take it ; "tis yours, — What is 't ? 


[ that now | 
gifts, am hound to heg 


1 lr, U ſometime lay, here in Corioli, Be hoſtages tor Rome. 
| 4 poor man's houſe ; he us'd me kindly : Sol. Will not you go? | 
cy'd to me; I ſaw him priſoner ; 45] A I am attended ® at the cypreſs grove : 
t then Aufidius was within my view, | [ pray you, 
d wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity : I requeſt yo ("is ſouth the city mills) bring me word thithes 
give my poor hoſt freedom, How the world goes; that to the pace of it 
%,. O, well begg'd! L may ſpur on my journey. | 
* ere he the butcher of my ſon, he ſhould 50| Sul, 1 ſhall, ſir. [Exeunt, 
1 Vin for it. The perſonal him is not unfrequently uſed by our author, and other writers of his age, 
Kos lead of it, the neuter, 2 A phraſe from heraldry, ſignifying, that he would endeavour to ſupport. 
— good opinion of him. I i, e. in proportion equal to my power. 1. e. the chief men of Corioli. 
45 - enter into articles, © Potch is a word uſed in the midland counties for a rough, violent puſh. 
th argvements mean not only an embartation, but an embergoing, Or impediment. i. e. expected. 
umpe! | ; 
ities be 
grow! 
on, pi 
himſel 
idatiol y ACT 


hat 1h 


oo} 


ther 1 bluſh; or nd: Hos beit, thank you $3 | 


e G n 1 0 1 ANUS 


5 


15 


25 


30 


40 


| A ers 


At home, uon my brother's guard, even there, 


Be free, as is the wind. Deliver him, T:tus. 
Lart. Marcius, his name ? 
Cor. By Jupiter, forgot :— 
am weary ; yea, my memory is tir'd.— 
Have we no wine here ? 
Com. Go we to our tent : 
The blood upon your viſage dries; 't.s 5 
lt ſhould be look'd to; come. 


SCEN-E- X. 

The Camp of the Volces. 

Cornets. Enter Tulln Auſidius blocdy, 

with to or three Sulliers. 
Auf. The town is ta'en! | 
Sol. 'T will be deliver'd back on good conditio: 
Auf. Condition! = 

I would, I were a Roman; for I cannot, 

Being a Volce, be that I am.— Contlitiom! 

What good condition can a treaty find 

l the part that is at mercy ? Vive tunes, NI rens 

have fought with ther; ſo often Lult thou be ot tre, 

And would'ſt do fo, I think, ſhov!d we encoune! 

As often as we eat. — By the elements, 

If &er again I meet him beard to beard, 

He is mine, or I am his: Mine emulation 

Hath not that honour in't, it had; for where 

I thought to crvſh him in an equal force, 

rue Iword ts ſword, PHY potch® at hint fume way ; 

Or wrath, of craft, thay get hit, 
Gal. He's the devil. EE 
lit Bolder, . nut fuß e: My valont's 

With only uteri Bain by hinz; for Him 

Aal Nie wit of letz HHP tj nur lane, 

Welt #oked, fiek j nos dane, oe eapittl, 

The prayers of prifts, wor tines of feige, 

Van harquements f ll of fury, hull lift lp 

Their rotten privilege and cuftumn paint 

My hate ta Mareive 5 where I find him, were it 


145 ad 
4ki% 


| Exeunt . 


| [poifen'd, 


n the haſpitable canon, would 1 [city ; 
aſh my tierce hand in his heart, Oo you to the 
Learn how 'tis held; and what they are, that mult 


You two are old men, tell ine ane thing that 


us of the right hand file? Do you? 
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ST © VN £ 1. 
Rome. 


| Enter Meinwins, +vith Sfcinine; and Brits. 
Mn IHE vigutet tells me, we alf have 
news t-Hight, | 
e Hob, bt Paid! | 
AM, Nt dealing ty the prayer bf tin ene, 
ae Unt gente, | 
l NAG teres hegte by en Hints eee 
fag, Pray FH Why Have ths wat lays f 
d, Ihe lah. EE | 
Ales, Ay, bu devour him ; as this e le 
bigians would the walhle Margins. 
Ma, He's a lamb inde, that hate like beat 
Men. He's a bear indeed, tat lives like a fan 


hall aſk you. - 
both. Well, ſir. 


Men, In what enormity is Marcius poor, that | 
you two have not in abundance ? 


Bru, He's poor in no one fault, but ſtor'd with 


Se, Eſpecially, in pride. . 

Bru, And topping all others in boalting. 

Men. 'Vhis is ftrange now 00 you two know 
how you are cenſur'd here in the city, | mean of 


Bru, Why, how are we cenſur'd ? 


Men, Becauſe you talk of pride now, — Will you] 


not be angry? | 
Both, Well, well, ſir, well, 
Men, Why, tie no great matter; for a very lig- 

tle thief of occaſion will rob you of a great deal 


patience ; give your diſpoſitions the reins, and be | 


angry at rr pleaſures; at the leaſt, if you take 
it as @ pleaſure to you, in being ſo. You blame 
Marcius for being proud ? | 

Bru. We do it not alone, fir. 


Men. I know, you can do very little alone; for| 


your helps are many; or elſe your actions would 
grow wondrous ſingle; your abilities are too in- 
tant-like, for doing much alone. You talk of 
pride : Oh, that you could turn your eyes towards 
the napes of your necks*, and make but an inte- 
rior ſurvey of your good ſelves! O, that you could! 
Bru. What then, ſir ? . | 
Men. Why, then you ſhould diſcover a brace of 
as unmeriting, proud, violent, teſty, magiſtrates, 
(alias, fools) as any in Rome. 
Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too. 
Men. 1 am known to be a humorous patrician, 


and one that loves a cup of hot wine with not a 


drop of allaying Tiber in't; ſaid to be ſomething 
imperfeR, in favouring the firſt complaint; haſty, 
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than with the foreliedd of the morning 16; 


CAA 2. G,: 
4 


. 
q \ roſpe! 
Y Mer: 
Al | 
; | A Beth 
converſes more with the buttock of the wp | o 
ath 41 
think, Hutter; auc ſpend my tinkee in w 
breath : Meetitig two ſuch wenllmen ge yy ©" 
(Heat ell hu Lycutgülſes) it the Hin . 
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and tinder-like, upon too trivial motion; one that 


1 Alluding to the fable, which ſays, that every man has a bag hanging before him, in which te 
his neighbour's faults, and another behind him, in which he ſtows his own. 
down than an early riſer. 


3 i. e. blind, 


pive ie, töten Hig piſate ddbiilly; f wb 
reed Hick at it. Ich hh BR" ff 
deſterte Hin kante ell, eh Rc this e 65 
eee e e eee $444 t big eh tb 1 
i ng ast hie 40-446 44 e u tha 1 0 6 
at Bog Fa e e ee e, 4h e 10 06 
iir c ll un en kg ee ace Mi Ul, 
a Why in His waa of e eee, be Mage 
u, that Tam bann we ee een Whit hay met 
an your leiten bee tuners gle4n gut if th Ft 
argeſer, if | be known well ennih tw! 700 
H Come, ir, come, we know you Will enay) Ila. 
M1. You know neither inc, yourielva, © Magd 
ally thing, You are ambitions tor poor bag vine hi 
caps and legs; you wear out a goud wholly Ful 
lurenoon, in hearing a cauſe between an aa Fine ho 
wite and a faflet-(eller z and then rejoury the © Mn, 
troverly of three-pence to a ſecond day of ws Pol. 
ence, When you are hearing a matter hehe but Au 
party and party, if you chance to he pinch'd vt Mon, 
the colic, you make faces like mummers; (ty W tha 
the bloody flag ayain(t alſacience 4, and, ee bee 
ing for u chamber-pot, diſmiſs the contro! nd the 
bleeding, the more entangled by your hen gs 
all the peace you make in their caule, is cli 1 aol 
both the parties knaves : You are a pair of (try * 
ones. | "EE 
Bru, Come, come, you are well underſtood p . 4 
be a perfeRer giber for the table, than a nel F al, 1 
Ra in the Capitol, | 11 
Men. Our very prieſts muſt become mac hy _— 
if they ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous ſubje%: * 
you are. When you ſpeak beſt unto the pu Pa ; 
it is not worth the wagging of your beards; 7 
your beards deſcrve not fo honourable a grit, Sho 
to ſtuff a botcher's cuſhion, or to be entowb{! 91 ” , 
an aſs's pack-ſaddle, Yet you muſt be f * 
| Marcius is proud; who, in a cheap eſtimati Fmt 
worth all your predeceſſors, ſince Deu 70 4 
though, pcradventure, ſome of the beit o! ! will be 
were hereditary hangmen. Good-e'en t9 , de hal 
worſhips; more of your converſation woll vule of 
fe& my brain, being the herdſmen of the bt . 
plebeians : I will be bold to take my leave d | There's 
Enter Volumnia, Virgilia and Valeria. 74.1 
How now, my fair as noble ladies, (and the" * = 
were ſhe earthly, no nobler) whither do 0 Men , 
low your eyes ſo faſt ? : an enem 
Fol. Honourable Menenius, my boy My x 
approaches; for the love of Juno, let's ge. 74.1 
Men. Ha! Marcius coming home! * 
| 1 E. 
2 Rather à l nd grit 


i. e. declare war againſt patience. 
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protperous approbation, 


Nico! Marcius com 


1 ; Beth, 10 
bl 


„ Ay, worthy Menenius; and with moſt 


Men, Lake my rap, Jupiter, and 1 thank thee :t— 
ng home! 
Mun 

% Look, here's a letter from him; the ſtate 
Iich another; his wife another; and, 1 think, 
here's one at homme for you. 

Wa. 1 will make my very 
A letter füt id? 

Mo. Yea cettain, thett's & ſetter Ft Fun: 


hole reel to-night:— 


Init. . TH 
% fetter Bk lite Uh gere HH AH eiae Hf 


14 (dts heal un Rel He | AE Wes of 


6 4b this Pl Neb E WA laren eee 
Bis e ee i bit anner eaten e | 
Nee a e eke Ak Hg 4 ik ts 
Wach, bs bo tk Wold e Ws WA bs 
VL Will, 
Feen, na, na, un, 
Fl (1, be 1s wounded, 1 thank the gods fur't, 
Mr, bw dg! Lit, if ein he menge much 
inge 4” victory in his pu ket f he wounds he- 
vine him. | | 
1, On's brows, Menenius; he comes the third 
ume home with the oaken garland, 
Mn, Has he dileiplin'd Aufilins foundly ? 
Vitus Lartins writes, they tought together, 
but Autidiug got an 


3 e 


Mn, And it was time for him too, l' warrant] 


him that; an' he had ftaid by him, I would not 
have beet do fidius'd for all the cheſts in Corioli, 
nd the gold that's in them, I» the ſenate poſ- 
daf this ? 


Vil, Good ladies, let's go: - Ves, yes, yes 3 the. 


ſenate has letters from the general, wherein he 
Ives my fon the whole name of the war; he hath 
in this action outdone his former deeds doubly, 
Val. In troth, there's wondrous things ſpoke of 
in, : 

Mem, Wondrous ? ay, 1 warrant 
without his true purchaſing. 

Vir, The gods grant them true? 

Vel. True? pow, wow. 

Men, True? I'll he ſworn they are true :— 
Where is he wounded God ſave your good wor- 
hips! [Tothe Tribunes.] Marcius is coming home: 

e has more cauſe to be proud. —Where is he 
wounded ? | 

Yd. V the ſhoulder, and i' the left arm: There 
will be large cicatrices to ſhew the people, when 
he ſhall ſtand for his place. He receiv'd in the re- 
pulſe of Tarquin, ſeven hurts i' the body. 

Men. One i' the neck, and one too i' the thigh; — 
There's nine that I know. | 

Vel. He had before this laſt expedition, twenty- 

ve wounds upon him, | 


you, and not 


Men. Now 'tis twenty-ſeven; every gaſh was] 


a enemy's grave: Hark, the trumpets. 


[ A Shout, and flouriſb. 


; by ite 
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Fd. Theſe are the uſhers of Marcius : before him 


1 e. e 
and gratelu 
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he carries noiſe, and behind him he leaves tears ; 
Death, that dark ſpirit, in's nervy arm doth lie 
Which being advanc'd, declines, and then men die. 


A Sennet, 


N 1 rumprts ſound. Enter Cominins the Ones 
ral, and Titus Lavtius ; Betaveen them, Coriotanus, 
crowwn'd with an vaten garland; with Captains ond 
I Ide! In and a Herald. ; 


N Row, Romer that all alohe Marcits did fight 


Wiehin Unricli's pites  whete he halt won, 
With taten men by Knie Warri 4 thelk 
WW et ase, Canes : 
Wera e ene, ee cs! 


: | $4444 55160 
eee by ee ee e e ce! 
e ee ee e, 4k ee e e ee, 


rar num, ne une, 


ne, ir, fun mather—— 
[ 61 U I | | 


You have, | knaw, petition'd all the gads 
Lov iy profperity. 


[ K necle, 


Vi, Nay, my gaaod fulidier, up; 


My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, and 


liy deed-atchieving honour newly nam'd, 
What is it ? ee ee mult | call thee ? 
But 0, thy wie 

(or, My gracious lence , hail ! 3 
Wouldit ee have laugh'd, had 1 come coffin'd: 
wme, 


That weep'it to fee me triumph ? Ah, my dear, 
Such eyes the w,dows in Corioli wear, 
und mothers that lack ſons, 


Aen., Now the gods crown thee ! 
6%, And live you yet? O my (weet lady, par» 
don, | [ To Valeria. 
al, | knew not where to turn :—-Q welcome 
home; | 
And welcome, general;—And you are welcome all, 
Men. A hundred thouſand welcomes: I could 
weep, "I [come : 
And I could laugh; I am light and heavy. Wel- 
A curſe begin at very root of's heart, 
That is not glad to fee thee !\——You are three, 
That Rome ſhould dote on; yet by the faith of 
men, [will not 
We have ſome old crab-trees here at home, that 
Be grafted to your reliſh. Yet, welcome, warriors ; 
We call a nettle, but a nettle; and | 
'The faults of fools but folly. 
Com. Ever right. : 
Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. 
Her. Give way there, and go on, 
Cor. Your hand, and yours: | 
To his Wife and Mother 
Ere in our own houſe I do ſhade my head, 
The good patricians muſt be viſited ; 
From whom [I have receiv'd not only greetings, 
But with them change of honours. 
Vol. I have liv'd 
To ſee inherited my very wiſhes, 


And the buildings of my fancy: 


2 i. e. according to Mr. Steevens, © Thou whoſe ſilent tears are more eloquent | 
| to me, than the clamorous applauſe of the reſt.” 


Only 


1 (OH I | vo 
ii. r inen 2 5-6 ane ale gz n ae | girls Wb, 
by aut Nit wit alt n. en hg. 


Qt Ku; 1 unten 
| hid rather bo then ei ant my way, 
Than (way with them wn then 
Cen On, ty thy Capital 
* eu tu flute, as befire. 
Nuts nd He comeafor ward. 
Hr. All tongurs peak of lam, and the bleaxed 
1 byhkts n 
Are ſpeQacied to fee him: Your prattling nutſe 
Into a rapture * lets her baby cry, 
While ſhe chats him; the kitchen malkin ? pins 


(Tue. Cornet] 


L ANY 8. 


ro 


Her richeſt lockram 4 'bout her reeky neck, 
Clambering the walls to eye him: Stalls, butts, 
windows, | = 

Are ſmother'd up, leads fill'd, and ridges hors'd 
With var.able complexions; all agreeing = 
In carneſtnels to fee him: ſeld-ſhown flamens * 
Do preſs among the popular throngs, and puſf 
To win a vulgar ſtation ; our veil d dames 
Gon nit the war of white and damaſk, in 
Their nice'y gawded cheeks, to the wanton ſpoil 
Ot Phabus' burning kiſſes; ſuch a pother, 
As if that whatſoever god, who leads him 5, 
Were lily crept into his human powers, 
Ani gave him graceful poſture, 

Sic. On the {udden, | 
T warrant ha conſul, 

Hu. Then our office may, 
During his power, go ilecp. | 

Sic. He cannot teinperately tranſport his honours 
From where he thould begin, and end; but will 
Loſc theſe he hath won. 

Bru. In that there's comfort. 

Sic. Doubt not, 
The commoners, for whom we ſtand, but they, 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget, 


Wich the leaſt cauſe, theſe his new honours ; which | 


That he will give them, make l as little queſtion 
As he is proud to do't. 
Bru. I heard him ſwear, 
Were he to ſtand for conſul, never would he 
Appear i' the market-place, nor on him put 
The napleſs veſture of humil:ty : 
Nor ſhewing (as the manner is) his wounds 
To the people, beg their ſtinking breaths. 
Sic. Tis right. | 
Bru. It was his word: O, he would miſs it, rather 
Than carry it, but by the ſuit o' the gentry to him, 
And the deſire of the nobles, | 
Sic. I wiſh no better, | 
Than have him hold that purpoſe, and to put it 
In execution. . 
Bru. Iis moſt like, he will. | 
Sic. It ſhall be to him then, as our good will's 
A ſure deſtruction. N 
_ Bru. $0 it muſt fall out | 
Fo him, or our authorities. For an end, 
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| [AE 4; dane; 
held them; that, br ls fang 


AN +: 


ths full hath ih 


wand 3 | Aud is 

ee made theim en dene their pleader:, a Wha lian 
P1il;-coperty'd their treeduany ; holding thn, wry 
In human action and capacity, — Tr 
Cit ao mare seul, nor fitugts for the world, I. hath 
| han camel: in their war; who have theu provand nd his 
Only for be.ting burdens, and (ore blows cutzues 
For king under thein. pere a 
Hic. This, as you ſay, ſuggeſted Wiſe, Wi 
At ſome tune when his ſoaring inſolence ould | 
Shall reach the people, (which time ſhall -ot wn, Mn a 
if he be put upon't ; and that's as eaſy, | 10f, 
As to ſet dogs on ſheep) will be the fire Make w 


'To kindle their dry ſtubble ; and their blaze 
hall darken hint for ever, 

| Enter a Menger. 9 
Bru. What's the matter (thought, 
MY. Yew are ſent for to the Capitol. la 
That Marcius ſhall be conſul : I have ſeen'' 
Ihe dumb men throng to ſee him, and the hlini 
To hear him ſpeak ; Matrons flung gloves, 
Ladies and maids their ſcarfs and handkerchich, 
Upon him as he paſ#s'd; the nobles bended, 
As to Jove's ſtatue; and the commons made 
A ſhower, and thunder, with their caps, and ſhout: 
I never ſaw the like. 


Sernet, 
the peo 
10%, 

Tribun 
Men. 

To ſend 
As the n 
To gratil 
ath thu 
olt rev 
The preſ 
N Our W 
A little © 
dy Caius 
e meet 


Bru. Let's to the Capitol; | | 
And carry with us cars and eyes for the time, 


We muſt ſuggeſt the people, in what hatred 


Rapture was a common term at that time uſed for a ft ſimply. 
for the uſe of ſweeping ovens; thence a dirty wench. Maulin in ſome parts of England ſignifi 
up to fright birds in gardens, a ſcarecrow. 

11. e. vrieſts who ſeldom exhibit themſelves to public view. Seld is 
S 1. e. as if that god who leads him, whatſoever god he be. 


fipnre of clouts ſet 
linen. 
writers for ſeldom. 
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But hearts for the event. h hot 
Sic. Have with you. [ Exit I Sen, 
ST CR NE 3 
The Capitol. | han we 
Enter two Officers, to lay cuſbions. Ve do re 
1 OF. Come, come, they are almoſt here: Ho ſour loy 
many ſtand for conſulſhips? | | 0 yield 
2 Of Three, they ſay ; but tis thought of ever WM Sic. W 
one, Coriolanus will carry it. 95 Upon a p 
1 OF. That's a brave fellow; but he's verge .clinable 
ance proud, and Joves not the common people. he then 
2 OF. Faith, there have been many great met Bru, V 
that have flatter'd the people, who ne'er bye ſhall 
them ; and there be many x an they have lord, kinder 
they know not wherefore; ſo that, if they lor le hath | 
they know not why, they hate upon no better: Men. 
ground: Therefore, for Coriolanus neither to d would y 
whether they love, or hate him, manifeſts the 0 hear ( 
true knowledge he has in their diſpoſition; an Bru, N 
out of his noble careleſſneſs, lets them plain t yet 
ſee 't. JH [dan the 
I Of. If he did not care whether he had ther Me, ! 
love or no, he wav'd indifferently 'twixt dong et tye h 
them neither good, nor harm; but he ſeeks the! orthy C 
hate with greater devotion than they can rendet! 
him; and leaves nothing undone, that may fil 1 Sen, 
diſcover him their oppoſite. Now, to ſem bat you 
affect the malice and diſpleaſure of the people, C. e 
as bad as that which he diſlikes, to flatter them u ad rath 
their love. | 
| 7 1 Bonn: 
2 A kind of mop made of dum er to 
re, in 
3 Loclram was ſome kind of chen Jers, 


often uſed by ante 
| * 


an 3. Ferne ?) FE 0 K 1 OHA NY f ary 


10% Hip hath eb varituly at ie cant! ; han hear sa how | gat them 
Aud his alceut je net by ſuch caly degrees 45 thale; . bu, | hops, 

Who hart hecn typple and caurtcgus ty the peoples [My wards dit-bench'd you nat! 

Wenactiech , withaut any tuther deed to have Cor. Nu, fit : yet oft, \ 

In at all inta their ellimation and rg ont! but] 5 When blows have made me ſlay, | fled from words 
. hath lo planted his honours in their eyus,| [Vou looth'd not, theretore hurt not: But, your 


d id his ations in their hearts, that for their cople, | 
cutzues ta he ſilent, and not confeſs ſa much, | love them as they * c | 
Were a kind of ingrateful injury; to report other- Men. Pray now, fit down. '[fun, | 


would pluck reproot and rebuke from every ear“ [When the alarum were ſtruck, than idly fit 


| 
Wiſc, were a malice, that, giving itſelf the lye,[xof| Cor. I had rather have one ſcratch my head i' the (| 
Wat Ireard it. [To hear my nothings monſter'd. [Axit Corielanus. | 


1% No more of him; he is a worthy man; Men. Maſters o' the people, | i 
Make way, they are coming. Your multiplying ſpawn how can he flatter, 1M 
Smet, Enter the Patricians, and the Tribunes of | 15 |((That's thouſand to one good one) when you now 


| the people, Lietors before them; Coriolanus, Men» ſee, 


* 11%, Cominius the Conſul ; Sicinius and Brutus, as| He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, 
lt Tribuner, tale their places by themſelves, "Than one of his cars to hear it? Proceed Comi- 
Ty Mm, Having determin'd of the Volces, and | nius, | 

To (end for Titus Lartius, it remains, 20| Com. I ſhall lack voice: the deeds of Coriolanus 
ni WA the main point of this our aſter-meeting, Should not be utter'd ſeebly.—lt is held, 

o gratiſy his noble ſervice, that [you.] [That valour is the chiefeſt virtue, and 
ich ath thus ſtood for his country : Therefore, pleaſe Moſt dignifies the haver: if it be, 
olt reverend and grave elders, to delire Ihe man I ſpeak of cannot in the world 

The preſent conſul, and laſt general 25 Be ſingly counterpois'd. At ſixteen years, | 
butt! n our well-found ſucceſſes, to report | [When Tarquin made à head for Rome 3, he fought 

þ little of that worthy work pertorm'd Beyond the mark of others: our then dictator, 

by Caius Marcius Corjglanus; whom _ Whom with all praiſe I point at, ſaw him fight, 
e meet here, both td thank, and to remember When with his Amazonian * chin he drove | 


uh honours like himſelf, 30|'The briltled lips before him: he beſtrid 

I Sen, Speak, good Cominius : An o'er-preſt Roman, and i' the conſul's view 
cave nothing out for length; and make us think, Slew three oppoſers; Tarquin's ſelf he met, 

ther our ſtate's defective for requital, And ſtruck him on his knee : in that day's feats, 
han we to ſtretch it out. Maſters o' the people, When he might act the woman in the ſcene, 

We do requeſt your kindeſt ear; and, after, 35 He prov'd beſt man i' the field, and for his meed 


How our loving motion toward the common body, Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil age 
o yield what paſſes here. Man enter'd thus, he waxed like a ſea; 
eren WE Sic. We are convented | And, in the brunt, of ſeventeen battles ſince, 


pon a pleaſing treaty; and have hearts He lurch'd all ſwords o' the garland. For this laſt, 


verge RP clinable to honour and advance 40 Before and in Corioli, let me ſay, 
'. he theme of our aſſembly. I cannot ſpeak him home: He ſtopt the fliers; 
zt met Bru, Which the rather h And, by his rare example, made the coward 
e hall be bleſt to do, if he remember [Turn terror into ſport : as waves before 
Jov'd kinder value of the people, than A. veſſel under ſail, ſo men obey'd, [ſtamp z 
y be hach hereto priz'd them at. 45]And fell below his ſtem: his ſword  (death's 
etter 1 Men. That's off, that's off ?; Where it did mark, it took; from face to foot 
to car would you rather had been ſilent : Pleaſe you He was a thing of blood, whoſe every motion 
ſts the e hear Caminius ſpeak? Was tim'd with dying cries : alone he enter'd 
1; and Bru, Moſt willingly ; | The mortal gate 5 o' the city, which he painted 
Plainl t yet my caution was more pertinent, * [50|[With ſhunleſs deſtiny; aidleſs came off, 
| ban the rebuke you give it. And with a ſudden re-inforcement ſtruck 
d thet Men. He loves your people; | Corioli, like a planet : Now all's his : 
t dor tye him not to be their bed-fellow.— When by and by the din of war gan pierce 
ks thet othy Cominius, ſpeak.—Nay, keep your place. His ready ſenſe : then ſtraight his doubled ſpirit. 
ender ( Coriolanus riſes, and offers to go awway.|$35|Re-quicken'd what in fleſh was fatigate, 
ay fulf 1 Sen. Sit, Coriolanus; never ſhame to hear And to the battle came he; where he did 
ſeem v bat you have nobly done. Run reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 
Þople, 1 C. Your honours pardon ; | "I'were a perpetual ſpoil; and, till we call'd 
then iu (rather have my wounds to heal again, Both field and city ours, he never ſtood 


Inter, Fr. is, to pull off one's cap, i. e. that is nothing to the purpoſe. i. e. raiſed a 
pf do to recover Rome, i. e. his chin on which there was no heard. 5 The parts of women 
pnifics ! *, in Shakſpeare's time, repreſented by the moſt ſmooth-faced young men to be found among the 
pf 8 Jen. i. e. the gate was made the ſcene of death. | | 
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And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
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To eaſe his breaſt with panting. 
Aſen. Worthy man! [nours 
1 Sen. He cannot but with meaſure fit the ho- 
Which we deviſe him. 
Com. Our ſpoils he kick'd at ; 


The common muck o' the world: he covets leſs 
Than miſery * itſelf would give rewards 
His deeds with doing them; and is content 
To ſpend his time, to end it. | 
Men. He's right noble ; 
Let him be called for. 
1 Sen. Call Coriolanus. 
OF. He doth appear. 
Renter Coriolanus. | 
Men. The ſenate, Coriolanus, are well pleas'd 
To make thee conſul. | : | 
Cor. I do owe them ſtill | 
My life and ſervices. 
Men. It then remains 
That you do ſpeak to the people. 
Cor. I do beſeech you, | 
Let me o'er-leap that cuſtom : for I cannot 
Put on the gown, ſtand naked, and entreat them 
For my wounds' fake, to give their ſuffrage : pleaſe 


| you, 
That I may paſs this doing. 

Sic. Sir, the people | 
Muſt have their voices; neither will they bate 
One jot of ceremony. | | | 

Men. Put them not to 't : 

Pray you, go fit you to the cuſtom; and 
Take to you, as your predeceflors have, 
Your honour with your form. 

Cor. It is a part 
That 1 ſhall bluſh in acting, and might well 
Be taken front the people. | 

Bru, Mark you that? 

Cor. To brag unto them, — Thus I did, and thus; 
hew them the unaking ſcars which I ſhould hide, 
As if I had receiv'd them for the hire 
Of their breath only :— | 

Men. Do not ſtand upon 't.— 

We recommend to you tribunes of the people, 
Our purpoſe to them; —and to our noble conſul 
Wiſh we all joy and honour. | 

Sen. To Coriolanus come all joy and honour! 

[ Flourifh, Cornets, Then Excunt, 
| Manent Sicinius, and Brutus, 

Bru. You ſee how he intends to uſe the 

people. [them, 

Sic. May they perceive his intent! He will require 
As if he did contemn what he requeſted 
Shonld be in them to give. 

Bro. Come, we'll inform them i 
Of our proceedings here: on the market place, 


I know they do attend us. [ Excunt. 
T0 NBR tit. | 
The Forum. 


Enter ſeven or cight Citizens, 
t En. Onee , if he do require our voices, we ouglit 
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#6: to deny him. 


V fof avarice. + Ones here Head the lame as when we ſoy once for off. 


about the corn, he himſelf ſtuck not to call uit 


( 
\ 


\ ; 


[AQ 2. Scene; 


2 Cit, We may, fir, if we will. 
3 Cit. We have power in ourſelves to do it, hy 
it is a power that we have no power to do: for j 
he ſhew us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, y; 
are to put our tongues into thoſe wounds, and ſpeak 
for them; fo, if he tell us his noble deeds, we mis 
alſo tell him our noble acceptance of them, Inge 
titude is monſtrous: and for the multitude to he ir 
grateful, were to make a monſter of the multitue 
of the which, we being members, ſhould bring 
ourſelves to be monſtrous members. 
I Cit, And to make us no better thought ch 
little help will ſerve ; for once, when we ſod iy 


many-headed multitude. 
3 Cit. We have been call'd ſo of many; 50 
that our heads are ſome brown, ſome black, ſon: 
auburn, ſome bald, but that our wits are ſo diverly 
colour'd : and truly, I think, if all our wits wer 
to iſſue out of one ſcull, they would fly eaſt, ve, 
north, ſouth; and their conſent of one dirt 
way ſhould be at once to all the points o ti 
compaſs. 

2 Cit. Think you ſo? Which way, do you judg, 
my wit would fly ? | 

3 Cit. Nay, your wit will not ſo ſoon ors 
another man's will, 'tis ſtrongly wedg'd up in; 
block-head : but if it were at liberty, 'twoull 
ſure, ſouthward. | 

2 Cit. Why that way ? 
3 Cit. To loſe itſelf in à fog; where being thr! 
parts melted away with rotten dews, the four) 
would return for. conſcience ſake, to help tog! 
thee a wife. 1 

2 Cit. You are never without your tricks:- 
You may, you may. | 
3 Cit. Are you all reſolv'd to give your voice! 


But that's no matter, the greater part carries it. Cor, 
ſay, if he would incline to the people, there vu of you 
never a worthier man, | the cu 
Enter Coriolanus, and Menenins. *. 1 
Here he comes, and in the gown of humility Cor, 
mark his behaviour. We are not to ſtay all h. I Gi 
gether, but to come by him where he ſtands) you he 
ones, by twos, and by threes. He's to make indeed 
requeſt by particulars ; wherein every one d (or, 
has a ſingle honour, in giving him our own vr! that 1 | 
with our own tongues : therefore follow me, . lir, flat 
Pl direct you how you ſhall go by him. dearer 
All. Content, content. [know count 
Men. O fir, you are not right; Have you"! 1 rath 
The worthieſt men have done t! prachif 
Cor, What niuſt 1 ſay ? g moſt e 
] pray, ſir, Plague upon 't ! 1 cannot bring = ben 
y tongue to ſuch a pace: Look, fir;! ountif 
wounds; Jou, [ 
I got them in my country's ſervice, when 2 Ci 
Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and rn thereſc 
From the noiſe of our own drums. I Ci 
Men. O me, the gods! Jour ex 
You muſt not ſpeak of that; you mult deſire fes 
To think upon you. | 11 
| Writing 


E (4. Think upon me? Hang 'em! | 


„ WE 1 would they would forget me, like the virtues 

ri © Which our divines loſe by em. 

we = Men. You'll mar all ; : | | 
vn leave you: Pray you ſpeak to em, I pray you, 
wht la wholeſome manner. [ Exit. 
r. 5 Citizens approach. . 


Cor. Bid them waſh their faces, 


„ WE And keep their teeth clean.—80 here comes a 
rin 1 brace. | : 

vou know the cauſe, ſirs, of my ſtanding here. 
of, 4 1 Cit. We do, fir; tell us what hath brought 
Ly you to't. 
the Cor. Mine own deſert. 


| 2 Cit. Your own deſert ? 
net | Cor. Ay, not mine own deſire. 
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* 1 Cit. How ! not your own deſire? 
erly | Cor. No, fir ; "I'was never my deſire yet 
wen To trouble the poor with begging. 
vel, 1 Cit. You muſt think, if we give you any 
dire ching, we hope to gain by you. Te 
/ the Cor. Well then, I pray, your price o' the con- 
ſulſhip ? 5 ä 
judge, 1 Cit. The price is, to aſk it kindly. 
Cor. Kindly ? | 
out # | Sir, I pray, let me ha't: I have wounds to ſhew you, 
p in Which ſhall be yours in private. Vour good 
would voice, fr; 
What fay you? 
Heth Cit. You ſhall have it, worthy fir. 
v thre Cor. A match, fir :—'There's in all two worthy 
fourd voices begg'd :— | | 
to ge have your alms; adieu. | 
1 Cit, But this is ſomething odd, 
* 2 Cit, An 'twere to give again, But 'tis no 
i matter. [ Exeunt.| 
voice! Enter tuo other Citizens. 
s It, | Cer, Pray you now, if it may ſtand with the tune 
ere vu of your voices, that I may be conſul, 1 have here 
the cuſtomary gown. 
I Cit, You have deſerv'd nobly of your country, 
| and you have not deſerv'd nobly. 
milie Cor. Your ænigma? 
all th I Git, You have been a ſcourge to her enemies, 
nds, V you have been a rod to her friends; you have not, 
nake hy indeed, loved the common people. 
ne of (ur, You ſhould account me the more virtuous, 
n voir! that I have not been common in my love. I will, 
me, at lr, fatter my ſworn brother, the people, to carn af 
dearer eſtimation of them 'tis u condition they ac- 
[kno count gentle; and ſince the wiſdom of their choice | 
you 18 rather to have my hat than my heart, I will] 
practiſe the inſinuating nod, and he off to hem 
moſt counterfeitly; that is, fir, 1 will counterleit 
bring the bewitchment of ſome popular man, and give it 
ſir A bountifully to the delirers, Therefore, beſcech 
| Jou, I may be conſul. | 
N 2 (it. We hope to find you our friend; and 
d rat thereſore pive you our voices heartily, 
I Cit, You have received many wounds for 
| Jour country. 
ire de | 


ring. . e. this engt hit ſutt genes, 
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Cor. I will not ſeal' your knowledge with ſhew- 
ing them. I will make much of your voices, and 
ſo trouble you no further. | 
Both. The gods give you joy, lis, heartily! 

[ Exeunt, 
Cor. Moſt ſweet voices! i 
Better it is to die, better to ſtarve, 
Than crave the hire which firſt we do deſerve. 
Why in this woolviſh ? gown ſhould I ſtand here, 
To beg of Hob, and Dick, that does appear, 


| | Their needleſs vouches? Cuſtom calls me tot 


What cuſtom wills, in all things ſhould we do 't, 
Ihe duſt on antique time would lie unſwept, 
And mountainous error be too highly heap'd 
For truth to overpeer.—Rather than fool it ſo, 
Let the high office and the honour go 
'To one that would do thus.—l1 am half through; 
Ihe one part ſuffer'd, the other will I do. 
Enter three Citizens more. 
Here come more voices.— 
Your voices; for your voices J have fought; 
Watched for your voices; for your voices bear 
Of wounds two dozen odd; battles thrice ſix 
I have ſeen and heard of; for your voices, have 
Done many things, ſome leſs, ſome more: your 
Indeed, I would be conſul. 
I Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot go without 
any honeſt man's voice. 1 
2 Cit. Therefore let him be conſul: The gods 
give him joy, and make him good friend to the 
people! : 3 
All. Amen, amen. God ſave thee, noble conſul 
Sh | 5 [ Exeunt, 
Cor. Worthy voices! | 
Enter Menenius, with Brutus,” and Sicinius. 
Men. You have ſtood your limitation; and the 
| tribunes 
Endue you with the people's voice: Remains, 
That, in the official marks inveſted, you 
Anon do meet the ſenate. | 
Cor. Is this done? | 
Sic, The cuſtom of requeſt you have diſcharg'd : 
The people do admit you; and are ſummon'd 
'To meet anon, upon your upprobation. 
Cor. Where ? at the ſenate-houſe ? 
Sic, There, Coriolanus. | 
Cor. May 1 change theſe garments ? 
Sic, You may, fir, [again 
Coy, That PII ſtraight do; and, knowing myſelf 
Repair to the ſenate-houſe. | 
Mc, I keep you company, . 
Bru, We ſtay here for the 22 
Sic, Faure you well. | xeunt Coriol. and Min. 
He has it now ; and by his looks, methinks, 
"Tis warm at his heart, | 
Bry. With a proud heart he wore 
His humble weeds : Will you diſmiſs the people ? 
Re-enter Citizens. 
Sic. How now, my maſters? have you choſe 
1 Cit. He has our voices, fir. [this man ? 


ll you along? 


! I will not N * or complete your knowledge. 


Hin. We pray the gods, he may deſerve your loves: 
The ſeal is that which gives authenticity ts # 
_ 4 n 


(voices: 
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2 i. e. did you want knowledge to diſcern it? 
3 Object his pride, i. e. carriage. 


mark, catch, and improve the opportunity hich his 


CORIOLANUS. 


S i.e. weighing his paſt and preſent behaviour. 


[A& 2. Scene}, Aq 
2 Cit. Amen, fir: To my poor unworthy notice, x Cit. I twice five hundred, and their friend i 
He mock'd us, when he beyg'd our voices. piece em. fad 
3 Cit. Certainly, he flouted us dowyn- right. Bru. Get you hence inſtantly; and tel] thus 
3 Cit, No, 'tis his kind of ſpeech, he did not They have choſe a conſul, that will from them tu; 
mock us. | 5 [Their liberties; make them of no more voice 
2 Cit. Not one amongſt us, ſave yourſelf, but ſays, Than dogs, that are as often beat for barking 
He us'd us ſcornfully: he ſhould have ſhew'd us As therefore kept to do fo. | ; 
His marks of merit, wounds receiv'd for his coun- Sic. Let them aſſemble; | 
Sic. Why, fo he did, I am ſure, try. And, on a ſafer judgment, all revoke e 
All. No, no man ſawem. 10 Your ignorant election: Enforce ! his pride, * 
3 Cit. He ſaid, he had wounds, which he could And his old hate unto you: beſides, forget ru 5 
' ſhew in private; With what contempt he wore the humble wee: g 
And with his hat, thus waving it in ſcorn, How in his ſuit he ſcorn'd you: but your lows, : þ 3 
I would be conſul, ſays he, aged cuſtom, Thinking upon his ſervices, tock from you gp yok 
But by your woices, will not fo permit me: 15 The apprehenſion of his preſent portance4, | CS 
Your woices therefore When we granted that, Which moſt gibingly, ungravely, he did faſhio: <4 
Here was,—/ thank you for your wwices, thank you, — After the inveterate hate he bears you, Vg 
Your wagt feuert voices :——now you have left your waices, Bru. Lay 1 Ro 
{ have nething further with you : Was not this A fuult on vs, your tribunes; that we labour', 8 Ke 
mockery? _ | 20 (No impediment between) but that you mul FR — 
Sic. Why, either, were you ignorant to Tee 't !; Caſt your election on him. 2 
Or ſeeing it, of ſuch childiſh triendlineſs Sic, Say, you choſe him 1 il 
1 yield your voices! . More aſter our commandment, than as gui SW 
Jr. Could you not have told him, By your own true affeckions: and that, your wid . 
As you were lefſon'd,— When he had no power, ag Pre-occupy'd with what you rather muſt do MN, 
But was a petty ſervant to the Nate, Than what you ſhould, made you againſt th pie 5 
He wat your enemy ; ever ſpake againſt To voice him contul : Lay the fault on us, He 5 
Your libertics, and the charters that you bear Ira. Ay, ſpare us not, Say, we read leur Te 
I' the body of the weal : and now, arriving How youngly he began to ferve his county, 3 
A place of potency, and ſway o' the ſtate, 19] How long continued | and what ftoek he (privgic 101 . 
It he ſhould still malignantly remain "The en houfe o' the NMarclansi from eulen a 
Faſt foe to the plebeii, your voices might | came Eds 
De curſes to yourſelves : You ſhould have ſaid, hat Ancus Marcius, Numa's daughter's ton, 3 
That, as his worthy deeds did claim no leſs Who, after great Hoſtilius, here was king ah 
Than what he ſtood for ; ſo his gracious nature f 35] Of the ſame houſe Publius and Quintus were, 10 a a 
Would think upon you for your voices, and 'I'hat our beſt water brought by conduits hither; 1 
"Tranſlate his malice towards you into love, And Cenſorinus, darling of the people, 
Standing your friendly lord. And noble nam'd ſo, twice being cenſor, Rot! 
Sic. 'Thus to have Pig, 3 Was his great anceſtor, 1 5 
As you were fore-advis'd, had touch'd his ſpirit, [40 Sic. One thus deſcended, | bg, 
And try'd his inclination ; from him pluck'd That hath beſide well in his perſon wrought bas ile 
Fither his gracious promiſe, which you might, Jo be ſet high in place, we did commen Wy 
As cauſe had call'd you up, have held him to; To your remembrances : but you have found, , p 
Or elſe it would have gall'd his ſurly nature, Scaling his preſent hearing with his paſt 5, 67 
Which eaſily endures not article, = 45 | That he's your fixed enemy, and revoke LO 
Tying him to aught; ſo, putting him to rage, Your ſudden approbation. = . \ 
You ſhould have ta'en the advantage of his choler, Bru, Say, you ne'er had done 't, \# 
And paſs'd him unelected. (Harp on that ſtill) but by our putting on Ig 
Bru. Did you perceive, And preſently, when 93 have drawn your numb! 42 
He did folicit you in tree contempt “, $0] Repair to the Capitol.“ | 4 
When he did need your loves; and do you think, Alt. We will ſo: almoſt all TT Te 
Thie his contempt ſhall not be bruiſing to you, Repent in their eleRion, Avent CMH 2 
When he hath power to cruſh ? Why, had your ru. Let them go on; 17 % 
- bodies Thie mutiny were better put in hazard, Niel 8 
No heart among you? Or had you tFngues, te cry | 5] Than ſtay, paſt doubt, for greater: be al u 
Againſt the reQtorſhip of judgment ? | M, as his nature is, he fall in rage | Rep 
Sic, Have you, | Wich their refuſal; both obſerve and anſwe! | Atul a, 
Ere now, deny'd the aſker ? and, now again, The vantage of his anger “. Aud fr. 
On him, that did not aſk, but mock, ow Sic. To the Capitol, come; 
Tour ſu'd-for tongues ? 60] We will be there before the ſtream o' the peopiti v bei 
zr. He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet. And this ſhall ſeem, as partly tis, their ow", 
2 Cu. And will deny him: f Which we have goaded onward. [Lz 1 
Tu have five hundred voices of that ſound. | | . Won an 
i oh eh 
2 i. e. with contempt open and unreſtrained Wun the 


0 1. e. 


anger will afford us. a0! 


AR z. Scene 1. 


„ NE k- 
A Street. 


ts, Enter Coricdanus, Alenenius, Commino, Titus 
Lai tiaa; aud ciler $cnators. 
IOULLUS Aufidius then had made new 
[ heud! | [ caus'd 
Lort, He had, my lord; and that it was, which 
Our twiſter compoſition. | 
(. So then the Volces ſtand but as at firſt ; 
keacy, when time ſhall prompt them to make road, 
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Ta 


wy Uno us ay ail. a 
Cor, They are worn, lord conſul, fo, 
7 That we ſhall hardly in our ages lc: 
G lien banners Wave again, 
( Saw you Kuffdius? [curſe 
„ On fate-pnard be came to met and did 
\ ain the Volocr, for they hal ſo vilely 
0 Yd the tan: He is fetit'd to Amun 
WS (Hu spoke he of mit ? 
{ 4, He did, my bug. 
ab tn, How? wha 7 | | 
WAL (ng Moe atten le bak het , Lend to word: 
Was gat, of all thy WV thi darth, he lated 
ogy perten at that he would Pa vil n tetunes 
880 1 OV en 14 Hon, 10 lie waght 
iche Vo d ven Valiguither, 
: , At Antunn lives he ? 
b, At Autun, | | 
| ir, | wilh had a cauſe to frek hum there, 
10 To wpott lie hatred fully. — Welcome home, 
i | | To Letting. 
Hate, Sicintus and Brut. 
Beto! theſe ave the tribunes of the people, 
Wig torgns o the cunumon month. 1 do delpite 
| theurz | 
| wr they do prank ) them in awiherity, 
F Apanit all noble tuflerutice, | 
FR NC Pals no further, 
(ur, Hat what is that! 
I It will he Gang eroue ty goon } nv further, 
e What makes this changer 
. he matter k enn 71 
ade, 6500 ath lie not pal the Wubi, and the 
te, Dunning hu 
Us, Have | had children's voices ? 
ee n Unnbunen, dy Wayz he {hall to the 
Watket-p ae, a 
ar "Thy 10 ople ale invcens'd ag unt him, 
es Stop, ; 
| Ur all will fall in brotl, 
| Ur, Are thefe your herd ?.— | 
| Alt thefe have voices that can yield t! 
| : At Can yd them now, 
id firaipht difcluim their tongues! What arc 
eoplt; Na be your oilices ? [teeth "Y 
5 Gilg their mouths, why rule you not their 
quit | 
bx | Plume, deck, dignify themſelves, 
Non any one, i. e. ſhuffling, 
DO) win the corn. 
01. 


Fay for treacheror/ly. 
6 Ni is uted in Pierce Ploywman's V h 107 a d. 
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Have vou not ſet them on? 
Men. Pe calm, be calm. 
Cor. It is a purpos d thing, and grows by plot, 
To curb the will-of the nobility:— | 
Suſter 't, and live with ſuch as cannot rule, 
Nor ever will be rul'd. 
Bru. Call 't not a plot: 
The people cry, you mock'd them; and, of late, 
When corn was given them gratis, you repin'd ; 
Scandal'd the ſuppliants for the people; cali 
them | | 
Tire-plentigs, tlatterers, ſoes to nobleneſs. 
Cor. Mh, this was known before. 
Hin Not th them all. | 
Cor. Have you ivferin'd them fince ? 
. How! IL inforty them ! 
Cor, You ate he do tuck buſinets, 
len, Not whlike, | 
| 4 h Way, to better yours, 4 [ Gus, 
Gr. Why thin thonkd 1 be conte? By you 
Lt wie di for ve to ill as von, ang take me 
YEut i, Ves ti un . 
i, Von thew ron mage that, 
| ot whit N thi. 1 ape tn; i! von will paſa 
Lo here you aig bound, you wull enquire your 
Way, , 
\\ lick you ave out of, with ea gentler fpirit ; 
(Or never be fo noble us a com ul, 
ior vole with lm for tribune, 
Mev. Let's be calm, [t'ring ? 
Cow. e hene are whe tet on. This pal» 
Becomes not Rumez wor has Coriolanns 
een this fo difhonauy'a 4 ib, laid falfly “ 
Ute no way of his merit. 
er, Tell me of corn! . 
Ib was my fpeceh, ant 1 will fpeak 't again j4-— 
Ke. Not how, not now 
oo, Mot in thi: heat, fir vow, 
Cor, New, as | live, M M. My noble friends, 


Eetiave their pardons? 


Foy: the wmittable, Finke fern any many, let then 


(Roar me as tg unt latter, and 


beten Lebold therdelves : 1 Tay again, 
„ eee thum, we nownth '\yantt our ſenate 
Lo ele of rebelLon, mol ner, ſedition, 
Witch, we olives have plonghtd for, low'd, and 
[Cathen id, ; : 

Iv mingling them with ws, the honour'd number; 
N luck wot virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which they have given ty bepgars, 

AG Well, uo more. c 

Ny, No nivre words, we belcech you, 

(.or, How! wo more? 
As for my country 1 have ſhed my blood, 
Nut fearing outward force, fo ſhall my lungs 
Coin words till their decay, againſt tlie meazels“, 


2 he metaphor is from men's ſetting a bull-dog or maſtifi 


S Ceelle is a weed which grows up 


2 * Wh: 


720 K 
Which we diſdain ſhould tetter us, yet ſought 
The very way to catch them. | 
Bru, You ſpeak o' the people, 
As if you were a god to puniſh, not 
A man of their infirmity, 
Sic. were well, 
We let the people know 't. 
Men. What, what ? his choler? 
Cor, Choler ! 
Were 1 as patient as the midnight ſleep, 
By Jove, would he my mind. 
Hic, It is a mind | 
That ſhall remain a poiſon where it is, 
Not poiſon any further. | 
Cor, Shall remain — 
Hear you this 'Triton of the minnows! ? mark you 
His abſolute all ? : 
Corr, I was from the canon. 
Cor. Shall! 


O gods !—But moſt unwiſe patricians, why, 

You grave, but reckleſs ſenators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here to choote an officer, 

"That with his eremptory //!, being but [rit 


The horn and tviſe of the monſters, wants not ipi- 
To fay, he'll turn your current in a ditch, 

And make your channel his? Ihe have power, 
"Then vail your ignorance : If none, awake 

Your dangerous fentty. If von are learned, 

he not as common fools; if you are not, 


If they be ſewathres j all they are by ifs, 

When, bath your vate Blunded, the wroatrelt halts 

Noll palates theirs? they houſe ee wagiltiate 

Aw eh a ane as by, wh puts tis 24%, 

His popular Bath, ap othlt a aver onen | 

han ever Raw in (mw By Jove tte, 

It makes the contyls hase z and iy tov akys, 

do know, when two avihogitics are up, 

Neither ſupreme, ow foun eontulion 

May enter *twixt the gap of both, and take 

he one by the other, 

Com, Well, —on to the market-place, 5 

Cor. Whoever gave that counſel, to give tw ih 

The corn o' the ſtore-houſb gratis, as (Was us d 

Aumetime in Greece 

Mm. Well, well, no more of that. 

Cor, (Though there the people had more ab{4- 
lute power) 

I fay, they nouriſh'd diſobedienge, fol 

The ruln of the (tate, 

Nu. Why, ſhall the people vive 

One, that (peaks thus, their vuire ? 

Gor, I'll give my reatons, the corn 

More worthiet than their voir, hey know, 

Was not our recOmpence } reſtiug well auge 

They ne'er did ſervice for 


F vert when the navel of the {tate was touch, 


huving called him Triten before, 


parent, 0 i, e. fear. 


place ſoundneſs, uniformity, conliſtency, 


N 


Let the have culſions by von. You ave plety-ians, | 


9 © 


t 1 Det pretad ty the ; 


EA N 


10 


2” 


2. 


— 


— 
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— 


A ite is one of the ſinalleſt river fiſh, called in ſome countries a pink, 


1 To jump anciently ſignified to jolt, to give a rude 
To jump a body nia therefore mean, to fit it inta a violent agitation or commotion, 


[AQ z. Scene, 


They would not thread the gates“: This kind a 
ſervice 
Did not deſerve corn gratis: Being i' the war, 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they ſhew' 
Moſt valour, ſpoke not for chem: The accuſation 
Which they have often made againſt the ſenate, 
All cauſe unborn, could never be the native; 
Of our fo frank donation, Well, what then? 
How ſhall this boſom multiplied dige 
The f-nate's courteſy ? Let deeds expreſs 
What's like to be their words: —“ We did rc 
| queſt it; — 

« We are the preater poll, and in true ſear 
hey gave ni our demands: Ihus we debaf 
The nature of our ſeats, and make the rabble 
Call our cares, fears: which will in time break ope 
The locks o' the ſenate, and bring in the crows 
lo peck the eagle 

in. Come, enough. 

Bru, Enough, with over-meaſure. 

(or. No, take more: : 
What may be ſworn by, both divine and human, 
Seal what 1 end withal This double worſhip, — 
Where one part does diſdain with cauſe, the whe 


Infult. without all reaſon; where pentty, tit 
| wifdom 
Cannot conclude; but by the yea and ny 

Of general fnorance —At muſt ont | 
Won wer eilfittes, and give wäy the while (hen; 


To unſſaßſe Oighthels; prrpoe Be bare d, {+ i 
Nothing is one th ure eee, berlin 
YOM 
Von that Will bs lets frartul thay eee 
Uh dave the hindaiental part of hats, 0 
Nine than you ae ® the change e gt pig 
aasee lite before a dani, and with 
Vo juinp a hay * with a dangerons pliyliy, 
hat's five of death without it, —at ohen phick wn! 
The wulticudinous tongue, let them not lick 
the tweet which is their bottom: Your hangt 
Nangles true ſuclgiment, and hervvaves the tete 
Of that integrity which ſhould become itz 
Nut Iii ving power to do theo good it would, 
For the it which doth control it.“ 
Pra, Vie has tdald enough, * 
8, He has tpoken like @ traitor, and fhall an 


| A4 traitors do, 


Con, hon wret th ) deſyight v'erwhelm thee! 
What thovid the people Jo with theo ball tribune! 
On whom depen ting, their ohlience fails s 
To the greater bench t In a rebellion, 
When what's not meet, but what mull be, Was lau, 
hen Nele they alen ina Is tor low, 
Jet what i meet, be Cid, it mull be meet, 
And throw their power i the duſt. 

Irv, Maniitell twreaton, 

Nie, Un a contul ? no, 


ih" 1 4 , 1 
Bru, The wdiles, ho! Let him be appretic nded, 


* Alluding to his 


; 5 Meaning, that ſenators and plebeians are equal, when the highef 
talle is beſt pleaſed with that which pleaſes the lowelt, 


them. $ Or, nut 
concuſſion to any thing: 
* Integrity is in tlus 
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| Act 5. Scene 1. ] 


1 Aach thee, as {1 ty tterao"13 ianovator, 
oel to the public wenl: Obey, 1 charge thee, 
ed follow to thine anſwex. | 8 


EF Ot of thy garmenits, | 19 


ile from you 404 your power. 


hes, patricians, citizens !-- whit ho! — 


iy MINUS At thic city. 


Si. Go, call the people: Fat Brutus} ii 
whoſe name, niyi. If | 


Cor. lenco, ud Bont ' 
„ We'll rety him 
.. \yed Ur, aue at, . . hones 
„ Hence, rotten thing, or PU hall ſhake thy 


, Help me, vitiaens, 


„nr Brides, nvith a tbble of Giltaonsy 6 / % 1 


/ 
it / Ju. 
, On both files more vel) e?, 
Sic, Here's he, that would Tas 


Wy. Seine lum, edule, 
Down with hun, down with him! 
18%. Weapons, wenpons, We apons! 
Tr Y atl buſt! „ont (Co? rlanus. 20 


dumius, Brutus, Coriolanbs, citizens! 
Al. Peace, base, Prices ſtay, hold, peace ! 


., What is about to be /— am out of 
breath y [hun's}2 5 
Conſuſſon's neur; cannot ease: — You, it 
Jo the people, —Coriolauus, patience t— 
N k. abe eps, ; 
i Hear ne, ape: ens, 


— 


4% It's hen w, ihn Pence, 
[UL * b. 
No ci a ain tr hui ve Mikes tiges; 
Mas WA dee ol Ken eine ME ene, 
Ws ce Fe WA e eie ; 
112 Vi, fic: tic | 
lis i the Way o kindle, wot ty neus. 
n Uo wabuilll the vity, and ww lay all flat. 
d Nh is ITS wil) N us thi pvp li f 
% Trust, 


in Ah, oy 


; U thy anten of all, We wee vitablilh'd 
i yoople's mayillratcy, | 
A, You fo roman, 
Nog, Nu {v are like to do. 
(er. hot is the Way to lay the city flat ) 
10 Minn the rout the Fondation 4 | 
"bury all, which yet diflinetly ranges, 
Wii h A an piles of ruin, 

„ ls deterves deck. 
r (); lot us (hind to our authority, 5 Je 
at us lule it: We do hte ULMUUUIINES 

n che part ce the prople, in whole power 
de Were vlevhed theits, Maicine is worthy 
pete death, 
Q . Vwretore, lay hull of him ; | * 
e e the rock Larpetan, and Leon thence 

„ clkruckion call him, 


I» 
— 


— 


5 

| | 7 : 5 1 | 
' lr. Johnſon on this paſſage, remarks, that he knows not whether to owe in this place means to 
1 7 V Hobe, or to lt indebted, | 


Rui uin ; ' 

1 \ wil Vive wy borer in {ome 
vi that ls, 
Ihe lweſt 


E O0 LAND L 


| 


"21 


Nu. Aldiles ſoize him. 

Ai. Yield, Marcius, yield. 

er. Hear me ones word, 
eech you tribuncs, hear ine but a word. 

Ades. Peace, peace (triend, 

Mex. Be that you form, truly your country's 
And temporately proceed to What you would 
Vhus violently rivets, a 

Bru. Sir, thote coll ways, 
hat ſcem bike peu cue helps, are very polten, TIE 
\Where the diteate is violent t==l ay hands ny vi; bun, 
And boar hw to the rock, 

(urin drants bis Frog 

Cor. No: Fl die here. 


There's tome among you have behehh we faengt; 


[Come, try upon yourtelves hat you have fcen n 


Mon, Down with that (word ;— lrih mme, „e 
Bru. Lay hands upon him. dw a while 
Aen. lep, Marys! hel», 
You.thut be noble help him, yourg and opt! 
Al. Down with him, down with him | Fort 
| 17 this mutiny, the T rivures, {Ne Han; ard t: 
Pipi dre leit in. i i : 
Mer, Go, get you to your hende; be gone, away, 
Al will be ranaht vl, 
2 He. Get von pony, 
(oh, Stund es: 
have as mann ferien ws homies 
Wer, Shale ee n bis thank f 
1 \ P | hs AVI eig! 
ieee, wats ten, Mette WY thy Weihe 
| va ve %% ente (ils au 
J n gie ene Wee Vie, 
Van AAA bon nel its Hogan, bel gerh you 
Cen ing, iy, ahi nns; 


haun in Nonne litten a wot Mangan, (4s they 
are not, ens 
ou calv'd © the pareh o the Capitol; ie 
Men, Put not your worthy rage into yuur tony ue; 
Our time will owe | another, 
Cor, On fate ground, 
| could beat torty of then, 

Men, 1 could mytelt [iribuncs 
Vake wp a brace of the be | ot thomy yea, the two 
(om. But now it is odds beyond arithmetio ; 

And manhood is call'd foolery, when it andy 

Avainlt a falling fahne Will you henee, 
Uetore the tag * return ? whole rage doth rend 
Like interrupted Waters, and v'erbenr 
What they are us'd to bear, 

Men, Pray you, be gone! | 
end whether my old wit be in requeſt 


With cloth of any colour, 
(om, Nay, come away, 


Uther tenſe may be admitted. 
other time : or, this time of the people's predominance will run 7 ev e 
will lay them open to the law, and expoſe them hereafter to more ſervile ſubjection. 
ol the populace are {till denomiuated by thoſe a little above them, Tag, ray, and bobtai/. 


| Kxewnt (er ivdanus and Combelus, 


One time, in which the people ave die 


1 Sen. 


(or, wach they were batbartians, (as the y ane,” 


With thote that have but little p this mult be patch'd 
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< Hadith I 


5% 0 


1 Len, This man has marr'd his fortune. 
Mn. His nature is too noble for the world : 
He would not flatter Neptune ſor his trident, 
Or Jove tor his power to thunder. 
his month : 
What his breaſt forges, that his tongue muſt vent; 
And, being anpry, doth forget that ever 
He heart the name of death. [A noiſe avithin. 
Here's poodly work! 
2 Sen, 1 would they were a-bed ! [vengentice, 
Mer. 1 world they were in ier — What, the 
Could he nat Apenk 'em fair? 
Freter Hentue, rn Sicief: oy with the lle Urte. 
i Where is this viper, 
That will depopitlate the city, and 
Fs & Very weh Vale le 7 
Ms „ Von wgethy keihhpes 
e ie iat be 4hyany dawh the ape N 
W iq ip Hants z he hath eilten Nis, 
Aultvlern ture law tall learn him bavitics al! 
i han the feverigy of hahe wer, 
Which he te tels at nent net, 
1 (4. He all well know, 
I lie nable triumcs are the people's $ moths, 
Aad we their hands. 


„. Vie (hall ture ont. 
Hen, Str, ür 


Men. Do not cry, havock ff where Vn Gul! 
With mod-(t warrant. 
$i, Sir, how comey it, that you 
Have }.olp to make this relcuc ? 
AM Hear ins {p ak tj 
As I © nov the conſul's worthineſs, 
So can 1 name his faut: — 
Sic, Qonfullonn tat convml? 
Aon, he contul Corto.auns, 
Dre, ite contvul! 
All. No, no, 10, no, no. people, 
Are. It, by the Lee ewe, anl yours, good 
1 may be U rd, I'd raven word or two; 
The which ſhallturu von no further harm. 
"Than ſo much lots of time. 
Sie, Speak briefly then; 
For we are peremptory, to pech 
U bis viperous traitor © to ect him hence, 
Were but one danger; and, to keep him here, 
Our certain death; therefore, it is decreed, 
He dies to-night. 
fern. Now the good gods forbid, 
"Thai our renowned Rome, whoſe gratitude 
Towards her d:{-rved children is enroll'd 
In Jove's own ooh, like an unnatural dam 
Showie now cat up her own! 
Sic. Ile's a i:(eate that muſt be cut away. 
Aen. O, he's a limb, that has but a diſeaſe ; 
Mortal, to cut it off; to cure it, ety. 
What las he done to ! dme, that's worthy Gvath ? 
Pilling our enemies? 'The bland he hath l- it, 
(Which, I dare vouch, is more than he hoth, 


i. e. Do not give the ſignal for unlimited Nlavohter, 5 
Yporting phraſe, from %%%, which in Saxon ligniti. s a Fart 
to have been the ſignal for general ſlaughter, 
the bend in a horſe's hinder leg. 


His heart's] 


60 


O RIO A N16 


-- 
— 


— 
3 


a 


1. 


50 


c 


Tv 


"At J Feeye 2. 
By many un ounce) he ch "pp dit for bis counny: 
And, what is left, to loft it by his Connre, 

\\ ere tous all, that do 't and (fl 41 it, 

* 3 { to the end & the world. 

This is clean kam?. 


It 806 our'd him, 
Men, Ihe Cervice of the fort 
Being once pangren'd, is not then reſpe: (Ne! 
Fer v. _— before jt uns? 
Bru, We'll hear no more: — 
Pur ſur 1 to his houſe, and plick hin theme; 
Leg His ine gion, being of ©; Aueh ing wi, ur. 
Ne 94 STIL ITE IT 
Mes. Ons World mere mis Word 
Fitts neren enge Wei it fia nac 
Ie ud 1 n 44 N 1 ihne will, \ 
Jie aden lage in his eels, Bay 544 ee 
1.6} WELLES [ic 18 ti; Wl hail Rt, 
\ (wb N b cn [une wal ts 
Hrg., It it were i 
tc. Whit da pe alk 


enn 


wars | 

Gince he onhl dra 1 fword, ard ill schal 
[1 boults | MLIVLET Ci meal and bran tow ther 
He throws tent iftindtion (ave me bay 


Ui ge to him, and undertake to bring him 


W here he hall anten, by a lau to i", 
( In Pr ace) to his mot} pe il, 
T He Noble tribun \, 
It is the humane way: "The other courſe 
Will prove too bloody ; nnd the rnd of It 
Unknown to the being. 

Sie, Noble Monomnus, 
Br you then 14 the people's officer t 
Nailers, lay down your We vapons. 

Br, Go not Manie, (von ter? 
ie. Nlent on the marketeplace : 1 oil aft 
Where, it you bring not Mares, we'll procer 
In gui hit wav. 
U bring 


M.. lum to „ou: 


Ir Whit 19 Want \\ it! follow. 


Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears; fi: 
ne 
Death on the wheel, or 2+ wild horſes heels; 
Or pile ten hills on the 'Varpeian rock, 
That the precipitation might down (tretch 
Relow the beam of ſight, yet will 1 (tall 
b- thus to them. 
| ter Toalummnio 
Pat. You do the nobler 


1. e. yd ry. 
"The Welch word for corded ia tn, 


T ry Fab, was, 1 he lic ve, orig: "mall! 
It was a'terv. ards uſe iin wer, 4 


( 


1. ih lerely mwry : M. heuhe did Wer his 5, wen, 


fave we not Rachen tate of his obedion ; 
(Vit dies flere f gur teln, Nite? Comp 
It | { lte! 1 95 : 11 . th en N ( L 1 15 


ä mut cont i 
let me difire your company. | To the Senator. Wi 


5 Fr 
1 Sen, Pray you, let's to him. a 
8 II. 
Chen Hows. 
Dit, Coriolis awith Patrichont. 
el! 


ard ler 
Fi-nce a be mbrel for ad ked hic © 
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| [441 C li 
Ahe vio 
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Gor, |! 
Men, 
Cor. | 
Matt | tf 
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hough 
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n peace 
hat the 
Cor. 
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Wt 4, Scene 2. ©--0 


ot approve me further, who was wont 


* 
# 


7 none but of my ordinamce ? ttgod up 


„5 L ++ oh. MILE 
Yi nige Wave her eh Je man rin 
A: „ see bs tee li ol ne | 

NETTED ie hne il 
Mai ag th hv \ thi. 1 et ids WW bhp 1 


Neu mult return anden. 


(it, by not o doing, our goud city 
he in the mitt, aad perith. 


Ruweſa heart as little an us yours, 
WB't yot a brain, that leads my ute of anger, 


Ha ter Vantiime, 


Wo he (owl ths tho to the herd A but that 


* 
„Immel, my mother 
them woollen vaſlals, things created 
dan en (ell with groats; to ſhew bare heads 
gregations, to rann, be ſtill, and wonder, 


„ peak of peuce, or War, 29 7 .] I talk of you; 
by did you w ith me milder; e.W gule | you h: Ve 
2 to my en ate? Rather | lay, | play mie 
- man L amv. | 
14, 0, fir; fir; fir, 
wonld have had vou put rour power well on, 
tore you Wl wort it wut, 


be N Afuüne (yi vivila } vill 


| 4 hem Wang. _ 
\y, auch men eee 
Galen Aue., 16 V ith e N. %. 


. Cane, eine, YOu liave een 1 vouth, 


lumething 100 roigh ; 


d There's Ko renicdy 


„ Pray, be conntel 


» Well tal, noble womunt 


Ahe violent tit e' the time craves it as ply lic 
For the whole ate 1 Would put bt * WIDLIOUT on, 
d [ can tearcely bear, 
„What mult | do? 
We Return to the tribunes. 
Gr, Well, what then ? what then? 
m__ Repent what you have fpuke, 
„ For them - cannot do it to the gods; 
] = then do't to them? 
J. You are too ablolute ? 
Ihough therein you can never be too noble, 
pt When extremities ſpeak, I bave heard you lay, 
Honour and policy, like untever'd friends, 
the war do grow together: Grant that, and 
tell me, 
d peace, what cach of them by the other loſe, 
lat they combine not there ? 
Cor. Tulh, atuih | 
Miu. A good demand. 
5 it it be honour, in your wars, to ſcent 
e lane you are not, (Which, for your belt ends, 
| 01 u adopt your policy) how is it leis or ws . 
That it would hold companionihip in peu. 
Vith honour, as in war; lince that to ey 
it nds in like requel! * ? 
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I. e. I ronder, ? j. e. my ran. 
dr tel authority. 9 i. C. our commun clowwis, 
ms 10 lgaify 16t 01. | 


A: N U 723 


(%%. Why force “ you this? 
Jul. cant, 
Ihut now it lies on you to ſpeak to the people: 
Not by your own instruction, nor by the matter 
Which your heart prompts you to ; but with fic 
words 
That are but roated in 
and ſyllables 
Of no allowance 3, to your botom's ru h. 
ow, this no more difſhonours your at all, 
[hin to take ina ton with gentle words, 
Which elle wauld put you to your fortunry and 
he hapard of winch 
| wont WY bie with hit nene, „hne 
\ etage, gene een i ala hk WE Ay angled end, 
| ity, WI tha 44 bib N * | Aiyb bb 1 
ILY : en U ig ange LL ö 
enen ih When 04 hv H 
ee ae AA BAR then te os A en Ott 
Fan (het who nes ot Hcl lager abit Lilo ward 
BL Wh LAG Wan gh Lb 
I, Noble lady! 
une, go wah us; tea tary you ny lava bo, 
et e ene es proton, bui ths lot, 
t WA bs path 
Je, | priythoe now, amy lon, 
(Go to them with this honnet in thy han ; 
Ani thus far having ttretehid nn, (here be with 
then) 

I'hy knee bulling the na for in ſuch butinels 
Action is eloquence, and tho eyes of the ignorant: 
More earned than the cars) waving tliy head, 
With often, thus cornecling thy ſtout heart, 
Now humble as the ripelt wiulberry, 
hit will not bold the handling: Or; ſay to them, 
hon art their loldier, uncl beiu bre ta books, 
Halt not the ſolt way, which, thou dot connects, 
Were fit for they to ule, as they to claim, 
In aſking thei good loves; but thou wilt krawe 
yt It, 101 Goth, herealr ther, fo far 
A thou halt power uud perfon, 

Au. 'Vhis but done, 
Even as the ſpeaks, why, their hearts were yours: 
For they have Hardons, being aſlt'd, as free 
A\3 words to litile purpoſe. 

Val. Pr'yt'iee now, 
Go, and be rui'd; although, I know, 
Follow thine enemy it a fiery gull, 
han flatter hin in a bower. Here is Cominius 


Miter 


Com. I have been i' the marke - place 0 
tis lit 
You make ſtrong party, or defend yourſelf 
By calmneſs, or by abſence ; all's in anger. 
Neu. Only fair ſpeech. 
Com. I think, 'twill ſerve, if he 
Can thereto frame his ſpirit. 
„. Hz mutt, and will ;— 


your tongue, but ball ard«, 


Nine mil. & 


TEE ek ha BIAS, 


rather 
thou had'it 


Fominius. 


; and, fir. 


3 i, e. the people. i. 
7 i. c. the wrt of ther loves. 


 60[Pr' ythee, now, fay, you will, and go about it 


E. urge. 
7 In this place 44 


Cr 


Wind. == F 


5 i. e. of no h Pavlijhed 4 u . 
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U, MAY ee he Hel Wy hart © ebnen! 
Milt |, SS 
With wy hae Hang he, give ten wy hubs livatt 
he, that watt bear f Well, © will dt 
Ven weis there by this Aale plus ha bly, 
his wand of Marcing, they tw duit thauld grind it, 
And throw it agatult the wind, —'t'6 the warket- 
lace j— ; 
You have put me now to ſuch a part, which never 
I thall \ charge to the lite. 
Com, Come, come, we'll prompt you. 
Vol, U pr'ythee now; ſweet fon ; as thou haſt 
faid, | 
My praiſes made thee firſt a ſoldier, "fo, 
ro have my praiſe for this, perform a part 
Thou haſt not done before. 
Cor, Well, I muſt do't ton . 
Away, my ef and poſleſs me | 
Some harlot's ſpirit ! My throat of war be turn'd, 
Which quir'd 5 with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 
That babies hülle aſleep ! The nniles of knaves 
"Vent 4 in my cheeks; and ſchool-boys' tears take up 
"The yl Mes of my fight ! A beyygar's tongue 
Make motion through my lips; and my arm'd 
knees, 8 | 
Who bow'd hut in my ſtirrup, bend like his 
"That hath recciv'd an aims I will not do't ; 
Leſt J ſurccaſe ro honour mine own truth, 
And, by my body's action, teach my mind 
A molt inherent baſcneſs. 
%, At thy choice then: 
To bey of thee, it is my more diſhonour, 
"Than thou of them. Come all to ruin; let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous ſtoutneſs; for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou liſt. 
Thy valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuck'dſt it from me; 
But own thy pride thyiclf. 
Cor. Pray, be content ; | 
Mother, I am going to the market-place ; 
Chide me no more. I'll mountchank their loves, 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home be— 
lov'd : . 
Of all the trades in Rome. Took, Jam going: 
Commend me to my wife, I'll return conſul ; 
Or never truſt to what my tongue cun do 
the way of Nattery, further. 


17. Do your will. [ Zeit Folumnino. 


Com. Away, the tribunes do attend you: arm}. 


yourſelf | 
To anſwer mildly ; for they are prepar'd 
With accuſations, as 1 hear, more ſtrong 
han are upon you yet. - 


C O RK 1 O J. AN GU s. 
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[Ac 4: Scene! 


Con, he Word in Willy Pray von, hene 
| &t then aue wie by ene, | | 
Wa aner ae AAA VT 
ee Ay, e wildly. 

C, Well, wildly by & Hen; wildly, 


+, 
IT] 
i 


g © RR N *$ 
The Forum, 
Buter Kiciuiat, and Brutus, 


Bru, In this point charge him home, th4 |, 
afledts 

Tyrannical power: If he evade us there, 
Inforce him with his envy to the people; 
And that the ſpoil, got on the Antiates, 
Was ne'cr diftributed What, will he cane? 

linter an Hide. 

Ad. He's coming, 

Bru, How accompanicd ? 

Ad, With old Menenius, and tho fenen 
"That always favour'd him. 

% Have you a catalogun 
Of all the voices that we have procur'd, 
Set down hy the poll ? 

A, I have; "tis ready, 

ie, Have vou collected them by tribes? 

Aud. | have, 

$i, Aſſemble prefently the people hither: 
And when they hear me ſay, /t pull be /e, 
I' the right and flrength d the commons, be it ene 


il, 


For death, for fine, or banifhment, then let then 


If 1 ſay, ſine, cry fe; if death, cry death ; 
Inſiſting on the old prerogative 
And power 1' the truth o' the cauſe. 
44. 1 ſhall-inform them. 10 c, 
Bru. And When ſuch time they have begn 
Let them not ceatt, but with a din coutus'd 
Inforce the preſent execution 
Of what we chance to ſentence. 
Ad. Very well, 
Sic. Make them be ſtrohg, and ready for th 
3 | 
When we ſhall hap to give 
Bru. Go about it. [ Exit Ait 
Put him to choler ſtraight: He hath been usd 
Ever to conquer, and to have his worth 5 
Of contradiction : Being once chaf'd, he can"! 
Be rein'd again to temperance ; then he ſpeaks | 
What's in his heart ; and that is there, which loo 
With us to break his neck. + 
Enter Coriolanaus, Mfeneniut, and Cominini, ©" 
ethers. 


Sic, Well, here he comes. 


them. 


g 8 . 1 „ by hes 
Mr. Hawkins expliins mer, by bare, wheover'd ; and adds, that in the times of chivalry, vi 
2 borſs wi. Fully armed awd 2ccontertr (or the chegunter, he was fail to he Bar; probably from ! 


ol word B-jbe, which Chaucer ules for © Act] or emvering. 
| Vo teten won wins tr thave Him. 

es piere of earth; and hate elegantly tronſeriett by the body, carcaſs. 
Ti, 6, arent Hh 


Fon is untreue Or nigh Veg? herd. 


With Wy AW: $ % % is % tutte nd br fitrrecs; 


Mr. Bter ves, however, ſays, unde ö 
2 1. 6; Pleee,; portion; apple 
14. © Which %% i 


ty Nt, Malone He hes beet we 


WW A 462444 oe (4s We Thou Howe Yay e eee BD eit rap Wa ll quote bf rope 


% et bh bY att Ur +4 par?: 
© broat bis net, 


Ahe tals | belieys fo, Mt © % 54 Bb 
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£7 Ay, 
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x Ven, A 
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| A455 
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907.7. 
. Shal 
ſt all det 
Ida. 
"1 {bm 
„their 
Willer lav 
Mall be 1 
„ | um 
en. 1.0, 
warlike 
the we 
braves! 
Scrate 
1. Con 
when h 
find him 
vupher ; 
as | lay, 
er than « 
n. Well. 
 What' 
being b. 
lo diſhol 
ſake it of 
Anſwe 
Say th 
We ch; 
Rome a 
lf into 
hich, yo 
How! 
Nay; 
The firt 
de their | 
thine « 
t hands 
ing tony 
belt, un! 
pray tl 
Mark y 
Toy the x 
Pace, 
bl Yet 1; 


Wong 
e 
Waste 

uin ka 


EA. hir, ice ester you 

es al lays hank Tay ths eee piers 
tea he Page by the valle e be dige 
. Wo ee EEO 
ene e N. ty, and the chats of qultice 
y With worthy ment plane have among vs | 


io M7” 
n 


— 


nat gur (irects wien Wal | 

& \ Anmien, amen! 

Di Wohle with. 

| Keuter the Maile wwith the Plcbeians. 
bra near, ye people, | lay, 
Lil to your tribunes; audience; Peace, | 
, Vil, hear me ſpeak. 
SJ. 7, Well, ſay, Peace, ho. tent? 
. hall 1 be charg'd no further than this pre— 
Kt all determine here ? | 

do demand, 

 {ubmit you to the people's voices, 

w their ofhcers, and are content 

Fuller lawlul ceulure for ſuch faults 

Wall be provid upon you ? | 

„ | am content, | 

u. 1.0, citizens, he ſays he is content: 
warlike fer vice he has done, conſider ; think 
the wounds his body bears, which ſhew 
praves i' the holy church-yard, (only. 


0. Conſider further, 
when he ſpeaks not like a citizen. 


F 
bl find him like a ſoldier : Do not tals 
vupher accents for malicious found ; 
as ay, ſuch as become a ſoldier, 
r than envy 2 you. | 
ot n. Well, well, no more. 
bern What's the matter, 
being paſt for conſul with full voice, 
lo dilkonour'd, that the very hout 
take it off again? 
Anſwer to us. 
or thi Say then; 'tis true, I ought ſo. (take 
| We charge you, that you have contriv'd to 
Rome all ſeaſon'd 3 office, aud to wind 
i lf into a power tyrannical; 
ard hich, you are a traitor to the people. 
| How! Traitor ? 
anni . Nay; temperately : Your promiſe. 


abs | The fires i' the loweſt hell fold in the people 
þ looks de their traitor !-—Thou injurious tribune ! 

2 thin: eyes fat twenty thoutand deaths, 
Hands clutch'd as many millions, in 

ng tongue both numbers, 1 would ſay, 

ſieſt, unto thee, with a voice as free 

pray the pods, 


1 yy [ 


Fong aut large teinples with the thows of proce, 


„Scratches with briers, ſcars to move laughter“ 


P een 4.1 CORIOLANU 8 «2 


What you hae ben hin es art heard Rav eb, 
Heating your aalen e, ee eh yourt tive, 
Gppahnz aws Wü Arche, all kee che tit 
ue vv bad Bent awer Watt e Bow 4 eren the, 
va eimal, and in ken capual hand, 
Defterves the extreme ll death, 

A, Hat finee he hath. 
Jerv'd well for Roc, —— 

Cor, What do you prate of tervice k 
to] Pu. | talk of that, that know it. | 
; (or. You? ; mother: 
An, Is this the promiſe that you made your 
Com, Know, | pray you-— 
Cor, IL know no further : 
[Let them pronounce the ſteep Tarprian death, 
Vayabond exile, flaying : Pont to linger 
But with a grain a day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word; 
Nor check my courage tor what they can give, 
20] Vo have't with ſaying, Good morrow, 

Fi, For that he has 
( much as in him lies) from time to time 
invy'44 againſt the people, looking means 
Vo pluck away their power; as 5 now at lait 
25) Given hoſtile ſtrokes, and that not“ in the pretense 
Of dreaded juſtice, but on the minitters 
Phat do dittribute it: In the name o' the people, 
And in the power of us the trihunes, we, 
[Even from this inſtant, bauich him our city; 
z9]In peri] of precipitation 
From off the rock 'Varpetian, never more 
l'o enter our Rome gates: I the piopie's name, 
L ſay, it ſhall be fo, 
A. It ſhall be fo, it ſhall be fo; let him away 
35] He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be fo. (friends; 
Com. Hear me, my maſters, and my common 
Sic. He's ſentenc'd; no more hearing. 
Cor. Let me ſpeak: 
have been conſul, and can ſhew from Rome, 
400 Her enemies' marks upon me. I do love 
My country's good, with a reſpe& more tender, 
More holy, and profound, than mine own life, 
My dear witc's eſtimate 7, hor womb's increaſe, 
And treaſure of my loins ; then if I would 


— 
— 


45 [Speak that — 


Sic, We know your drift: Speak what ? 

Bra. Viere's no more to be mid, but he is baniſh's 
As enemy to the people, and ls country: 

It ſhall be fo. 


* 
Fol Al. It ſhall be fo, it mall be ſo. 


Cor, You common cry of cars! whoſe hreath hat- 
As rzek & the rotten feus, whoſ+ loves I prize 

s the dead carcaſſas of nnbury'd men 

hat do corrupt my air, | baniti- you; 


v, ve * you this, people ? „ And here remain with your uncertainty ! 
rh de mY rock with him! tothe rock with him! Let every feeble tumour take yout hearts! 
ker "yy Your enemies, with nod ling of their plutwes, 
e Wnt day ner matter us his charge + Fay von into defialry ) have the power ill 
r 1 . | : 
en me u hat being allen buges gs Gees Wee All it & Wl * Kay is Vote LEST &} 
| ty, OY FU intent, . e. 40) offer ee ae ee bay Kis, e beine with 


En TY 248 e 


Matrei eh ths bene, t 4 in his atlas * Kah eis in have ths Wen BY 44 , 8 Nui 
ehe By eite lere the Yale ab Which T ae a t wht 
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'Fo baniſh your defenders ; till, at leugth, 

Your ignorance (which finds not till it foe #14; 
Mhking but reſer vation of yourſelves, 

Still your own foes) deliver yon, as mo} 

\batd captives!, to fome nation 

That won you without blows ! Defpifiny, 

For you, the city, this | thn my back!: 

There 14 a world fea hots 

| Fxount Gertolanue, Co,, and ethers, 7 


\ 
FM, fhant, 17 0 („orb up 49 n SEE 


K 1 01. 


— 


10 


A N UK. CA 4. See: AA.! 


Mud. Ihe people's enemy is gone, is pone! 
4% Our enemy is banilh'd ! he is gone! Il 
he 1 


die, Bie 
Say, their 
Stand 111 & 


„* | SCENE. 1, 
Pi fo Fg #/ P (arte of Noe 
Ful, Coronet, Jene, „e Ae, 
i , 177 \ tl; Ver e Neil ity ip Rav: 


1 the beaſt 


tits 


With, met heads but! ier un ie. y, mint hive, 
Where is your ancient comnmure? You were 1144 
Fo lay, extremity wh the trier of tyirit« 1 
hat common chances common men cont hrar ; 
hat, when the fra was calm, all boats alike 
bhew dd natterſhip in Hoating; fortunes blows, 
When molt ruck home, berg gentle wounded, 
craves 
A noble curming ? © you were us'd to Joad me 
With precepts that would nike invincible 
Ihe heart that conn'd them., 
1%. O breavens! 0 heavens! 
Ger, Nay, | pr 1 'ytheer, ». un * | "Bom, 
Non the ran Feſlilenee Uribe all trades in 
Al EGU it ions \n th! 
- Whet, h, ahnt! 4 
f 10 tl he sowic, when am lack'd, BK: uv, in 
ie ki pinie, W vou vire Kost % 1h 
if von bh I kein the t il L164 ile 2 
alen Fi eve n fy ll 
aur Bataan ts tte i Lins at = Katie, 
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4 "i; lis LATTE 


* ene eee be e . u wil iy Mie! 
11 un 8 i] Vi} | n ala WH Fi it. N.. thi 1 
wo 55 ales ie falten tina ann 11. 


Avent tothe EY 13, \t; ometine wt be | 
have feet thine ern, and ton halt oft behielt 
Hearth ir Friing (% ba, les tell the te fad wenn, 
"Vis ford te wail ive tate trees, 


As 'tiato hugheat them --Mry mother, you wot well, 


My hazards fill have been your folace 4 and 
Brlivve't not ligchtly, bone go wlone, 

Like to a lonely , hy; that his fen (on 
Makes (ear'd, and talk“ of more than fren) your 


-- ill, Or Exceed the commu: 1, or he © witht 


— E 
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hate is dejected, ful duet d, depreflied in ſpirits. 


blows, to be wounded, aneh vet continue calm, requires a generous woiley: 
ag, becauſe it ls the effect of reflection and philoſophy. 
mnobleſt, and matf eminent of meu. 


uhallay'd a metaphor taken om trying gold on the tow. hitone, 


falſe tricks, and trealon, 3 , is e. 


F.. 6%, fre him oue at Fates, and follow hy, br. D 
As he hath follow'd you, with all da ſpig he; Ent, 
(tive hn defery  vexation, Let ta plan Here com 
Anton us through the city, PROT do, Let 

%. Come, come, let ws fee him ev 4d 64 fry, W 
he pou! N eve wh noble tributes ! — ure. | u, Ih 

: : : ' 1 * Ir, 11 

K on y 

0. 0, 

a Ne guite Vi 
M-1. P 

Fel. It 


Nu, and y 
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Vit. 7 
With contolone hits and practi.» v, ö JIE | 
7%, Ny iet fon, Pot 0 t 
\Whith-r wilt thou po ? Til tes) Conunbie Are 
With thee awliiſe n: bb eine oh Whig conte, A* 
n, nn {1 ile i Kpoaltuts fir &fip '\ (hahe ; Rs Th 4 
hint ate the way befure thi", (ban | 
6. OO) thi ; (un! ah than 
tolle wa 4 month, Ae eite with + E t) bi] 
Where tent An ' Hi: ik tan Hurt it Meir ot Pl. Akt 
Aid we if th gt thir 0 inne thi * Une, Nach [it [1 
\ vane for thy repeal, we Shall no God 1 
Ger the sat v rh, t „Ku un wan; N, hut q 
Ani 1610 ily 111 , it |; duth Sei cool 2 \\ TU 414 * 
* thi abſence of th IS cler. H cc 5 
1.6%. Fare ye Wt I! 1 wi Wh 
Thou baſt years upon thee 4 and they art too! ak Vo 
Of the war's fin frits, to yo rove wih ane [! Mk 
hat“ yet unbruls'e : Bring me but owt at pr | % Balt 
Come, viy ſweet wile, my doareft mort er, ann 0a! mau, 
\Ty Friends of noble ont e; when | am be * 00 
Big me farewel, auc ile. 1 a4 YOU, Cohn bb. Aa 
While remain above the cround, you that ie beg 
Hear from me ill and hever of enn an | f The noble 
[ut what js jibe "my tenetly, 5 N * 
1. 0 


175 It's Warte 
AO HAY CAP vat I N CLIN I 
1 | © my If ab Het ee CASH LE 
{ii th el i}. 1168 tet + + [iy + \i ml R ; 


Cats, that 0 
f\: | cant 
Wü nt by. 


: 9 * ! 
i hoot Wis] 


[il With this teen 07 4; 44 * Ein 
(% (ee e lu; n ns 5 n 
a Fe e 

N ll. n as de 


Tho Wang 
he lady's 
Who von 

thy Wl 


| Seth 
F K ind at „ Mr, eth 44 A 
e, Vid them all bone; he „ gone, 10 Vi 
na lurther.— 


he nobility are ver '4, who, we lie, have i 0 Baby: 
In his behalf. \ p. one th 
% ak 


Hr 4, Now we have ſhewn cur power, 


3 I woul, 3 
Let us tem humbler after it is done, [4 the 


Than when it was a-dving. 


? "The ſenſe is, When for tune (irikes het han * br. Toby 
[le calls o_ calm: 'Verlely b 
| fooliſh, 4 i. e. by art ted 


3 
. dumm, j 


0 * e. 1 11 true wal 
byt * fool 
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Act 4. Scene 3. 


be, Bid them home!: 
y, their great enemy is gone, and they 
Send in their ancient rength. 
Bru, Diliniſs them home, 
Enter Folumnia, Virgilio, and een 
lde comes his mother. | 
J Let's not meet her. 
Hu. Why ? | 
de They ſay ſhe's mad. 
, They have tu'en note of us: : | 
Kerp on your way. o' the yods 
„„ 0, you're well met {The hoarded plague 
ReJuite ur love ! 
„, Ponce, peace ; be not 16 low, (hear: — 
Ve, It that 1 could for weeping, you ſhould. 
Nv, and you hall hear ſome Will you be gone ? 
; [ To Brutus. 
* [To Sin.) You thall Bay too: 1 would, 1 
hach the power ; f 
I (iy fo to my huſhanl, 
ire You mankind ? 3 
„„ Ay, toolt Is that a ſhame . — Note but this 
Wiz not a nan my father ? Hadit then focthip ! 
obo him that (rwk more blows for Rome, 
(an hon hall fpolken words f 
ie e Vil i! | heaven! 
PA noble blows, thanever thou wile words: 
Ad eu None poo.) well thee what 4 Net 


F{h | 4 


1 


— 


* 


Ly, but hon thalt ie tao: would wy fon 
Wore 411 Arabia, tid thy tribe brture him, 
hs good word in his hand! | 
\., Whar then ?. 
, What then? 
BU milo an end of thy poſterity. 
„% Biltards, and all. 
Coe man, the wounds that he does hear ſor Rome! 
M. „Come, cone, Pac: 4 
Fe. world be had contihn'd to his country, 
A: be boom gy and not uokuft himfelf 
The noble knot he male. 


Bi, [ would lis Une. 855 rp l, , 
F/ 0 wonltd bo led? CU wane von incone'l the 


Cet, that can flee tze fitly of his w th, 
A: | earl of hate mi pit; res 4 hich if vill 
Will bat h ee earth to khan; 
Ne, Pray Tut us 7550 
754 Now, Fay, lit, pit YU penn | 
"have ons a brave dev, My [ALL pe hi; ee 
15 as duth the ape (eben 
IR invangtht Moto zn Rome | ſ far, my ſen, 
Thies lac yes hutharl ere, this, d you lee) 
ham you have ante, does exceed you all, 
I, Well, well, we'll leave you. 
e Why ſtay we to he baited 
th one that wants her wits f 
% lake my prayers with 50u.— 
I would the pods had nothing elſe to do, 


FVilely by the {econd, 
erravated 


"Wnia, if the be wardiat, 
"Ut His fool M 


as not a man my tather!“ 
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But to confirm my curſes! Could I meet 'em 
But once a-day, it would unclog my heart 
Ot what lies heavy to 't. 
Men, You have told them home, {with me ? 
And, by my troth, you have cauſe, Yell ſup 
Vet. Anger's my meat ; | ſup upon mylell, 
And fo (hall flat ve with t ding. — Come, let's go ! 
Leave this faint pulling, and lament as 1 do, 
In anger, Juno-lke, Came, Come, come. 
Men. Pie, fie, he! 1 | Fxennt, 
B C RE NR M. | 
| Between Reme and Antium, 
„e © Reman, avd u Folce. 
Roe. I know you well, fir, and you know me; 
your name, | think, is Adrian, 
. It is to, fir; truly, 1 have forpot you. 
Pew 1 am a Roman; and my ſervices are, as 
you art, againſt 'em: Know you me pet? 
Vol. Nicanor ? No. | 
Rem Ihe fame, fir, FS 
Fol. You had more heard, when f laſt faw yon; 
but your favor is well appear'd by your tops, 
What's the news in Rome ? | have @ note from 
the Voluun (te, to find you one there t You have 
well fy 'd nie a day's Journey, 
Rm, here hail been in Rome firange infir*- 
reehten the prople agarnit the lemitors, patricians, 
anne 
„ lIlath been! la it ended then? Our Nate 
thinks tot fog they are in u moſt warlike prepa- 
ration; at hope to come npon them in the heat of 
their div fon, | 
Ro the main IVave of it is paſt, but a fmal) 
thing would make it fame ogain, For the nobles 
receive fo to heart the hanthment of that worthy 


[Certolanus, that they are 11 a ripe aptneſs, to take 


all power from the people, and to pluck from 
them their tribums for ever, This hes plowing, 
Dean tell you, and is al yoft mature for the violent 
break i owt | 


Fl, Orin auns Barnes? 

10. Brill, fit © OY 

% Von o n be eee with this ſukelli⸗ 
ban Fin alen 


A'; " 1 HEE ert W ll lax thin HOW, 1 


h vw lhe gt ie [ah, ie $644; ine 18 3 f 
Mane Wi, s lun Mie Halle owt with her halts 
Land, Laut woblo las Anfidius will appear 


well in tute Wars, his great oppel 1, Corivlanne 
belli now in no regnet of his "_ — 
„e le cane chovie, am molt fortunate, 
thus a ideally 16 encounter you 1 You have end- 
el my buünete, att | will meriily accompany you 
home. 
Now, I ſhall, betzween this and ſupper, tell you 
more itrange things from Rome; all tending to the 
you! of their adverſarics. Have you au army 


icady, {lay you:! 


Dr. Jobnifon here remathe, that the word malice is uſed malicionſly by the firft ſpeaker, and toben 
A Amiind women is a woman With the roughneſs of man, and, in an 
enſe, a woman ferocious, violent, and eager to ſhed blood, In this ſenſe 8.cinius aſks 
che takes making for u bumar creature, and accordingly eres gut i * Note 
1j, e. cunning enough, 
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AR 4. Scene 4 Ad 


"ol. A moſt royal one; the centurions, and Reveenter the fr, rſt Serving- man. Auf. 
their charges, diſtinctly billetted, already in the 1 Serv, What would you have, friend? When Cor. 
entertainment“, and to be on foot at as hour's] fare you ? Here's no place for you: Pray go to th And he 
warning. door. | Buit Auf. 

Rom, T am joyful to hear of their readineſe, and] 5 | 7 Cor. J have deſerv'd no better entertainment, Thou ! 
am the man, I think, that ſhall ſet them in preſent in being Coriolanus. bears a 
action. So, fir, heartily well met, and molt glad | Rementer ſecond Servant. "Thou ft 
of your company. 2 Serv. Whence are you, fir? Has the porterki Core] 

Fol. You take my part from me, fir; 1 have eyes in his head, that he gives entrance to ſu; Af. 
the moſt cauſe to be glad of yours. , _ 10 en 2? Pray, get you out. Cor. 

Rom. Well, let us go tovether. | Basel, (or. Awuy! o 8 

3 . . „ nds Away ? Get you away. ren h 
„ yg IV. | Cor. 3 thou 2 1 : My ſurt 

2 Serv. Are you ſo brave? Ill have you tik! The ext 

Before Aufidins's Houſe. ; T<| with anon. f g Shed foi 


ſinter Coriclunus, in mean apparel, d. i and 
mruſſled. 
Cor, A goodly city is this Antium : City, 
"Tis I that made thy wigiows; many an heir 
Of thefe fair edifices for 
Have I heard groan, and drop; then know me not; 
Leſt that thy wives with ſpits, and boys wit?) ſtoncs, 
nter a Citizen. 
In puny battle ſlay me.—Save you, ſir. 
Cit, And yon. | 25 
Cor. Direct me, if it be your will, 
Where great Auſichus lies: Is he in Antium ? 
Cit. He is, and feaſts the nobles of che ſtate 
At his houſe this night. 


Cer. Which is his houſe, 'beſecch you. 30 Rs come. 

Cor. Follow your funRion, go, 
And batten on cold bits. 
3 Serv, What, will you not? Pr'ythee, tell oy 
W e what a range gueſt he has here. 


Cit. This, here, before you. 
Cor, "Thank you, fir; fucwel. [Fit Citizen, 
O, world, thy flipper y turns! Friends now faf! 
for, 
Whoſe double boſors ſem to wear one heart ; 
Whoſe hours, whole bed, whoſe meal, andenoocits; ; 
Are {till together, who twin, as 'twere, in love. 
Inſeparable, thall within this hour, 
On a diſſention of a doit, break ou” 
To bittereſt enmity : So, felleſt ſors, [A+ 545 
Whole paſſions and whoſe plots have broke their 
To take the one the other, by fome clranc: 
Some trick not worth an egg, ſhall grow dear 1 ends, 
And interjoin their js, $0 with me: 
My birth-place hate I, and my love's upon 45 
This enemy towu.—l' ente r if he flay we, 
He does fair juſtice ; if he give me way, 
Vil de his country ſervice, 
SCENT 
? „ Holt in 4: fin; " Hud $0 
x Oui player Hine, a Neg. : 


- 
4 


1 1 Wie, ii, Wine) What Hevice 4e 
hers ! | thin aur eas ate alley, ett 
Ratet another Nee 
a Sera, Where's Corn t Wy Weller calls lens 
him, OCotus! | 4 v4, 


Nur (art: tan; 41. 
Ger 1 howule 3 Tho foalt Gnells well! 
wt l 


r my wars | 30|my malter to him, 


2 Serv. 
3 Serv. 


Ah 


e, 16, 


Appear not like a gurlt, EE 460 


4 


hat is, thodgh not aQually encanped, y« | already in pay, - 


pay. + 2 Companion was formerly ulcd in the lane ſenfe ws WO now ute the word Ye. 3 


> 


Huter a third Servant. 
3 Serv. What fellow's this ? 


Cor, Under the canopy. 


39 n. How, {ir ! Do you meddle with my maſter 
Gor. Ay: tis an honefter fervice, than to wette 


J W hoe 44 bs tis Lolli f 


Think me ten the wan aun, necellily 
Commands ne name mylelt. 


Bit wit. 


The firſt meets lim, 


ur Wi 


1 Se. & Urange one as ever I lock d on: Winch t 
cannot get him out o' the houfe : Pr'yther, cal The cru: 
Ppermitte 
3 Serv, What have you to do here, fellow! Have all 
Pray you, avoid the houſe. [heart And ſuff 
Cor, Let me but ſtand; F will not hurt vor WhO. 
3 Serv. What are you ? Mat bre 
Cor. A gentleman. ib ne 
3 Serb. A marvellous poor one. I bad fa 
Cor. rue, ſo Jam. won 
3 Ser. Pray you, poor gentleman, take up lor! lo be 0 
other ſlation; ; here's no phhce for you; bn ay ve 45 [| 
A heart 


Thine ow 
| Puſees him own Ot tham 
Aud mat 
Tit my 
As 90 nel; 
Avainit x 


And 1 ſhall. | Ex 
Where dwell'ſt thou? 


+ ()! } * 

* Serv, Under: the er ? 0! all th 
Cor. Ay Uo dar 

3 Serv. Where s that? oy art 
Cor, I the city t kites and crows. = "pM t 

3 Serv. I the ity of kites and crows!—V"! *s fro 
an als it is? — hen thou dwell'ſt with daws tw: Hom te 
Cor. No 1 {rrve not thy matter. eh. 
Drawn th 


Au can 


i be t 
with thy wires: * 0 0 


1 hou Prat it; 187504 prat t; {oy ve vw ith on get I "7 () 
ene! | Beet \- 1 wor 

f FY) '$7 5 4 * FAyF i 

V5 Art At Am ry, t MIA thy 7 1 rapport \ f vt 


' 
Vi 9 thy 


e Here, let La have besten hiv VA 1 , 
ape but to Aütarhiu, the lors Within, | li Wl 
Whine comelt thay tf what wen F "WF 
thin f Thy nan f - an 
W hy kpeak'lt ut Wpeak, wan | What's thy a 10 4 
Pullus, 7 7 my 
Not yet thou Enawene, and tee (ng me, (ll OY : 
1 


Cant hn a 
| loy'd the 


NL 


lo entertain an army is to take then 


8 Me 
titory, 


Ad 4. Scene 5. 


Much not to cut World mau thee but a fool: 


Auf. What 1s thy name? 
(r. A name unmulical to the Volces' cars, 


and harſh in found to thine, 


uf. Say, what's thy name? 


Thou haſt a grim appearance, and thy face 
E Boirs a command in't: though thy tackle's torn, - 
Thou ſhew'ſt a noble veſtel ; What's thy name? 


Cor. Prevare thy brow to frown : Know'lt thou 
Auf, I know thee not: — Thy name? [me yet? 
Ci. My name is Caius Marcms, who hath dune 


Jo thee particularly, an to all the Volces, 
Gren hurt and miſcluet; thereto witnefs may 
My furname, Coriolanuss J he painful fervice, 


The extreme dangers, and the drops of blood 
Shed for my thanklet country, ars requited 
Bur with that ſurnan,e; wv good memory, 


Fn witnets of the malie and difpleaſyre, (mains: 


Which thou ſhouldit bear me, only that name re- 


Ihe cruelty and chVy of the people, 


Permitted by our daſtard nobles, Who 
Have all forlook me, hath devour'd the reſt; 


Wing d onWono. Now, this extyemity 
Hy brought me to thy hearth : Nöt out of hope, 


And ſufer'dz me by the voice of neg be 


Flake me not, fo fave my lite; for if 


I bad far d death, of all the mon rf the world 

| would have 'vanded thee ; but in mere ſpite, 

To be full quit of thete pry baniſhere, 

Sand before thède here. Then if thou halt 

A heart of wrevk ? in thee, that wilt revenge 
Thine own partieutar wiongs, and ftop thoſfe maims 


Ott ſhame 5 ſeen through thy country, 4pzed thee] - 


| ſtraight, 
Aud make my miſery ferve thy turn; fo uz it, 
That my revengeful ſervices may prove 
As benefits to thee ; for 1 will tht 

Agunit my canker d country with the folevy 
all the under ſiends. But it fo be 


Clio dart not this and that to prove more tertunes“ 


Thou art tir'd, then, in a word, ao am 

Lone to tive moſt weory, and prefent - 

My throat to thee, and tro thy ancient malice ! 

bl 

"ice I have ever follow'd thee with hate, 

Drawn ums of blood out of thy country's breaſt, 

Ant cant hive but to thy (Quan, wills 

be to do tha tf rviee = | 
% U Narcins; Marius, [heart 

uh word then kot oh, ant Wettled from Wy 

Ut of anctent eney. Ho fe pitet 

N ml HAN von We IN wh Hye uten, We n 
r I ot Miene theny wine than thy 65 | 

Mobs Nel th we tae bins 


% abe ale (Mat Au hee ada 


V. ahne A an Mh inen Math Nahe 
Al Fange the woo with (tis | biene | lip 
I inge vl WY WW Ort; aid do cont at 

A. lll al as neh Wich 1 love, 

W ce a ambitions Mong | dich 

itn anal thy vam, Kuaw thou firtt, 
Ulv'd the maid 1 Warry d ; Never man 
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e reſentment or revenge, 


Sigh'd truer breath; but that 1 fee thee here, 
"Vhou noble thing! more dances my rapt heart, 
han when I firſt my wedded miſtreſs ſaw 
Beſtride my threſhold. Why, thou Mars! I tell 
thee, 
We have a power on foot; and I had purpoſe 
Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn, 
Or loſe mine arm for't: Ihen haſt heat me om 
l'welve ſeveral times, and [| have myhtly fnice 
Dreamt of encounters 'twixt thyſelf and nee; 
We have bean down together in my fleop, 
Unbuckling helms, fiitizg each other's throat, 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy 
Marcius, . 
ad we no quarrel elfe to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence baniſh'd, we would multer all 
From twelve to ſeventy ; and, pouring War 
Into the bowels of ung atetul Rome, | 
Like a bold Cod o'er-brat, (), come KV in, 
And take our friendly ſenators by the hands; 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
Who am prepur'd againſt your territories, 
Though not tor Rome ittelt. 
Cor. You blets me, gods ! have 
Auf NVUher tore, moſt abtolute or, if thou wilt 
he lcadhbig of thine own revenge? take 
he one halt of my commulltion, and fet doven.— 
As bett theu art expericnc'd, fic: thou know'tt 
Thy country's ſtrength and werknets, — thine own 
ways: 
Whether to kr eck againſt the gates of Rome, 
Or rudely vifit them in parts remote, 
Jo fright them, ere defſtroy. but come in: 
Let me commend thee fir{t to thote, that tha'l 
Say, yea, to thy defires. A thoutand welcomes! 
And more a friend than cer an enemy; 
Yet, Marcias, that Was much. Your hand: Vioit 
welcome ! | | Exe uν,R 
1 Sow. Here 8 a fthhange alteration ! 
2 Serv, By my hana, | had thought to have 


ſtrucken him with a cudygei; and yet my mind 


gave me, his clothes znade a fille report of him. 

t See, What an rim he has! He turn'd me 
about with his finger and be thumb, as one would 
{et 1 top. | 

2. Wb. Nay, | knew by his face that there was 
tumething in Nha He hail, fir, a kind of face, 
methought, cannot tel] how to term) it, 

t „% He had th; Iooking, us IF Kr 
Won Were bang'd, but 1 thought chene wes 
Wore in hin than 1 eonnl think, 

+ Nene, My did UT be are Ho © lily 
the warnt wan the Woche. | 

i Ni 1 think he i | bit a greater wolilin 
than he, you Wot on, 

+ ee, Who? my malter ? 

i Serv, Nay, It's vo matter tor that, 

a Sv, Worth lix of him. 

1 Serv, Nay, not ſo neither: 
be the greater (oldier, 

2 Serv, Faith look you, one cannot tell how 


but 1 take hin to 


i, e. dilgracctul dunmutzons of 
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to ſay that : for the 6 of a town, our gone 
ral is excellent. 
I Serv. Ay, and for an aſſault too. 
Enter a third Servant. 
3: Serv. O, ſlaves, 1 can tell you news; news, 
ycu raſcals. 
Both. What, what, hae? ? let's partake. 


3 Serv. I would not be a Roman, of all nations, 


I had as heve be a condemn'd man. 
Beth. Wherefore ? wherefore ? 

3 Serv. Why, here's he that was wont to thwack 
our peneral, Caius Marcius. 

I Serv. Why do you ſay, thwack our general? 

3 very. 1 do not ſay, thwack our general; but 
he wes always good enougu for him. 

2 Serv, Come, we are fellows, and friends : 
he was ever tuo hard for bun; 1 have heard ham 
tay fo hinelf, 

1 Sv, Ho was too "RE for kim directly. to 
ſay the truth on't : before Corioli, he ſcotel'd him 
and noteh'd him like a carbunado. 

2 %%. An he had been cannibally given, he 
might hive bon and eaten bim too. 

r Ser. But, more of thy news? 

3 Sw». M hy, be 1s lo made on here within, as 
i e were lou and heit t Nlars: ſet at upper epd 
o the ta FF : ng queilion 2fk'4 him by any of the 
ſ-nators, but they ſtand bald before him: Our gr- 
neral lun if makes 4. milfs of hum: fanttifies 
hinfelf with's hand, and turns vp the w hide vw the 
dye to his cout. Nut ths bottom of the neus 
is, our Mental is cut the weiche, and but em 
half of whit he was yelerday : for the other hin 
Hall, by the intreaty and grant ef the whole table 
11- 
It vie gates hx the gare 14 W II Wow down all 
þolore = and lave his palloce poll 1 

3 d. N \nd N. 48 TH oo vid bz aas ANY WEL) | 
dun Maine, 

1 re. Del! he will dont For: loak you, ty, 
he Nas az many rienls as Acrhi'es Which tends, 
Ur, (as it Were) durit nat (look you, Or) thew 
themlelves (as we term it) his friends, Walt he's 
1 dir itude, x 

I Sw, Directitude ! What's that? 

4 Serv, But when they ſhall ſee, fir, his creſt 
up again, and the man in blood, they will out of 
their burtows, like conies utter rain, and revel all 
with him. 

1 Serv, But when goeshis hw ? 

3 Serv, Jo-morrow; to-day; preſently, You 
Pall have the drum ſtruck up this afternoon : tis, 
as it were, a parcel of their fealt, and to be exc- 
cuted ere they wipe their lips. 


2 Serv, Why, then we ſhall have a tirrirgle 


worde again. This peace is nothing, but to ruſt 
iron, encreaſe tailors, and breed ballad makes. 


will so, he eve, and fowls e the poiter off qt 
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I Serv. Let me have war, ſay I; it excecds 


r Alluding, improperly, to the at of erg npon any ſtrange event. 
The word is derivea from „o, i. e. to take hold of a perlon by the ca" 
3 That is, bercd, cleared. 
5 1.e. ſoften'd and diſpirited, us Wine is when burnt and iwceten'd. 


by the exrs into the dirt. 
a dog ſeizes one of theſe anunals, 
Lor d. cout ſe. 
| on in times of 0 like theſe, 


| but peace is a great maker of cuckolds. 


LAG 4. Seems 


peace, as far as day does night; it's fright 
waking, audible, and full of vent *. pe Ace 1 
very apoplexy, l-thargy ; mull'd 5, def, ſee, 
inſenſible; a getter of more baſtard children, tha 
war's a deſtroyer of men. 

2 Serv, Tis ſo; and as war, in ſome ſet, my 
be ald to be a raviiher g ſo it cannot be deni 


I Serv. Ay, and it makes men hate one 15 
ther. 
3 Serv. Reaſon; becauſe they * lefs ne 
one another. T he wars, for ray money. I bop 
to ſee Romans as cheap as Volces.— They a. 
riſing, they are riſing. 
Aid. In, in, in, in. 


n. 
A padlic Place in Rome. 


* 


(Ex 


Enter Siciuius, and Brutus. 


Sie. We hear not of him, neither need wer 
hizn ; 
His remedi:s are tame“ in the preſent peace 
And quietne#s o' the people, which before 
Were in wild hurry, Here do we make his frier 
Bluſh, that the world goes well; who rather h 
Though they thenſelves did ſoſfer by 't. b he 
Diſlentions numbers peſtering ſtrects, than tee 
Our tradeſmen ſinging in their ſhops, and geivg 
Alout their functions friendly. 
| | | Enter Meneniar, 
Fr Wer tort hot in good thine: 
| | nonsus; 
$7, Us he, 's he: O, lie is $ grown meſt kin! 
or late. tail, (it ! 
Mt», Hail tg you both ! 
Fer Your $ nn ih ya ot Mine tze 
unt With his rms 3 the eee tl 
Manch 
And fo would do, were he more angiy at 
n, All's well; and might have been mill 
le could have tempor ig d. (bent, 
$i, Where is he, hear you ? [tk 
Miu. Nay, I hear nothing; his mother aue 
Hear nothing from him. 
Euter three or four Citizens, 
alt. The gods preſerve you both. 
Sie, Goodee'en, our nezyhlours, 
Bru. Good-e'en to you all, good-e'en to you! 
1 Cit. Ourſelves, our wives, and children, 0! 
Are bound to pray for you bot (our Kc 
Sic. Live, and ihrive! (cla 
Bru. Farewel, kind neighbours: we wilde 
Had lov'd you as we did. 
.A!l. Now the gods keep you! 
3 Tri. Farewel, farewel. 


Is this M. 


Exeuni Cita. 
2 That is, drag him 257 


full of rumour, full of rate 
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| gon 
. & 4. Scene 6. 


die. This is a happier and more comely time, 
bn when theſe fellows ran about the ſtreets, 
rriny, Confuſion. a | 

Hu. Caius Marcius was : 
k worthy officer i' the war; but inſclent, 
arome with pride, ambitious paſt all thinking, 
l- loving. 
Sie. And affecting one ſole throne, 

ſithout aſſiſtance l. | 
Men, I chunk not ſo. 
bi, We had by this, to all our lamentation, 
le had gone forth conſul, found it ſo. 
ira, The gods have well prevented it, and Rome 


its {iſe aud full without him. 
Fyter ile. 


Te. Worthy tribunes, 

Ie is a tlave, whom we have put in priſon, 
\ vorts,—the Volces with two ſeveral powers 
re coter dd in the Rowan territories; 

Wd with the decpeſt nutlice of the war 

der what lies before 'em. 

Mu. Lis Aulidins, 8 : 

uo, hearing of our Marcius' banithment, 
nuts forth his horns again into the world; 
uch were in-mell'd, when Marcus ſtood for 
nd durſt not once prep cut.“ [Rome, 
d. Come, What talk you of Narcius ? be, 
„„ Go foe this rumomes whipp'd.--lt cannot 
L Voices dare break with us. 

Mo, Cannot be! 

ehh re ord, that very well it an; | 
Wo thr Kunphes of the bike have been 

Wh Wy age. But reaſon 2 With the fellow, 
en on puniſh hen, „este he heard this 
e Moll ehanes ty Whip your information 
beat che een hg bits We Wale 
e to be decade, | 

Ll it me! 

ni einne be, 


„ Was bolhbhe, 


Kr @ Ager. 
The nobles, in great earnettnols, are going 
[tn th, tenate-houſe 5 fome news is come, 
Li! ills GW CONNEENAnNCes, 
N, Us this flave : 
iy lin tore the people's eyes :—his raiſing 
Ly but his ce port! 
ali, Ves, worthy für, 
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\ 
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Wl Co 


bit teartul, is deliver d, 

VG, What more fearful ? 

/i is poke freely out of miny months, 
0 probable, 1 do not know) that Marcius, 


 lave's report is fecended ; and more, 50 
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The young'ſt and oldeſt thing. 
Sic. Thus is molt likely! 
Bru. Rais'd only, that the weaker fort may wit 

Good Marcius home again. 

Sic. The very trick on't. . 
Men. This is unlikely: 

He and Aufidius can no more atone 3, 

Than violenteſt contrariety. | 

| Enter another MT:ſenger. 

to] A,. You are ſent for to the ſenate : 

A fearful army, led by Cains Marcus, 

Aſlociated with Auſidius, rages 

Upon our territories; and have already 

O'er-borne their way, conium'd with tire, and took 

15|What lay before th m. | 

Euter Cominius, 

Com. O, you have made good work! 

Aen. What news? what news ? (ters, and 

Cor. You have holp to raviſh your own daug !i- 

20] To melt the city leads upon your pates ; 

To fee your wives difhonour'd to your noſes ;-— 
Aru. What's the news? what's the news ? 
Con, Your temples burned in their cement; aud 

Your franchiſes, whereon you ſtood, confin'.1 

lino an augre's bore. 

Afen. Pray now, the news news?! 

You have made fair work, I fear me :- Pray, your 

if Marcin ſhould be joined with the Volces, —— 

Cor, If! 

He is their god; he leads them like a thing 

Nie by fone other deity than nature, = | 

het thapes man better: and they follow him, 

Kant ws brats, with no bels contidenes, 

hen boys putting Whwer butter lies, 

1+ JOr Iiebere kilheng Viva, h 

% You have mage good work, 

Von, and yore apron mien; ven that (1664) fo ing. 

Upon the voles of Gaerne, and 

he ursalh ol garlie-wate 131 

40] e, He'll hake your Namo about your gars, 

Aon, As Hercules did ſhake down mellow unt! 

Yuu have made tar wor!. ! 

Leu, Pat ig ths true, ür? 

(11, Ay; and you'll look pale 

45 ]Before you find it other, All the regions 

Do ſmilinyly ' revolt; and, who rehiit, 

Are mock'd for valiant ignorance. _ 

An periſh coultant fools. Who is't can blame him 

Your enemies, and his, find ſometlung in hin, 

Aen. We are all undous, unleſs 

The noble man have mer-y. 

Com, Who ſhall aſk it? | 

The tribuncs cannot dv't for ſhame ; the people 


Ga 
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1 . . 
ons 1-Venge as ſpacious, as between 


„it:. 


1 Covi! 
ars, © 
tern 
e. % 


nal ane, to come to reconciliation. I'o atone is 


Mea in daily buſineis. 5 To nell of g 


md the cant 
em © Alluding to the apples of the H 
del pleaſure, or with marks of contempt. | 


p . 
IN 


1 p 4 * 8 . 
That is, without 4% rt; without any other ſuflrage. 
ih ane, in the active ſenſe, is to reconcile, and is fo uſed by our author. 


"3 « food forbidden to an ancient order of Spaniſh knights, mentioned by Guevara. 
! tt garlic w23 once much uſed in Fngland, and afterwards as much out of faſhian. 


Deſerve ſuch pity of him, as the wolf 


uc with Aufidius, leads a power gainſt Rome z\55 Does of the ſhepherds : for his beſt ſriends, if they 


Should ſay, Be goal to Rome, they charg'd him even 
2 j. & talk. 
To atone here is, in the 
to unit's + Occupation is here uſed for mechanics, 
arlic was once ſuch a brand of vulgarity, that gar- 
It appears 
Hence, 


denomination Pil-gariic for a deſerted fellow, a perion left to ſuffer without friends 
eſperides. 


7 To rcvalt ſinilingiy, is to revolt with 


As 


—— —— 
r 


— 
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— 
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3 Dr. Johnſon remarks, | 


732 


As thoſe ſhould do that had deſerv'd his hate, 
And therein ſhew'd like enemies. 
Men. Lis true: 
[f he were putting to my houſe the brand 
That ſhouſd confume it, | have not the face { hands, 
To ſay, 'Beferch you, ceaſe, — Mou have made tair 
You, and your craſts! you have crafted fir! 
Com. You have brought Es 
A trembling upon Rome, ſuch as was never 
So mcapuble of help. | 
Tri. Say not, we brought it. [like beaſts, 
Men. How! Was it we? We lov'd him; but, 


And cowardly nobles, gave way to your clulters, 


Who did hoot him out o' the city. 
Com, But, I fear, 
They'i] roar him in again!. Pullus Aufidius,, 
"The ſecond name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer: —defperation 
Is all the policy, ſtrength, and defence, 
That Rome can make againſt them. 
[inter a Troop of Citizens, 
Men. Here come the cluſters.— 
And is Aufidius with him ?— You are they 
That made the air unwholeſome, when you caſt 
Your ſtinking, (;reaty caps, in hooting at 
riolanus' exile, Now he's coming; 
And not a hair upon a loldier's head, 
Which will not prove a whip; as many coxcomhs, 
As you threw caps up, will he tumble down, 
And pay you for your voices, "Vis no matter; 
If he could burn us all into one coal, 
We have deſerv'd it. 
Omnes. Faith, we hear fearful news. 
1 Cit. For mine own part. | 
When 1 ſaid, baniſh him, I ſaid, tas pity, 
2 Cit. And fo did l. | 
3 Cit. And fo did I; and, to ſay the truth, fo 
did very many of us: "That we did, we did for 
the beſt ; and though we wulingly contented to 
lis taniſhment, yet it was againſt our will. 
Com. You are goodly tlungs, you voices! 
Aden. You have made you Capitol? 
Good Work, you and your cry! — Shall us to the 
Com. O, ay; what elle ? [ Exe. Com, and Alen. 
Sic. Go, maſters, get you home, be not ditmay'd; 
Theſe are a fide, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they fo lecin to frac. Go home, 
Ard ſhes wo lign of fear. | 
1 Cit. "The gods be gend to us! Come, matters, 
wit's home, I ever ſaid, we were i' the wrong, 
when we baniſh'd him. | 


2 Cit. So did we all. But come, let's home.“ 


[ Excunt Git/zens.| 


Hru. I do not like this news. 
Hic. Nor l. EE” . 
Bru, Let's to the Canitol :z:— Wc 
Would buy this for a lie! 
Sic, Pray, let us go. [ Excuat Tribunes. 
S CE NE VII. | 
A Camp; at a ſmall dflmce. from Rome. 
Enter Auſidius, o- bis Lieutonavt. 
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Auf. Do they ſtill fly to the Roman ? 


i. c. As they hooted at his departure, they will roar at his return; as he went out with ſcofs, 
A kind of cagl-. ati 
to conamend it{e}f will find the ſureſt ton in that chair wherein it holds forth its own comm * 
* i, e. What is already right, and received as ſuch, becomes leſs clear when ſupported Wo 


will come back with lamentations. 


numerary proots, 


[Will be as raſh in the repeal, as haity 
o expel him thence, 


The happy man; whether defect of judgmen, 


[Ad 4+ Scene 7 


Leut. I do not know what witcheraſt's in n 
75: | 
Your ſoldiers ute him as the grace 'fore men, 
heir talk at table, and their thanks at eng; 
And you are darken'd in this action, fr, 


& 5. 


Y 
Even by your own, 
i,. 1 cannot help it now; 
Unleſs by uſing means, I lame the foot 
Of our deſign. He bears himſelf more prog ter Men 


Even to my perſon, than I thought he woull, 
When tiz{t I did embrace him: yet his nature 
In that's no changeling ; and I mult ex-ule 
What cannot be amended, 

J. ieut. Vet | with, fir, 

(I mean, for your particular) you had not 
Toin'd in commitlion with him: but either buns 
The action of yourſelf, or elſe to him 
Had left it ſolely, 

Af. 1 underſtand thee well; and he thou fir, 
When he ſhall come to his account, he knows ry 
What I can urge againſt him. Although it key 
And ſo he thinks, and is no lets apparent 
'Fo the vulgar eye, that he bears all things fail 
And thews good hulbandry for the Volcian the 
Fights dragon-like, and docs atchieve as fon 
As draw his ſword : yet he hath leſt undone 
That, which ſhall break his neck, or hazard ww! 


hich wa 
4 moſt | 
ut what 
mile bet 
he way 1 
o hear C 
Com. Hi 
Men, 1 
Com. Ye 
urg'd out 
hat we h 
Ic would 
le was a | 
ill he hac 
{ burning 


Whene'cr we come to our account, Rope Mu. V 
Licut, Sir, Ibeſecch you, think you he'll cary pair of t 
Auf. AN places yield to him ere he fits dow; BR, nake c 


And the nobility of Rome arc his: 
Ihe ſenators, and patricians, love him too: 
he tribunes are no ſoldiers ; and their people 


Com, In 
hen leaſt 
was a ba 
0 one wh 
Men. V. 
ould he ſ. 
Com. I 0 
or his pri: 
e could 1 
Mnoiſome 
07 Olle po 
nd till t 
Men. Fe 
am one © 
nd this b 
ou are the 
bove the! 
di. Nay 


think, he'll be to Roni 
As is the olprey * to the fiſh, who takes it 
By ſovereigmty of nature. Firſt he was 

A noble jervant to them; but he could not 
Carry his honours even: whether 'twas pride, 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints 


Fo fail in the diſpoſing of thoſe chances 
Which he was lord of; or whether nature, 
Not to be other than one thing, not moving. 
From the caſque to the cuſhion, but command 
peace | | 
Evea with the fame auſterity and garb 

As he controll'd the war: but, one of thele, 


s he nath fpices of them all, not all, this ſo n 
For dare fo far free him) made him fear'd, pbraid us 
So hated, and fo buniſh'd: but he has a nut, Foulbey 
Fo choak it in the utterance. S0 our virtues lore than 


Lic in the interpretation of the time: 

And power, unto itſelf molt commendable, 
Hath not a tomb ſo evident as a chair 

Yo extol what it hath done s. ; 
One {ire drives out one fire ; one nail, one n. 


Rigl.t' 


wht ſtop 
Aen. N. 
Sic, Pra! 
Men, W 
Bru. On 
vt Rome, 
Men. W 


s by right fouler +, ſtrengths by ſtreng 
| fail. 1 
Come, let's away, When, Caius, Rome 15 ” 
"Thou art poor'ſt of all; then ſhortly art 1 f 3 
de Roman 


Memory 
mon, th 


3 The ſenſe is, The virtue which delt 
ad better 


A 


nal, 
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A public Placegn Rome. 


ty Menenius, Cominiut, Sicinius, and Drutue, with 
: others. 

„XI, I'll not go; you hear, what he hath 
| ſaid, | 

lich was ſometime his general; who lov'd him 

4 moſt dear particular. He call'd me father: 

ut what o' that? Go, you that baniſh'd him, 

mile before hp tent fall down, and knee 

he way into his mercy ; nay, if he coy'd 

o hear Cominius ſpeak, I'll keep at home. 

Con. He would not ſeem to know mc. 

Mw, Do you hear? | 


Cen. Yet one time he did call me by my name: 


ury'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 
hat we have bled together, Coriolanus 


e would not anſwer to; forbad all names; 
e was a kind of nothing, titlelels, 


ill he had forg'd himſelf a name i the fire 

{ burning Rome. 

Men, Why, tv; you have made good work; 

pair of tribunes, that have rack'd * for Rome, 

o make coals cheap z a noble memory * ! 

Con, I minded him, how royal 'twas to pardon 
ſhen leaſt it was expected; he reply'd, 

was a bare 3 petition of a ſtate, 

v one whom they had punidh'd. 

Men. Very well: 

ould he ſay leſs? 

Cor, 1 offer'd to awaken lus regard 
or his private friends; his anſwer to me was, 
could not ſtay to pick them in a pile 
| noiſome, muſty chaff; he ſaid, twas folly, 

or one poor grain or two, to leave unburnt, 

nd {till to noſe the offence. 

Men. For one poor grain or two? 

am one of thoſe 3 his mother, wife, his child, 

nd this brave fellow too, we are the grains: 
ou are the muſty chaff; and you are ſinelt 
bovethe moon: We muſt be burnt for you. [aid 
Ni, Nay, pray, be patient: If you retuſe your 

this ſo never-needed help, yet do not | 
/pbraid us with our diſtreſs. But ſure, if you 
"ould be your country's pleader, your good tougue, 
lor: than the inſtant army we can make, 

ht top our countryman. 

Aen. No; I'll not meddle. 

vic, Pray you, go to him. 9 

Men. What ſhould I do? : 

bra. Only make trial what your love can do 

i Rome, towards Marcius. 25 

Mer, Well, and ſay that Marcius 


Return me, as Comimius is return'd, 
Unheard ; what then ?-— 
But as a difcontented friend, grief-ſhot 
With his unkindneſs? Say't be lo? 

Sic, Yet. your good will 
Mutt have thatthanks from Rome, alter the meature 
As you intended well, 

Menu. Vil undertake it: 
[| think, he'}l hear me. Yet to bite his lip, 
And hum at good Cominius, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well; he had not din'd!: 
The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt 
To pave or to forgive; but when we have ſtuft'd 
Theſe pipes, and theſe conveyances of our blood 
With wine and feeding, we have ſuppler fouls (lim 
Than in our prieſt-like falts; therefore 11} watch 
bill he be dieted to my requelt, 
And then l' let upon him, 

Bru, You know the very road into his kindneſs, 
And cannot loſe your way. 

Men. Good faith, PII prove lum, 
Specd how it will, I ſhall ere lony have knowledye 
Ot my ſuccels, IAA 

Gor, He'll never hear him. 

Sic. Not? 

Cam. 1 tell you, he does fit in gold, his eye 
Red as 'twould burn Rome: and his tary 
The paoler to his pity. 1 knee?d before him: 
"Twas very taintly he faid, X %; dijmnils'd me 
Thus, vwith his (peechlots hand: What he wouklade, 
He tent in writing after me; what he would not, 
Bound with an oath, to yield to his conditions“ 
So that all hope is vain ; | 
Unleſs his noble mother, and his wife, 
Who, as | hear; mean to ſolicit him 
For mercy to his country— Therefore, let's hence, 
And with our fair entreaties haſte them on. 

| | | Exeurd 
S W 0-2 II. 
The FVolelan Camp. 

Euter M'eucnius ty the MNuteb, or Guard. 


I Watch. Stay; whence are you? 
2 Wetch. Stand, and go back. 


am an officer of ſtate, and come 
o ſpeak with CMtolanus. 
r Watch. From whence ? 
n. From Rome. 
| 


Will no more hear from thence. 


fire before 


te 


— 
rr 
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* 
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[your leave, 
Men. You guard like men; 'tis well: But, by 


four general 
1 Watch. You may not paſs, you mult return; 


2 Watch. You'll ſee your Rome embrac'd with 


To rack means to barafs by exaRiors. The meaning is, You that have been ſuch good ſtewards for 


be Roman 
Memory for memorial. 


people, as to get their houſes burned over their heads, to ſave them the expence of coals, 


3 A bare petition means only a mere petition. 4 Dr. Johnſon 18 of 


Timon, that here is a chaſm. The ſpeaker's purpoſe ſeems to be this: To yield to his condition is ruin, 
You'll 


ld better cannot be obtained, ſo that all hope is wain. 
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You'll ſpeak with, Coriolanus. 


LA 5. Scenes, 


1 ſay, j0, lol) I let forth your half pint of bw 


Act 5. 80 


are, long; 
Lay to you 


Men. Good my friends, — back, that's the utmoſt of your having :- i Much. 
If you have heard your general talk of Rome, Men. Nay, but fellow, fellow. — 2 Watch, 
And of his friends there, it is lots“ to blanks, Enter Coriolanus, with . i He is the ri 
My name hath touch'd your ears; it is, Nleuenius. Cop. What the tention? m 

1 71 utch, Be it ſoz go back the virtue of your Men, Now, you companion, I'll fay an en 
8 daft bl | for you 3 you all know now, that I am in; 

= . * why in a . fellow mation; you ſhall perceive that a Jack Kade L 
e ee ee cänngt office me from my fon Coriolagus; eue 
Thy general is my lover : I have been | et Wt (or, We 

by wy entertamment with him, if thou bange 
Ihe book of his good als, hence men have read i* the ſlate of hanging, or of fone death ko - 
His fame unparallel'd, happily, ampliticd ; A es Apo e e det down ou 
ne eee eee Ae * nds : long in ſpeftatorſhip, and crueller in ſuffering; he You muſt re 
— * uo b th all the a 3 holl now prefently, und fon for what's to why | have born 
(Or whom Ne 8 chief) with all the lize that verity upon thee The glorious gods Git in hourly ſyn! Auf, On 
Would without lapling ſuffer 2; nay, ſometimes, . 19, ' 


Like to u bowl upon u ſubtle © ground, 

I have tumbled pait the throw ; and in his praife 

Have, almolt, ſtump'd the leaſing ; Iherefore, 
{cllow, | | 

I muſt have leave to paſs. - 

1 Watch, Faith, iu, if yon had told as many 
lies in his behalf, as you have utter'd words in your 
own, you ſhould not paſs here; no, though it wore 
as virtuous to lie, as to live chaſtely. Therefore, 
go back. | S 

Men. Pr'ythee, fellow, remember my name is 
Menenius, always factionary on the party of you 
general, 

2 Watch. Howſoever you huve been his har, (as 
vou ſay, you have) I am one that, telling true under 

him, muſt ſay, you cannot puls. 'Llerefore, go 
back. 5 | | 

Men. Has he din'd, can'ſt thou tell? ſor I would 


— 


— 


— 


abort thy particular proſperity, and love th ry 
worſe than thy old father Menen; us does! (), my 
fon, my ſon ! thou art preparing fire for us; |; 
thee, here's water to quench it. I was hu 
moved to come to thee ; but being aſſured, wy 
but myſelf could move thee, I have been bloy: 
out cf your gates with ſighs; and conjure then» 


'The good gods afſwage thy wrath, and tun d. 
dregs of it upon this varlet here; this, who, i 
a block, hath denied my acceſs to thee. 

Car, Away! | 

AJen. low! away! | 

Cor. Wiſe, mother, child, Ik now not. My aten 
Ate ſervanted to others: Though 1 owe 
Ny revenge properly, my remiſlion lyes 
In Volcian breaſts S. That we have been familuc 
Ingrate forgetfulneſs ſhall poiſon, rather 
Than pity note how much. — Therefore be gots 


pardon Rome, and thy petitionary countryne:,| 


You have re 
The general 
A private w. 
That though 

Cor. Thi. 
Whom with 
Id me ab 
Nay, goddee 
Was to ſend 
(Though I f 
The firit cor 
And cannot 
That thoug} 
I have yielde 
Nor from th 
Will I lend 


Shall I be te 
In the ſame 


wo ſpeak yith him Ul rer dinner. SS Mine ears againſt your fits are ſtronger, than Enter Virgil 
eee Rar omen, * Your gates againſt my force. Vet, for I lov'd tl, Totl 
r thy + Ws o% 1. [Fake this along; I writ it for thy ſake, My wife con 

1 Watch, Then you ſhould hate Rome, as he | ler lin o la Wherein thi 
does. Can you, when you have puſh n 12 ee And would have ſent it. Another word, NICH The grande} 
%%% 
« anc YUuur ene ” 3 1d, : j "<0 4 1 |; + 8 F © Uh et! 0 f 
think to front his e with the eaſy groans mY ors q in Rome; yet thou behold * What is hy 
: Af. You keep a conſtant temper. [vas a 


of old women, the virginal palms+ of your 
daughters, or with the palſy'd interceſſion of 1uch 
a decay'd dotant as you ſeem to be ? Can you think 


Manent the Guard, and Menen'ius. 
1 #:th, Nove, ſir, is your name Menenus, 


Which can 


an 
Of ſtronger 


to blow out the intended fire your city is ready to 2 Watch. "Tis a ſpell, you ſee, of much poet As if Olym 
flame in, with ſuch weak breath is this? No, you Lon now the way home again. In ſupplicati 
are deceiv'd; therefore, back to Rome, and pre- 1 atch. Do you hear how we are ſhent“ ft Hath an aſpe 
pare for your execution; you are condemm'd, eeping your prenncls back f reat nature 
our general has ſworn you out of reprieve and „Men. What cause, do you think, I hate h ugh Ron 
pardon. ; | teojiwonrn Tf | 1 ſuch a ge 
Men. Sirrah, if thy captain knew 1 were here, , I neither care for the world, nor ! 4 if a mar 
he would uſe me with eſtimation. gengral; for ſuch things as you, 1 can ſcarce ti rg 
2 Watch, Come, my captain knows you not, there's any, you are fo flight, He that hath a L My 
Men. mean, thy grnemwl, | to die by himiclf, frars it not from another. 1 Vi = 

1 Hatch, My general chres not for you. Back, eg your general o his worſt. For you, be that)“ "Yu Map 


Cer, Like 


t A lot here is a prize, Dr. Johnſon explains this paſſage thus: Lo w-rify is 1 eftabliſo ., | tave forge 


fimony. One may ſay with propriety, he broupht file vit, io verify bis title, Shakſpeare conſiders 
the word with his uſual laxity, as importing rather 2-47/10vy than ruth, and only meant to ſay, £ 
witneſs 29 my frients mot) tl] the fine that werity would ſafer. 3 Subtle means ſmoeth, level. * 
wirginal palms may be underſtood the holding up the hands in ſupplication. $i. e. Though 11 
a peculiar rigbt revenge, in the power of forgiveneſs the Volcians ate conjoined, 5 Sbent nit 


ſhamed, diſgraced, made aſbared of cue = be 
U 


AQ 5. Scene 3.] CO RK -1.Q 
long; and your miſery increaſe with your age | 
1 . as I was ſaid to, Away! [ Exit, 
ch. A noble fellow, I warrant him. 
2 Watch. The worthy fellow is our general: 
He is the rock, the oak not to be wind-ſhaken. | 5 


[Exeunt.| II carried from thee, dear; and my 1 
Hath virgin'd it e'er ſince.— Vou gods! I prate, 
1 A - * And the moſt noble mother of the world 
ts f Leave unſaluted : Sink, my knee, i' the earth; 
Enter Coriolanus and Auftdins, 10 [ Kneels, 


Cr. We will before the walls of Rome to- 
morrow 
det down our hoſt,-My partner in this action, 
You muſt report to the Volcian lords, how plainly" 


4 VS -35 


Even to a full diſgrace, —Beſt of my fleſh, 
Forgive my tyranny z but do not ſay, 

For that, Forgive cur Romans,—O, a kiſs 
Long as my exile, ſweet as my revenge! 

Now by the j*alous queen of heaven®?, that kiſs 


Of thy deep duty more impreſſion ſhew 
Than that of common ſons, 

Vil. O, ſtand up bleſt! 

Whilſt, with no ſofter cuſhion than the flint, 


| have borne this buſineſs, | 151 kneel before thee z and unproperly 


_ Only their ends 
You have reſpected 1 your ears againſt 
The general ſuit of Rome; never admitted 
A private whiſper, nog not with ſuch friends 
That thought them ſure of you, _ Jo 
Cor. This laſt old man, 
Whom with a crack'd heart 1 have ſent to Rome, 
Id me above the meaſure of a father; 
Nay, godded me, indeed. Their lateſt refuge 
Was to ſend him: for whoſe old love, I have 25 
(Though I ſhew'd ſourly to him) once more offer'd 
The firit conditions, which they did refuſe, 
And cannot now accept, to grace him only, 
That thought he could do more a very little 
I have yielded to: Freſh embaſſies, and ſuits, 430 
Nor from the ſtate, nor private friends, hereafter 
Will I lend ear to,—Ha ! What ſhout is this? 
— [ Shout within. 
Shall T be tempted to infringe my vow 
In the ſame time "tis made? I will not,— 35 


Ee Virgilia, Volumnia, Valeria, young Marcius,| 
with Attendants, all in mourning. 


My wife comes foremoſt ; then the honour'd mold 
Vherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 440 
The grandchild to her blood. But, out, aſfection! 
All bond and privilege of nature, break! 

let it be virtuous, to be obſtinate, — 

What is that curt'ſy worth? or thoſe dove's eyes, 
Which can make gods forſworn?—I melt, and 45 


am not 
Of ſtronger earth than others. My mother bows j 
As if Olympus to a mole-hill ſhould | | 
In ſupplication nod: and my young boy . 
Hath an aſpe of interceſſion, which - 50 
breat nature cries, Deny not,—Let the Volces 
Pough Rome, and harrow Italy; Vil never 
Be ſuch a goſling to obey inſtinct; but ſand, 
As if a man were author of himſelf, 
And knew no other kin. $5 
% g. My lord and huſband! | 
Gor, Theſe eyes are not the ſame I wore in Rome, 
by rg. The ſorrow, that delivers us thus chang'd, 
lakes you think ſo. 
(er. Like a dull actor now, bo 
ae forgot my part, and J am out, 


! 1. e. how openly, 2 1, e. Juno. 


B b 


Shew duty, as miſtaken all the while 
Between the child and parent, 

Cor. What is this? 

Your knees to me? to your corrected ſon ? 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beech 
Fillop the ſtars; then let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars 'gainſt the fiery fun; 
Murd'ring impoſſibility, to make 

What cannot be, flight work. 

Vol. Thou art my warrior! 


[ Kneels, 


[1 holp to frame thee, Do you know this lady ? 


[Pointing to Valeria. 

Cor. The noble ſiſter of Publicola, _ 
The moon of Rome; chaſte as the iſicle 
That's curdled by the froſt from pureſt ſnow, 
And hangs on Dian's temple; Dear Valeria! 
Vil. This is a poor epitome of yours, 

Sberoing young Marciuss 
Which by the interpretation of full time 
May ſhew like all yourſelf. 
Cor. The god of ſoldiers, 
With the conſent of ſupreme Jove, inform 
Thy thoughts with nobleneſs; that thou may'ſt 
rove 
To ſhame ; 1 a IRR and ſtick i“ the wars 
Like a great ſea-mark, ſtanding every flaw3, 
And ſaving thoſe that eye thee! 
Vol. Your knee, firrah. | 
Cor. That's my brave boy. 
Vol. Even he, your wife, this lady, and my- 
' ſelf, 
Are ſuitors to you. 
Cor. ] beſeech you, peace: 
Or, if you'd aſk, remember this before; 
The things, I have forſworn to grant, may never 
Be held by you denials. Do not bid me 
Diſmiſs my ſoldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanics: Tell me not 


Wherein I ſeem unnatural. Deſire not 


To allay my rages and revenges, with 

Your colder reaſons. 

Vol. Oh, no more, no more | 

Vou have ſaid, you will not grant us any thing; 
For we have nothing elſe to aſk, but that 
Which you deny already: Yet we will aſk; 
That, if we fail in our requeſt, the blame 


3 j, e. every guſt, every ſterm. 
May 
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May hang upon your bardneſs 1 therefore hear us, 
Cor, Auflidlus, and you Volces, mark ; for we'll 
Hear naught from Rome In private. Your requeſt? 


% Should we be filent and not ſpeak, our 


raiment 
And ſtate of bodies would bewray what life 
We hive led ſince thy exile, Think with thyſelf, 
How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither: ſince that thy ſight, which 
ſhould R | any 
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with 
' Conttiains them weep, and ſhake with fear and 
ſorrow z 
Maleing the mother, wife, and child, to ſee 
Ahe fon, the hulband, and the father, tearing 
His country's bowels out. And to poor we, 
'Thine enmity's moſt capital: thou barr'ſt us 
Our pravers to the gods, which is a comfort 
"That all but we enjoy : For how can we, 
Alas ! how can we tor our country pray, 
Whereto we are bound; together with thy viftory, 
Where to we are bound? Alack! or we muſt loſe. 
The country, our dear nurſe; or elſe thy perſon, 
Our comfort in the country, We mult tid 
An evident calamity, though we had 
Our with, which fide ſhould win: for either thou 
Muſt, as a toreign recreant, be led 
With manacles through our ſtreets; or elſe _ 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin; 
And bear the palm, for having bravely ſhed 
"Thy wife and children's blood. For myſelf, ſon, 
] purpoſe not to wait on fortune, till 
'Thele wars determine: If J cannot perſuade thee 
Rather to thew a noble grace to both parts, 
"Than ſeek the end of one, thou ſhalt no ſooner 
March to aſſault thy country, than to tread 
(Truſt to't, thou ſhalt not) on thy mother's womb, 
That brought thee to this world. . 
Vir. Ay, and mine, 5 
That brought you forth this boy, to keep your name 
Living to time. | 
Briy. He ſhall not tread on me | 
I'll run away till Jam bigger, but then I'll fight. 
Cor. Not of a woman's tenderneſs to be, 
Requires nor child nor woman's face to ſee. 
I have ſat too long. 
Nl. Nay, go not from us thus. 
If it were fo, that our requeſt did tend 
To ſve the Romans, thereby to deſtroy [ us, 
The Volces whom you ſerve, you might condemn 
As poiſonous of Your honour : No; our ſuit 
Is, that you reconcile them: while the Volces 
May ſay, „ This mercy we have ſhew'd;* the 
Romans, | 
« This we receiv'dz”* and each in either ſide 
Give the all-hail to thee, and cry, “ Be bleſt 
„% For making up this peace!” Thou know'ſt, 
great lin, 3 5 
The end of War's uncertaing but this cettain, 
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Which thou ſhalt thereby reap, ls ſuch a name, 
Whoſe repetition will be dogg'd with curſes; 
Whoſe chronicle thus wilt, —““ The man was noble 
„% But with his laſt attempt he wip'd It out; 
g „% Deſtroy'd his den and his name remain; 

„% To the enſuing age, abhorr'd.“ Speak to me, (11: 
Thou haſt affected the fine ſtrains of honour, 
"To imitate the graces of the gods; 
To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o' the air, 
And yet to charge thy ſulphur with a bolt 
That ſhould but rive an da:. Why doſt not ſpeak! 
Think'ſt thou it honuurable for a noble man 
Still to remember wrongs ?—Daughter, ſpeak you! 
He cares not for your weeping«—Speak thou, by; 
Perhaps, thy childiſhneſs will move him mote 
Than can our reaſons.— There is no man in c 
world . 
More bound to his mother; yet here he lets me pry, 
Like one i' the ſtocks, Thou haſt never in ty 
20]Shew'd thy dear mother any courtely ; 
When ſhe, (poor hen!) fond of no ſecond brool 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and ſafely home, 
Loaden with honour, Say, my requeſt's unjuf, 
And ſpurn me back : But, if it be not fo, 
25 Thou art not honeſt 3 and the gods will plague the, 
That thou reſtrain'ſt from me the duty, which 
To a mother's part belongs. He turns away: 
Down, ladies; let us ſhame him with our knees 
To his ſurname Coriolanus 'longs more pride, 
39] Than pity to our prayers. Down: An end: 
This is the laſt :z=-So we will home to Rome, 
And die among our neighbours.—Nay, behold u. 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
But kneels, and holds up hands, for fellowſhip, 
35 Does reaſon“ our petition with more ſtrength 
Than thou haſt to deny't, Come, let vs go: 
This fellow had a Volce to his mother; 
His wite is in Corioli, and this child 
Like him by chance: —Vet give us our diſpat.h! 
[ am huſh'd until our city be afirc, 
And then I'll ſpeak a little. 

Cor, Mother, mother! 

5 [ Holds her by the hands, fit: 
What have you done? Behold, the heavens dv op 
The gods look down, and this unnatural ſcene 
They laugh at. O my mother, mother! O! 
You have won a happy victory to Rome: 

But for your ſon,b-lieve it, O believe it, 
Moſt dangerouſly you have with him prevail'd, 
50 If not moſt mortal to him. But, let it come 
I Aufidius, though I cannot make true wars, 
[ll frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidin, 
Were you in my ſtead, ſay, would you have hea 
A mother leſs? or granted leſs, Aufidius? 
65] Auf. I was mov'd withal, 

Cor. I dare be ſworn, you were 
And, Sir, it is no little thing, to make 
Mine ſ eyes to ſweat compatſion. But, good fit, 
What peace you'll make, adviſe me: For my pitt 
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Stand to me in this cauſe.—0 mother! wife! 

Auf. 1 am glad, thou haſt ſet thy mercy and thy 

honour | es | 

At difference in thee; out of that I'll work 
Mylelf a former fortune 1. | [ Aſide, 5 
I/ Ladies make figns to Cortulanus, 

Cor, Ay, by and by; 

But we will drink together; and you ſhall bear 

[To Volumnia, Virgilia, &c. 

A better witneſs back than words, which we, 

On like conditions, will have counter-ſeal'd, 

Come, enter with us. Ladies, you deſerve 

To have a temple built you: all the ſwords 

In Italy, and her confederate arms, 

(ould not have made this peace. 

S RN E IV, 
The Forum, in Rome, 
Enter Menenius and Sicinius. 

Men, See you yon coitzn o' the Capitol; yon 
cornet- tone? 

Hie. Why, what of that? 

Men, If it be poſlible for you to diſplace it with 
your little finger, there is ſome hope the ladies of 
Rome, eſpecially his mother, may prevail with him. 
But, I ſay, there is no hope in 't; our throats are 
ſntenc'd, and ſtay upon execution. 

vc, Is 't poſſible, that ſo ſhort a time can alter 
the condition of a man ? 

Men. There is difference between a grub, andP'4o 
a butterflyz yet your butterfly was a grub. This 
Marcius is grown from man to dragon: he has 
vings: he's more than a creeping thing. 

He. He lov'd his mother dearly. 

Men. So did he me: and he no more remembers 
is mother now, than an eight year old horſe 2. 
The tartneſs of his face ſours ripe grapes. When 
e walks, he moves like an engine, and the ground 
ſinks before his treading. He is able to pierce 

1 q corſlet with his eye; talks ke a knell, and his 
um is a battery. He ſits in his Rate, as a thing 
nad» for Alexander, What he bids be done, is 
Wh'd with his bidding. He wants nothing of a 
bo, but eternity, and a heaven to throne in. 

vi, Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 

Men, J paint him in the. character. Mark what 
mercy his mother thall bring from him: There is 
u more mercy in him, than there is milk in a 
mal typ»r3 and that ſhall our poor city find: and 


al this is "long of you. 
Hic. 


[ Exeunt, 


35 


40 


45 


The gods be good unto us ! 
Min, No, in ſuch a caſe the gods will not be good. 
uno us. When we banifh'd um, we reſpected 


Wt them!: and, he returning to break our necks, 
they teſpect not us. 


a Enter a Afiſſ 4 
it mer a MifJengers 
ih 1 Siry If you'd fave your lf, fly to your houſe 1 
i e have got your fellow-tribune, 
5 * als him up and down all twearlng, It 
huſk a Roman ladies bring not comfort home, * 
ve him death by Inches, 


i 
* l take advantage of this conceſſion to reftore 
"VMeltur ene mer his dam, | 


nh 


TA merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 


| Tabors and cymbals, and the ſhouting Romans, 


—_— 


| Enter another Myfengere 
Sic. What's the news? 
A. Good news, good news?—'The ladies have 
prevail'd, 
The Volces are diflodg'd, and Marcius gone: 


No, not the expulſion of the Tarquins. 
Sic. Friend, 

Art thou certain, this is true? is it moſt certain? 
Me. As certain, as I know the ſun is fire: 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it? 
Ne'er through an arch ſo hurry'd the blown tide, 
As the recomforted through the gates. Why, 

hark you; ; 
[Trumpets, hautbrys, drums beat, all together, 
The trumpets, ſackbuts, plalteries, and fifes, 


Make the ſun dance, Hark you! | A ſhout within, 

Men. This is good news: WS | 
I will go meet the ladies. This Volumnia 
Is worth of conſuls, ſenators, patricians, 

A city full; of tribunes, ſuch as you, | 

A ſea and land full: You have pray'd well to-day 

This morning, for ten thouſand of your throats 

I'd not have given a doit. Hark, how they joy! 
[ Sound ſtill, with the ſhouts, 

Sic. Firſt, the gods bleſs you for your tidings: 
Accept my thanktulneſs. [next, 

Mef. Sir, we have all great cauſe to give great 

thanks. | 

Sic. They are near the city? 

Meſ. Almoſt at point to enter. 

Sic. We'll meet them, and help the joy. [ Exeunt, 
Enter two Senators, with the Ladies, paſſing over 

the flage, fc, fe. 

Sen. Behold our patroneſs, the life of Rome: 
Call all your tribes together, praiſe the gods, 
And make triumphant fires; ſtrew flowers before 

them: ; 
Unſhout the noiſe that baniſh'd Marcius, 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother : 
Cry,—Welcome, ladies, welcome 

All. Welcome, 'adies, welcome! 

[ A flouriſh with drums and trumpets. Exeunt, 
Ser V. | 
A publick Place in Antium. 
Enter Tullus Aufidius, "vith Attendants. 


Anf. Go tell the lords of the city, I am here: 
Deliver them this paper: having read it, 
Bid them repair to the market-placez where I, 
Even in theirs and in the commons! cars, 
Will vouch the truth of it, He I accuſe, 
The city ports by this hath enter'd, and 
Intends to appear before the people, hoping 
To purge himſelf with words: Diſpatch. Moſt 

| welcome! 

Enter three oy four ＋ e of Aufidins* faction; 


1 Con, How Is It with our general ? 


Auf, Keen ty 
As with a man by hls own al Impolſon'd, 
myſelf to my former credit and powers, “ Sub. 


7, | | An 
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And with his charity ſlain. 

2 Con, Moſt noble fir, . 

If you do hold the ſame intent wherein 
You wiſh'd us parties, we'll deliver you 
Of your great danger. | 

Auf. Sir, 1 cannot tell; | 
We muſt proceed, as we do find the people. 

3 Con. The people will remain uncertain, whilſt 
Twirxt you there's difference; but the fall of either 
Makes the ſurvivor heir of all. 

Auf. I know it; 

And my pretext to ſtrike at him admits | 
A good conſtruction. I rais'd him, and I pawn'd 


Mine honour for his truth: Who being ſo heighten'd, ]. 


He water'd his new plants with dews of flattery, 
Seducing ſo my friends: and, to this end, 
He bow'd his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unſwayable, and free. 
3 Con. Sir, his ſtoutneſs, | 
When he did ſtand for conſul, which he loſt 
By lack of ſtooping, — 
Auf. "That I would have ſpoke of: 
Being baniſh'd for 't, he came unto my hearth; 
Preſented to my knife his throat: I took him; 
Made him joint ſervant with me; gave him way 
In all his own defires; nay, let him chooſe, 
Out of my files, his projects to accompliſh, _ 
My beſt and freſheſt men; ſerv'd his deſignments 
In mine own perſon; holp to reap the fame, 
Which he did end all his; and took ſome pride 
To do myſelf this wrong: *till, at the laſt, 
I ſeem'd his follower, not partner; and 
He wag'd ! me with his countenance, as if 
I had been mercenary. 
1 Con. So he did, my lord: | 
The army marvell'd at it. And, in the laſt, 
When he had carried Rome; and that we look'd 
For no leſs ſpoil, than glory, — | 
Auf. There was it; | 


Fot which my ſinews ſhall be ſtretch'd upon him. 


At a few drops of women's theum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he fold the blood and labour 
Of our great aftion 4 Therefore thall he die, 
And Ul whew me In his fall, Rut, hark ! 
Dum and trumpets ſoind, auth great fronts 
ile people, | 
1 C4, Your native town you enter'd like a poſt, 
Aud hal no weleomes home 4 but he returns, 
Splitting the lr with nolfe, 
2 Con. And patlent fools, 
Wh. i children he hath flaln, thelr baſe throats tear, 
With giving him glory, | 
3 Con, Therefore, at your vantage, 
Fre he expreſs himſelf, or move the 
With What he would ſay, let him fee 
Which we will ſecond. When he lies along, 
fter your way hjs * opal ſhall bury 
is realons with his body. | 


eG le 
your ſword, 


i The meaning; accotding to Dr. ſol non, Js, 
t me ſufff 
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Auf. Say no more; 
Here come the lords. 
Enter the Lords of the city. 

Lords. You are molt welcome home. 

Auf. I have not deſerv'd it. 

But, worthy lords, have you with hee! perusd 
What I have written to you ? 

Lords. We have. | 

1 Lord, And grieve to hear it. 

What faults he made before the laſt, I think, 

Might have found eaſy fines: but there to end, 

Where he was to begin; and give away 

The benefit of our levies, anſwering us 

Wich our own charge3 ; making a treaty, where 

There was a yielding; This admits no excuſe, 

| Auf. He approaches, you ſhall hear him. 
Enter Coriolanus, with drums and colours; theCm. 

mons being with him. 

Cor. Hail, lords! J am return'd your foldiet; 
No more infected with my country's love, 
Than when I parted hence, but till ſubſiſting 
Under your great command. You are to knos, 
That proſperouſly I have attempted, and 
With bloody paſſage led your wars, even to 
25 [The gates of Rome. Our ſpoil, we have brougit 

home, 
Doth more than counterpoiſe, a full third part, 
The charges of the action. We have made pex, 
Wich no leſs honour to the Antiates, 
Than ſhame to the Romans: And we here deliver 
Subſcrib'd by the conſuls and patricians, 
Irogether with the ſeal o' the ſenate, what 
We have compounded on. 
Auf. Read it not, noble lords ; 
35 But tell the traitor, in the higheſt degtee 
He hath abus'd your powers. 

Cor. Traitor How now? 

Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 

Cor. Marcius ! jo 
40 | A,. Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcius; Doſt th 

I'll grace hs with that rubbery, thy ftol'n nm! 
Coriolanos in Cofigli Fans | 
You lords and heads of the (tate, ele 
He has betray'd your buſineſs, ane te up, 
For certain drops of (alt, your clty Rome - 
j ſay, your clty) to hls wie and mother | 


10 


30 
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— 


Vreaking his oath and refolution, like 
$0 [He whin'd and roar'd away your 2 ö 
en 
Cor, Hear'ſt thou, Mars ?— 
35 
| Auf. No more. 


A twiſt of rotten fill yg never admitting 
That pages bluſh'd at him, and men of 
Auf. Name not the god, thou boy of tea 
Cor. Meaſuteleſs liar, 


thou haſt made my hear! 


Counſel of the war 4 but at his nurſe's tears 
Look'd wondering each at other. 

Cor, Ha! 
Too great for what contains it, Boy | O fit” 


He preſcribed to me with an alr of authority, and 10 
cletitly rewarded . ood Al 2 This i F 
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I was forc'd to ſcold. 


Alone I did it. 
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urdon me, lords, tis the firſt time that ever 


lords, ; | : 
uſt give this cur the lie: and his own notion 


Who wears my ſtripes impreſt upon him; that 
Muſt bear my beating to his grave) ſhall join 
To thruſt the lie unto him. 


1 Lord, Peace, both, and hear me ſpeak. 
(ir, Cut me to pieces, Volces, men and lads, 


zuin all your edges in me.—Boy ! Falſe hound! 
If you have writ your annals true, tis there, 
hat, like an eagle on a dove-cote, I ; 


utter d your Volces in Corioli: 

Boy! 

Auf. Why, noble lords, 

ill you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 


Which was your ſhame, by this unholy braggart, 


Fore your own eyes and ears? 

All Con. Let him die for't. 

All People. Tear him to pieces, do it preſently. 
[ The croud ſpeak promiſcuouſly. 


He kill'd my ſon, —My daughter, — He kill'd my 


couſin Marcus. 


He kill'd my father,— 


2 Lird, Peace, hoz—no outrage z—peace,— 
he man is noble, and his fame folds in 
his orb o' the earth: His laſt offences to us 


Fhall have judicious hearing, Stand, Aufidius, 
And trouble not the peace. 


Cor. O, that I had him, 
ith fix Aufidiuſes, or more, his tribe, 


To uſe my lawful ſword ! 


Auf. Inſolent villain ! 


| Al Con, Kill, kill, kin, kill, Ki him. 


[Aufidius and the Conſpirators draw, and kill 


Your judgments, my grave 
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? 1. e. his fame overſpreads the world. 


That he is thus cut off. 


| 739 
Marcius, who falls, and Aufidius ſtands on 


bim. 

Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 

Auf. My noble maſters, hear me ſpeak, 

1 Lord, O Tullus,- 3 

2 Lord. Thou haſt done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep, | [quiet; 

3 Lord. Tread not upon him.—Maſters all, be 
Put up your ſwords. | 

Auf. My lords, when you ſhall know (as in this 

rage, 
Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
Pleaſe it your honours 
To call me to your ſenate, I'll deliver 
Myſelf your loyal ſervant, or endure 
Your heavieſt cenſure. 

1 Lord. Bear from hence his body, 

And mourn you for him : let him be regarded 
As the moſt noble corſe, that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn. 

2 Lord. His own impatience 
Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame. 

Let's make the beſt of it. 

Auf. My rage is gone, | 
And I am ftruck with forrow.—Take him up: 
Help, three o' the chiefeſt ſoldiers; I'll be one. 
Beat thou the drum, that it ſpeak mournfully : 
Trail your ſteel pikes.— Though in this city he 
Hath widow'd and unchilded many a one, 

Which to this hour bewail the injury, 
Yet he ſhall have a noble memory. 
Aſſiſt. | 


351 


[ Exeunt, bearing the body of Marcius. A dead 
march ſounded. 


2 Memory, a8 before, for memorial. 
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| JULIUS CAESAR. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


brius CESAR» 
Lravius CaSARS 


N pg after the Death 
NTONIUS; ; - G 
AmMil. LEPIDUS) is: Cory 


cxx0, PuBL1US, PoPILIUs LENA, 
UTUSs 

Asus, 

LSCAy 

BON IUs, 
IGARIUS, 

cius Bzurus, 

TELLUS CIM BER, 


8a, 2 


Senators. 


Conſpirators againſt Julius 


&ſar. 
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 |woman's matters, but with aul. 


J. 


| A Street. | 
rer Flavius, Marullus, and certain Commoners. 
Fav, | FENCE;- home, you idle creatures, 
et you home: 
Wis a holiday? Whit! know you not, 
hs mechanical, you ought not walk, 
„n a labouring day, Without the ſign 
Your profeflion ?=Speaks, What trade art thou? 
ways Why, ſir, a carpenters 
Wor, Where is thy leather apron and thy rule! 
jt oſt thow With thy beſt apparel oh F== 
b lit; What trade are you * | 
. Fray, firs in refpect of a fine Werk mag, 
gh you would fay, a eobler, 
firs But What trade at thou? Anſwer me 
direttly, : 
„ A Made, fir, that, 1 hope, 1 may uſe with 
! Alelence 3 which is, indeed, fir, a mender 
kl foals, - | | 
% What trade, thou knave? thou naughty 
knave, What trade? 
#, Nay, I beſcech you, fir, be not out with 
| Vet; if you be out, fir, I can mend you. 


l. What meaneſt thou by that“ Mend me, 
thou ſaucy fellow ? 
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„Why, fir, cobble you. 


Fl Avius, and e e 

ARTEMIDORUS, à Sophiſt of Cnidos. 

A Sootbſayer. myY | 

CIN NA, a Poet: Another Poet. 

Luci ius, TiTinius, MxssAL A, Young Caro, 

and Vor uuxius; Friends to Brutus and Caſſius. 

VarRo, CLI rus, CLavpivs, SrRATO, Lu- 
cius, DAR DAN Ius; Servants to Brutus. 

Pix pAR us, Serwant to Caſſius. 


CATLTAURNIA, Wife to Ceſar. 
Pox TIA, Wife to Brutus. 


afterwards at an Iſland near Mutina; at Sardis; and near 
Philippi. 


work. 


J. 


Flaw. Thou art a cobler, art thou? 

Cob. Truly, fir, all that I live by is, with the 
awl: I meddle with no trade,-man's matters, nor 
I am, indeed, 
ſir, a ſurgeon to old ſhoes; when they are in great 
danger, I recover them. As proper men as ever 
trod upon neats-leather, have gone upon my handy - 


Fla. But wherefors art not in thy ſhop to-day * 
Why doſt thou lead theſe men about the Rreets ? 
Cob, Truly, fir, to wear out their (ſhoes, to get 
myſelf into more Works But, indeed, le, We 
makes 3 to ſee Cclar, and to rejoice in lis 
krlumph, ; | 
Mir, Wherefore rejoice f What conqueſt brings 
he home ? 
What tributaries fallow him ta Rome, 
Lo grace In captive bonds his chariot Wheels“ 
You blocks, you ſtones, you worte than fenſele(; 
things ? | 
O, you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 
Knew you not Pompey? Many a time and oft 
Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements, 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney -top3, 
Your infants in your arms, and there have fat 
The live-long day, with patient expectation, 
To ſee great Pompey pals the ftreets of Rome: 


And when you ſaw hi; chariqt but appear, 


Have 
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Have you not made an univerſal ſhout, 

'That Tyber trembled underneath his banks, 
To hear the replication of your ſounds, 
Made in his concave ſhores ? 

And do you now put on your beſt attire ? 
And do you now cull out a holiday ? 

And do you now ſtrew flowers in his way, 
That comes in triumph over Pompey's blood ? 
Re gone; | 

Run to your houſes, fall upon your knees, 
Pray to the Gods to intermit the plague 
That needs muſt light on this ingratitude. fault, 


Flav. Go, go, good countrymen, and for this] 


Aſſemble all the poor men of your ſort; 
Draw them to Tyber's banks, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, dll the loweſt ſtream 
Vo kiſs the moſt exalted ſhores of all. 
i [Kxeunt Commoners. 
See, whe'r their baſeſt metal be not movd; 
They vanith tongue-ty'd in their guiltineſs. 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol; 
This way will 1: Diſrobe the images, | 
If you do find them deck'd with ceremonies?. 
ar. May we do 6? _ 
You know, it is the feaſt of Lupercal. 
Flaw. It is no matter; let no images, 
Ae hung with Cefar's trophies. I'll about, 
And drive away the vulgar from the ſtreets: 
Jo do you teh, Where you pereeſve them thick: 
Theſe growing Feathers pluck'd from Cwlar's wing, 
Will make him fy an ordinary pitchs 
Ws +l would tear above the view of men, 
And keep us all in Fervile Rearfulieſs s K 
8 CERN EE Ih 
tbe famer 
Euter Cajar i Antony, for the eo#1fo 3 Calphuruia, 
Portia, Decini*, Cicero, Hr, Ca Caſea, 
a Soatbfayer, Sc, 25 | 
Cal, Calphurnia—— 
Cajra, Peace, ho! Cæſar ſpeaks, 
. Caf. Calphurnla | 
Ca pb. — my lord, 
Caf. Stand you directly in Antonlus“ way, 
When he doth run his courſe, —Antonius, 
Ant. Cæſar, my lord. 
Caf. Forget not, in your ſpeed, Antonius, 
To touch Calphurnia : for our elders ſay, 
'The barren touched in this holy chaſe, 
Shake off their ſterile curſe, 
Ant. I ſhall remember: | at; 
When Cæſar ſays, Do this, it is perform'd. 
Cæſ. Set on; and leave no ceremony out-. 
Sooth, Cæſar. 
Cæſ. Ha! Who calls? 
Caſca. Bid every noiſe be ſtill:— Peace yet again. 
Cæſ. Who is it in the preſs, that calls on me ? 
I hear a tongue, fhriller than all the muſick, 
Cry Ceſar: Speak; Ceſar is turn'd to hear. 
Sooth. Beware the ides of March. | 
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T Ceremonies for religious ornaments. 


have before obſerved, that Sennet appears to be a particular tune or mode of martial muſick. 


is alien, unfamiliar. 


AQ 1. 
Ce ſ. What man is that? Mad | 
Bru. A ſoothſayer bids you beware the ide, F To ſtale 
Cæſ. Set him before me, let me ſee his face — 
Caſ. Fellow, come from the throng 15 we j 
5 [upon Ceſar, RS hy _ 
Ceſ. What ſay'ſt thou to me now ? grebe 10 T6 
Socth, Beware the ides of March. ; 7 11 1 
Ca.. He is a dreamer; let us leave him =p wy 
| [Senner3, Exeunt Ceſar and tis Bru. \ 
10] Caf. Will you go ſee the order of the courſs Chooſe C 
Bru, Not I. | Cal. 1 
Caſ. 1 pray you, do. Then my 
Bru. I am not gameſome; I do lack ſome jy Bru, 1 
Of that quick ſpirit that is In Antony. aber 
15 Let me not hinder, Caſſius, your deſires; Wiat is it 
I'll leave you. IT it de a 
Caſ. Brutus, I do obſerve you now of late: det honou 
I have not from your eyes that gentleneſs, \nd I wil 
And ſhew of love, as I was wont-to have: For, lot t 
20 You bear tuo ſtubborn and too ſtrange + a han! ſhe name 
Over your friend that loves you. | Caf, 11 
Bru, Caſlius, V well a. 
Be not deceived: If 1 have veil'd my look, Well, ho! 
I turn the trouble of my countenance = ent te 
25] Merely upon myſelf. Vexed 1 am, (hink of 
Of late, with paſſions of ſome differences, ah a Ni 
Conceptions only proper to myſelf, haue of 
Which give ſome (vil, perhaps, to my behaviour: vas born 
But let not therefore my good Friends be erbt We hr h 
10 (Among which number, Caltiviz, be you ws! dure th 
of entree any Farther my neglert, ene; 
hen that poor Matte, with Maget of ww, ths muh 
Forgets the ewe 6f love bs other teh. cl eig 
fr Then, Reuthe, | have much ee 
15 pation ß % [evi 
; ee wherear, this breaft of mine hatb bun! Ay but 
Thoughts of great value, Worthy cagitations A ds 
Tell, me, good Heutus gan you fer your tut Is Ente 
| #ru, ie Caitius ; he the eye fees noi liſh With lug) 
40 But by reflection, by ſome other things, Ad tomy 
Caf. 'Tis juſt [ But tre wi 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus, Celar cry) 
That you have no ſuch mirrors, as will turn h 4» Ane 
Your hidden worthineſs into your eye, U from: t 
45 | That you might ſee your ſhadow, | have het he old At 
Where many of the beſt reſpect in Rome, Vid Ithe t 
(Except immortal — ſpeaking of Brute (5 now bog 
And groaning underneat this age's yoke, \ vretche, 
Have wiſh'd that noble Brutus had his eyes. | it Celir e 
go Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, Cale feld af 
That you would have me ſeek into myſelf An, wher 
For that which is not in me? ny he di 
Caſ. There fore, good Brutus, be repar d to tr Flis Coward 
And, ſince you know you cannot ſee yourſel And that ſa 
55 [So well as by refleRtion, 1, your glaſs loſe hi 
Will modeſtly diſcover to yourſelf : and th 
That of yourſelf which yet you know not d. Mark him, 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus: Alas! it ci 
Were I a common laugher, or did uſe . lick g 
f mam of 
2 This perſon was not Decius, but Decimus Brutus. 8 9 ng 
$ i. e. with a fluctuation of diſcordant opinions and deſires. wh 
bat 
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wy 


cad 
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a 1. Scent ] ULI Uu S8 
To tale with ordinary oaths my love 
1oevery new proteſter! 3 if you know 
That I do fawn on men, and hug them hard, 
And after ſcandal them; or if you know 
ſhat I profeſs myſelf in banqueting 5 
79 all the rout, then hold me dangerous. 
1 [ Flouriſh and ſhout. 
Bru, What means this ſhouting ? 1 do fear, the 
Chooſe C:eſar for their kings people 
Coſ. Ay, do you fear it? 10 
Then muſt I think you would not have it ſo, 
Pra, 1 would not, Caſſius; yet I love him well ;— 
Bit whereforc do you hold me here ſo long? 
What is it that you would impart to me? 
It it be aught toward the general good, ! 
det honour in one eye, and death i' the other, 
Jud will look on both indifterently : 
For, let the gods (5 ſpeed me, as 1 love 
he name ot honour more than 1 fear death. 
(/ 1 know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 20 
well a; 1 do know your outward favour, 
Well, honour is the ſubje& of my ſtory.— 
| c1110t tell, what you and other men 
nab of this life z but, for my fingle felt, 


* 


has lief not be, as live to be | 25 


Waun of ſuch a thing as 1 myl#If, 

nas born free as C ſarz ſo were yon: 

We hrs have fed 4s wy a; Wwe ban both 
aue the Winter's ens as well as he; 

| meets Mpeg how al gully days | * 
the eule yer chafing With his (havens 
eh hei be e, 10.48 en e Hats 
e ie et ev into t H ae, 

% fete 4 . print Fe ie Worthy 
Ay lied 44 en | plunged in 

A hade ig Enid aw 3 this lache, he dich, 
he ent waar; and We did buitct it 
Wit lug finews 4 vhvowing it af, 
Wemag with hearts of conty averty, 
But ure we could active the point propos 'l, 14 
Cela cry'd, Help ne, Caſſius, or I finks 

ly 4 Aineis, Our great aicuth r, 

Du ton the flames of Troy upon hls ſhould-r 
(he old AnchiC:s bear, fo, trom the waves ot 'I'y ber 
00 Uthe tired Cieſar: And this man | 45 
hen become a god: and Cafſius is 

\ wretched creature, and mult bend hie body, 
it Celir careleſsly but nod on him. 

fle lach a fever when he was in Spain, 


— 


— 


An, when the fit was on him, 1 did mark 501 


ws he did hake: tis true, this g d did ſhake 
His coward lips did from their colour fly z 

And that ſame eye, whoſe bend doth awe the world, 
Did loſe his luſtre ; I did hear him groan : 

10 and chat tongue of his, that bade the Romans 55 
Mark him, and write his ſpeechcs in the ir bons, 
Alas! it cry'd, Give me ſome drink, Titinius, 
Na lick girl, Ye gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of ſuch a fer ble temper ſhould 


155 the ſtart of the majeſtick world, bo 
a b ar the palm alone. Slout. Flouriſh, | 

1 That 
21. e. 


Lucius Jurias Brutus. 


6“ 3 7 


Bru. Another general ſhout ! 
I do believe, that theſe applauſes are 
For fome new honours that are heap'd on Ceſar. 

Caſ. Why, man, he doth beſtride the narrow 

world, 55 f 

Like a Coloſſus; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find ourſclves dithonourable graves. | 
Men at ſome time are matters ot their fate; : 
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in vur flars, 
Bur in ourſt lves, that we are underlings. 
Brutus, and Ca lan: What ſhould be in that Cirſar ? 
Why ſhould that name be ſounded more than your: ? 
Write them together, yours is a3 fair a name 3 
Sound thum, it dh become the mouth as well: 
Weigh them, it is 13 heavy 3 conjure with them, 
Brutus will Qart a ſpirit as oon as Cefar, 
Now in the names of all the gods at once, 
Upon what mrat doth this our Ceſar feed, 
Thw he is grown ſy great? Atze, thou art tham'd : 
Rome, thou haſt loit the bred of noble blog Js 
When went there by an ages ſince the great flow, 
But it was tun'd with more kun with one man? 
When could they ſay, *till now, that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide wails encompats'q but one man? 
Now is it Rome indeedy and rom enough 
When there is bn it but one only man, 
O you 41d 1 have heard out tEalhers lay; brand 
There wh & Britye + ghee ki would have 
The etre devil ty Keep his ate i Manne; 
Az ahh ass hing 
Re What e e Lays e, © ar eee foal wins 
When ze Won bd Wark me 444 1 have fare wy + 


Haw Hits Wing hy at thing gil wt the: INTER 


| (hall res uit hereatber 4 far thi: pretunty 

| would en, fo with live I might intreat your 

tle gay further nens ld What you have tail 

| will eantider; what you have ta lay, 

| will wah patience heavy and find a time 

Both mzet to hear, and anfwer, ſuch high things. 

"Fil hen, my noble friend, chew upon thios; 

Brutus had rather be a villager, 

Than to repute himſelf a fon of Rome 

Under ſuch hard conditions as tails time 

I; like to lay upon vs. 

Caf. 1 am glad, that my weak words 

flave ſtruck but thus much ſh-w of fire from 

| Brutus, f | 
Re-mnter Caſar and lis train. 

Bru. The gumcs are done, and Cœſar is re- 
turning. | 

Caf. As they paſs by, plyc:: Caſca by the flevve: 

And he will, after his ſour faſhion, tell you 

What hath proc*eded, worthy note, to-day. 

Bru, 1 will do ſo ;—But, look you, Callius, 

The angry ſpot doth glow on Cirſar's brow, 

And all the reſt Dok like a chidden train: 

Calphurnia's cheek is pale; and Cicero 

Looks with ſuch ferrets and ſuch fiery eyes, 


3 i. e. rurirate on this, 
Cc 


As we have ſeen him in the capitol, 
Five crol,'d in conference by ſome ſenators. 


13, to invite every new proteficr to my affection by the ſale or allurement of , ont. 


4+ A ferret ha: red e. 


Cal. 
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Caſ. Caſca will tell us what the matter is, 
Cel. Antonius. 
Ant. C ſar. 
Cæſ. Let me have men about me, that are fat; 
Sleek-headed men, and ſuch as ſleep o' nights: 
Yon Caſſius has a lean and hungry look; 
He thinks too much: ſuch men are dangerous. 
Art, Fear him not, Cæſar, he's not dangerous; 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. 
Cf. Would he were fatter :—But I fear him 
not : f : | 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 
I do not know the man I ſhould avoid 
So ſoon as that ſpare Caſſius. He reads much 
He is a great e and he looks 
Quite through the deeds of men : he loves no plays, 
As thou doſt, Antony; he hears no muſick : 
Seldom he ſmiles ; and ſmiles in ſuch a fort, 
As if he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorn'd his ſpirit 
That could be mov'd to ſmile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at heart's eaſe, | 
Whiles they behold a greater than themſelves ; 
And therefore are they very dangerous. 
rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, 
Than what I fear; for always I am Czeſar. 


Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, 


And tell me truly what thou think'ſt of him. 
Excunt Ceſar, and his train. 
Aſanent Brutus and Caſſius : Caſca to them. 
Caſea. You pull'd me by the cloak; Would 
you ſpeak with me ? 
Brau. Ay, Caſca; tell us what hath chanc'd to-day, 
Th C:ſar looks fo ſad. 
Caſ.g. Why you were with him, were you not? 
Bru. I ſhould not then aſk Caſca what had 
chanc'd. 99 


Caſca. Why, there was a crown offer'd him :| 


and being otter'd him, he put it by with the back 
of his hand, thus; and then the people fell a' 
ſhouting. | 

Bru, What was the ſecond noiſe for? 

Caſca. Why for that too. 

Caſ. They ſhouted thrice z What was the laſt 
cry tor? 
Caſca. Why for that too. | 
Bru. Was the crown offer'd him thrice ? 
Caſca. Ay, marry, was't, and he put it by thrice, 
every time gentler than other; and at every put- 
ting by, mine honeſt neighbours ſhouted. 

Caſ. Who offer'd him the crown? 

Caſca. Why, Antony. 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Caſca. 

Caſca. I can as well be hang'd, as tell the man- 
ner of it: it was meer foolery, I did not mark it. 
I ſaw Mark Antony offer him a crown j———yet 
*twas not a crown neither, *twas one of theſe coro- 
nets z—and, as I told you, he put it by once: but, 
for all that, to my thinking, he would fain have 
had it. Then he offer'd it to him again; then he 
put it by again: but, to my thinking, he was very 
loth to lay his fingers off it. And then he offer'd 
it the third time; he put it the third time by: 


O 
1 1. e. Had I been a mechanick, one of the Plebeians, to whom he offered his throat. Whi 
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e Ser; 


ſweaty night- caps, and utter'd ſuch a deal of tk. 


it had almoſt choak'd Cæſar; for he ſwooned, u. 
fell down at it: And for mine own part, I dun 
not laugh, for fear of opening my lips, and n. 
ceiving the bad air. 


ſwoon ? | 

Caſca. He fell down in the market-place, xy 
foam'd at mouth, and was ſpeechleſs. 
a 'Tis very like; he hath the falling. c. 
ne 92 , 
Caſ. No, C:efar hath it not; but you, and! 
And honeſt Caſca, we have the falling-fickne 

Caſca. I know not what you mean by that; bu, 
I am ſure, Cæſar fell down. If the tag- rag pu 
ple did not clap him, and hiſs him, according uh. 
pleas'd, and diſpleas'd them, as they uſe to doth 
players in the theatre, I am no true man. 


Caſca. Marry, before he fell down, when k 
perceiv'd the common herd was glad he ref! 
the crown, he pluck'd me ope his doublet, wi 
ofter'd them his throat to cut, An I had been 
man of any occupation t, if I would not ha! 
taken him at a word, Ie would I might go u he 
among the rogues :—and fo he fell. When 
came to himſelf again, he ſaid, if he had done, « 
laid, any thing amiſs, he defir'd their worſhip: 
chink it was his infirmity. Three or four wenche, 
where I ſtood, cry'd, Alas, good ſoul !—and fr 
gave him with all their hearts: But there"; n 
heed to be taken of them: it Cæſar had (tab! 
their mothers, they would have done no leſs. 

Bru, And after that, he came, thus fad, a9 

Caſca. Ay. a 

Caſ. Did Cicero ſay any thing? 

Caſca. Ay, he ſpoke Greek. 

Caſ. To what effect? N 

Caſ-a, Nay, an I tell you that, I'll neerbs 
you 1' the face again: But thoſe, that under 
him ſmil'd at one another, and ſhook their bras. 
bur for mine own part, it was Greek to ni | 
could tell you more news too: Marullus anc Fi 
vius, for pulling ſcarfs off Cæſar's images, ate fe 
o ſilence. Fare you well, There wa n 
foolery yet, if I could remember it. 

Caf. Will you ſup with me to-night, Caſa! 

Caſca, No, I am promis'd fort. 

(aſ. Will you dine with me to-morrow? _ 

Caſca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind ho 


and your dinner worth the eating. 


Caſ. Good; I will expect you. | | 
Caſca. Do ſo: Farewel both. (Fx 
Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown tobe 
He was quick mettle, when he went to {chow 
Caſ. So is he now, in execution 
Of any bold or noble enterprize, 
However he puts on this tardy form. 


This rudeneſs is a ſauce to his good wit, 


and Rill as he refus'd it, the rabblement hay; 
and clapp'd their chopt hands, and threw up ty 


ing breath becauſe Cæſar refus'd the crown, gy 


Caſ. But ſoft, I pray you: What? did Cb 


Bru, What ſaid he, when he came unto him( | 
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hich gives men ſtomach to digeſt his words Do ſo conjointly meet, let not men ſay, 

With better appetite. | Theſe are their reaſons —T hey ave natural ; 

Bru. And loit is. For this time I will leave you: For, 1 believe, they are portentous things 
\.morrow, if you pleaſe to ſpeak with me, Unto the climate that they point upon. 

| will come home to you; or, if you will, 5 Cic, Indeed, it is a ſtrange- diſpoſed time : 

me home to me, and 1 will wait for you. But men may conſtrue things after their taſhion, 
Caſ. 1 will do fo 1 till then, think of the world :4 | Clean from the purpoſe of the things themſelves. 


. Exit Brutus. Comes Ceſar to the Capitol to-morrow ? 
Vell, Brutus, thou art noble: yet, 1 ſee, Caſca. He doth ; for he did bid Antonius 
r hy honourable metal may be wrought 10 Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 
dom that it is diſpos'd iu: "Therefore 'tis meet Cic. Good night then, Caſca: this diſturbed tky 
ſt; 'hat noble minds keep ever with their likes: Is not to walk in. | 
For who fo firm, that cannot be ſeduc'd? Caſca, Farewel, Cicero. [ Exit Cicero. 11 
K (far doth bear me hard; but he loves Brutus: | Enter Caſſius. 4 } | 
I; 1 were Brutus now, and he were Caſſius, 15] Caſ. Who's there? = |! 
e ſhould not humour me2, I will this night, Caſca. A Roman. : . \ 4. 
In ſeveral hands, in at his windows throw, (% Calca, by your voice. this? 0 . 14 
05 «if they came from ſ-veral citizens, | | Caſea, Your ear is good. Caſſius, what night is | 
oh ritings, all tending to the great opinion : | Caf. A very pleaſing night to honeſt men. 1 
I; hat Rome hold; of his name; wherein obſcurelyf zo] Caſca, Who ever knew the heavens menace fo ? 1 N 
th 'var's ambition ſhall be glanced at: Caf. Thoſe, that have known the carth o full of 0 f 
2 And, after this, let Ceſar ſeat him ſure; faults, j 
ll BW) © ie will ſhake him, or worſe days endure. [For my part, I have walk'd about the ſtreets, l 
1 1 RE [ Exit, Submitting me unto the perilous night; { 
wi SZene - Bhs 25] And, thus unbraced, Caſca, as you ſee, 1 
vl Have bar*'d my boſom to the thunder-ſtone : | i W 
* A Street. And, when the croſs blue lightning ſcem'd to open — |. 8 
" | 2 : 1 The breaſt of heaven, 1 did preſent myfelt U 
el landes 2 r er Caſe 4 tis fevord Even in the aim and very flaſh of it. g is 
aK n 8 zo] Caſca. But wherefore did you ſo much tempt iN 
K Cie. Good even, Caſca: Brought you Cæſar!“ the heavens? | | 14 
ah home ? 5 It is the part of men to fear and tremble, 17 
ct Why are you breathleſs ? and why ſtare you ſo? When the moſt mighty gods, by tokens, ſend 
I Caſca, Are you not mov'd, when all the ſway Such dreadful heralds to aſtonith us. life | 
In of earth 3 35 Caſ. You are dull, Caſca; and thoſe ſparks of 1 
abb1 Shakes, like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero, That ſhould be in a Roman, you do want, Is 
I have ſeen tempeſts, when the ſcolding winds Jr elſe you uſe not: You look pale, and gaze, [! 
. Have riv'd the Knotty oaks; and 1 have ſeen And put on fear, and caſt yourſelf in wonder, [f\ 
lhe ambitious ocean ſwell, and rage, and foam, To ſee the ſtrange impatience of the heavens : [ 'N i 
Jo be exalted with the threatning clouds: o But if you would conſider the true cauſe, 19-40 
But never 'till to-night, never 'till now, , Why all theſe fires, why all theſe gliding ghoſts, | 1 
; Did | go through a tempeſt dropping fire. Why birds, and beaſts, from quality and kind 4 ; | 0 | 
tl Either there is a civil ſtrife in heaven; Why old men fools, and children calculate 3; 1 
. A 2 % world, too ſaucy with the gods, Why all theſe things change, from their ordinance, if * | 1 
eas: ncenſes them to ſend deſtruction. 45 Their natures, and pre- formed faculties, a Mn 
7 | 60 1 ſaw 1 32 — eee — ee , ; r . you OR 5 ; [ 15 
* ed. A common flave (you know him well by That heaven hath infus'd chem with theſe ſpirits, _ 4 
e light) | | 'To make them inſtruments of fear, and warning, | 1 1 
_ Held up his left hand, which did flame, and burn Unto ſome monſtrous ſtate. | 8 N 1 
: oy, torches join'd ; and yet his hand, | 50] Now could — Caſca, name to thee a man wh 
vt -nlivle of fire, ren ain'd unſcorch'd. | Moſt like this dreadtul night; | qt 
- 0 have not ſince put up my ſword) That thunders, lightens, ovens graves, and roars | l 
Zunft the Capitol I met a lion, As doth the lion in the Capitol: | 1 
Is Who glar'd upon me, and went ſurly by, A man no mightier than thyſelf, or me, | I: 
V tout annoying me: and there were drawn 55 In perſonal action; yet prodigious 6 grown, | = 
[Fi pan a heap a hundred ghaſtly women, And fearful, as theſe ſtrange eruptions are, 129} 
Wee with og fear; who ſwore, they ſaw Caſca. Tis Cæſar that you mean: Is it not, Caſſius ? | $i 
vt end all in fire, walk up and dcwn the ſtreets. Caf. Let it be who it is: for Romans now Is 
1 And, yeſterday, the bird of night did fit, - | 8 7 and limbs like to their anceſtors; Hr 
2 85 noon-day, upon the market-place, 60 | But, woe the While! our fathers' minds arc dead, 4:0 
"ting, and ſhrieking, When theſe prodigies And we are govern'd with our mothers) ſpirits 3 14 
: 45 e. The beſt meta! or temper may be worked into qualities contrary to its original conſtitution, 1189 
: ne meaning is, Caſar lowes Brutus, but if Brutus and I were to change places, bis love fhuuld or bumeur 14 
Wh in hs not take hold of my atlection, ſo as to make me forget my principles. 3 The whole 1 
5 © Or Momentum of this globe. 4 i. e. why they deviate from quality and nature. 5 i. e. foretel 14 
bach. 6 Prodigicus is portentous. 7 Thewwes is an obſolete word implying neraes or muſeulus 1217 2 
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Our yoke a: Wuſhanes the w ws wormaniſh, 

Caſo, Lohe, Mey Tags the lena ty morrow 
Mean fo eftablith Cattir as a King 1 
Ani he thall wear his own by fea, and land, 

In every place, fave here bn lay, | 

Caf, 1 know where 1 will wear this dagger then ; 
Catliuve from bondage will deliver Caltivs 1 
herein, ve gods, you make the wak malt \trong 1 
herein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat 1 
Nor ſtony tower, nor walls of beaten brate, 

Nor alrle(s dungeon, nor ſtrong links of iron, 
Can be retentive to the ſtrength of (pirit ; 
But lite, b-ing weary of thete worldly bars, 
Never lacks power to diimits itfelf.. 

It 1 know this, know all the world beſides, 
"Chat part of tyranny, that I do bear, 

1 can ſhake oft at pleaſure, 

Caſca. So can 11 | | 
$9 every bondman in ls own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

C And why ſhould C:vlir be a tyrant then? 
Poor man] I know, he would not be a wolt, 
But that he ſecs, the Romans are but ſheep 
H+ were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 
"Thoſe that with haſte will make a mighty fire, 
M gin it with woak Rraws t What traſh is Rome, 
What rubbiſh, and what ofFal, when it ſerves 
For the baſe matter to illuminate 
do vile a thing as Ceſar ? Bu, O, grief! | 
Where haſt thou led me? I, perhaps, fſpealt this 
Rotore 4 willing bondman then I know 
My arti: r mult be made: But Jam arid, 
And dangers are to me indifferent. | 

Caſca, You ſpeak to Caſca: and to ſuch a man, 
"Lhat js no floaring telltale. Hold my hand ei; 
Be factious 2 for redreſs of al! theſe gric f.; 

And I will fet this foot of mine a. tary 
As who goes fartheſt, 

C There's a bargain male, 

Now know you, Catca, I have mov'd already 
Ame certain of the nobleſt- minded Roms, 
o undergo, with me, an enterprize 

Or honourabl»-d wgorous conſeq rence 3 

A +4 I bo know, by this, they ftiy for me 


— 


I. 
Futer Brutat, in I Orchard, 
Nu. XIV HAT), Lucius! ho! 
* I cannot, by the progreſs of the ſtars, 
Give pts how near to day. Lucius, I fay !— 
f woutl jt were my fault to fleep fo ſoundly.— 
nen, Lucius, when? Awake, I ſay « What, 
| Lucius ! | 
Euter Lucius, | 
Le. C:11'J YOu, my lord ?. 


L . e. hert'e my hard. 
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In Pompey's porch + For now, this Fare mary 
Thive bs no ir oy walleivg in the (Qivetsg 


JAnd the complexion of the element, 


It favours 4 Vike the work wo Wave in hang, 
Mott bloody, ory, and wot terrible, 
Hue, Cluna, 
Crs Stand clofe awhille, tor here conn ay 
In haſte, | 

Caf, "Tis Cinna, | do know him hy lis gilt; 
He is a friend, Clan, chere hatte you fo? 

Cin. To find out you 1 Who's that > Mertelly 

Climber? 

Caſ. No, it is Caſca; one Incorporate 
To our attempts, Am I not frail tor, Cinna? 

Cin. Jam glad on't, What a Feartul nieht 
There's two or three of us have (ren (trange ſiglas 

Caſ, Am I not ſtaid for ? Tell me. 

Cin. V 5 N , 
You are, O, Caſſius, it you could but win 
The noble Brutus to our party pot 

Ca, By you content: Good Cinpa, take thitn, 
And look you lay it in the prattor's chair, 
Where Brutus may but find it; and throw thi: 
In at his window ; fet this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus) Ratue 2 all this done, 

Repair to Pompey's porch, Where you (hall Hud, 
Is Decius Brutus, and Trebonius, thore? 

Cin. All but Metellus Cimber 3 and he's gone 
To ſeek you at your houſe, Well, 1 will his, 
And fo beſtow theſe papers as you bade my, 

Caf. That done, repair to Pompry's theatre, 

[E xi! (ima 

Come, Caſca, you and T will, yet, err qu, 
See Brutus,at his houſs : three parts of him 

Is ours already; and the man entire, 

Upon the next. encounter, yiells him ours, 
 Coſra, O, he fits high in all the people's hex, 
And that. which would apprar oftenc* in u, 
His countenance, like richeſt alchymy, 

Will change to virtue, and to worthineſs, [lin 

Caſ. Him, and his worth, and our greu nach! 
You have right well conceited. Let u go, 

For it is after midnight; and, ere day, 


* 1 , (of 
Wo will awake lum, and be ſure of him. {Frm 


1 


Bru, Get me a taper in my ftv, Lucius: 

whe it is lighted, come and call me here. 
Luc. I will, my lord. — F 
Bu. It muſt be by his death; and, for mug, 

I know no perſonal cauſe to ſpurn at him, 

But for the general. He would be crown d c 

How that might change his nature, there's Ul! 

queſtion, : | 
It is the bright day, that brings forth the aer; 


2 5 2 
And that craves wary walking. Crown him 
Thar ;— 


3 is *, it reſmblers 
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And then, 
Yhat at Wi 
The abuſ# 
Newarte | 


hae st 


None an 
That NAI 
Whereta i 
hut when 

Ho then u 
Looks in t 
By which 

Then, leſt 
Mill bear | 
Fathion it 

Would rut 
And there 
Which, h 
Aud kill | 
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It (Wl not 
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Ring 1 
Cue lo m 


« Biutus 
« Shall 
« Brutus 
Such inſti 
Where l 
« Yall R 
Shall Ron 
Ny det it 
Thr Tara 
1 Speak, 
To ſpeak, 
If the rec 
Thy full. 


Lac. 8 
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I have no 
Between 
And the 
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Aach they, grant, we put U (Ming in lim, like to 4 little kingdoiny (ufters then 
hat at hls wil he may do danger with, Thy nature of an infurrection, 
tho abuſe of Great e te Js, When It diols Re-enter Licints 
Kante 3 From power 1 Andy to ſpeak truth of Clan, nes Shy, e your brother $ Castus at the door, 
Lv not Known When Ws afteetions (Way '4 Ws doth defive to tee you, 
Mar than Mis vealons Rut eln a commun provk +, N, Us he alone? | 
tht hagge te s young ambition's ladder, Lice, No, firs there are more with km, 
Whereto the olmber-wpward urn Un tac | | Rru, Do you know them d vary 
But when he once attains the upmott round, | Lic, Na, fir 4 their hats ave pluck'd about chelr 
Wo then ant » the ladder turns his back \ And halt their taces bury'd in their cloaks, 
Lok in the clouds, ſcorning the bate degrees! "That by no means 1 may ditcover them 
Ae which he did afcend 1 So Ca'ſar may; By any mark of favour, : 
Then, leſt he may, prevent. And, fince the quarrcl Nu, lt them enter. Low Lucius. 
Will bear no colour for the thing he is, They are the faction, O confpiracy 
Faſhion it thus 3 that what he Is, augmented, fis Sham'ſt thou to thew thy dangerous brow by night, 
Would run to theſe, and theſe extremitivs ; When evils are moſt free? O, then, by day, 
And therefore think him as a ſerpent's eng, Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough | racy; 
Which, hatch'd, would, as his kind, grow mil- To mark thy monſtrous viſage ? Seek none, conſpi- 
An kill him in the (hell. | chievous ; Hide it in ſiniles, and aftability : | 
Re-enter I. vie. | [20] For it thou path, thy native Kante on 6, 
Luc, The taper burneth in your cloſet, fir, Not Erebus ittelf were dim enough 
chien the window for a flint, I tound To hide thee from prevention. 
(his papers thus fal'd wp; and, | am ſure, unten Caffivs, Caſca, Decius, Cinna, Metellus, and 
It 0 not Vie there, When 1 went to bed. T rebonins. 
hin Cot you to bed again, it is not day, 26] Caf. I think we are too bold upon your reſt : 
I wt to-monow, boy, the idos of Mach? (ow morrow, Brutus; Do we trouble you? 
I wc, 1 know not, fir. | Bru, 1 have been up this hour 3 awake, all night. 
Bru, Look in the Kalendar, and bring me word, Know I theſe men, that come along with you ? 
Le 1 willy, firs = [ Exits Caſ. Yes, every man of them; and no man here, 
kv, The exhalations, whizzing in the air, zol But honours you : and every one doth wiſh, 
Cue 10 much light, that I may real by them. You had but that opinion of yourſelf, 
[ Opens the letter, and reads. Which every noble Roman bears of you. 
« Btutus, thou fleep'ſt; awake, and tee thyſelf, | This is Trebonius. 
« Shall Rome———Hpcak, ſtrike, redreſs! Bru, He is welcome hither. - 
« Frutus, thou Neep'ſt 3 awake," 35] Caf. This, Decius Brutus. 
duch inftigations have been often dropp'd Bru, He is welcome too. 
Where 1 have took them up. | Caf. This, Caſca; this, Cinna; 
Shall Rome“ Thus muſt I piece it out; And this, Metellus Cimber. 
Shall Rome ſtand under one man's awe? What! Bru. The are all welcome. 
Ny arc» tors did from the ſtreets of Rome ¶ Rome ? [40] What watchful car#s do interpoſe themſelves 
The Tarquin drive, when he was call'd a king. Betwixt your eyes and night ? 
« Speak, ſtrike, redreſs !''—Am 1 entreated | Caj. Shall I entreat a word? [ They vhiſper, 
To ſpuak, ard ftrike ? O Rome ! I make thee pro- Dec. Here lies the eaſt : Doth not the day break 
It the redreſs will follow, thou receiveſt [ miſe, Caſca. No. [here ? 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus! 45] Cin. O, pardon, fir, it doth; and yon grey lines, 
Re-enter Lucius. That fret the clouds, are meſſengers of day. 
Luc, Sir, March is waſted fourteen days. Caſca. You ſhall confeſs, that you are both de- 
| | [ Knecks within, ceiv'd. | 
Bru. Tis good, Go to the gate; ſomebody Here, as I point my ſword, the ſun ariſes ; 
knocks. Exit Lucius 5 Which is a great way growing on the ſouth, 
vince Caſtius firſt did whet me againſt Ceſar, Weighing the youthful ſeaſon of the year. 
I have not ſlepft. Some two months hence, up higher toward the north 
Between the acting of a dreadful thing, He firſt preſents his fire; and the high caſt 
And the firſt motion, all the interim is Stands, as the Capitol, directly here. | 
Like a phartaſma, or a hideous dream: 55] Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by one. 
The zenius, and the mortal inſtruments, Caſ. And let us ſwear our reſolution. 
e tien in council's 3 and the ſtate of man, Bru, No, not an oath 3 If not the face of men, 
i 1. e. Pity, 2 j, e. common obſervation, or experience, 3 i. e. low ſteps. 4 Shak(ſpeare here 


d {cribs what paſſes in a ſingle boſom, the inſurreficn which a conſpirator feels agitating the little king- 
d'm of his own mind; when the genius, or power that watches for his protection, and the mortal inſtru- 
werte, the paſſions which excite him to a deed of honour and danger, are in council and debate; when 
the Jeſire of action, and the care of ſafety, keep the mind in continual fluctuation and diſturbance. 
Calas married Junia, Brutus“ ſiſter. 6 i, e. if thou wall in thy true form. q 
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"The ſufferance of our fouls, the time's abuſe, 10, that we then could come by Celar's (pi ; 
It theſe be motives weak, break oft betimes, | And not diſmember Ceſar | But, — = Caf, Th 
And my man hence to his idle bed Cwlar mult bleed for It ; Aua, gentle then: 
80 let high-lighted —_ range on, | Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully; F And, tien, 
Till each man drop by lottery +. But If theſe, | 5 Let's carve him as a diſh fit for the gods What you 
Ailam ſure wa do, bear fire enough Not hew him as a carcaſe fit for hounds 1 w 
Lo kindle cowards, and to ſteel with valour And let our hearts, as ſubtle maſters do %. 0 
The melting ſplrits of women z then, countrymen, Stir up their ſervants to an aft of ra hy et not c 
What need we any (pur, but our own cauſe, And atter ſrem to chide them. his thall mi; hut bear | 
To prick us to redreſs? what other bond, 10] Our purpoſe neceſſary, and not envious ; With until 
Than ſecret Romans, that have ſpoke the word, Which ſo appearing to the common eyes And ſo, ge 
And will not palter ? and what other oath, We ſhall be call'd purgers, not n 
Than honeſty to honeſty engag'd, And for Mark Antony, think not of him; oy | Luc 
That this ſhall be, or we will fall for it ? [For he can do no more than Cœſar's arm, njoy the 
Swear prieſts, and cowards, and men cautelous 2, [15 | When Cæſar's head is off. . hou haſt 
Old feeble carrions, and ſuch ſuſtering ſouls Caſe Yet I fear him: Which bul 
That welcome wrongs ; unto bad cauſes ſwear For in the ingrafted love he bears to Cæſu.— Pherefore 
Such creatures as men doubt: but do not ſtain 0 Bru. Alas, good Caſſius, do not think of hin 
The even virtue of our enterprize, If he love Cæſar, all that he can do Por, Br 
Nor the inſupprefſive mettle of our ſpirits, 20] Is to himſelt; take thought 3, and die for Ceſc: Seve 9 
To think, that, or our cauſe, or our pertormance; And that were much he ſhould ; for he is given | E 
Did need an oath; when every _ of blood, o sports, t wildneſs, and much company, Four weal 
That every Roman bears, and nobly bears, reh. There is no fear in him; let him not vr RE Por. Ne 
Js guilty of a ſeveral baſtardy, For he will live, and laugh at thi; hereafter, 2 
It he do break the ſmalleſt particle as] Lc fri tole from 
Of any promiſe that hath pait from him. Bru, Peace, count the clock. eodde 
Caſ. But what of Cicero? Shall we ſound him? Caſ. The clock hath ſtrucken three, N ie 
1 think, he will ſtand very ſtrong with us. . Treb. Tis time to part. t nd when 
Caſca, Let us not leave him out. Caſ. But it is doubtful yet, vu ftar'd 
Cin. No, by no means. Izzo] Whe'r Cæſar will come forth to-day, or no: A 
Met. O, let us have him; for his ſilver hairs For he is ſuperſtitious grown of late; | 1 
Will purchaſe us a good opinion, Quite from the main opinion he held once Ei 
And buy men's voices to commend our deeds: Ot fantaſy, of dreams, and cetemonies: * with 
It ſhall be ſaid,. his judgement rul'd our hands; It may be, theſe apparent prodigies, we fight” 
Our youths, and wildneſs, ſhall no whit appear, 35 The unaccuſtom'd terror of this night, 8 
But all be bury'd in his gravity. him; And the perſuaſions of his augurers, hich lee! 
ö Bru, O, name him not: tet us not break with May hold him from the Capitol to-day, ng Xt 
For he will never follow any thing | Dec, Never fear that: If he be ſo reſon! _ m 
That other men betzin. | I can o'erlway him: tor he loves to hear, ” .. 
Caſ. Then leave him out. 40] That unicorns may be betray'd with trees 4, * N 5 
Caſca. Indeed, he is not fit. And bears with glafles, elephants with Weg h *1 
Dee, Shall no man elſe be touch'd, but only Ceſar ? Lions with tolls, and men with flatterers: e 8 
Cap. Decius, well urg'd il think, it is not meet, But, when 1 tell him, he hates fatterers, 15 * 
Mark Antony, th well belov'd of Cſar, He ſays, he does z, being then molt Rattered: p wo 
Should out-live Cefar: We ſhall find of him 48] Let me work | fr Br 
A ſhrewd contriverz and, you know, his means, I [For I can give his humour the true bent; 8 
I he improve them, may well ſtretch % far, And 1 will bring him to the Capitol, * " 
As ta anney us all 1 which, to prevent, C/. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch 0 . 
Let Antony and Ceſar tall together, [ Callius, Bru, By the eighth hour: 1s that the witer k i rip 
Aru, Our courſe will ſeem too bloody, Caius $0f Gin, Be that the uttermott, and fil notth4 " all 
To eut the head off, and then hack the limbs g Aft. Cal Ligarius doth bear Cirlar hard ty hk , 
Like wrath in death, and envy atterward- : Who rated him for (peaking well of Pompe\ 10 . 0 
For Antony iu but a limb of Cavlar, wonder, none of you have thought of hin 0 Ws 
Let us he facrificers, but not butchers, Caius, Bru, Now, good Metellus, go along to hl! * _ 
We all and up againſt the ſpirit of Car; $5] He loves me well, and 1 have given him veal i hk 
And in the ſpirit of men there js no blood! Send him but hither, and I'll faſhion him. is, 
perhaps the poet here alludes to the cuſtom of decimation, i, e. the ſelecklon by det of ever) tl 1 ( 
ſoldier, in a general mutiny, for punithment, 2 J. e. cantiors, 3 That is, turn melancholy. 4 en 
corns are ſald to have been taken by one who, running behind a tree, cluded the violent pul i 3 wy U 
ammal was making at him, fo that his horn ſpent its force on the trunk, and fuck fat, dtaining endati 1 
beast till he was difpatched by the hunter, He, are reported to have been furpeſſed by wehe 0 * 
mir rer, which they would paze ons aftording their purſuers an opportunity ot taking the (i'r fe; a 
Elephants were ſeduced into pitfalls lightly covered with hurdles and turf, on which a prope! oo lnlave, 


tempt them was expoſed, 3 i, &s beret Cefar. "e's ag 


TE ess ee | 749 


Ca, The morning comes upon us! We'll leave | charm vou, by my once commended beauty, 
vou, Brutus t—_ BY all your vows of love, and that great vow 

Wd, kilenqe, difperſe yourſelvert but all remember hich did incorporate and make us one, = 

Vun you have lald, and ſhew yourlelves true Ro- That you untold to me, yourſelf, your half, 


mans. | s [Why wo are heavy 1 and What men to-night 
| tu, Good gentlemen, look freſh and merrily z} [Have had refort to you 4 for here have been 
et not our looks put on gur PUrPOney 3 Some fix or ſeven, who did hide their faces 


but bear it as our Roman actors dog Even trom darknets. 
With untir'd (pirits, and formal conſtancy 1 Rru, Kneel not, gentle Portla. 
And lo, good-morrow to you every one, [Exeunt.10f Per. I ſhould not need, it you were gentle Brutus, 


Manet Brutus, Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, 
oy | Lucius !-=Faſt aſleep ? It is no matter; Is it excepted, I ſhould know no ſecrets 
njoy the honey-heavy dew of ſlumber: _ That appertain to you ? Am I yourſelf, 
Thou haſt no figures, nor no fantaſies, But, as it were, in fort, or limitation ; 
Which buſy care draws in the brains of men 15 [To keep with you at meals, comfort 1 your bed, | 
Therefore thou ſleep'ſt fo found, 9 I And talk to you ſometimes? Dwell I but in 114 
; Enter Portia. | the ſuburbs . | 
- Por. Brutus, my lord ! | now] [Of your good pleaſures 2 ? If it be no more, ji 
| Bru, Portia, what mean you ? Wherefore riſe you Portia is Brutus“ harlot, not his wife, | 
wi tis not for your health, thus to commit 20] Bru. You are my true and honourable wife; wn 
Your weak condition to the raw cold morning. As dear to me as are the ruddy drops | | 
| Por. Nor for yours neither. You have ungent- That viſit my ſad heart. lfſecret. 
_ | ly, Brutus, | | Por, If this were true, then ſhould I know this | 
| tole from my bed : And yeſternight, at ſupper, I grant, 1am a woman; but, withal, 
iy, You ſuddenly aroſe, and walk'd about, 125] A woman that lord Brutus took to wife: ; j 
Muling, and ſighing, with your arms acroſs: I grant, I am a woman; but, withal, nn 
nd when I aſk'd you what the matter was, A woman well-teputed; Cato's daughter. i | 
ou ſtar'd upon me with ungentle looks: Think you, I am no ſtronger than my ſex, 1 
urg'd you further; then you ſerateh'd your head, | {Being fo father'd, and fo huſbanded ? | ; 
nd too impatiently ſtamp'd with your foot: 30] Tell me your counſels, I will not difcloſe them: 
Yet U inſiſted, yet you anſwer'd not; have made ſtrong proof of my conſtayey, 
ut, with an angry watture of your hand, Giving myſelf a voluntary wound N 
we ſign for me to leave you: Sol did; Here, in the thigh : can I bear that with patience, 
earing to ſtrengthen that impatience, And not my huſband's ſecrets ? 
hich ſeem'd too much enkindled; and, withal, 351 Bru. O ye gods, 
oping it was but an effect of humour, Render me worthy of this noble wife ! [ Knock, 
| ich ſometime hath his hour with every man. Hark, hark one knocks : Portia, go in a while ; 


will not let you eat, nor talk, nor ſleep z And by and by thy boſom ſhall partake 

nd, could it work ſo much upon your ſhape, The ſecrets of my heart. 

it hath much prevail'd on your condition, 40] All my engagements 1 will conſtrue to thee, 

ſhould not know you, Brutus. Dear my lord, All the charactery 3 of my fad brows t— 

ake me acquainted with your cauſe of grief. Leave me with haſte, 8 [ Exit Portia. 
Bru, 1 am not well in health, and that is all.“ | Enter Lucius, and Ligarius. 

| Por Brutus is wiſe, an], were he not in health, Lucius, who is that knocks ? [ you, 
e Fould embrace the mrans to come by its 45] {tc Here is a fick man that would fprak with 
fm. Why, ts 1 do od Portia, go to bed, Bru. Caius Ligarins, that Metellus ſpake of. 


1 Per, Is Brutus fiele“ and is It 8 Roy, and afide.-Calus Ligarins | how ? 
0 Walk wnbraced, and fuck up the humour = Lig. Vouehtate good morrow from a feeble 
- f the dank morning ? What, Je Brutus lick ; rFongurs Cajus, 


nd Will he teal out of his wholeſome bed, , $f Bru, O, what a time have you chof* out, brave 
v (are the vile contagion of the night ? To wear a kerchlef? Woul you were not fiele! 
IN tempt the theum\y and unpurged ulr J. ig. Jam not lick, if Brutus have in han 


1 el unto his ſieknets? No, my Brutus 3 Any exploit worthy the name of honour, 
ans u have ſome fick offence within your mind, Bru, Such an exploit have 1 in hand, Ligarlus, 
. lick, by the right and virtue of my place, Flag you a healthful ear to hear of it, 

ought to know of: And, upon my ee 55 | Lig. By all the gods, that Romans bow before, 


| Comfort your bed, 40 is but an odd phraſe, and gives as odd an idea,“ fays Mr. Theobald. II. 


wy" 'refore ſubſtitutes, 1 But this good old word, however difuſed my modern refinement, 
— 48 not ſo diſcarded by Shakſpeare. Henry VIII. as we read in Cavendiſh's Life ef Welſey, in com 
. dation of queen Katharine, In public fd, „ She hath beene to me © true obedient wite, and o. 


1 en fertable as 1 could with In our marriage ceremony, alſo, the huſband promiſes to comfort his 
wit If; and Barrett's Alvearicy, cr Quadruple Dictionary, 1582, ſays, that to comfert is, d to rerteate, tr 
5 lee; to make pallime.“ 2 Perhaps here is an alluſion to the place in which the harlot+ of Shak - 
dare mage reſided, 4 jo & aft that fr cba on, &. 


here 
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I here diſcard my fickneſs. Soul of Rome ! | It ſeems to "hi 
Brave ſon, deriv'd from honourable loins! | Seeing CT ng Os _ ” | 75 o 
"Thou, like an exorciſt, haſt conjur'd up Will come, when it will come. ; | * 1 
My mortified ſpirit, Now bid me run | Re-enter a Servant, 10 
And I will ſtrive with things impoſſible; | 5 | What ſay the augurers? | gin 
Yea, get the better of them. What's to do? Serv, They would not have you to ftir Ay | y — 
Bru, A piece of work, that will make fick men Plucking the entrails of an offering forth | | Nr ml 
Whole, [make fick ? They could not find a heart within the ben Apt to be 
Lig. But are not ſome whole, that we muſt Cſ. The gods do this in ſhame of envardie Break 
Bru. "That muſt we alſo, What it is, my Caius, [10 Ceſar ſhould bs a beaſt without a heart 8 „ When 
1 ſhall unfold to thee, as we are going If he ſhould ftay at home to-day for "x If Ceſar 
Vo whom it muſt be done. | No, Cwfar ſhall not: danger knows full wel „ Ly, C. 
Lig. Set on your foot; | That Cefar is more dangerous than he. 1 Pardon m1 
And, with a heart new-fir'd, I follow you, | We were two lions litter'd in one day No your 
To dv 1 know not what: but it ſufficeth, 15] And I the elder and more terrible; T And oy”; 
That Brutus leads me on. | And Crzfar ſhall go forth. | Cef. H 
Bru, Follow me then, [ Exeunts Cal Alas, my lord, 2 aha 
8 15 k vg 1 II. | 4 wiſdom is conſum'd in confidence, Phe me 
#ſar's Palace. o not go forth to-day : call it my fe TN 
Thunder and lightning. Enter Ca ſar, in bisNight-geavns 20]'That Kees vou in he houſe, 1 og ow ah. 
Ca ſ. Nor heaven, nor earth, have been at peach] [We'll ſend Mark Antony to the ſenate-houſs; And look 
nN | And he ſhall fay, you are not well to-day | Pub, G 
Thrice hath Ca phurnia in her Nee cry'd but, 3 Lot ine, upon my knee re vall in thus. Ceſe W 
Help, be They wurder Ca ſur. Who's Within ? Caf. Mark Antony dal Viva Jam not weh hat, Br. 
Enter & S ẽjjõ | 25 Aud, for thy humour, 1 will Kay at home. 09d -rof 
erte l | | | Enter Decins, lar was 
Cafe Qu bid the priefts dv preſent fat riftee, Hero's Dectus Brutus, he (hall tell them fy, [Ca « that (at 
* * their opinlops of ſpecelb. Pee. Ela, all all! Good -morrow with hat st 
Sera 1 Wl 105 _ 3 [ Exit | one 1 __ you by the ſenate ehen N Of 
HOY Chun, . And you are game bn very happy tin Us}, 
Cat, What mean vhs Ct Think you ty walk To bear my 3 _ Oy M 15 
Won hall not ir owe of your haute to-day, | th Þ And ten tem that 1 will not eame J-! be ! Anti 
' 6 f. 3 all forth 4 the things that thivcat- Cause; is fall 1 and that 1 dare not allen notWith! 
en d e, | will nate e ta-(lay 1 'Þ aye | Aut, 
Ne'er look'd but on my back when they hall tes 15] (at, Sa bs 10 al. 8 8 040. hi 
The tace of Cteſar, they are vaniſhed, Ca'l, Shall Cœſu ſend a lye # am to hla 
Cal. Ca ſar, ] never ſtood on cercmonies 1 5 Have | in conqueſt (tretch'd mine arm 1 far, YOW, Cinr 
Yet now they fright me. There is one within, To be at-ard to tell grey-beards the truth '- have an h 
Beſides the things that we have heard and teen, Declus, go tell them, Cœſar will not come. [cul emember 
Recounts moſt horrid fights ſeen by the watch, 40] Dec. Moſt mighty Cefar, let me know bn near me 
A lioneſs hath whelped in the ſtreets : | Left I be laugh'd at, when 1 toll them (1. Treb, Ce 
And graves have yawn'd, and yielded up their dead: Caf. The cauſe is in my will, I will not come; 
Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds, 'That is enough to ſatisfy the ſenate. | hat your 
In ranks, and ſquadrons, and right form of war, Hut, for your private ſatisfaction, leſ. Go 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol: 45 IHecauf 1 love you, 1 will let you know, M 
The noiſe of battle hurtled 2 in the air, _[Ealphurnia here, my wife, Rays me at home nd we, lil 
Horſes did neigh, and dying men did groan z Sh» dr: amt to-night ſhe ſaw my Ratyr, Bu. Th 
And ghoſts did thrieky and iqueal about the ſtreets, Which, like a fountain, with a hundred (1% he heart o 
O Cwiar ! theſe things are beyond all ufa, Dich run pure blood 3 and many luſty Roma's 
And | 0 fear them. | Iss Gun (milling, and did bathe their hans in it 
Urſa What ean be avoldvd, And thts does ſhe apply for Warnings, ac k 
Whoſz end is NN d by the mighty gods? Aud eweis Imminenk; +, on her knee [1 1e 
Vet Cc ſat ſhall F forth j for thele predictions Hith bagg'd that 1 will Ray at home ko Lee, 
Ae e the world in general, as k Calar Der, This dream bs all amiſs Interprotwli hs f eo 
(, When beggars die, there ate he comets [a5 [it was a vitions fair and fortunats 1 CIARA 1 | 
| 8g een : : [prinees: | | Your Ratue fpauting bland in many Pipe, as Ch 
tle heavens themfelves þlage Fth the death ui In which 0 many liniling Reman bath, thay hat 
6. Cowarda dle Many une U tore their deaths; Aignifivs, that from you great Rome hall lack but one | 
Thie vallant never taſte af death but ane?, Reviving blood ; and that great men ſhall fh aug E 
Of all the wonders that 1 yet have heard, 60 [For tinctures, ſtalns, 1 Ba and cagullance!, * 10 
N ; ' mig 


1 |, e. I never paid a ceremonious or ſuperſtitious regard to prodigles or omens. 2 To lun 
perhaps, to claſh, or move wich violence and neiſe. 3 There are two alluſions in this ſpeeci\ 
to coats armorial, to which princes make additions, or give new tix@ures, and new marks of a“ 
the other to martyrs, whoſe reliqu's are preterved with veneration, The Romans, fays Dachs Ih 
! , 


his by Calphurnia's dream is ſignify'd. 

Ceſ. And this way have you well expounded it. 

| Dec, I have, when you have heard what I can 

And know it now; the ſenate have concluded ſay; 

To give, this day, a crown to mighty Cæſar. 

Ir you ſhall ſend them word, you will not come, 

heir minds may change. Beſides, it were a mock, 

Apt to be render'd, for ſome one to ſay, 

$i Break up the ſenate 'till another time, 

« When Cæſar's wife ſhall meet with better dreams.“ 

If Ceſar hide himſelf, ſhall they not whiſper, 

k Ly, Czfar is afraid?“ | 

Pardon me, Ceſar z for my dear, dear love 

To your proceeding bids me tell you this; 

And reaſon to my love is liable 1, [phurnia ? 

Cel, How foolith do your fears ſeem now, Cal- 

am aſhamed 1 did yield to them.— 

Give me my robe, for I will go :t— 

er Publius, Brutus, Ligarius, Metellus, Caſca, 

Trebonins, and Cinna. 

And look where Publius is come to fetch me. 

Pub, Good morrow, Ceſar, 

Ceſ, Welcome, Publius,— | 

What, Brutus, are you ſtirr'd ſo early too? 

l-morrows Caſe Caius Ligarlus, 

bla was he'er ſo much your enemy, 

that fame ague that hath made you lesn.— 

hat ist Helge f 

n Cola, is ftrueken eight 

% 1 thank you For your pains and eourtely, 
; Huter Antony, 

„ Antony, that revels long o'nights, 

pong wp 1 — Qlood-marrows Antany, 

Aut, No to malt noble Cefar, 


Ca, Rid them prepare within 1— 
am to blame to be thus waited for. Ln 
: low, Cinna i—Now, Metellus : — What, 'Trebo- 
. have an hour's talk in ſtore for you; 
[cy emember that you call on me to-day 1 
e ear me, that J may remember you. 
Treb, Cæſar, I will: — and fo near will J be, 
Coche; N N [ A/ide. 
hat your beſt friends ſhall wiſh I had been further. 


Caf, Good friends, 
With me; 

nd we, Uke friends, will Rraightway go together. 

Bru, That every like is not the ſame, O Ceſar, 

the heart of Brutus yerns to think upon | [ Exennt, 


go in, and taſte ſome wine 


1 S E N E tt, 
vn A Street neuf the Capitel, 
5 10 Fete Artemidoritty reading u Paper. 


ere, beware of Brutus 4 take heed of Caf. 
us Lone net near Calta z have af eye ty 
Minna 1 aſt pot Trebonivs 4 mark Well Me: 
Ell Cümber! Deelus Brutus leves thee not 3 
Wy hat Wien Caius Ligariuss There is 
but one mind in all theſe men, and it is bent 
*anlt Car, If thou be'ſt not immortal, look 
Bout Jou ſecurity gives way to confpiracy, 
Ihe mighty gods defend thee ! 
„% Thy lover, 


| 
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Here will I ſtand 'till Ceſar paſs along, 
And as a ſuitor will I give him this. 
My heart laments, that virtue cannot live 
Out of the teeth of emulation, 
If thou read this, O Cæſar, thou may'ſt live; 
If not, the fates with traitors do contrive 2. [ Exit, 
n IV. | 
Another part of the ſame Street. 
Enter Portia, and Lucius. 

Por, I pr'ythee boy, run to the ſenate-houſe; 
Stay not to anſwer me, but get thee gone: 
Why doſt thou tay ? 

Luc. 'To know my errand, madam. [gain, 
Por. I would have had thee there, and here a- 
Ere I can tell thee what thou ſhould'ſt do there. 

O conſtancy, be ſtrong upon my fide ! | 
Set a huge mountain 'tween my heats and tongue ! 

I have a man's mind, but a woman's might. 

How hard it is for women to keep counſel ! 

Art thou here yet ? 

Luc. Madam, what ſhould 1 do? 

Run to the Capitol, and nothing elſe ? 

And fo return ty you and nothing elſe ? well, 

Per. Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord look 
For he went nickly forth t And take good note, 
What Ceſar doth, what ſuftors preſs ty him. 
Hark, boy ! what noiſe is that 
Lies hegt none, Wada. 
Be, Py ythes, lifter well 1 
| heard a buitling rumour, like a lay, 
And the wind brings it tram the Capital, 

Exe, Neth, malay, 1 hear nothing, 

Kober Sort ayer, 
Por, Come hither, fellow Which way hat 
thou been f 

Foot. At mine own houſe, 

Por, What itt o'clock ? 

Scoth. About the ninth hour, lady, 

Por, Is Cæſar yet gone to the Capitol? 

Soorh, Madam, not yet z I go to take my ſtand, 
To fee him paſs on to the Capitol, [not ? 
Por. Thou haſt ſome ſuit to Ceſar, haſt thou 
Foot h. That I have, lady, if it will pleaſe Cæſar, 
To be fn good to Cæſar, as to hear me: 

I ſhall beſeech him to befriend himſelf. | 
Por. Why, kuow'ſt thou any harm's intended 
towards him? Fon may chance 
Sooth, None that I know will be, much that 
Good-morrow to you. Here the ftrevt is narrow + 
The throng that follows Eeſa1 at the heels, 
Of ſenators, of pretors, eommon ſuftors, 
Will erowd a feeble man algen ty death + 
I'll get me ts a place more void, and there 
Speak ie great Car as he eomes glang . [ £ x47, 
Por, 1 mult ge in. Ay me | hyw weak a thing 
The heart of woman le! 0 Wewtus'! 
Phe heavens ut thee in thine enterprize ! 
Jure, the boy heard mei —hkrutus hath a ſuit, 
That Cæſar will not grant,-O, I grow falnt— 
Run, Lucius, and commend me to my lord z 
Say, 1 am merry: came to me again, - 
ee. 


good lady. 
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e 
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ARTEMIDOR US," 


1 1, e. ſubordivate, 


2 i. & the fates join auth trai'ors in coxtriving thy deſtruction. 
D d | | 


And bring me word what he doth ſay to t 


[ Exeunt. 


$2 VU I 1 V 4 


1 
8 14 


S © EN I, 


The Street, and then 
The Capite! t rhe Senate fitting. 

Flonvigh 8 TIT C ſa.; Heutut; Caſſius, Cf: it; 
Detitis, Metellns, Trebbainty Cin, Antony, Lie 
Fang, emen Popitinny Fl ia, ad the 
ect aver | 85 ; 

eri iges of March ate comy, 
Neath, Ay, Cel, but wen gane, 
Art, Hall, Catir ! Real this frhedule, 
Dee, Vrebonius doth defive you to o&'er-reads, - 

At your beſt leiſure, this his humble ſuſt, | ſult 
Art, O0, Cefar, real mine firſt 4 tor mine's a 

That touches Cefar nearer i Read it, great Cefar. 
Ce#/, What touches us ourſelft, ſhall be laſt 

ſerv'd. 
At. Delay not, Ceſar; read it inſtantly. 
Cæſ. What, is the fellow mal ? 
Pub. Sirrah, give place, 
Caſ. What, urge you your petitions in the ſtreet ? 

Come to the Capitol. 

1 enters the Capitol, the reft 4] 

Pep. Wich, your enter) rive? 

Caſ. What enterprize, 
Pep, Fare you well. 
„iu, What (aid Popilius Leva? [ thrive, 
( He wild, to-day our enterprize might 
| tears our purpoſe is difcoveril im. 
Hin Lone, how he makes to Cart Mark 
Cu. Cala, be ſudden, for wr tear prevention 
Artis, What ſhall be done? It this be known, 
Caſtini, or Celar, never (hall tir bark, 
For 1 will lay myſelk. 
Br, Caftiue, be conſtant 1 
Popllius Lena ſpeaks not of our purpoſes g 

For look, he finlles, and Ctar doch not change, 

Caf, "Probontkus knows his time lz for, look you, 
Brutus, | 

He draws Mark Antony out of the way. 
[ Exeunt Aut. and Jeb, 

Dec, Where is Metellus Cimber ? Let him go, 
And preſently prefer his ſuit to Ceſar, him. 
Bru, He is addreſt1 ; preſs near, and fecond 
(in, Caſca, you are the ra that rear your hand. 
Ca/, Arc we all ready ? What is now amil;, 
That Ceſar, and his ſenate, mult redrels ? | 
Met, Moſt high, moſt mighty, and moſt puillant 


wr 
ries ty-day may th 
Vopilius ? 


Cefar, | 
Metellus Cimber throws before th 
An humble heart — 

C. 1 muſt prevent thee, Cimber, 
Theſe couchings, nnd theſe lowly courteſies, 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men 


y ſeat | Kneeling, 


C4 3-4 * 
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he ſkies are painted with unnumbe rech (pak; 


Act 3. Scene! 3 
d 3. 5c 


(in, He 
Wet, St: 
Wl oa 
Fru. Te 


III. 


Into the lane 3 of children. 


Be not (ond, & 
To think that Ceſar bears ſuch rebel blog, Theſe is pe 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality io no! 
With that which melts th fools ; mean, fv ( An 
wuchs, uſhing Ul 
Low -erooleetd eur they and pale ſpanſe! fou ning Nn Di 
Thy biother by deeves bs bhankthed 4 ve We the 
Ie than oth bends and prays aid Ta, ty , g 
ue thes sie a e Ht of Wy wan, e WI 
Kinw, Clan doth not Wrong i, nor Withou e 
Will he he tatiaficd, 8 Fong WING: 
A, Is there no vaſes more Wailhy thai s we 
own, T1779 Fa 
Vo fnd more ſweetly in great Cetas es, we ih 
For the repealing of my baniſh'd brother ? Wii ue. 
Bru, 1 kiſs thy hand, but not in flattety, Cz; (h WI 
Deſiring thee, that Publius Cimber may s off fo 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal, Hu, Gu 
Caſ. What, Brutus! Deve 
Ca/. Pardon, Cæſar; Cæſar, pardon: [> tine ct 
As low as to thy foot doth Caiſius tall, Ini t us 
Lo beg enfranchiſement for Publius Cimbes, p to the « 
C/. I could be well mov'd, if 1 were as 10; hen walk 
If could pray to move, prayers would move m lud, wav, 
But 1 am conſtant az the northern ſtar, e al cc 
Of whoſe true-fixt, and reſting quali, (el. Sta 
There is no fellow in the firmament. h 


Will this v 
\ fates ut 
Mn, on 
Ihn HOW 1 
% Witſiſe 
e o 
ae 0 
1 eee 
Dre WI 
(ic h A\ 
Amas that 
With the n 


Vhey are all fire, ad every one dith thine} 
But there's but one in all doth hold his plus 
So, bn the world 4 s turnifh'd well with bien 
Anl mon are fleth and blow, and appietivnt' 
Yet, in the number, 1 do Kiwi but wid 
That watlallable holds on his yank, 
Unihak'd of motion 4 and, that 1 am le 
Lot mo a Mitts thew It, even hin this 4 
hat L was conſtant Cimber (hou be bauch 
And conſtant do remain to keep hin tv. 
Cin. O Cæ u | 

Caf Hence] Wilt thou lift ap Oßhympu. 


Dec, Cireat Carli Bru, $f 


Cr, Dich not Brutus bootle(s kneel? : | 
Cue. Speak, hands, for me. 38 eye 
e wWilhins 

C. Et tu, Brute “ — Then fall, Col \d, b ing 

I BINS 1s 1 

Cin. Liberty | Freedom | Tyranny is dab a 
Run hence, proclaim cry it about the ſtreets. iy \ who 
Caſ. Some to the common pulpits, and my 1 Kong 

© Liberty, freedom, and enfranchiſcment © fat . 
Bru, People, and ſenators | be not altre oy bo 4 
Fly not; ſtand (ll mam bition's debt is paid Ja on 
Caſca, Go to the pulpit, Brutus, n Gol = 
Dec. And Cattius too. hi. fa 


And turn pre-ordinance 2, and firſt decree, 


1 J. e. he is ready. | 


2 Pre-ordinance, for ordinance already eſtabliſhed, 
to read, the dave of children, That is, change pre-ordinance and decree into the land of 
(light determinations as every tart of will would alter.“ 
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; OO | 
Bru, Where's Publius ? Though 
1 Dr, Johnen prot 
ebiuldren; [nt I 
or other piles 


| This 
ur anCient 
Antony, 01 
Maſe of bir 


+ is e. futceptible of fear, 


1 


% Here, quite confounded with this mutiny. 
1, Stand faſt together, leſt ſome friend of 
Ml chance | [ Ceſar's 
Yu, Talk not of Randing : Pubbus, good 
cheer 3 
Nine is po harm intended to your perſon, 
no Roman ellen: ſo tell them, Vublins, 
(% And leave us, Publius ; ft that the people, 
Wihing ON us; (Mould gos Your age forme wilchiet, 
1.4, Pg tb ane It he an abide this gage 
we We the Av Pas 
Re-enter ebert, 
in hege bn Antony f 
ee. 1 Ml hi is Went Ne 
arwives, and chile are ery ant, and vans 
{Were dons daß; | 
Wes Vates ] wWe will Know your plralhres 1 
ne thall die, Wa Know 4 is but the time, 
Mil doaving days aut, that men stand upon, 
n Why, he that cuts off twenty years of life, 
vw ot ſo many years of tearing Rh, 
, Grant that, and then is death a benefit: 
en Cfar's friends, that have abridg'd 
Nane tet tearing death, ——Strop, Romans, Rtoop, 
An 1-t us bathe our hands in Cfar's blood 
pete the elbows, and befmear our ſwords : 
Ihen walk we forth, even to the market-place.: 
Aal, waving our rod Weapons o'er our heads, 
t's e * Peace | Freedom] and Liberty 
(el Step they, and Wwaſh,—How many ages 
, If e; . 
Ne this our lofty ſcene be afted overs 
tes unborn, and accents yet unknown? 
* How many tines (hall Cewtar blech in sport, 
Ihn HOW Of Pompey: batis New al nas 
WW thine than the dust? ; 
EN oft as that (hall ho, | 
en All the Knot of wa be call» 
Jl nn that gave thelr country liberty, - 
Men, (hall we forth ? ' 


Vi n, Very man Away 1 
Mi thall lead and we will grace his heel, 
Vith the molt ales and beft hearts of Rome, 
7 | Hunter a Servants 
Py, Soft, who comes here ? A filend of An- 
| t01Y's, N z 
e Thus, Brutus, did my matter bid me 
(4 Jus dich Mak Antony bid me fill down 
ar "l, b ing proſtrate, thus he bade me toys 
[ tus is noble, Wiſe, valiant, and honeſt ; 
n Aar Was mighty, bold, royal, and loving; 
th a, 1 love Brutus, and 1 honour him 
ay of WW an' Cala, honourtd him, anch lov'd him. 
jv { Brotus will vouchſafe, that Antony 
el nahen come to him, and be refoly'd 
ids „ Cirtar hath deſerv'd to Nis in death, 


lth Antony (hall not love Car dead 
Will g, Brutus living 3 but will follow 
Ihe tetunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 
Though the hazards of this untrod ſtate, 


Mw 
prov 
Pry 
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| 2 1, e. who elle is groron too high for the public ſatety. 
Auen, our arms, ſtrong in the deed of malice they have juſt ns and our hearts, united like 
ie ot brothers in the action, are yet open to receive you with all poflible affuction. | 

Dad 2 


** 


EY 


With oll true faith. $90 ſays my maſter Antony, 
Bru, 'Vhy matter is a wife and valiant Roman 

I never thought him wortes © 

Pell him, (© pleaſe him come unto this place, 

He (hall be ſatisfied ; and, by my honour, 

Depart untonch'd. 
Bs I'LL fitels im preſently. 
Bin | I rho wy that we all 

trend 


[ Fxir Sorwant. 
have him well be 


jo] (al, | with we Way + but yet have 1a mind, 


% * 


Valls (hiewily ty the Parpan, 
% £444 Antony, 
His, Bit here eames Antony on Welcome 


That Fave hin we 4 and iy Wilgiving ill 


is Mak Antwmy, 


Ani, O mighty Catan Dost thay Ne to law ? 
Are all thy conqueſts, glories, wiumphs, (polls, 
Shrunk to this little ww ature *—PFare thee well, — 
| know not, gentlemen, what you intend, 


20] Who elſe muſt be let blood, who elfe is rank 2 ; 


If 1 mytelt, there is no hour t» fit 

As Cwlar's death's hour z nor no inftrument 

Ot halt that worth, as thoſe your ſwords, made 
| rich ' 


25] With the moſt noble blood of all this world. 


1 do befecch ye, if you bear me hard, 

Now, whilft your purpled hands do reek and ſmoke, 
Fulfil your pleaſure, Live a thouſand years, 

I ſhall not find myſelf fo apt to die: 


zo] No place will pleaſe me fo, no mean of death, 


As here by Cœſar, and by you cut off, 
The choice and maſter ſpirits of this ages 

Bru, O Antony ) beg not your death of us, 
Though now we muſt appear bloody and ervel, 


15] As, by our hands, and this wwe prefent act, 


You foe wo dog ver foe you but our hands, 
And this the lieeding buſineſs they have done 1 
Our hearts you 142 not they are pitiful x 

And plty to. the peneval wrong of Rome 


40 (A* tive drives out fle, fo pity, pity) 


Kath dane this dead on Car, For your part, 

To you our tworlts have laden points, Mark 
Antony 1 

Our arms, in ſtrength of malice, and our hearts, 


45]Ot brother's temper, do receive you in, 


With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence 1. 
Coſ. Your voice thall he as ſtrong as any man's, 
In the diſpoſing of new dignities, | 
Bru, Only be patient, 'till we have appeas'd 


zo The multitude, befide themſelves with tear, 


And then we will deliver you the cauſe, 

Why I, that did love Cefar when 1 ſtruck him, 

Have thus procveded. | 
Ant. I doubt not of your wiſdom, 


58] Let each man render me his bloody hand! 


Firſt, Marcus Brutus, will 1 ſhake with you 3 

Next, Caius Caftius, do 1 take your hand!. 

Now, Decius Brutus, yours z—=now yours Me- 
tellus — 


601 Yours, Cinna z—and, my valiant Caſca, yours 


' This uſe of two negntives, not to make an affirmative, but to deny more ſtrongly, is common to 


3 Brutus* meaning is, 


Though 


wg 
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Though laſt, not leaſt in love, yours, good Tre- 


bonius. ä 
Gentlemen, all, alas! what ſhall I ſay? 
My credit now ſtands on ſuch ſlippery ground, 
That one of two bad ways you muſt conceit me, 
Either a coward, or a flatterer,— | 
"That 1 did love thee, Cœſar, O, tis true: 
If then thy ſpirit look upon us now, _ 
Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy death, 
To ſee thy Antony making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, | 
Moſt noble! in the preſence of thy core ? 
Had 1 as many eves as then hat wounds, 
Weeping as faſt as ey ſtream forth By blood, 
It would become me better, than to cloſe 
Is terms of Niendihip with thine enemies. 
Pardon nies Julius \=Hete walt thou bay'd, brave 


art | 
Hers Aan How Fall ann here thy Wnters Rand, 
Wige by thy etl, avid ere bn thy Tetlie Ve 
G world | thay walt the kae ts this art! 
And, this, indeed, O ward, the heart of Hhee,== 
Haw like 4 door, (ycken by Way ines, 
Dot thay here ſie f ; 
Caf, Mark Antony 
Ant, Pardon me, Caius Caſſius! 
The enemivs of Cefar (hall fay this z 
"Then, in a friend, it is cold modeſty. 
Caſ, | blame you not for ppailing C far 6 
nut what compact mean you to have with us 
Will you be prick'd In number of our friends 
Or (hall we on, and tot depend on you ? [indeed, 
Abit, 'Vherefore 1 took your funds but was, 
Sway'd from the point, by Looking down on Ceſar, 
Friends am 1 with you all, and love you all 
Upon this hops, that you ſhall give te realonsy 
hy, ad eli, Cefar Wits dangerous 
Hen, Or elſe Were this a wage (prftarle ! 
Owe reaſons ate de full of good regard, 
That were you Antony, the fon of Clan, 
You ſhould be fatieiind, | 
Ant. That's all 1 ek! 
And am mojeayer ſuitor, that 1 may 
Produce his body to the market-place 3 
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend, 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 
Rru, You ſhall, Mark Antony. 
Caſ. Brutus, a word with you, — 
You know not what you do; Do not content, [ Afide. 
That Antony ſp-ak in his funeral: 
Know you how much the prople may be mov'd 
By that which he will utter ? 
Bru. By your pardon z5— _ 
I will myſelt into the pulpit firſt, 
And ſh:w the reaſon of our Cæſar's death: 
What Antony ſhall ſpeak, I will proteſt 
He ſpeaks by leave and by permiſſion; 
And that we are contented, Cæſar ſhall 
Have all true rites and lawful ceremonies. | 
It ſhall advantage more than do us wrong. 
| Caf. 1 know not what ray fall: I like it not. 
Bru. Mark Antony, here, take you Cæſar's body. 


1 Letbe was a common French word, ſignifying death or deſtrutt ion, from the Latin lethum, 
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in that ſenſe by many of the old tranſlators of novels. 


propoſes to read, * theſe lymms of men z”* that, is theſe bleodhounds of men. * See note T 


IU L1US$S CAS AK: [Ats. Sc: 


You ſhall not in your funeral ſpeech blame us, 
But ſpeak all good you can deviſe of Cæſar; 
And ſay, you do't by our permiſſion; 
Elſe ſhall you not have any hand at all 
About his funeral: And you ſhall ſpeak 
In the ſame pulpit whereto J am going, 
After my ſpeech is ended. 
Ant. Be it log; 
I do defire no more. 
Bru. Prepare the body then, and folly ue. 


Aeavret Antony. 


Ant. O, pardon me, thou bleeding pirce of exth, 


That I am mrek and gentle with theſe butcher:' 
"Thou art the ruſns of the nobleſt mann, 
That ever lived in the tide 2 of times. , 
Woe to the hand that hed this coſſſy blond | 
Over thy wide wow ds 1 propheſy, 


Which, like dumb npeſis, d4 ape dhe üb Nis 
To beg the vote and utter Bf Wy highs = 


A ent (hall light wins the iets 4 of went j 
Vane tick Airy an Abies sen ike, 
Wall euer all the parts of Haly 4 
hau and defiruttion (hall he ts in wil; 
Auch dreadtul abjetts th familiar, 
hat mothers thall but Guile, when they bene 
heir infants quartey'd with the hands of War; 
All pity choak'd with cuſtom of tell deeds 
And Cela's pirit, ranging for revenge, 
With Ate by his fide, come hot trom hell, 
Shall In theſe confines, with a monarch's vio, 
Cry, Hawock 4, and lot Nip the dogs of war; 
"That this foul deed (hall fmell above the earth 
With cartlon men, groaning for burial, 
| Huter @ Servants 

You ſerve Oftaviye Cirlar, dv you not? 

Ser4s | dv, Mark Antony, 

Att. Cel did write for him to come ty Ro 

Fer He did receive his latters, and is voting 
And bid me lay to you by word of month;-= 
O Car [ Seeing the , 

Aut, Thy heart is big get thee apart and vp 
Patliong I fre, Is catching 5 for mine ein 


Seeing thote beals of forrow ſtand In thingy 


Began to water, Is thy maſter coming!“ 
Serv. He lies to-night within ſeven leaguns 0 
: Rome, [hath chanc' 
Ant. Poſt back with ſpeed, and tell lum Whul 
Here is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 
No Rome of ſafety for Octavlus yet; 
ie hence, and tell him fo. Yet, ſtay a while; 
Chou ſhalt not back, dll I have borne this cork 
Into the market-place : there ſhall I try, 
In my oration, how the people take 
The cruel iſſue of theſe bloody men; 
According to the which, thou ſhalt diſcourſe 
To young Octavius of the ſtate of things. 
Lend me your hand. [Exeunt, with Ceſar's ley 
| S. CE NE . 
The Forum. f 
Enter Brutus, and Caſſius, with the Plebeiant 
Pleb. We will be ſatisfi. d; let us be fatisficd 


and uſel 
Dr. Johoſat 


722. 
7 135 


2 j. e. the courſe of times. 3 


[ Excurt Conffiratm, 
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Caſſius, f 
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ET hoſe tha 
Thuſt tha 
And publ 
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Eu. My 
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friends. — 
Caſnus, go you into the other ſtreet, 
And part che numbers.— 


Thete that will follow Caiſius, go with him 
And publick reaſons ſhall be rendered 
Jof Cæſar's death. 
Pcb. I will hear Brutus ſpeak. [ reaſons, 
| , Dieb. 1 will hear Cafſius z and compare their 
When ſeverally we hear them rendered. 
J [Exit Caſſius, with ſome f the Plebeians : 
| . Brutus goes into the reſt rum. 
z Pz. The noble Brutus is aſcended : Silence! 
Ben. Be patient "till the laſt. ' 
Moms countrymeny and lovers) hear me for 
Bw cal» 6 and be Gents that you may hear: be 
Ne Ws Foy We Hong z auch have eſpe rt br 
Ne wann, that yOu hay Believe + renfive ge 
WY Wie Ml Males vonn (INLET that yi 
h the Raten düiſgan IE Hers be an in the af 
Wil dap cent Bend of Catar's, ts him 1 RY, 
D Vw loves ba ln Was mg 1-15 than his, Ti 
„ that fiend demands why Museu wile again 
An, this bs wy antiwer,- Not that 1 lov 'd Ceth 
I, but that | ew Rana mare, Hal you va- 
hy Can were living, and dye all flaves z than 
it Cali were dead, te live all free men ? As 
b mes | weep for himy as he was for- 
ate, 1 vejoice at its as he was valiant, 1 ho- 
Vur him (© but, as he was ambitions, I flew him 1 
hte ape tearsy tor his love 4 199» for his fortune; 
wow, for his yalour $ and death, for his ambi- 
Im Why is here ſo baſe, that would be a bond- 
wn? It any, ſpeak for him have 1 offended, 
ly is here to rudes that would not be a Roman ? 
ally, teak 4 for him have 1 offended, Who is 
ie by vile, that will not love his country It 
e for him have 1 offended, I pave tor 
FI ; TS 
, None, Brutus, none, | 
e, Then none have 1 offended, I have done 
| more to Celar, than you ſhall do to Brutus, 
le queſtion of hls death is enroll'd in the Capl- 
N his glory not extenuated, wherein he Was wor- 
I nor his offences enforc'd, for which he ſuf- 
red deach. 
Enter Mark Antony, Sc, xvith Ceſar's body. 
tre comes his body, mourn'd by Mark Antony: 
bo, though he had no hand in his death, ſhall re- 
ve the benefit of his dying, a place in the com- 
wealth; As which of you ſhall not? With 
5 | depart; That, as 1 flew my beſt lover for 
* good of Rome, I have the ſame dagger for my- 
38 it ſhall pleaſe my country to need my 


Al. Live, Brutus, live ! live! [ houſe, 

1 Pl4, Bring him with triumph home unto his 

2 Pleb, Give him a ſtatue with his anceſtors. 

3 Pl, Let him be Czf.r. 

4 Pleb, Cæſar's beter parts 

al be crowned in Brutus. OR 

Pb. We'll bring him to his houſe with ſhouts 
and clamours. 


Bru, Then follow me, and give me audience, | 


hose that will hear me ſpeak, let them ſtay here; | 


1 


a 


— 


© 
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2 Pleb. Peace; filence ! Brutus ſpeaks, 

1 Pleb. Peace, ho 

Bru. Good countrymen, let me depart alone, 
And, for my ſake, fay here with Antony : 

Do grace to Cœſar'e corpſe, and grace his ſpeech 
Tending to Cæſar's glories; which Mark Antony 
By our permiſſion is allow'd to make. 
I do entreat you, not a man depart, . 
Save I alone, 'till Antony have ſpoke. [ Exit, 
1 Pleb. Stay, ho! and let us hear Mark Antony. 
4 Pieb. Let him go up into the public chair; 
We'll hear him: — Noble Antony, go up. g 


Axt. For Brutus' fake, 1 am beholden to you. 


4 P/-b, What does he ſay of Brutus? 

4 Pe, He Vive, for Brütus' Cakes 

He finds inelf beloldon ts us ally hers, 
4 is, wee bet he (peak ny harm of ry 

| Pt. hie Chr wos 4 tyrants | 

4 Fe Nav, that's eevtaly + 


| We avs bib, that Re be Hd af Ri, 


„ae Bears z les us Mea What Any £49 Fay: 
Auy, You gentle INTENDS 
4%, Veare, hat lo ws hear him | ears 4 
Aut, Fiiewls, Romans, countrymeny land we your 
ene be bury Catary not wn praife Him, 
The evil, that men do, lives after them 4 
he good is. oft interred with their bones z 
wo lot it be with Cwlar! The noble Brutus 
Hach told you, Ce#lar was ambitions 1 
If it were o, It was a grievous fault z 
And grievoully hath” Cwlar anfwer'd it, 
Here, under leave of Brutus, and the reſt, 
(For Brutus is an honourable man 3 
So are they all, all honowrable men) 
Come 1 to ſpeak in Celar's funeral, 
He Was my friend, faithful and juſt to me x 
But Brutus fays, he Was ambitious g 
And MHrutus is an honourable mans 
He hath brought many captives ame to Rome, 
Whale ranfons did the general coffers fill! 
Did this In Cetar ſcem amb'tlous ? 
When that the poor have ery'd, C#far hath wept 4 
Ambition ſhould be made of ſterner (tuft ; 
Vet Brutus ſays, he was ambitious z 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
You all did fee, that, on the Lupercal, 
| thrice preſented him a kingly crown, 
Which he did thrice refuſe, Was this ambition ? 
Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious z 
And ſure, he is an honourable man. 
I ſpeak. not to diſprove what Brutus ſpoke, 
But here J am to ſpeak what 1 do know. 
You all did love him once, not without cauſe ; 
What cauſe with-holds you then to mourn for 
him ? 
O judgement, thou art fled to brutiſh beaſts, 
And men have loſt their reaſon Bear with me: 
My heart is in the coffin there with Cæſar, 
And I muſt pauſe *till it come back to me. 
1 Pleb. Methinks, there is much reaſon in his 
_ ſayings. | 
2 Pleb. If thou conſider rightly of the matter, 


3 Pleb. Has he, maſters ? 


u. My countrymen, 


=y has had great wrong. 


I fecr, there will a worſe come in his place. 


eb. 


4 Pl 


| 

i 

| 
1 | 
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4 ah, Mak ve his Wine He way wi 
tabs the ee | 
Theretare, Ws certain, be was nk ambitings, 
e, I it be fond toy fame will dear abide it, 
a Hit, Poor taut! his eyes ave red as thee with 
weeping, | Antony, 
q Pe, There's not a nobler man in Rome, than 
4 Pb, Now mark him, he beging again to (peaks 
Ant, But yeſterday the word of Cactar might 
Have ſtood againſt the world: now lies he there 
And none fo poor to do him reverence, 
O maſters! it 1 were ditpos'd to ſtir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 
I ſhould do Brutus wrong, and Caflius wrovg, 
Who, you all know, are honourable men : 
1 will not do them wiong z I rather choote 
To wrong the dead, to wrong myſelf, and you, 
"Than 1 will wrong ſuch honourable men. 
But here's a parchment, with the ſeal of Cæſar, 
1 found it in his cloſet, "tis his will: 
Let but the commons hear this teſtament, 
(Which, pardon me, I do rot mean to read) 
And they would go and kiſs dead Crſar's wounds, 
And dip their napkins 2 in his ſacred blood 
Yea, beg a hair of him tor memory, 
And, dying, mention it within their wills, 
| LWÞequeathing it, as a rich l-gacy, 
Unto th. ir iſſue, | [ tony. 
4 Pieb. We'll hear the will: Read it, Mark An- 
All. The will, the will; we will hear Cæſar's will. 
Ant. Have patience, gentle friends, I muſt not 
read it; 
It is not meet you know how Czſar lov'd you, 
Lou are not wood, you are not ſtones, but men; 
And, being men, hearing the will of Cæſar, 
It will infiame you, it wid make you mad: 
Tis good you know not that you are his heirs ; 
For if you ſhould, O, what would come of it! 
4 Pleb. Read the will: we will hear it, Antony; 
You ſhall read us the will; Cæfar's will! | 
Ant. Will you be patient? Will you ftay awhile ? 
J have o'er-ſhot my ſelf, to tell you of it! 
1 fear, I wrong the honourable men, 
Wheoſ? daggers have ſtabb'd Ca ſar: I do fear it. 
4 Pleb. They were traitors ; Honou:tabie men! 
All. The will! the teſtament ! 
2 Pleb. They were villains, murderers: The 
will ! read the will! | 
Ant. You will compel me then to read the will? — 
Then make a ring about the corpſe of Cæ ſar, 
And let me ſhew you him that made the will. 
Shall I deſcend ? And will you give me leave ? 
All. Come down. | 
2 Pleb. Deſcend. | He comes dowon frem the pulit. 
3 Pleb. You ſhall have leave. 
4 Pleb. A ring ; ſtand round, 1 
1 Pleb. Stand from the hæarſe, ſtand from the body. 
2 Pl:b. Room for Antony z-moſt noble Antony. 
Ant. Nay, preſs not ſo upon me; ſtand far oſt. 
All, Stand back room! bear back! 
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Ant. Ii you have tears, prepare to ſhed them now. 


1 j, e. their handkerchiefs. Aaprry was the ancient term for all kinds of linen, 


preflion of pity. 


CY SA: i [ Wei i Nevis | At . 
Vi alk dy Ban thin wantle 3 eee men 
The wit Wane ever Carly pul t wn p f # a 
was an 4 Banners eyentngs in his lei | 4 
That day he overcame the Nen 10 
Lale J in this place, zan Caftive' dagger tlas . 
hee, what a rent the enviaus Catca made : Sons 
Phrough this, the well-beloved Brutus tiabb'g; IF) 
And, a, he pluck'd his curſ:d fee away, | * 
Mark how the blood of Ctar follow'd it; Sth 
As ruſhing out of doors, to be reftvly'd E Whoreir 
If Brutus ſo unkindly knock'd, or no; L Alu; yi 
For Brutus, as you know, was C:wfar's angel: ; Vn 
ſudge, O ye gods, how dearly Cefar lov'd him! 1 
This was the moſt unkindeſt cut of all: 
For when the noble C:efar ſaw him (tab, Ant, 
Ingratitude, more ſtrong than traitors" arms, ro ever 
Quite vanquiſh'd him: then burſt his mighty heat; ro ever 
And, in his mantle muflling up his face, 2 % 
Even at the baſe of Pompey's ſtatus, ; Plel 
Which all the while ran blood, great Car fell, "Ant, 
O, what a fall was there, my chunteymen! All. | 
"Then 1, and you, and all of us fell down, Ant, 
Whilſt bloody treaſon flouriſh'd over vs. s priv. 
O, now you weep; and, 1 perceive, you feel on this 
The dint of pity 2: theſe are gracious drops. Þ And to \ 
Kind ſouls, what, weep you, when you but bebe ro wall 
Our Czfar's veſture wounded ? Look you here Wiles wa 
Here is himſelf, marr'd, as you tee, with traibr. 1776 
1 Pleb. O piteous ſpeQacle ! Well bu 
2 Pleb. O noble Cæſar! And wit 
3 Plel. O woeful day! Hake up 
4 Pleb. O traitors, villains ! 2 Plel 
1 Pleb. O moſt bloody fight ! | 3 Pleb 
2 Pleb. We will be reveng'd : Revenge: About. 4 Plel 
Seek, —burn, — fire, — kill, ſlay let not a U. | 
tor live. Ant. 
Ant. Stay, countrymen. Take thi 
1 Pieb. Peace there: Hear the noble Anton ö 
2 Pleb. We'll hear him, we'll follow him, wel 
dic with him. 2 Sera. 
Ant. Good friends, ſweet friends, let me not 9 wt 
you up _ | Serv. 
To ſuch a ſudden flood of mutinv. | Ant. 
They, that have done this deed, are honourable; He come 
What private griefs they have, alas, 1 know 10 And in t 
That made them do it; they are wiſe, and honour Serv. 
And will, no doubt, with reaſons anſwer vou- able, Are rid! 
come not, friends, to ſtzal away your hearts; | 
I am no orator, as Brutus is: 
But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man, 
That love my friend; and that they know full uch 
That gave me public leave to ſpeak of him. 
For I have neither wit, nor words, nor wolth, 
Action, nor utterance, nor the power of ſpeecty 
To ſtir men's blood: I only ſpeak right on; 
I tell you that, which you yourſelves do Kues; 
Shew you ſweet Cwſar's wounds, poet, Wl ( 
| dumb mouths ! IX 
And bid them ſpeak for me: But were I Bien, Att. 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
| Would ruffle up your ſpirits, and put a tongue 07a, 
2 J. e. dhe . 
| ee riv 
Want, \ 


0 0 


Eo Waage l Ce Ht lee wines 

he gs a Alete be e AAA ee, 

Weh magzigz a 

be, We'll burn the hauls of eis, 

J Hb, Away then cane, ke the eantpirators, 

ut, Vet hear me, countrymen; yer hear me 

q (pe ak. | tony» 

F 4, Peace, ha! Hear Antony, moſt noble An 

Aut, Why, friends, you go to do you Know nat 

f what: 

Wherein hath Caeſar thus deſerv'd your loves ? 

Ala, you know not {I mult tell you then ;— 

E You have forgot the will 1 told you of. | 

/. Moſt true 5——the will z—let's ſtay, and 
hear the will, 

Ant, Here is the will, and under C:wfſar's ſeal. 

o every Roman citizen he gives, 

lo every ſeveral man, ſeventy-five drachmas t. 

2 Pl, Moſt noble Cæſar - We'll revenge his 

3 Pleb. O royal Ceſar! * [ death, 

Ant. Hear me with patience. 

All, Peace, ho! | 

Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all his walks, 

Hiss private arbours, and new planted orchards, 

On this fide Tiber; be hath left them you, 

Au to your heirs for ever; common pleaſures, 

To walk abroad, and recreate yourſelves. 

Here was a Czelar ; When comes ſuch another? 


Att . Seeſe I 


N 


E A A A 7 


446, Reibe, they had fans eee of the betagte 
a Lol e dd Hens Bring me e Octavive, 
| Exe4ut, 
8 QO. 8 N- $ 
A Street. 
Enter Cinna the Poet, and after bim the Plebeians. 

(in, | dreamt to-night, that 1 did featt with 
Ani things unluckily charge my tantaly ; | Car, 
| have no will to wander forth of doors, 

Yet ſomething leads me torth, 

1 Pltb, What is your name? 

2 Pleb. Whither are you going? 

3 Lb. Where do you dwell ? 

4 Pleb. Are you a married man, or a bachelor“ 

2 V%. Anſwer every man directly. 

Ieh. Ay, and briefly, 

4 Pleb. Ay, and wiſely. | 

3 Pb. Ay, and truly, you were beſt, 

Cin. What is my name? Whither am I going? 
Where do I dwell? Am 1 a married man, or a 
bachelor? Then to anſwer every man directly, and 
brieflv, wiſely, and truly. Wiſely I fay, I am a 
bachelor, 

2 Pcb. That's as much as to ſay, they are fool; 
that marry :—-You'll bear me a bang for that, 1 
tear. Proceed ; directly. 

Cin. Directly, 1 am going to Cæſar's funeral. 

1 Pleb. As a friend, or an enemy? 


2 Pleb. That matter is anſwer'd directly. 

4 Pleb. For vour dwelling, briefly. 

Cin. Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3 Piel. Your name, fir, truly, 

Cin. Truly, my name is Cinna. 

1 Pleb. Tear him to pieces, he's a conſpirator. 
Ein. Jam Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the pont. 
4 Pleb. Tear him for his bad verſes, tear hin 


Cin. I am not Cinna the conſpirator. 
4 Pleb. It iz no matter, his name's Cinna ; 
pluck but his rame out of his heart, and turn him 


3 Pleb. Tear him, tcar him. Come, brands, 
ho! firebrands. To Brutus' and to Caſſius', burn 


ſome? to Ligarius' ! away z go. [ Excunt. 


ct. Prick him dowry, Antony. 
Leh. Upon condition Publius 3 thall not live. 
Who is your ſiſter's ſon, Mark Antony. (him. 
Ant. He ſhall not live; look, with a ſpot I damin + 
But, Lepidus, go you to Cæſac's houle ; 


2 A ſmall iſland in the 


Ne | 1Pleb, Never, never :z—Come, away, away: 
We'll burn his body in the holy place, 30] Cir. As a friend. 
And with the brands fire the traitor's houſes. 
Lake up the body. 
2 Pleb. Go, fetch fire. 
3 Pleb. Pluck down benches. 
— 4 Pleb. Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 35 
We [ Exeunt Plebeians, with the body. 
Art, Now let it work: Miſchief, thou art afoot. 
© Take thou what courſe thou wilt How now, 
all fellow ? for his bad verſes. 
885 nter a Servant, 40 
15 Ser, Sir, Octavius is already come to Rome. 
tft Ant. Where is he? 
Serv. He and Lepidus are at Cæſar's houſe, going. 
1 | Aut. And thither will I ſtraight to viſit him: 
le; He comes upon a wiſh. Fortune is merry, 45 
158 And in this mood will give is any thing.“ 
ml Ser, I heard him ſay, Brutus and Caſſius 
end like madmen through the gates of Rome. 
U : : 
vel | 
1 „ IV. 
. a $ © WE: 23, Lep. I do conſent. 
| On a ſmull Iſland near Mutina 2 
4 F Enter Antony, Octavius, and. Lepidus. 
1," THESE many then ſhall die; their names 
1 are prick'd, [ Lepidus ? 60 
2 07a, Your brother too mutt die; Conſent you, 
5 | | 
je 10 A drachma was a Greek coin of the value of ſcven-; ence firthing, 
eier Rhenus near Bononia, according to Hanmer, 


11 a 13 o * 
panty who was uncle by the mother's fide to Mark Antot y. 


3 Lucius, not Publius, waz the perſon 
4 i. e. cond2mn him. | | 
Fetch 


all. Some to Decius' houſe, and ſome to Caſca's ; 
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Fetch the will thither, and we ſhall determine 
How to cut off ſome charge in legacies. 
Lep. What, ſhall I find you here? | 
O#a. Or here, or at the Capitol. [ Exit Lepidus. 
Ant. This is a flight unmeritable man, 
Meet to be ſent on errands : Is it fit, 
The three-fold world divided, he ſhould ſtan 
One of the three to ſhare it? 
Octa. So you thought him | 
And took his voice who ſhould be prick'd to die, 
In our black ſentence and proſcription. 
Ant, Octavius, I have ſeen more days than you: 
And though we lay theſe honours on this man, 
To eaſe burſelves of divers ſlanderous loads, 
He ſhall but bear them as the aſs bears gold, 
To groan and ſweat under the bufineſs, 
Either led or driven, as we point the way ; 
And having brought our treaſure where we will, 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off, 
Like to the empty aſs, to ſhake his ears, 
And graze on commons. 
Octa. You may do your will; 
But he's a try'd and valiant ſoldier. 
Ant. So is my horſe, Octavius; and, for that 
J do appoint him ftore of provender. 
It is a creature that I teach to fight, 


Too wind, to ſtop, to run directly on 


His corporal motion govern'd by my ſpirit. 

And, in ſome taſte, is Lepidus but ſoz - 

He muſt be taught, and train'd, and bid go forth: 

A barren-ſpirited fellow; one that feeds 

On objects, arts, and imitations z 

Which, out of uſe, and ſtal'd by other men, 

Begin his faſhion : Do not talk of him, 

Rut as a property. And now, Octavius, 

Liſten great things, Brutus and Caſhus 

Are levying powers : we muſt ſtraight make head : 

Therefore let our alliance be combin'd, ſout: 

Our beſt frientis made, and our beſt means ſtretch'd 

And let us preſently go fit in council, 

How covert matters may be beſt diſclos'd, 

And open perils ſureſt anſwered, | 
Ota. Let us do ſo: for we are at the ſtake, 

And bay'd about with many enemies; 

Aud ſome, that ſmile, have in their hearts, J fear, 

Millions of miſchief, Eæcurt. 


nen 1h 
Hefte Hentus' ent, in the Camp nent Sadie. 


DB Fate Rr, Lnciling, and Seldiert t H 
and Pindarss meeting them, 
Arn, Stand, ha ! 
F ue, Qive the ward, ha! and tand. 
Aru, What now, Luellius f is Catlivs near k 
Luc, He is at hand 4 and Pindarus is come 
To do you falutation from his maſter, | 
Bru, He greets me well, - Y our maſter, Pindarus, 
In his own change, or by Ill officers, 
Hath given me tome worthy cauſe to wiſh 
Things done, undone : but if he be at hand, 
1 ſhall be ſatisfied, | 
Pin, I do not doubt, 


LU L1US tua 


20 


30 


35 


40 


0 


1 J. e, ſmill trifling offence, 


And when you do them 


But that my noble maſter will appear 
Such as he is, full of regard, and honour, 
Bru. He is not doubted.— A word, Lucili'. 
How he receiv'd you, let me be reſolv d. 
Luc. With courteſy, and with reſpect enough; 
But not with ſuch familiar inſtances, ; 
Nor with ſuch free and friendly conference, 
As he hath us'd of old. 
Bru. Thou haſt deſcrib'd 
A hot friend cooling : Ever note, Lucilius, 
When love begins to ſicken and decay, 
It uſeth an entorced ceremony. | 
There are no tricks in plain and ſimple faith: 
But hollow men, like horſes hot at hand, 
Make gallant ſhew and promiſe of their mettle; 
But when they ſhould endure the bloody ſpur, 
They fall their creſts, and, like deceitful jade, 
Sink in the trial. Comes his army on ? 
Luc. They mean this night in Sardis to .. 
quarter'd ; 
The greater part, the horſe in general, 
Are come with Caſſius. . [March viii, 
Bru. Hark, he is arriv'd:.— 
March gently on to meet him. | 
Enter Caſſius, and Soldiers 
Caſe. Stand, ho! 
Bru. Stand, ho! Speak the word along, 
Witt in. Stand. 
Within, Stand, 
Within. Stand. | 
Caf. Moſt noble brother, you have done n! 
wrong. mia. 
Bru. Judge me, you gods]! Wrong I mine en: 
And, if not fo, how ſhould 1 wrong a brother? 
Caſ. Brutus, this ſober form of yours hit: 
[wrong 


Bru, Caflius, be content, 
Speak your griefs ſoftly,.—1 do know you well 

fore the eyes of both our armies here, 
Which ſhould perceive nothing but love from us, 
Let us not wrangle : Bid them move away 
Then in my tent, Caſſius, enlarge your griefs, 
And I will give you audience, 

Caſe Pindarus, | 

Bid our commanders lead their charges off 
A little from this ground, | 
© Bis Lvjeilius, do you the Uke; and let ho tm 
Come to our tent, il we have done our conference 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard our doors [Hens 


= 7 + on 


he infide of Arntns Rent. 
Enter Hrutus, and Caſſini. 
(af. To you have wrong'd me doth ase!“ 
this z 
You have wore RN and noted Luclus Pella, . 
For taking bribes here of the Sardians j 
Wherein, my letter, praying on his fide, 
Becauſe | knew the man, was flighted off. _ 
Bru. You wrong'd yourſelf, to write In ſuch ga 
Caſ. In ſuch a time as this, It Is not meet 


That every nice 1 offence ſhould bear his commtt 
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5 | aus Bra. If you did, I care not. [mov'd me. 
| Bru, Let me jy e oe | Caſ. When, Czfar liv'd, he durſt not thus have 
23 _— M for gold ft Bru. Peace, peace; you dutſt not ſo have tempt- 
To tell and mart your offices for gold, | Ca. dnt ned [ed him. 
poke Is] Bu. No. | | 
nn thi What? durſt not tempt him ? 
__ . * . 4 „ * 1 755 For vous life you 3 not. 
) the ; moe a ume 7 
f » e 280 honours chis corruption, 8 „ on 1 upon my love. 
And chaſtiſement doth therefore hide his We 57 Vou hav das wa, ou ſhall be ſorry for. 
| Caf. Chaſtiſement! . IImember 10 Th "On | OP IR Ciffius 2 e eee 
b Bra, RUE 1 _ on - * Eh 1 1 ee 5 , ; 
Did hot e J ulius oa cage wag raed That they paſs by mc, as the idle wind, 
What villain 3 3 3 _ l 4. N ; Which I reſpe& not. I did ſend to you 
And not for juſtice ? at, ſhall one of us, e = „ , A 
That truck the foremoſt man of all this world, is 2a 32 eee —— 5 d me 
. f or I can raiſe no ri : 
Put for ſupporting robbers 3 e. 5 hw d By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 
oh the _ 1 RCs fe ls honours, And drop my blood for drachmas, than to wring 
nd ſell the mig | | ee jt 
K or ſo much traſh, as may be graſped thus: - 3 the wer e 3 _— their vile traſh, 
had rather be a dog, and bay the moon 1, A 175 = rr 5 We ee 
bo ; ey , 5 me, Which you deny'd me: Was that done like Caſſius ? 
; by 1 1 * ou forget yourſelf, Should 1 have anſwer'd Caius Caſſius fo ? 
| hed ws oh in z 11 am a ſoldier, I, When Marcus Brutus grows ſo covetous, 
ter 10 practice, Able than yourſelf 25 To lock ſuch raſcal counters from his friends, 
o make conditions 3, | . Be my gods, with all your thunderbolts, 
En. Go to; you are not, Caſſius, 4% 85 1. ere = 
' 2 14 you are not. Bru. You did. h b , 1 c 1 : | 
% Urge me no more, I ſhall forget myſelf; zo] Caſ. I did not: g e 2 as uM 4 0 , » 1 
9 ave mind upon your ee tempt me no further. That m—_ ag wer back. Bru | 
les! Ss ight man! Oy net 3 707 
ond 1 Foy dS 62 | JA friend ſhould bear his friend's infirmities, 
! 15 he me, for I will ſpeak. But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 
lie luſt I give way and room to your raſh choler ? 35 Bru. 1 do not, 'til you practiſe them on me. 
gs; all be frighted when a rn ? 3 ; 555 = 8 > _ 3 
8 | ve %. this?“ 71. on. 3 a Is 
l * 3 i m_ "ans Mt your proud Caſs A friendly eye could never ſee ſuch faults, 
. *  "BYJ Bru. A flatterer's would not, though they do ap- 
1eart break; 885 
uh „ ſhew your Naves how cholerick you are, 40] As huge as high Olympus. 3 [pear 
hi make your bondmen tremble. Mutt I budge ? Caſ. Come, Antony, and Ae”; Octavius, come, 
yy uit I oblerve you ? Muſt 1 ſtand and crouch = 1 E | 
Mer your teſty humour? By the gods, | try ate an a, 44 ke ht , 
ll th vnon of your cen , | io by on i te ew by Ni thr 
Wh it do ſplit vou: for, from this day forth; [45 [Cher jak e nay eee, 48 e e 
| | ie you for my mirth, yeag for my laugſiter, Set ina note-books lane, and conn d by tate, 
9 in hen von are Walpiths Vo Cast inte ty teeth, 0, | could Weep 
de BN Gol 1: it cane ko this My pirit From mine eyes! — There is my dagg et 
Lg Bo Von Hay you ave a Wetter Bilder; And hey hy Wiked break 4 Within a heart 
I peak l'3 1 Walks vim!) vahhtſüt the, $0 Ware thai Wau Hus, ehen than al ' 
BY it hall plete wie well 5 Yor Wille Wn forts I that thaw hot a Romany take It Forth | 
Mill be glad to learn of wahle men, [Mutus; I, that deny 'd thee golds will give my heart 8 | 
19} Van Wini ine erer Wan you Wong nie, : Mike, 42 thou ct at Car; en, | eneWy better . 
| Tas, an ascher folilier, not a better 1 When thou dit hate him worſty thou los dit him 
own in, better q5[Vhan ever thou loy'dit Callius, | 
F | Waburton comments an this paſſhge thus 1 “ "The poets and common people, who N 
Ink 19 ſpeak alike, ſuppoſe the dog bays the moon out of enyy to its brighenetsz an alluſion — 1 
meg the beauty of the pallage in queſtion ; Brutus hereby Infinuates a covert aceulation again, 
105 n, Hat it was only envy at Ew far's glory which fet Caſtius on conſpiring againſt him; and a 0 
| | I! Viftory ſeems to countenance ſuch a charge. Caillus underſtood him in this ſenſe, ay Mays 3 
uin N15 pride retorts the charge by a like Infinuation * 80 8 hay wy 8 1 1 
'"thorit; by your diretion or cenſute. } That Is, to know on what ts : 
ere Wh are v difpol4l; 
uch ate at mu diſpoſe) | BY .. 
Bn | | x 
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Bru, Sheath your dagger: | 
Be angry when you will, it ſhall have ſcope 3 
Do what you will, diſhonour ſhall be humour. 
O Cafſius, you are yoked with a lamb, 

That carries anger, as the flint bearyfire, 


Who, much enforced, ſhews a haſt y ſpark, 


And ſtraight is cold again. 
Cuſ. Hath Caſſius liv'd 
To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 


When grief, and blood ill-temper'd, vexeth him? 


Bru. When J ſpoke that, I was ill-temper'd too. 


Caſ. Do you confeſs ſo much? Give me your hand. 


Bru. And my heart too. 

Caſ. O Brutus 

Bru, What's the matter? | | 

Caſ. Have not you love enough to bear with me, 
When that raſh humour, which my mother gave me, 
Makes me forgetful ? ; 

Bru. Yes, Caſſius; and, from henceforth, 
When you are over-earneſt with your Brutus, 
He'll think your mother chides, and leave you fo. 
| [ A noiſe within. 

Poet. [within.] Let me goin to ſee the generals; 
There is ſome grudge between them, 'tis not meet 


They be alone. 


Luc, [within.] You ſhall not come to them. 
Poet, — Nothing but death ſhall ſtay me. 
| Enter Poet. 

Caſ. How now ? What's the matter? [mean? 

Peet. For ſhame, you generals; What do you 
Love, and be friends, as two ſuch men ſhould be; 
For I have ſ-en more years, J am ſure, than ye. 

Caſ. Ha, ha; how vilely doth this cynic rhime ! 

Bru. Get you hence, firrah ; ſaucy fellow, hence. 

(af, Rear with him, Brutus; 'tis his faſhion. 

Deu, V'ik know his humour, when he knows 

his time: [ fools ?— 

What ſhould the wars do with theſe jigging 
Companion t, hence. 

Ca. Away, away, be gone. [Exit Poct. 

Enter Lucilius, and Titinius. 

Aru. Lucilius and Titinius, bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies m—_— 

Caſ. And come yourſelves, and 

: with you 
Immediately ty us. 

Rn Lucius, 4 bowl of wine. 

Caf. 1 did not thinks, you could have been fo 


"Ca | 
Rin O Eaftiis, 1 am ck of many gtlefs. 
Caſe Of your philoſuphy you make nu uſes 
If you give place ta accidental evils; | 
fin Ne man beats Corfu bettet: Pottia Js dead 
6% Ha! Portia? | 
Hen: Shs be dogs ; 
Vaſe Huw esp | killings when 1 erofe'd you 
0 inſyppertable and kae lung dals |= 
Upan what feknels ? 
Hy, Impatient of my ahſaheg j 
And grief, that young Octavſus with Mark Antony 
Hays _ 3 fa ſtrang j— tur with her 
csth 


1 I, e. fellow. 


ring Meſlala | 


fis Paz] 5 


JULIUS S8 AR IA l vw, 
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30 


3 


| 45 
[ Exeunt Þ uciſins and Titinins.| 


E 
D 


5 


* 


2 This circumſtance is taken from Plutarch, and is alſo mentioned by Val. Mut 
Pliny, however, reports her to have died at Rome of a lingering illnets, while Brutus Was abroad, h 


Ad 
That tidings came: With this ſhe fell diſtrag. B 
And, her attendants abſent, ſwallowed fire 2, 
Caf. And dy'd ſo ? | The 
Bru. Even ſo. | Dy f 
Caſ. O ye immortal gods! Fort 
Enter Lucius, avith wine, and taptri. : ie 
Bru. Speak no more of her. Give me a by 85 
of wine: — * 
In this I bury all unkindneſ;, Caſſius. D. | os 
Caſ. My heart is thirſty tor that noble pledge = Theſ 
Fill, Lucius, till the wine o'er-ſwell the cup; 65 
I cannot drink too much of Hrutus' love. F, 
Re-enter Titinius, and Meſſala, That 
Bru. Come in, Titinius ; — Welcome, ju! Our | 
Me ſſala.— The ( 
Now ſit we cloſe about this taper here, | We, 
And call in queſtion our neceſſities, | There 
Caſ. Portia ! art thou gone? Whic! 
Bru. Na more, I pray you. — Omitt 
Meſſala, I have here received letters, l; bou 
That young Octavius, and Mark Antony, On tu 
Come down upon us with a mighty power, And u 
Bending their expedition towards Philippi. Or lot 
Meſ. Myſelf have letters of the ſelf- lame tem, Caſ 
Bru. With what addition? Ourtcl 
Myſ. That by proſcription, and bills of ou, Bru 
Octavius, Antony, and Lepidus, And ul 
Have put to death a hundred ſenators, Which 
Bru. Therein our letters do not well ayree; [here 
Mine ſpeak of ſeventy ſenators, that dy'd Caf. 
By their proſcription, Cicero being one. Early t 
Caſe. Cicero one? | br, 
cſ. Cicero is dead, | 
And by that order of proſeription.— | Good en 
Had you your letters from your wife, my lord? Good n 
| Bru. No, Meſſala. * 
Meſ. Nor nothing in your letters writ of het? This 
Bru. Nothing, Nieflala. nt 
Af. That, methinks, is ſtrange. Let it n 
Bru. Why aſk you? Hear you aught &|t Bru, 
in young? (af, 
Aeg. No, my lord. Bru, 
Bru. Now, 9s you are a Roman, tell me tr Tit, | 
Mef. Then like a Roman bear the truth It]! I'ru, 
For certain ſhe is dead, and by ſtrange manner, 2 
tu. Why, farewel, Portla.—We mult © Give my 
| Meſfala: Luc, 
With meditating that ſhe muſt die once, F Bru, 
1 have the patience to endure it now. vor kt 
Meſs Even ſu great men great loſſes ſhould end 3 
Caſo l have as much of this In att 3s 50, 5 il Ola 
Hut yet thy natute could hot bear It fo. th U have 
ITT Wall, ty We With alive. Whit 0) LIT 
Of waren een Philippi prefontly 7 js 
Caſs | dv ot think It good: 1% | 
firs Your realen! 3 
Caf e It in 6 | ud 
ie better, that the enemy och wi Pa 
89 ſhall he waſte his means, weary hs fold wy | 
Doing himfclf aftence 3 wil we, lying fi ti 
Are full of reſt, defence, and nimblench LY a 
1 v4 
| put it j 
Luc, | 


Bru, Good reaſons mpſt, of force, give place 
to better. | | 
| The people, *twixt Philippi and this ground, 
| I)» ſtand but in a forc'd affe ction; 
For they have grudg'd us contribution : 
The enemy, marching along by them, 
By them ſhall make a fuller number up, 


| Come on refreſh'd, new-added, and encourag'd; 
From which advantage ſhall we cut him ot}, 

th, | If at Philippi we do face him there, 

— Theſe people at our back. 


(aſ. Hear me, good brother. 
Bru. Under your pardon. - Vou muſt note beſide, 
That we have try'd the utmoſt of our friends, 
Our legions-are brim full, our cauſe is ripe ; 
The enemy increaſeth every day, 
We, at the height, are ready to decline. 
There is a tide in the affairs of men, 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life | 
| 1; bound in ſhallows, and in mileries. 
On ſuch a full ſea are we now afloat ; 
And we muſt take the current when it ſerves, 
Or loſe our ventures, | 
Caf. Then, with your will, go on; we will along 
Ourtelves, and meet them at Philippi. | 
Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our talk, 
And nature muſt obey neceſſity ; 
Which we will niggard with a little reſt, 
There is no more to ſay ? 
(aſ. No more. Good night: 
Early to-morrow will we riſe, and hence. 
Bru, Lucius, my gown. [Exit Lug. ] Farewel, 
good Me flala;— 
Good night, Titinius: — Noble, noble Caſſius, 
Coach night, and good repoſe, 
(aſ. O my dear brother! 
This was an ill beginning of the night: 
Never come ſuch diviſion 'tween our ſouls ! 


po 


Let it not, Brutus, 
of he Bru, Every thing is well. 
(af, Good night, my lord. 
Bru, Good night, good brother. 
105 Tit, Meſ. Good night, lord Brutus, | 
Ill: Uu. Farewel, every one. | [ Exenunt. 


| Re-enter Lucius, avith the goꝛb. 
Give me the gown, Where is thy inſtrument ? 
Luc. Hete in the tent. 
Bru. What, thou ſpealc'ſt drowſily ? 
Per knives 1 blame thee not; thou att oft 
wateh'd; ; 
Cl Clavdins, and forme other of my thier 4 - 
WY have then dee of enfh ive inn ny tente 
Unis Vatt, ah Clandiiys | 
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: Enter Periny un Clittints 35 
Firs Valle ty hard 7 
„ e yu (res Vis in Ay. tant, af kee; 
Wing hes | hall e you by and by 
Us Wllnehs ty my heather Cattines «© | pleature, 
100 ure den pleate your We wil Aan and waich auf 0 
dill firs, | will nat have it fas lie dawn, good tits z 


| may he, \ (hall otherwiſe bethink me, 
wk, Lucius, here's the book I fought for fo 3 
I put it in the pocket of my gowns 
4: I was ture, your lordihip did not give it me. 


o 
May 
n 7 


—_ 


besen thy | 
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Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much for- 
. 

Can'ſt thou hold up thy heavy eyes awhile, 
And touch thy inſtrument a ſtrain or two ? 
Luc. Ay, my lord, an't pleaſe you. 
Brus It does, my boy: 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 
Luc, It is my duty, fir. 
Gru. I ſhould not urge thy duty paſt thy might; 
I know, young bloods look for a time of reſt, 
Luc, ! have ſlept, my lord, already. 
Bra, It was well done; and thou ſhalt ſleep again: 
Iwill not hold thee long: if I do live, 
I will be good to thee. [ Muſick, and a ſong. 
This is a ſleepy tune :- murd'rous ſlumber | 
Lay'ſt thou thy leaden mace 4 upon my boy, 
That plays thee muſick ? Gentle knave, good night; 
I will not do thee ſo much wrong to wake thee, — 
It thou doſt nod, thou break'ſ thy inſtrument; 
I'll take it from thee 3 and good boy, good night. 
Let me ſec, let me fee 51s not the leaf turn'd 
down, 7 ; | 
Where J lett reading? Hefte it. is, 1 think. 

[ He ſits down to read. 
Enter the Gheft of Caſar. 
How ill this taper burns Ha! who comes here? 


I think, it is the weakneſs of mine eyes 


That ſhapes this monſtrous apparition. 
It comes upon me: Art thou any thing? | 
Art thou ſome god, ſome angel, or ſome devil, 
That mak 'ſt my blood cold, and my hair to ſtare 2 
Speak to me, what thou art. 
Cheſt, Thy evil ſpirit, Brutus. 
Bru, Why com'ſt thou? 
Ghoſt, Lo tell thee, thou ſhalt ſee me at Philippi. 
Bru. Well; Then I ſhall ſee thee again ? | 
Gheft, Ay, at Philippi. Exit Gheft. 
Bru, Why, I will fee thee at Philippi then.— 
Now I have taken heart, thou vaniſheſt: 
[ll ſpirit, 1 would hold more talk with thee. 
Boy ! Lucius !--Varro! Claudius! Sirs, awake! 
Claudius ! 
Luc, Thie ftrings, my lord, are falſe. 
Bru. He thinks, he ſtill is at the inſtrument.— 
Lucius, awake. 
Luc. My lord ! f 
Bru. Didſt thou dream, Lucius, that thou fv 
3 cry'dſt out ? | 
Luc. My lord, 1 do not know that J did cry: 
Bru: Yew that thou didſt: Didit thou tee any 
thing? 
Luc. Nothing, my loft | | 
Him Boop Ein, Liieia=Nittah, Claydius ! 
alen | 
Par My Vin: 
Hunt My Wil, 
HH, Whiy Ho you er gut, Hires bn your Heep? 
, BIT. Wi, HY lag ; 
Heu, Ay 4 Naw you any thing f 
Var, Nv way lord, I law nothings 
Claus, Nor I, my lard, © 
Bru, Go, and commend me ta my brather Caſſius f 
Bid him ſet on his powers betimes betore, 
And we will tollow, 


6 5 


Hoth, It thall be done, my lord.  [ Exeunt, 


1 A mace is the ancient term for a ſcepter, 
a | 
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Jo 


or I am 
To meet 
A 8 8 by 
; | | ” Caf, N 
The gods 
* | 
"BY «6 49 > - A Hom bow'd like bondmen, kifiing Ca ſar's feet; 1 1 
; "FP 1 Whilſt damned Calca, like a cur, behind, Le road 
The Plains of Philippi. ; en Cæſar on the neck. 0 you Aatterers! ; he 
Enter Oftawius, Antony, and their Army. Cal, Flatterers ! Now, Brutus, thank yourſel|; Fic very 
Oa. OW, Antony, our hopes are an-| «s [This tongue had not offended fo to-day, Wut are 
lwered t If Caflius might have rul'd, [us ſry, FIR. 
You laid, the enemy would not come down, Octa, Come, come, the cauſe t If arguing muk! SB which 
But keep the hills and upper regions 3 The proof of it will turn to redder drops, Wich he 
It proves not (© : their battles are at hand; Look, 1 draw 4 ſword againſt confpirators z ada f 
They mean to warn ys at Philippi here, 10] When think you that the ſword gors up again teu 0 
Anfwe "ring before we do demand of them | Never, 'till O:efar's three and twenty wounds ume 
Ant. Tut, 1 am in their boſoms, and 1 know Be well averig'd ? or "till another Cefar Tone th 
Wherefore they do it; they could be content, Have added (laughter to the (word of traitors, n My 
"To viſit other places z and come down Bru, C:efar, thou can't not die by traitors han, F Cale. T1 
With fearful bravery, thinking, by this face, 15 [Unlet thou bring'ſt them with thee. un are Ct 
To faſten in our thoughts that they have courage; Oda. So 1 hope; - oral 
But 'tis nat ſo. I was not born to die on Brutus? ſword, © By, N 
| Enter a Meſſenger. Bru, O, if thou wert the noble(t of thy fry, MW! yer 
Me. Prepare you, gene als: a Young man, thou could'ft not die more hom Wo beats t 
The enen comes on in pallant ſhew z 28 able. a end! 
heir bloody ſign of battle is hung xls Caf. A per -vith ſchool- boy, worthleſs of fu W Whet 
And ſomethung ta be done Immediatelv, honour, | here fore 
Arr, Octarſus, lead your battle thftſy on, Join'd with a maſker and a teveller. 5 
Upon ili left hand of the even filet, Ant, Old Caltius ll f Leon 
Vein, Upon the tſeht hand 1, keep t! hon the left; 28% 0%. Come, . 1 Fan, uf 
Ant. 1 ds vt eta me 14 this bxiphttt ? Defitierg thltors Hirl we in vatit tit + Ua. Fr 
Oefd | os et brbde hoy but u wist ds ts I eu thts fight ty-tdy; tate ts the fesch; ue 0) if 
| . I its whe Tie NEE . 3 5 Fs 7 vj 
| L | rennt Def4+fntg rea 'y 
Draw: F eite . ſp nuch the Amy ls h HH IRE ieh Willy bee 3 
| J een Af + Ae Pt abs | lis ih 1 
Riu I hay "oi I, 4944 wayht avs patty; Thi Hare be Wal 444 e 1414 Ms N44 44; e en 
K Raid Halt a4: We ws ks a ale, Hau; ti, Leiste arte 4 wind Why . Dr 
(dots M4 Auen; Wall we Een enen l44bils 7 | bucthus aud 44 (Uh; Ian [it 
ut, Na, Ealing we will ants an e charge [45 f ug: My ud, | Hrutus eu. 440 ta Lach 
Mae tath, the generals wanld have lente Küng, (aj. Miflala, f 
(eta, di men anti] the fgnal. A What lays my general! Ala 
Hera, Wards beine blows © bs it fog country men ? 7 al. Milla, a, Ri 
(a. Not that we love words better, as you do. This is my birth-day ; as this very day 1 l 
EUrus Good words are better than had toes, [yo Was Cattius born, ce nyc thy and, left! Pit the le 
Octayins, | Be thou my witneſs, that, againſt my will, then f 
Aut, In your bad trol, Brutus, you give good As Pompry was, am 1 compell'd to fet Wt cg de 
words Upon one battle all our Vhertics, WENN 
Witneſs the hole you made In Clar's hearty Yau know, thy hela Epicurus strong, lle, ride, 
Cc this Long line | hatl UHjur | 45 And his opinion t now I change my mind, 
(uſe Antony, And paitly credit things that do prefagee. 
"The pollute of your blows are yet unknown Coming from Sardis, on our foremoſt enſign 
But tor your Words, the 'V rob the Hybla bees, Two mighty 0 able 4 tell 3 and there they perch! on Aly 
And leave them honeyle 105 Gorging and teeding from aur (oldier's Hache; 0% 0, 
bt. Not Mingleſs tog. go | Who to Philippi here conforted us:! Whit hay 
Bru. O, yrs, and ſoundlefs too "This moining are they fleq away, and fate; cen 
For you have stolen their buzzing, Antony, And, in their lead, do ravens, crows 41d kitty ö the e 
And, very wiſely, threat before you fling, Fly o'er our heads, and dose ns. ud look on un, 00 
Ant. Villas, you did not fo, when your yile As we were folly prey ; their adows ſcem hy a 
daggers 35A canopy molt fatil, under which a0 
Ilack'd one another in the ſides of Cæſar: Our army lies, ready to give up the ghoſts Walt wel 
You ſhew'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like Ae. Believe not ſo. 
hounds, Caf, 1 but belle ve it partly; 


IN 


ö 

U kilty 
5 

1 


BW hich he did give himſelf:—I know not how, 
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vr | am freſh of ſpirit, and re ſolv'd 

o meet all prils very conſtantly. 
. Even ſo, Lucilius. 
Cn. Now, moſt noble Brutus, 

le gods to-day ſtand friendly; that we may, 
Jon, in peace, lead on our days to age! 
dur ſince the affairs of men reſt ſtill uncertain, 
Les teaſon with the worſt that may befall. 
nag Loſe this battle, then is this 
Tue very laſt time we ſhall ſpeak together 1: 
Wan ate you then determined to do? 
. Even by the rule of that philoſophy, 
Bb. which 1 did blame Cato for the death 


Wi: | do find it cowardly and vile, 

Fete of what might fall, ſo to prevent 

A time of lite: —arming myſelt with patience, 

Node the providence of tome high powers, 

Nu govern us below. 

; („ Then, if we loſe this battle, 

Wu we contented tobe led in triumph 

Tlongh the ſtreets of Rome? [ Roman, 

Bi, Nh, Caflius, no: think not, thou noble 

Jt ever Brutus will go bound to Rome; 

Wb tao great a mind. But this ſame day 
fy} end that work, the ſdes of March begun; 

Mil whether we mall meet again, 1 know not. 

Wow fore our everlaſting farewel take: — 
rener, and for every farewell, Catlin ! 
Fir Oo movt again, why we ſhall finile g 
mit why then this artihig w:15 well made. 
(a, Fri etet, Ang RM etz uten, Brutus! 
et ag well ile agen 3 
Wits "He ehen While parti de we Hate; 
„e, Whit kent dene ee Math 4 Hah 
wagt dee. 
. ach ke date age BEG it ble! 
e ee et Be ar et ech, 
e ie 24g ze AW = ee ee away | 
b | Fachut, 
NGN . 
t Enter Brutus, and Me{ata. 

wr "a tle, Metlala, ride, and give theſe 

ils : 

Pit the legions on the other den [ Loud alarm, 
hem let on at onee 5 tor ! perceive 
Wl demeanor in Ottavius! wing, 

0 In puth gives them the overthrow. 

Wy mile; Metlala 3 let them all come down. 

[ Exeant, 


$ Cc t N nb 


Alu. Enter Caffius, and Titiniate 
(% O, look, Ticinius, look, the villains fly ! 
it have to mine own turn'd enemy 3 
Ws enfign here of mine Was turning back ; 

Wy the cownd, and did take it from him. 


11. 0 Calling, Brutus gave the word two carly: 
e kiving lame advantage on Octaviue, 
1 b eagerly 3 his ſoldiers fell to ſpoil, 
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Enter Pindarus. | 
Pin, Fly further off, my lord, fly further off; 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my lord: 
Fly therefore, noble Caſſius, fly far off. 
Caſ. This hill is far enough. —Loolc, look, 
Titinius ; | 
Are thoſe my tents, where I perceive the fire ? 
Tit. They are, my lord. | 
Caſ. Titinius, if thou lov'ſt me, | 
Mount thou my horſe, and hide thy ſpurs in him, 
"Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops, 
And here again; that I may reſt aftur'd, 
Whether yon troops are friend or enemy. 
Tit, J will be here again, even with a thought. 
Exit. 
Caſ. Go, Pindarus, get thither on that " 
My fight was ever thick ; regard Titinius, 
And tell me what thou not'ſt about the field. 
| [ Exit Pindarus. 
This day I breathed firſt : time is come round, 
And, where 1 did begin, there ſhall I end: 
My life is run his compaſs. -Sirrah, what news? 
Pind. | abewe. | O my lord! 
Caſ. What news? 
Pind. Titinius is encloſed round about 
With horſemen, that make to him on the ſpur 
Yet he ſpurs on. —Now they are almoſt on hun; 
now, ; 
Litinſus Nose ſome *Vight:!—O; he lights tog: 
He's ten 3—aridy haths they thout for Joy: | 
| att; 
Ul, Come buen, beſigſch un trite; 
Dy Fowarch that enz ki Vie ti Wiley 
Vi (be Hy hen ea en bete WHAy Fas | 
| enten Fügen 41: 
Wan dhe Hh4dhh + | 
n Parting © did bales ee eine x 
An then | wars thee fab int of thy lite, 
| hab whatluzver | did hid thee day [ aath 3 
Ila thaull'i attempt ike Came naw, keep thine 
Naw he a tieeman 4 and; with this gaad (werd, 
That ran through Cla's buwels, ſearch this bafams. 
Sand nat ta anftwer 4 Here, take thou the hilts ; 
And, when my tace is cover'd, as 'tis now, 
(Guide thou the (word, Cefar, thou art teveng'd, 
Even with the Word that kill'd thee, || Diets 
Pind, So, 1 am tree z yet would not fo have beeny 
Durſt I have done my will, O Caſſius! 
Far from this country Pindarus ſhall run, 
Where never Roman ſhall take note of him. [ Exit, 
Re-enter Titinius, aut Meſſala. 
Mef. 1t is but change, Pitinlus; tor Oftavius 
Is oyerthrown by noble Brutus' power, 
As Caſſius? legions are by Antony. 
'Tit, Theſe tidings will well comfort Caſſius, 
A Where did you leave him? 
Tit, All difconſolate, 
With Pindarus his bondman, an this hill. 
Me}. 1s that not he, that lies upon the ground? 
Tir. He lies not like the living. O my heart! 


R we by Antony are all enclos'd. 


i. e. lam reſolv'd in ſuch a caſe to kill myſelt, 


Mi. Is not that he? | 
Tit. No, this was he, Meſſala, 
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But Caſſius is no mote.—0 ſetting ſun! 
As in thy red rays thou doft fink to night, 
So in his red blood Catliug* day is (et ; 
The fun of Rome is ſet ! Pur day Is gone 
Clouds, _ and dangers. come our leads are 
one 3 ne Rey 
Miſtruſt of my ſucceſs hath done this deed, 
/ Milttult of good ſurceſs hath done this deed, 
O hatefil error, melancholy's child! 
Whiy doſt thou the w tr tſte apt thottghits of men 
Thie thifige that ate not? Bettort (hot conteſt'd, 
Thun fever en ft unte n Happy births 
Hut kiten His ther that brigendht'd ther; 
%, What Pike | White aft een, Prdaths * 
e Sethe Wh e WHINE | 644 br ment 
e fable eutus, ae tile teputt 
uta Wie bars: | a far; luna it; 
Fat Fee ſtccſ 4nd date euren, 
half he gs weleams ta the £466 at Brio, 
As 1 at this ght. | 
Tit. Hig you, Meſſala 


And I will geek for Pind:rus the while, Kai Ag. 


* 


Why duſt thou fend me torth, brave Cathtus ? 
Did | not meet thy friends? and did nat they 
Put on my brows this wreath af victory, 
And bid me give it thee ? Didit thou not 
ſhouts ? 
Alas, thou haſt miſconſtrued every thing. 
But hold thee, take this garland on thy brow ; 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and ! 
Will do his bidding. —Brutus, come qpace, 
And ſee how I regarded Caius Caſſius.— 
By your leave, gods: — This is a Roman's part; 
Come, Cafflius' ſword, and find Titinius' heart. 
| | Dies. 
Alarum. Enter Brutus, Maſſala, young Cato, Strato, 
Volumnius, and Luciliut. 
Bru. Where, where, Meſlala, doth his body lie? 
Mef. Lo, yonder : and Titinius mourning it. 
Bru, Titinius's face is upward. 
Cato. He is lain. | | 
Bru. Oh Julius Cæſar, thou art mighty yet! 
Thy ſpirit walks abroad, and turns our ſwords 
In our own proper entrails, [ Lozo alarums. 
Cato. Brave Titinius. | 
Look, whe'r he have not crown'd dead Caſſius ! 
Bru. Are yet two Romans living ſuch as theſe ?— 
Thou laſt of all the Romans, fare thee well! 
It is impoſſible that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow.-—Friends, I owe more tears 
To this dead man, than you ſhall ſee me pay.— 
I ſhall find time, Caſſius, I ſhall find time. — 
Come, therefore, and to Thaflos ſend his body; 
His funeral ſhall not be in our camp, | 
Left it diſcomfort us.—Lucilius, come; 
And come, young Cato; let us to the field.— 


hear their 


Labeo, and Flavius, ſet our battles on ;— 


"Tis three o'clock ; and, Romans, yet ere night 
We ſhall try fortune in a ſeoond fight. [ Excunt. 
S- © kk N E IV. : 
Anotber Part of the Field. 
Alarum, Enter Brutus, Cato, Lucilivs, and others, 
Bru. Yet, countrymen, O, yet, hold up your 
heads me? 
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Brutus, my country's friend z know me tor Brin 


The gods defend him trom fo great a ſhame! 


[ A#t 5. Scenes, 


I will 8 my name about the ſielg:— 
| am the fon of Marcus Cato, ho! | 
A foe to tyrants, and my country's filend ; 
am the fon of Marcus Cato, ho! 

Enter Soldiers, and fight, 


Bru. And 1 am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, [; 


wm 
Luc. O yoing and noble Cato, att thou 3 
Why, now thou dy'ſt as bravely as Titinjus 3 
And mayeſt be ſtondut'ch being Cato's (hy, 
t $14; Yiell; ot than diet, : 
Lt Vile f view ta te + | | 
Thete is i wel Hint than eit ſeiſſ tis Knee 
: 25 e b16h 
be 90 44H bie ee 1H Vita egth, 
j eh : W. mus n: A WHhls Fehler! 
2 Ne Bun Wy e e ee ee 
4 $444: III ies bbs Me fſeie che . 
venere, | 


Huter Antony. 
Brutus is igen, Brutus is ta en, my land. 
Ant. Where is he ? | 
Luc. Sate, Antony 3 Brutus is fate enough: 
| dare afſure thee, that no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus: 


When you do find him, or alive or dead, 
He will be found like Brutus, like himlclt, 
Ant. This is not Brutus, friend; but, Halle yo 
A prize no leſs in worth keep this man fafr, 
Give him all kindnet; : I had rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies. Gon, 
And ſee whe'r Brutus be alive, or dead; 
And bring us word, unto Octavius' tent, 
How every thing is chanc'd, 
V. 
Another Part of the Field, | 
Enter Brutus, Dardanius, Clitus, Strato, aul J, 
lummnius. | 
Bru. Come, poor remains of friends, ref on! 
„ - bt: 
Cli. Statilius ſhew'd the torch-light : but, , 
He came not back, he is or ta'en, or (lain, 
Bru, Sit thee down, Clitus : Slaying is the v 
It is a deed in faſhion. Hark thee, Clitus- 
[ Whilpit 
Cli. What I, my lord? No, not {or all the vi 
\ Bru. Peace then, no words. 
Cli. I'll rather kill myſelf. 
Bru. Hark thee, Dardanius! 
Dar. Shall I do ſuch a deed ? 
Ci. O, Dardanius ! 
Dar. O, Clitus! EC. 
cl. What ill requeſt did Brutus make tu fi, 
Dar. To kill him, Clitus : Look, he met, 
Cli. Now is that noble veſſel full of grief, 
That it runs over even at his eyes. BEE 
Bru. Come hither, good Volumnius: liſt 38 
Vel. What ſays my lord? | | 
Bru. Why, this, Volumnius: 
The ghoſt of C:eſar hath appear'd to me 
Two ſeveral times by night: at Sardis, 00» 
And, this laſt night, here in Philippi' cl 


[ Fu, 


; Cato, 


Wha baſtard doth not? Who will go with 


I know, my hour is come. fi 


Our « 
EF Jt is 1 


Q64 46444 
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Mir 4 
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dan tar 


Mah al 
Michi h 
That hi 


Cli, 
Bru, 
I pr'yth 
Thou at 


Thy lit. 


Hold th 
While I 
Hera. 


Heu. 


„ Not lo, my lord, 

Irv, Nay, 1 am ſure It Is, Volumnius, 
Thou C-e*ft the world, Volumnins, how it goes 3 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit: | Alarum. 
It is more worthy to leap in ourſelves, 

Than tarry till they puth us. Good Volumnius, 
Thon know'ſt, that we two went to ſchool together; 
Ever for that our love of old, 1 pray there; 

Hold than thy ſword's hilt, whilft 1 rin on it. 
J. That's not an office for a os thy lord; 
8 | [- layum fl. 
Ct, Fly Avg thy ſörch z tete be un kart ing fete. 
An, rde th you 1 aug you z— ang you; 

1 Vai. | | 
0 beg kes alk bt aff Mite ie 4066 Hf 1 
Find by kit kan RAM knien 
Mi 6-464 dab Jan kit by i al by lite 

0 1010 WW 4H bt 0 Wa BEM be ie: 

N Sab Bays plary by hits lang gay; 

| Mie thay etavine, and Mark many; 

| By this vile £anquelt thall attain ung. 

dy fare you well at ance z tar Brutus! tangue 

ah almoſt ended his Vite's hiſtory ; | 

| Night hangs upan mine eyesz my banes would reſt, 

That have but labour'sd to attain this hour. 

Alarum, Cry withing Fly, fly, fly. 
Ci, Fly, my lord, fly. | Exeunt Clitus, Dar. and Vel. 
Bru, Hence, 1 will follow. 

| pr'ythee, Strato, ſtay thou by thy lord 

Thou art a fellow of a good reſpect ; 

| Thy life hath had ſome ſmack of honour in it: 

Hold then my ſwordy and turn away thy face, 

While 1 do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato? 


my lord. 
Bru. Farewel, good Strato. C ſar, now be ſtill; 


thee! 
editar- 
4 


| 3 Ut. 


Stra. Give me your hand firſt; Fare you well, | 
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I kill'd not thee with half fo good a will. 
[ He runs on his ſapord, and dies. 


| Alarum. Retreat, Enter Oftawins, Antony, Meſſala, 


Lucilius, ant the Army. 

Oda. What man is that? [ maſter ? 
Me. My matter's min, —Strato, where is thy 
Stra. Free from the bondage you are in, Meflala z 
The conquerors can but make a fire of im: 
For Brutus öny bpetcame himſelf 
Atid no man elſe hath ungut by kts death. 

Ut, 86 Brutus ouch be wund. — thank ther, 
| Brutus, 5 | | 
That Hin lat provid Lu iſſas, Ty teur, 

tg AV Hat eri ruten | WAND SHE 4E4k4 enn 
esa wist High belly 0 une wich as 7 

$64: e ee will preter 44s 44 kan 
lit: Ha by gand Nest! 
Alte). Haw dig: Wy master; bbrata ? 
Mirae | held the (wurd and he did run an it. 
A. Qttavins, then take him ia tallaw thee, 
That did the lateft feryice da my maſter. 

Aut. This was the nableſt Roman of them all; 
All the canſpiratars, fave only he, 
id that they did in enyy of great Cefar ; 
He, only, in a general honeſt thought, 
And common good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle; and the elements | 
So mix'd in him, that nature might ſtand up, 
And ſay to all the world, This vas a man ! 

Ota. Accgording to his virtue let us uſe him, 


With all reſpect, and rites of burial, 


Within my tent his bones to-night ſhall lie, 

Mott like a ſoldier, order'd honourably.— 

So, call the field to reſt ; and let's away, 

[ Exeunt. 


To part the plories of this happy day. 
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Jriumvirs. 


\ Friends of Caſar. 


AC 
8. S --8 I. 
Cleopatra's Palace at Alexandria. 
Enter Demetrius, and Phils, 
R. XA, but this dutzge of our general's 
N O'erflows the meaſure : thoſe his good- 
ly eyes, 
7: 0er the files and muſters of the war [tura, 
e glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, now 
e office and devotion of their view 
01 a tawny front: his captain's heart, 
ich in the ſcuffles of great fights hath burſt 
* buckles on his breaſt, rene ges 1 all temper; 
is become the bellows and the fan, | 
cola 2 gypſy's luſt, —Look, where they come 
wh. Enter Antony and Cleopatra, with their 
frains ; Funuchs fanning her. 
ko but good note, and you ſhall ſee in him 
* triple 3 pillar of the world transform'd 
P 1 \trumpet's fool: behold and ſee. 
If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 
. There's beggary in the love that can be 
reckon'd. | 
„Ib tet a bourn 4 how far to be belov'd. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Friends of Antony, 


Ambaſſadors from Antony to Caſar, Captains, Soldiers, Meſſengers, and other Attendant. 
The SCENE is dilperſed in ſeveral parts of the Reman Empires 


— . Sy a 


& 


TONY anv CLEOPATRA, 


MEnas, 
MENECRATES, 
VAkRIus, 
S111us, an Officer in Ventidius's Army. 


Taurus, Licutenant-General to Ceſar. 
ALEXAS, 


MarDIAN, 
SELEUCUS, 
DiomeEDEs, 


Friends of Pompey. 


Servants to Cleopatra. 


A Soothſayer: A Clown, 


Cr.roPATRA, Queen of Egypt. 
OcTavia, Siſter to Ceſar, and Wife to Antony. 


by nn 8 Attendants on Cleopatra. 
Ix As, | 


Sa 


Ant. Then muſt thou needs find out new hea- 
Ven, new earth. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

Meſ. News, my good lord, trom Rome. 
Ant. Grates me ;—The ſum s. | 
Cico. Nay, hear them, Antony: 
Fulvia, perchance, is angry; or, who knows 
If the ſcarce-bearded Cæſar have not ſent 
His powerful mandate to ou, Do this, or this 
Take in that kingdom, and enfranchiſe that; 
«« Perform 't, or elſe we damn thee. 
Ant. How, my love! 
Cleo. Perchance, —nay, and moſt like, 
You muſt not ſtay here longer, your diſmiſſion 
1s come from Cæſar; therefore hear it, Antony.— 
Where's Fulvia's procets ? Cœſar's, I woull ſay?— 
Both? | 
Call in the meſſengers. As I am /Egypt's queen, 
Thou bluſheſt, Antony; and that blood of thine 
Is Cæſar'es homager : elſe ſo thy cheek pays ſhame, | 
When ſhrill-tongu'd Fulvia ſcolds.— The meſ- 1 

lengers. | arch 
Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt! and the wide 


IO 


Ur 


20 


lian renounCces, 


ente fenfe for a bad <0: ar 


b 


inet in a few Won 3s 


1 


2 Gypſy is here uſed both in the original meaning for an Kgyptian, and in its 


3 Triple is here uſed improperly for third, or one of threes 
one of the throe malters of the World, 


Ot the rang'd empire fall! Here is my ſpace 3 


One of 


4 |, e. bound or limit. $ 1, e. be brief, ſum 


F 


Kingdoms 


„6 N TONY AND CLEOPATRA [AA 1. Seu: 


Kingdoms are clay: our dungy earth alike A little I can read. | Act 
Feeds beaſt as man: the nobleneſs of life Alex. Shew him your hand. ; 
Ts, to do thus; when ſuch a mutual pair, . Enter Enobarbus. 8 
| : Embracing. Eno. Bring in the banquet quickly; wi pk N 
And ſuch a twain can do 't; in Ach 1 bind, a | 5 ]Cleopatra's — to 421. , _ By 
On pain of puniſhment, the world to weet 1, (Jar. Good fir, give me good fortune. ; " 
We ſtand up peerleſs. | Sooth, I make not, but foreſee. 21 
Cleo. Excellent falſhood! Char. Pray then, foreſee me one. 3 
Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her Sooth, You ſhall be yet far fairer than you ar, 1 
I' ſeem the fool I am not; Antony 10] Char. He means, in fleſh, | | 45 
Will be himſelf. : 1 Iras. No, you ſhall paint when you are old. f Al. 
Ant. But 2 ſtirr'd by Cleopatra." Char, Wrinkles forbid ! 5 1 h; cg. 
Now, for the love of love, and his ſoft liours, Alix. Vex not his preſcience; be attentive, "th 
Let's not confound the time with conference harſh : Char. Huſh! | | 858 
There's not a minute of our lives ſhould ſtretch 151 Sorh. You ſhall be more beloving, than below, , 3 
Without ſome pleaſure now: What ſport to-night ? | Char, J had rather heat my liver with drinking, 1 yy | 
Cleo. Hear the ambaſſadors. | Alex, Nay, hear him. | . 5a 
Ant. Fye; wrangling queen! Char. Good now, ſome excellent fortune Le: : > 
Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to laugh, me be tmarried td three kings in a forenoon, an : of 
To weep ; whoſe every paſſion fully ſtrives 129] widow theni all! let me have a child at fifty, 5 te . 
To make itſclf, in thee, fair and admir'd ! whom Herod of Jewry may do homage 6 | ji j h = = 
No meſſenger, but thine And all alone, me to marry with Octavius Cæſar, and compain j _ 5 
To-night, we'll wander through the ſtreets, and me with my miſtreſs ! | E fire, d 
r Sooth, You ſhall out- live the lady whom ja 1 Ai” 
The qualities of people. Come, my queen ; 25] ſerve. | | | Char 
Laſt night you did deſire it: Speak not to us. Char, O excellent! I love long life better un * 
8 [Excunt Ant. and Clecp. with their train. figs 7. | me a ci 
Dem. Is Cieſar with Antonius priz'd fo flight ? Sgoth. You have ſeen and prov'd a fairer forme I the 
Phil. Sir, ſometimes, when he is not Antony, Than that which is to approach. [fortune WA 
He comes too ſhort of that great property 390] Chay. Then, belike, my children ſhall hae n 28 
Which Mill ſhould go with Antony. names s: Pr'ythee, how many boys and wencte 
Dem. I am full ſorry, 2 nuſt J have? Cleo. 
That he approves the common liar 3, Who Sooth. If every of your wiſhes had a womb, Fan. 
Ihus ſpeaks of him at Rome: But I will hope And foretel every wiſh, a million 9. Chee, 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Reſt you happy! 35 Char, Out, fol ! 1 forgive thee for a witch, 3 
| [ Execunt, Alex. You think, none but your ſheets ate jt! leo. 
. to your Wiſhes: 
SCE NE II. Char, Nay, come, tell Iras hers, 4 Rom 
Another Part of the Palace. Aix. We'll know all our fortuncs. > . 
Enter Charmian, Iras, Alexas, and a Scotliſuyer. * 6 3 wy ha 
Char, Lord Alexas, ſweet Alexas, moſt any Iras. There's a palm preſages chaſtity, if x. | Entry , 
thing Alexas, almoſt moſt abſolute Alexas, where's | Jthing elſe, | (leo. 
the loothfayer that you prais'd ſo to the queen? Char. Even as the o'erflowing Nilus preſs 
O! that I knew this huſband, which, you ſay, 45 famine. 5 Me, 
muſt change 4 his horns With garlands. u. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot ft Ant, 
Alex, Soothlayer, oa + © OR | | , Wer. 
Soothe Your will ? 4 [ know things ? Char, Nay, if an oily palm be not a fat But hn 
Char, Is this the man“ —I't you, firs that ognoltication, 1 cannot ſcratch mine cat Male tri, 
wooth, In nature's infinite book of lecrecyy 50 . tell her but a work y-day tortuße, 
| h | | Whole h 
i J know, * But here figntfies e i Meaning, that he proves the common ya Uh Chon the 
in his cale to be a true reporter, + Dr, Johnſon doubts, e change in this place may wot e At, 
merely to dreſs, or ts 47 with ebanges of x lands certaln it le, that (ange of clothes in the le My, * 
Shakipeare fignitied waricry of them. 5 A heated liver is ſuppoled to make a pimpled face. e e at. 
Vas always one of the perfonages in the myſteries of our early ſtage, on which he was conſtant 3 
prelented as a fierce, haughty, bluſtering tyrant, fo that Herad of Fexwry became a common provi Things t. 
expreflive of turbulence and tage. Thus Hamlet ſays of a ranting player, that he * out-bereds Ht 1 Wha tell 
The meaning then is, Charmian wiſhes for a ſon, who may arrive to tuch power and dominia'y a | hear hin 
the proudeſt and fierceſt monarchs of the carth may be brought under his woke, 7 A poi My. 1 
expretſion, 8 A fairer fortune may mean, a more reputable one. Her anſwer then implies" 
| belike all her children will be baſtards, who have no right to the name of thuir father's family, 1 I Ihe 
meaning Is, If you had as many wombs as you will have wiſhes, and I heul foretel all thoſe wiſhes Winds, pr 
ſhould foret'l a million of children. It is an ellipſis very frequent in converſation j-=1 thould * Would, an 
you, and tell all; that is, and if I ſbuν,x tell all. AvJ i; fr and if, which was anclently, b Meaner me 


provincially uſed tor if. 85 


Alas, come, his fortune, his fortune. —0 let 
bim marry a woman that cannot go, ſweet Iſis, I 
bdeſßeech thee ! And let her die too, and give bim 
| worſe! and let worſe follow worſe, till the 
E worſt of all follow him laughing to his grave, fifty 
# fold a cuckold ! Good Iſis, hear me this prayer, 
| though thou deny me, a matter of more weight; 
good Iſis, I beſeech thee ! 


-night 
if de 
eſt 
t ſou 


tutte 


E the people! for, as it is a heart-breaking to ſee a 
E handlome man looſe-wiv'd, fo it is a deadly ſor- 
| row to behold: a foul knave uncuckolded ; There— 
fie, dear Mis, keep decorum, and fortune him 
| accordinglve 


| mc a cuckold, they would make themſelves whores, 
but they'd doꝰ't. 


4 Roman thought hath truck him. Enobar- 


| Ent Antony, with a Meſſenger, and Attendants, 


Bit ton that war had end, and the time's (tate 


Act 1. Scene 2.] 


ogtb. Your fortunes are alike. 


at. But how, but how? give me particulars. 


got /e 1 have ſaid. | 
Jas. Am J not an inch of fortune better than 


the * 
lar. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune 
E rr than I, where would you chooſe it? 


lat. Not in my huſband's note. | 
Char. Our worſer thoughts heavens mend! 


Jraz. Amen. Dear goddeſs, hear that prayer of 


Char, Amen. 


Alex, Lo, now ! if it lay in their hands to or 


Erg. Huſh ! here comes Antony. 
(Hur. Not he, the queen. 
Enter Cleopatra. 
(leo. Saw you my lord? 
Eno. No, lady. 
(leo. Was he not here? 
(bar. No, madam, 
leo. He was ditpos'd to mirth; but on the ſud- 
den [ bus,— 


Ero. Madam. | [ Alexas ? 
(lie. Seek him, and bring him hither. Where's 
er. Here, at your ſervice, My lord approaches. 


(ico. We will not look upon lum: Go with us, 

| : [ Exenunt, 
%%. Fulvia thy wife firt came into the field.” 
Av Againſt my brother Lucius? 
Vl Ay! MEN 


Male triends of them, jointing their torce 'gainſt. 


Clay ; 
Whole better use In the war, from Italy, 
Ui the Rt vncounter, dave them, 
At Well, what wortt ? | 
My, The nature of bad news infeRts the teller, 


Ant, When it concerns the fool, or cowad.— 


Ning that are paſt, are done, with me.—"1is 
tells me true, though In his tale lie death, 
| hear him as he flatter'd, 


10 


20 


un 


10 


./. Labienus (this is Riff news) 


6 i. e, ſeized. 


Winds, produces more evil than good. 


Maner motives. 


Ff2 | if 
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Hath, with his Parthian force, extended 1 Aha, 
From Euphrates his conquering banner ſhook, 
From Syria, to Lydia, and to Jonia 
Whilſt 
Ant. Antony, thou wouldſt ſay, 
M.. O my lord! tongue; 
Ant. Speak to me home, mince not the general 
Name Cleopatra as ſhe's call'd in Rome: 
Rail thou in Fulvia's phraſe; and taunt my faults 
With ſuch full licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. O, then we bring forth 
weeds, ; | 
When our quick winds lie ſtill 2; and our ills told us, 
Is as our earing. Fare thee well a while. 
Mef. At your noble pleaſure. Exit. 
Ant. From Sicyon how the news? Speak there. 
1 Att. The man from Sicyon. - ]s there ſuch an 
2 Att. He ſtays upon your will. [one ? 
Ant. let him appear. 
Thele ſtrong /Egyptian fetters I muſt break, 
Enter a ſecond Meſſenger. 
Or loſe myſelf in dotage.— What are you? 
2 Meſ. Fulvia thy wife is dead. 
Ant. Where died ſhe? 
2 Meſ. In Sicyon | 
Her length of ſickneſs, with what elſe more ſerious 
[mporteth thee to know, this bears. | Gives a letter. 


Ant. Forbear me, [Exit fog 
There's a great ſpirit gone]! Thus did I deſire it: 


What our contempts do often hurl from us, 

We with it ours again; the preſent pleaſure, 

By revolution 3 lowering, does become 

The oppoſito of itſelf: ſhe's good, being gone; [on. 
The hand could 4 pluck her back, that ſhov'd her 
I muſt from this enchanting queen break off; 

Ten thouſand harms, more than the ills I know, 
My idlenets doth hatch. How now! Enobarbus ! 
Enter Erobarbus. 

Eno. What's your pleaſure, fir ? 

Ant, I muſt with haſte from hence. 

Ero. Why, then we: kill all our women: We 
tee how mortal an unkindneſs is to them; if they 
luffer our departure, death's the word, 

Ant, I mult bel gone. 

Fus. Under a compelling occasion, let women 
die 1 It were pity to cast chem away tor nothing; 
though, between them and a great cauſe, they 
ſhould he eſteem'd nothing. Cleupatra, catching 
but the leaſt noiſe of this, dies Inſtantly 3 1 have 
(ven hee die twenty times upon far poorer mo- 


ment $1 1 do think, there is mettle in death, 


which commits ſome loving at upon her, ſhe 
hath tuch a celerity in dying. | 

Aut. She is cunning paſt man's thought, 

Ene. Alack, fir, no; her patſions are made of 
nothing but the fineſt part of pure love: We can- 
not call her winds and waters, ſighs and tears; 


my are greater ſtorms and tempeſts than alma- 
— s can report: this cannot be cunning in her; 


2 The ſenſe is, that man, not agitated by cenſure, like ſvil not ventilated by quick 
ry 3 i, e. by regular repetition. 
would, and ſhould, are very often indiſeriminately uſed in the old plays. 


4 Could for wwould, Could, 
$ i, e. for leſs reaſon; upon 


| 3 
"i 
if 
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if it be, ſhe makes a ſhower of rain as well as 
ove. 

Ant. Would I had never ſeen her! 

Ene. O, fir, then you hall left unſeen a won- 
derful piece of work; which not to have been 
bpleſt withal, would have diſcredited your travel. 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Sir ? 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Fulvia ? 

Ant. Dead. 

Eno. Why, fir, give the gods a thankful ſacri- 
ſice. When it pleaſeth their deities to take the 
wite of a man from him, it ſhews to man the tai- 
lors of the earth; comforting therein, that when 
old robes are worn out, there are members to 
make new1, If there were no more women but 
| Fulvia, then had you indeed a cut, and the caſe to 
be lamented : this grief is crown'd with conſola- 
tion: your old ſmock brings forth a new petticoat: 
— and, indeed, the tears live in an onion, that 
thould water this ſorrow. | | 

Ant. The buſineſs ſhe hath broach'd in the ſtate, 
Cannot endure my abſence. 

Eno. And the buſineſs 
cannot be without you; eſpecially that of Cl-9- 
patra's, which wholly depends on your abode. 

Ant. No more light anſwers. Let our ofhcers 

Have notice what we purpoſe : I ſhall break 
The cauſe cf our expedience 2 to the queen, 
And get her love to part. For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches 3, 
Do ftrongly ſpeak to us; but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Roms 
Petition 4 us at home 1 Sextus Pompeius 
Hath given the dare to Cæſar, and commands 
"The empire of the ſea : our flippery people 
(Whoſe love is never link'd to the deſerver, 
ill his deſerts are paſt) begin to throw 
Pompey the great, and all his dignities 
Upon his ſon; ho, high in name and power, 
Higher than both in blood and life, ſtands vp 
For the main ſoldier : whoſe quality, going on, 
"Phe ſides o' the world may danger: muchis breeding, 
Which, like the courſcr's hair 5, hath yet but lite, 
And not a ſerpent's poiſon, Sav, our pleaſure, 
"to ſuch whole place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 

Exo. I ſhall do't. 

N 

Enter Ciccatra, Charmiang 

Cleo, Where is he ? 

Char, 1 did not tre him fince, does: 

Lee See where he is, who's with him, what h. 
1 did not fend vous It you find him (ad, 


you have broach*d here 


[ Exeunrt, 
III. | 
Iras, and Alcxas, 


he meaning is this: © Ar the pads have been pleafed to take away your wife Pulis, #4 tht! 
have provided von with a new owe in Cleopatra 4 in like manner as the tara or the earth, when wit 
old garments ave Worn out, aromdate you with new ones." 
4 j, 6, Wiſh ue at homes 
that the hate of a porte dropped Into corrupted water, will turn do an animal, 


ings that tone ne ore tenlibly. 


Leu came without 40 order or knowledge, 
tack or Havour of heavens 


AND CLEOPATRA. 


the rae of wine I; thy taſty of the toil 


AR; . 5 » 4 a 
| 7 dene » Act l. 


Sy, Jam dancing; if in mirth, report, 

That 1 un ſudden ſick: Quick, and return, 
5 Exit Als, 
Char. Madam, methinks, if you did love his 


TE quality 
| Biecds 


Are nev 


5 drarly, ET” 
You dn not hold the method to entorce Nch in 
The like from him. Wnt the 

(leo. What ſhould I do, I do not? [jon th 

Char, In each thing give him way, crof; hin i, is mY 

10 nothing. ; [him, . [uy ; 
Cleo. Jhou teacheſt like a fool: the way tu 8 that 
Char, Tempt him not fo too lar: I wifh, tory: 4 ay 

In time we hate that which we ofte: tear, ; 14 : 
Enter Antony. t docs fr 

15] But here comes Antony. Ant, 
Cleo. I am fick, and ſullen, . k het 

Int, lam forry to give breathivgs to pi purpeſ.— 1 te garb 

Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, Ian fall; ? Fe uber 

It cannot be thus long, the fides of nuute | . _ 0 

20] Will nat ſuſtain it. There be 
Ant, Now, my drareſt queen. — or 

Cleo. Pray you, ſtand farther from me, 7 W 

Art. What's the matter ? Ines. Au. 0 

Cleo. I know, by that ſame eye, there's ſome gu Pb” purp! 

25| What ſays the marry'd woman ?—You may go; wn ſh 
Would, ſhe had never given you leave to come! Y ps 
Let her not ſay, tis I that keep you here, ; II 

| have no power upon you; hers you are. oa 2 
Ant. The gods beſt know,— "Pig N 

30 Cleo. O, never was there queen En 1 
So mightily betray'd! Yet, at the firſt, | OY 
{ ſaw the treaſons planted, | | 2 

Art. Cleopatra, — ty, Bak 
Cleo. Why ſhould I think, you can be mine, u. ms 

35] Though you in ſwearing ſhake the throned gde ip 2 
Who have been falfe to Fulvia ? Riotous michel, * 5 
To be entangled with thoſe mouth-made vows, Ai 
Which break themſelves in ſwearing ! | 8 po ; 

Ant. Moit (weet queen, — | 20i"%, haps 

40] Cleo. Nay, pray you, ſeek no colour for peur Apr 
But bid farewel, and go: when you 1u'\| ſaving, 072. Sg 
Then was the time for words: No going then; . 
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes; 005 8 
Bliſs in our brows' bent 7; none our parts f1 199 thi by 

45 hut was a race 8 of heaven: They are fo fhil, A 1 1 
Or thou, the greateſt ſoldier of the world, Aan. 
Are turn'd the greateſt liar. gs 

Ant. How now, lady! komm, ., 8 

Cleo. 1 would, 1 had thy inches; thou fou 4 5 

50 [There were a heart in AAgypt. ah ry 

Art, Heor me, queen 0 1 

Ihe ſtrong neceflity. of time commands OY 
Our fervices a while; but my full heart 5 

Remains in uſe with vou. Our Italy Em t 

55 Shines o'er with civil Revords + Sextus Pompeius Pie Ei 

Makes his approaches ty the port of Rome. A , h 

Mees 0 

Many 

4 bee 

\l{ | 

» Exprtience for expeditions bh Hig \ 

 Allvding ts an ol le ot in the 4 

6 You mult en e 10 TR 

„ ee Ih the wel of Guy eyebrows Wit had „ 0 th 


Tu | but, on 


Act 1. Scene 4. 


EF auality-of two domeſtic powers 
EBiecds ſcrupulous faction: The hated, grown to 
J ſtrength, 
Ats newly grown to love: the condemn'd Pompey, 
ech in his tather's honour, creeps apace 

tr the hearts of ſuch as have not thiriv'd 

Upon the preſent Rate, whoſe numbers threaten z 
A- quetnels, grown fick of reit, would purge 
any detperate change: Nly more particular, 
Mn that which moſt with you thould ſafe my going, 
J Fulvia's death. freedom, 
C. Though age from folly could not give me 
t does from childiſhneſs: Can Fulvia die? 
Art. She's dead, my queen : | 

Bk hire, and, at thy. ſovereign leiſure, read 
he garboils 1 the awake'd 3 at the laſt, beſt : 
Wee when, and where ſhe died. 

Cie. O matt falſe love! 

here be the ſacred vials thou ſhouldſt fill 
Nich ſorrow ful water 2 ? Now I fee, I ſee, 

I Fulvia's death, how mine recciv'd thall be. 
Ait. Quarrel no more, but be prepar'd to know 
The purpoles I bear: which are, or ceaſe, 

Ns you ſhail give the advice: By the fire, 

That quickens Nilus' ſlime, I go from hence, 
Thy loldier, ſervant; making peace, or war, 

5 thou affect'ſt. | 

C. Cut my lace, Charmian, come. 

ut let it be.—I am quickly ill, and well; 

D Antony loves. : 

Art. My precious queen, forbear 3 

bn. vive true evidence to his love, which ſtands 
n turourable trial. 

Cles. 80 Fulvia told me. N 

p:'\ thee, turn aſide, and weep for her; 

den bid adieu to me, and ſay, the tears 

og t) Egypt 4. Good now, play one ſcene 
encellent diflembling; and let it look 


— - 
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O, my oblivion is a very Antony, 
And J am ali-torgotten 5, 
— Ant, But that your loyalty 
Holds idleneſs your ſubject, I ſhould take yon 
ror idleneſs itſelf 7. 
Cleo. Tis ſweating labour, 
To bear ſuch idleneſs fo near the heart 
As Cleopatra this. But, fir, forgive me 
Since my becomings $ kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you: Your honour calls you hence; 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly, 
And all the gods go with you ! Upon your ſword 
Sit laurell'd victory! and ſmooth ſucceſs 
Be ftrew'd before your feet! 
Ant. Let us go. Come; 
Our ſeparation to abides, and flies, 
That thou, refiding here, go'ſt yet with me, 

And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away. x [ Exeunt. 
Ceſar's Palace in Rome. 

Enter Octax ius Cæſur, Lepidus, and Attendants. 

Ce}. You may ſee, Lepidus, and henceforth know, 

It is not C#lar's natural vice to hate 

One great competitor : From Alexandria 

This is the news ; he fiſhes, drinks, and waſtes 

The lamps of night in revel: is not more manlike 

Than Cleopatra; nor the queen of Ptolemy 

More womanly than he : hardly gave audience, or 

Vouchſaf'd to think he had partners: You ſhall 

find there 

A man, who is the abſtract of all faults 

That all men follow, 

Lep. I muſt not think, there are 

Evils enough to darken all his goodneſs : 

His faults, in him, ſcem as the ſpots of heaven, 

More fiery by night's blackneſs z heredi.ary, 


25 


30 


agg 2 pettect honour, Rather than purchas'd9 z what he cannot cha:.ge, 
Fo Aut. You'll heat my blood: no more. 40] Than what he chooſes. [ not 
l"& C. You can do better yet; but this is meetly. . Cf. You are too indulgent : Let us grant, it is 
* et. Nou, by my ſword, Amits to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy; 

C. And target, —Still he mends ; To give a kingdom for a mirth ; to fit 
D005 this is not the beſt: Look, pr'ythee, Charmian, And keep the turn of tippling with a ſlave z 
ly bs this Herculean 5 Roman does become 45 To reel the ſtreets at noon, aid ſtand the buffet 

Ie carriage of his chate. With knaves that ſmell of ſweat: ſay, this becomes 
Ne t. Vil leave vou, ladv. . him, a 
Kohn, .. Courtcous lord, one word. (As his compoſure muſt be rare indeed, tony 
wl and I muſt part. —but that's not it: Whom theſe things cannot blemiſh) yet muſt An- 

deu and 1 have loy'd,—but there's not it; 50 No Way excuſe his foils, when we do bear 

eu know well: Something it is 1 would, — | So great weight in his lightneſs 1: If he ſill'q 

| ves the commotion ſhe occaſioned, The word is derived from the old French garbonil, which 
tas we explains by huriyburiy, great ſtir. 2 Alluding to the lachrymatory vials, or bottles of 

\ Which the Romans sometimes put into the urn of a friend, Fo for at. 4 i, e. to mes 

queen of Acpypt. $ Antony traced his deſcept from Anton, a lon of Hevenles. wa. he 
(> tht) maning Is, My Sergetfuineſs maker we forget myſelf But the expreies it by calling forgetfulneſs 
Sg n becauſe fogerfrnings had torgot hers as Antony had Jones ? bs & according to Warburton, 
ny . We en chars hold me, Who am the greatett tool on earth, in chaine, 1 Raul have adjudged 


| wolle, * be he preatolt,” 


"W bn I 
MIME 


Pull . 


Cleopatra may perhaps here allude to Anton 
h full bene, 44 wrangling queens whom every thing Loewen,” 
Ii Malone, by „ Ay the ats ot ipots of heaven are not obſenwed, but rather rendered move 
'\ by the blacknety of the night, do neither da the goodneſs of Antony velipted by lis evil quall- 
bit; an the contrary, his faults feem enlarged and apyravated by his virtues, - | 


N having before. calle 
v Ahe meanings according 


10 J, e. ifling 
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His vacancy with his voluptuoufneſs, 
Full ſurteits, and the drynets of his bones, 
Call on him * for't 3 but, to contound ſuch time, 
That drums him from his ſport, and ſpeaks as loud 
As his own tate, and ours, —' tis to be chid 
As we rate boys; who, being mature in knowledge z, 
Pawn their experience to their preſent pleaſure, 
And ſo rebel to judgement, 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
77 Here's more news. [ hour, 
ej. Thy biddings have bren done 3 and every 
Moſt noble C:efar, iht thou have report, 
How tis abroad, Pompey is ftrong, at tra 3 
And it appears, he is belov'd of thoſe 
That only have ftear'd Cæſar: to the port» 
"The diſcontents repair, and men's reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 
Ca ſ. 1 thould have known no leſs t— 
It hath been taught us from the primal frat”, 
That he, which is, was with'd, until he were ; 
And the ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd till ne'er worth love, 
Comes dear'd, by being lack'd, Tus common body, 
Like to a vagabond flag upon the ſtream, 
Goes to, and back, lackying the varying tide, 
Jo rot itſelf with motion. 5 
Meſ. Cæſar, I bring thee word, d 
Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates, [wound 
Make the fea ſerve them; which they ear 3 and 
With keels of every kind: Many hot inroads 
"They make in Italy 4 the borders maritime 
Lack blood 4 ty think on't, and fluſh youth 5 e- 
volt! 
No veſſel can peep forth, but 'tis as fron 
Pak wn as fem tor Pump y's name Nirikes mores 
han cowl Wie war rites 
(47, AWAY, 
fog ts liciyignns Wait e , Whey they wer 
Won beuten from lenken, whene thi flew (it 
teten ang Fania, contal-y at thy he! 
Did amine 1ollow 3 avi thay taught againit, 
though damntily brovght wp With pations & Miche 
"than lavages could unter: (hou didft drin 
the tale ct hartes 7, avid the gilded puddle 
Which braits would congh.Aat ; thy palate then did 
| drign 
The roughett berry on the rudeſt hivdge ; 
Yea, like the itay, when ſnow the paitice theets, 
The barks of trees thou browſrdit : On the Alps, 
I is reported, thou didſt eat ſtrange fleſh, 
Which tome: did die to look on : And all this 
(It wounds thine Honour, that | peak it now) 
Was borne fo like a ſoldier, that thy cheek 
Fo much as lank'd not. 
Lep. It is pity of him. 
Ca ſ. Let his ſhames quickly 
Drive him to Rome: Lime is it, that we twain 
Did thew ourſelves i the neld; and, to that end, 
Aſſemble me immediate council : Pompey 


CLEOPATRA [A&r. Scene, 


J. ep. To-morrow Cæſar, 
T thall be furniſh'd to intorm you rightly 
Both what by fea and land I can be able, 

To *front this preſent time. | 
5 | Cæſ. Till which encounter, 
It is my buſineſs too. Farewel, 
 Lep. Farewel, my lord What you ſhall kus 
| mean time ; 

Of ſtirs abroad, 1 thall beſeech you, ir, 
toro let me he partaker, 
Caf. Doubt it not, fir; 1 know it tor my bn}, 


Fuss, 
n v. 
1 be Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter Clenpatva, Charmian, I 11, and Maus, 
Ces, Charman 
(Char, Madam, 
(ico, Ha, hag —Cive me to drink manragn), 
20] Char, Why, madam ? 
Cleo, That 1 might ſleep out this great gap of t, 
Mv Antony is away, 3 | 
Char, You think of lum too much. 
Cleo. O, 'tis treaſon ! 
25] Char. Madam, U truſt, not ſo. 
Ces. Thou, eunuch ! Mardian ! 
Mar, What's your highne(s* pleaſure * 
Cleo. Not now to hear thee fingg 1 1s 
| pleaſure 
zo In avpht an eunuch has: 'Tis well for then, 
That, being unſeminar'd, thy freer thoughts (en.! 
Mav wot Ay forth of Egypt. Halt chu aße. 
Mar Ves, gracious madains 
Ca, Thdeed ? 8 55 che 
Ae Not in devil, aan Oe t can wn 
Wit What in deed is honeft th be done + 
Yor have | eres afteetionz, and think, 
What Venus did with Mar, | 
(e, O Charman ! [lv 
Where think it thou he is now f Stands Fe, vi 6 
Or does he Walk f or is he an his funde? 
Q happy Norte, ta bear the weight of Anton! 
Da bravely, artet tor wor'tt than whom k 
mav'it! | 
45 The demy Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet 9 of man, He's fpraking nov, 
Or murnuring, „Where's my (ſerpent of old Nt 
For o he calls me 5—Now 1 fred myſelt 
With moſt delicious poiſon ; Think on men“ 
50 Ther am with Phabus? amorous pinches lick, 
And wrinkled deep in time? Brow-fiontrd Cab, 
When thou watt here above the grund, 14s 
A morſeb tor a monarch ; and great Pompt) 
Would ſtand, and make his eyes grow ! 
55 - brow; 5 
There would he anchor his afpe&, and die 
With looking on his lite.“ 
| Entes Aie. cas. 


18 


— 
* 


— 
D 


Thrives in our idlene b. 
Call on bim, is wifit him for it. 
Wo 4 i. c. turn pale at the thought of it. 

whoſe blood is at the flow. 


was ſuppoſed to procure ſicep. 


2 1. e. boys old enough to know their duty. 


6 Waſſel is here put for intemperance in general. 
cumſtances of Antony's diſtreſs are taken literalty from Plutarch. 
9 A burgonet 18 a kind of Helmet. 


Alex. Sovereign of AEgypt, hail | 


® To 7 
5 Fluſh youth is youth ripened to rnanhood; . 

Y 7 All thet'® 
8 A plant of which che 
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| alchemiſts 


Faunt perh 
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as the 


«i ng as 
Were my ſ. 
Jou haye | 
Meaning 10 


E By lofing of our prayers. 


| The people love me, and the ſea is mine; 
| My power's a eteſcent, and my auguring hope Even till a Lethe'd dulnets -How now, Varrius ? 
| Says, it will come to the full. Mark Antony Enter Vurrius. 


ga 2, Scene 1.] ANTON YT AND CLEOPAT RA. 773 


(le How! much unlike art thou Mark Antony ? In Mgypt with his joy: but between both: 


pet, coming from him, that great medicine ha O heavenly mingle ! Be'ſt thou (ad, or merry, 
With his tinck gilded thee 1.— ö Ihe violence ot either thee becomes; 
How goes it with pay age Mark Antony ? So does it no man elſe.—Met'ſt thou my poſts ? 
Alex, Laſt thing he did, dear queen, 5 Alex. Ay, madam, twenty ſeveral metlengers 1 
He kiſs'd, the lait of many doubled kiſſes, Why do you ſend ſo thick? 
This orient pearl !-=His ſpeech Ricks in my heart. Cleo, Who's born that day 
| (leo, Mine ear muſt pluck it thence, When 1 forget to ſend to Antony, : 
Alex, Good friends, quoth he, Shall die a beggar.—Ink and paper, Charmian. 
eu, „The firm Roman to great Agypt ſends 10] Welcome, my good Alexas.— Did I, Charmian, 
his tteafure of an oyſter: at whole foot, Ever love Cwſar fo? 
„o mend the petty preſent, 1 will piece | Char. O that brave Cæſar! 
er opulent throne with Kingdoms: All the eaſt, Cleo Be choak'd with ſuch another emphaſis ! 
an thou thall call her miſtreſs.” Sa he nodded, | Say, the brave Antony. 
F And ſoberly did mount an arm-gaunt 2 ſeed, 165] Char, The valiant Car ! 
Who neightd 4% high, tat What 1 would have ſpoke Clo, By Win, 1 will give thee bloody teeth, 
u beaitly dumb'a 3 by him. II thou with Car paragon again 
(lc. What, was he fads or merry ? My man of men. 
Alex, Like to the time o' the year between the Char, By your moſt gracious pardon, 
| extreams. 201 ting but after you. 5 
hot and cold; he was nor fad, nor amy Cite. My fallad days! | | 
Cle. O well-divided diſpoſition Note him, | [When 1 was green in judgement : Cold in blood, 
Vote him, good Charman, 'tis the man z but note To ſay, as 1 Laid then + !-But, come, away; 
1 him: | Get me ink and paper : he thall have every day 
| 1's was not fad for he would ſhine on thoſe 25A ſeverd greeting, or I'll unpeople Egypt“. 


Thu make their looks by his! he was not merry; | [ Exennt, 
| Which ſeem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 


— — l. — 
16 


e K N 1. e loſes hearts + Le pics Alatters baths - 


| f , Of hath bs akte rh but by neither love: 
Mya Dempey's Homes Nig ether cares toy Wins | e 
eher Hefe, Menecratery and Mondi: Mu, Col and Lopidue are bn the feld, 
ee the great gods be quit they thall alte A mighty trngth they carry = 
The deeds ct juitelt men, Pop, Where have you this “ is falle. 
Min, Know, worthy Pompey Men, From yilvivs, tir, 
| ht What they do delay, they nat deny, [ cay's Poemp, He dreains 4 1 know, they are in Rome 
mp, Whiles we are tuitors ta their throne, de- tagether, | 
The thing we fue for 6, [45 [Looking for Antony: Hut all the charms of love, 
F Mei, We, ignorant of ourſelves, Salt Cleopatra, lotten thy wan lip! | 
Rep often our own harms, which the wiſe powers Let witchcratt join with beauty, luſt with both 
Deny us tor our good ; fo find we profit, Vie up the libertine in a field of feats, 


Keep his brain fuming z Epicurean cooks, 
Pimp. I ſhall do well: | 50 [Sharpen with cloylefs ſauce his appetite z 
That fleep and feeding may prorogue his honour, 


In Egypt fits at dinner, and will make Var. This is moſt certain that I ſhall deliver: 


57 a 0 * o 
s Wats Without doors: Cœſar gets money, where [55 [Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 


! Alluding to the philoſopher's ſtone, which, by its touch, converts baſe metal into gold. The 


| alchemiſts call the matter, whatever it be, by which they perform tranimutation, a medicine. 2 Arm- 
Leunt perhaps means, a horte ſo ſlender that a man might claſp him, and therefore formed for expedi- 


won. In Chaucer's deſcription of a King of Thrace in the Knight's Tale, armgrete is uſed to ſignify as 


an the arm; arm-gaunt therefore may mean 48 ſlender as the arm. We till ſay, in vulgar compariſon, 


* Ung as yy army as thick as my leg, & 3 i. c. put to ſilence by him, + The meaning is, "Thoſe 
were my ſallad days, when I was green in judgement z but your blood is as cold as my judgement, it 
zou have the ſame opinion of things now as J had then. 5 By ſending out meſſengers. $ The 
mAtung is, While we are praying, the thing for which we pray is ling itt value. 


Expected; 


Illis wife, that's dead, did treſpaſſes to Cœ far; 


To anſwer like himſelf: if Cæſar move him, 
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Fxpected 4 nee he went from Agypt, 'tla 
A pace for farther travel. 

Hemp. I could have given leſs matter 
A better tar. —Menuas, 1 did not think, 
his amorous ſurfeiter would have don'd » his helm 
For ſuch a petty wart his ſoldierſhip 
Is twice the other twain : But let us rear 
he higher our opinion, that our ſtirring _ 
Can from the lap of AEgypt's widow pluck 
The ne'er luſt-wearied Antony. 

Men. 1 cannot hope 2, 
Ceſar and Antony will well greet together: 


His brother watr'd upon him z although, 1 think, 
Not mov'd by Antony. 

Hemp. I know not, Menas, 
How lefler enmities may give way to greater, 
Were 't not that we ſand up againſt them all, 
were pregnant they ſhould ſquare 3 between 

themſelves | 

For they have entertained cauſe enough = 
To draw thelr ſwords 1 but how the tvar of us 
May cement their divifions, and bind up 
The petty difference, we yet not know, 
Be it as our gods will have it | It only ſtands 
Our lives upon, to uſe our ſtrongeſt hands. 
Come, Menas, [ Exeunt, 


enn UI 
, Rome, 
Enter Enobarbus, and Lepidus. 


Lep. Good Enobarbys, tis a worthy deed, 
And thall become you well, to entreat your captain 
To ſoft and gentle ſpeech. 

Ero. I ſhall entreat him 


Let Antony look over Cæſar's head, 
And ſpeak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 
Were I the wearer of Antonius' beard, 
J would not ſhave 't-to-day+. | 
Lp. Tis not a time for private tomaching. 
Eno. Every time 
Serves for the matter that is then born in it. 
Lep. But ſmall to greater matters muſt give way. 
Eno, Not if the ſmall come firſt. 
Lep. Your ſpeech is paſſion : 
But, pray you, ſtir no embers up. 
The noble Antony. 
Enter Antony, and Ventidius. 
Finn, And yonder, Cæſar. | 


Enter Cæſar, Mecanas, ard Agrippa. 
Ant. If we compoſe well here, to Parthia: 
Hark you, Ventidius. 
C.. do not know, 


Here comes 
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[ AQ 2. Scene; 


J.. Noble friends, | 
"That which combln'd us was moſt great, and ler ge 
A leaner action rend us. What's amits, 
May it be gently heard: When we debate, 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds t Then, noble pater, 
(The rather, for I earneitly befeech) 
Touch you the ſoureſt points with ſweeteſt tems, 
Nor curſtleſs 5 grow to the matter, 
Ant, "Tis ſpoken well: 
Were we before our armies, and to fight, 
I ſhould do thus, 
6% Welcome to Rome. 
Ant, Thank you. | 
Ul, Sit, 
Aut. Lit, fir ! 
6. Nay, then 
Ant. 1 leerh, you take things ill, which 4: 
| not fog 
Or, bring, concern you got, 
(, 1 mit be lavight'd ak, 
It, or for nothing, of a little, [ 
Should fay myſelf oftended 5 and with you 
Chiefly i' the world 3 more laugh'd at, that [ {14 
Once name you derogately, when to found y.. 
— name 
It not concern'd me. 
Aut. My being in Egypt, C#tar, 
What was't to you? 
Ceſ. No more than my reſiding here at Rm 
Might be to you in Argypt: Vet, it you the: 
Did practiſe 6 on my ſtate, your being in Een: 
Might be my queſtion 7. 
Ant. How intend you, praCtis'd ? 
Ca. ſ. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine inter, 
By what did here befal me. Your wife, 26 
brother, 
Made wars upon me; and their conteſtation 
Was theme for you 3, you were the word of wir, 
Ant. You do miſtake your buſineſs; my broth! 
never AR 
Did urge me in his act o: I did enquire it; 
And have my learning from ſome true reports !?, 
That drew their ſwords with you. Did he nt 
rather 
Diſcredit my authority with yours; 
And make the wars alike againſt my ſtomach, 
Having alike your cauſe 11 Of this my letter: 
Before did ſatisfy you. If you'll patch a quam“ 
As matter whole you have not to make it with, 
It muſt not be with this. 
Cz. You praiſe yourſeif, 
By laying defects of judgement to me; but 
You patch'd up your excuſes, 
Ant. Not ſo, not ſo: 
I know you could not lack, 1 am certain ont, 


Mecenas ; aſk Agrippa. 


i To don is do on, to put on. 
undreſt, without ſhew of teſpect. 
entre, 
ſubje&t of convertation. 


make uſe of my name ns a pretence for the war, 
wle ae you to be oft-1ded with mo 


2 Hape for expect. 3 i. e. quarrel, | 
S i. e. Let not ill Juen be added to the ſubject of om dich 
To radiſe means to employ unwarrantable arts or ſtratagems, 
8 j, e. The pretence of the war was on your account; they took un, 
in your name, and you Were made the theme and fabject of their infurrection. 


Very neceſlity of this thought, that 1, 
4 I. e. 1 would meet b 


7 j. e. my them © 
9 J. e. er 6 
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42, dene 2) ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, 


eur partner bn the cauſe gala which he tought, 
Cold not With gracetul eyes attend hole Wars 
aach fronted mine own peace, As for my u wite, 
elch on had her ſpirft in tuch another: 
lie hug 
| ſmalfle 
en war pace ealy, but not ſuch a wife. 
iu. Would, we had all tuch wives, that the 
en micht go to wars with the women! 
4, So much uncurbable, her garboils, Ceſar, 
Nu ont of her impatience, (which not wanted 
E Shrewdacts of policy-t 1) 1 grieving grant, 
ED. voy too much difquiet + for that, you muſt 
but fav 1 could not help its 
. Cal, 1 wrote to vou, 
Wen wenig in Alexandria von 
ED.) povlet up BYY letters, and with tauts 
bi ibs my tuſſive ont of awdience, 
Do Ni be NL on ivy evo adinitted | then 
hie kings 1 hal newly tealteds and did want 
i What | Was I the morning i but, next days 
Bl ol him Of my felt eh Was as mach 
BA: i have alk him pardon 3. Lev this telly 
WR nothing Of our firife nz if We contend, 
Wit voi gu quettion wipe him. 
(%, You have broken 
he article of your oath 3 which you ſhall never 
Mae tongue to Charge me With, 
| [+ Soft, Cæſar. 
. No, Lepidus, let him ſpeak 
ne honour 4 is ſacred which he talks on now, 
Buroling that 1 lack'd it: - But on, Celar ;— 
Tho article of my oath, 
Ca. To lend me arms, and aid, when I re- 
; quir'd them 
The which you both deny'd. 
Aut. Neglected, rather; 
then, when poiſon'd hours had bound me up 
pro mine own knowledge. As neatly as I may, 
[| play the penitent to you: but mine honeſty 
hall not make poor my greatneſs, nor my power 
ork without it: Truth is, that Fulvia, 
0 Fave me out of /Egypt, made wars here; 
Ir which myſelf the ignorant motive, do 
d far aſk pardon, as befits mine honour 
0itozp in ſuch a caſe, 


Lip. 'Tis nobly ſpoken. 


be griets between you: and to forget them quite, 
ere to remember that the preſent need 
eas to atone you. 
LY. Worthily ſpoken, Mecnas.“ 
. Or, if you borrow one another's love for 
infant, you may, when you hear no more 


0 4 


Pt Viangle ing when you have rothing elle 


Wu), 


5. Thou art a ſoldier onlv: 
} 


peak no more. 
"or vt, 


4 


no more. 
„, 7 3 02 - 0 4 
Yun wrong this preſence, theretore ſpeak 


* 


3 » 
I. e. Oppoſed, 
) We Yoon ON an oath, 


e we 


oni vour words and aliens.“ 


o the world is yours z which with a 


Mic, If it might pleaſe you, to en force no further 


( 15 o . 
boot Pompey, return it again: you ſhall have 


„ that tinth ſhould be filent, 1 had almost] 


5 


18 


— 
— 


O 


35 


40 


Co 


50 


60 


Co 


| 


i c. told him the condition 1 w $ in, when he hal his laſt guclleyce. 


** 4 


Fn, Mito tenz your confiderate hone +, 
(. 1 do not much Alike the matter, but 
Ih manner of hls tpeech tr for it cannot be, 
We hall remain tn tri-ndihip, our conditions 
„ Alift-ring in their gets. Yet, it 1 knew 
What hoop thould hold us ſtaunch, from edge 
to edge | 
O' the world 1 would purſue its 
Apr. Give me leave, Cœtar,— 
(%., Speak, Agrippa. 
Apr. Uhou hat a fiſter by the mother's fide, 
Admir'd Octavia: great Mark Antony 
I; now 4 widowors 
Ce. Say wit by Agrippa; 
If Chopatta hoard you, your reprovt 
Wore \ ell dry ot taſhnel-. , 
% I ain not married, Car let me heat 
Agrippa further fpraks. | 
Agr. Vo hold you tn perpetual amity, 
To wake you brothers, and to kalt your hearts 
With an wilipping knots take Antony 
Oetavia to his ite: whoſe beauty claims _ 
No Wente a huitband than the bett ot men 3 
Whole virtue, and whole general graces, tpeak 
That which naue cle can utter. By this marriage, 
All little jaloutics, which now feem great, 
And ail great et ars, which now import their Jangers, 
Would then be nothing; truths would be tales, 
Where now half tales be truths: her love to both 
Would cach ty other, and all loves to both, 
Draw atter her. Pardon what 1 have ſpoke 3 
For *tis a ſtudied, not a preſent thought, 
By duty ruminated. | 
Ant. Will Cæſar ſpeak ? 
Cezf. Not *till he hears how Antony 
Wich what is tooke already. 
Ant. What power is in Agrippa, 
If I would ſay, Agrippa, be it ſe, 
To make this good ? 
Cæſ. The power of Cæſar, and 
His power unto Octavia. 
Aut. May I never | 
To this good purpoſe, that fo fairly ſhews, 
Dream of impediment Let me have thy hand: 
Further this act of grace; and, from this hour, 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves, 
And tway our great deſigns! 
Caf}. There is my hand. 
A filter I bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever love fo dearly : Let her live 
Jo join our kingdoms, and or hearts; and never 
Fly qft our loves again!“ a 
Lep. Happily, Amen! [ Pompey ; 
Aut. 1 did not think to draw my ſword 'gainſt 
For he hath laid ſtrange courtefies, and great, 
Ot lite upon me: I muſt thank him only, 
Lot my remembrance ſuffer ill report 
At heel cf chat, dety him. | 
Lep. lime calls upon us : 
Of us muit Po apey prefently be Jeught, 
Or elle he (vets our us. 


is touch'd 


Neu 


+j c. „ will henceforth form u tentelets as a one, however 1 may 


Ant 


Not ſickneſs ſhould detain me. 
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Art, Where lies he? 
Caf About the movnt kiiſenum, 
Aut, Whit is his rength by land? 
Ct Greats and Inerealing + but by (+4 
He js au abſoliite matter, 
Ant, Nd is the tame, 
'Woull, we had ſpoke ragether | Haſte we tor it ; 
Vet, ere we put ourfelves in arms, dilpatch we 
The buſineſs we have talk'd af. 
Caf, With much gladnets ; 
And do invite you to my ſiſter's view, 
Whither ſtraight I will lead you. 
Ant, Let us, Lepidus, 
Not lack your company. 
Lep. Noble Antony. | | | 
Fleuriſp. Exeunt Ceſar, Antony, and Lepidus. 
Mec. Welcome from A gypt, fir. 
Eno. Half the heart of Cæſar, worthy Mecznas !— 
my honourable friend, Agrippa! 
Agr. Good Enobarbus ! 
ec. We have cauſe to be glad, that matters are 
ſo well digeſted. You ſtay'd well by it in /Egypt. 
Eno. Ay, firz we did ſleep day out of counte- 
nance, and make the night light with drinking. 
Mec. Eight wild boars roaſted whole at a break- 
faſt, and but twelve perſons there; Is this true? 
Eno. This was but as a fly by an eagle: we had 
much more monſtrous matter of feaſt, which wor- 
thily deſerved noting. | 
Mec. She's a moſt triumphant lady, if report 
be ſquare to her !. | 
Eno, When ſhe firſt met Mark Antony, ſhe 
purs'd up his heart, upon the river of Cydnus. 
Aer. There ſhe appear'd indeed; or my reporter 
Devis'd well fo, her. ; 
Fro, I will tell you: 
The barge ſhe fat in, like a burniſh'd throne, 
Burnt on the water: the poop was beaten gold 
Purple the ſails, and ſo perfum'd, that 
The winds were lewe-ſick with them: the oars 
were ſilver; | 
Which to the tune of flutes kept ſtroke, and made 
The water, which they beat, to follow faſter, 
As amorous of their ſtrokes. For her own perſon, 
It beggar'd all d: ſcription : ſhe did lie 
In her pavilion, (cloth of gold, of tiflue) 
O'er-piQturing that Venus where we lee 
"The fancy out-work nature : on each fide her, 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like ſmiling cupids, 
With divers-colour'd fans, whoſe wind did feem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 
And what they undid, did. Sn 
Agr. O, rare tor Antony |! 
Eno, Her gentlewomen, like the Nereides, 
So many mermaids, tended her i* the eyens 
And made their bends 2 adornings : at the helm 
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A ſeeming mermaid ſteers z the filken tackles 


1 . e. if report guadrates with her, or ſuits with her merits, 
is the ſame word, and means in this place the ſeveral companies of Nerehls that waited on Clin 
while Mr. Malone apprehends, their bends refers to Cleopatra's eyes, and not to her genilew” 
« Her attendants, in order to learn their miſtre(s's will, watched the motion of her eyes, the b 
„ movements of which added new luſtre to her beauty.“ 


(trumpet. 


Swell with the touches of thoſe Anwer-(ift land: F 
That varely frame the offices From the batge - | 
A taupe Inviſible perfume lite the ee . 
Of the wljacent whats: Ahe thiy eg Bi 
Her people owt whon hots and Antony, BE 
Etac i the ark Places did it alone, . 
Whiitling ie the ale weh, but for ag ange, E My 4 
Hal güne I gage an Cleopatra tons I 
And maie a gap in nature, 3 
Ag Rare „ e . hat. 
Eno, Upon her landing, Antony fent to her, Nt 
Invited her to ſupper ; the reply, Where, 
It ſhould be better, he became her gueſt ; Thc d 
Which the entreated : Our courteous Antony, E Noble, 
Whom ne'er the word of no woman heard ſpeak, Where 
Being barber'd ten times o'er, goes to the tealt; E Becom 
And, tor his ordinary, pays his heart, Make! 
For what his eyes eat only. Ant. 
Agr. Royal wench! ect! 
She made great Cæſar lay his ſword to bed; f thou 
He plough'd her, and ſhe cropt. | Thou a 


He bea 
When! 
Is ail at 
4 but, h, 


Eno. I ſaw her once | 

Hop forty paces through the publick ſtreet : 
And having loſt her breath, ſhe ſpoke, and pants, 
That the did make defect, perfection, 


And, breathleſs, power breathe forth. Art. 
Mec. Now Antony muſt leave her utterly, y to 
Eno, Never; he will not: h Z 

Age cannot wither her, nor cuſtom ſale e thal 

Jer infinite variety: Other women cloy e hath 

The appetites they feed; but ſhe makes hung, Au in 

Where molt ſhe ſatisſies. For vileſt things E Under h 

Become themſelves in her; that the holy priest is cock 

Bleis her, when ſhe is riggiſh 3, | When it 
Mec. If beauty, wiſdom, modeſty, can ft!: heat mir 

The heart of Antony, Octavia is And tho 


A bleſſed lottery to lum. 
Apr, Let us g.— 
Good Enobarbus, make yourſelf my gueſt, 
Whilſt you abide here. 
| Fn 


| i the ea 
1 You mu 
lawn 

Eno. Humbly, fir, I thank you. | 
| SS CE WE HL | 
Enter Cœſar, Antony, Octavia hetzvcen then; 4. | Ent, 


tendunte, and a Soothjayer, 1 La. 

Ant. The world, and my great office, v WR Your gen 
metimes Ayr, 1 

Divide me from your boſom. Wil een 
Ota. All which time, | bp, 
Before the god; my knee ſhall bow in prayers. q Which Wi 

»[ To them for you, = | Ae. 


A As | coe 


Ant. Gol night, fir. My Ottuvia, 
Real not my blemiſhes in the world's report: 
| have not kept my ſquare 3 but that to cone 
Shall all be done by the rule. Good night, dl 
Ola. Cound night, fir. 


4 6 ſore ** 
, Lip, \ 
; . bus 


10 11 Wit 


C Good night. ng Ca ſar, aud Oe 994, b 

Int. Now, firrah ! you do with youll” e. F. 
Agypt ? 
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it, Would 1 had never come from thenee en The mulic, hy! 
L thinker! ! | nor you . Huter Murdian 
„ We you an, Your Fealun ? (eas Lot it alone z let us 46 Villlanls + comes 
\,ity J fee it in Chiarimiany 
It motion l, have it not in my tente But yell 5 (har, My ain obs kee, belt play with Manlian, 
il YOu again de Ay pb (ee, As well a woman with an eunuch play'd; 
Tut, Say id Mey © | Az with a Woman i=—=come, you'll play with nie, 
What fortunes thall rife higher, Clarks or mine * Mar, As well as I can, madam lic ? 
I itb, Ciplartss (ies, And when good will is ew'd, though it 
EF heretne, O Antony, ſtay not by his fide x 101 come too ſhort, 
te demon, that's thy tpiru which Keeps thee, is The actor may plead pardon. I'll none now ;— 
E Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable, Give me mine angle,— We'll to the river: there, 
Where Cetar's is not; but, near him, thy angel | [My mulick playing far oft, I will betray | 
E Becomes a fear 2, as being o'erpowered 3 therefore Tawny-tinn'd tithes ; my bended hook ſhall pierce 
Make ſpace enough between you. | 15] Their flimy jaws; and, as I draw them up, 
Art. Speak this no more. to thee. I'll think them every one an Antony, 
> Sth, To none but thee 3 no more, but when] J And fay, Ah, ha! you're caught. 
If thou doſt play with him at any game, Char. Twas merry, when 
hau art ſure to lote 3 and, of that natural luck, You wager'd on your angling 3 when your diver 
© He beats thee *gainſt the odds; thy luſtre thickens, 20 Did hang a falt-fiſl} on his hook, which he | 
When he ſhines by: I tay again, thy ſpirit With fervency drew up. 
1 | 15 ail afraid to govern thee near him; Cleo. That time O times 
bat, he away, 'tis noble. I laugh'd him out of patience; and that night 
Art. Get thee gone: | I laugh'd him into patience : and next morn, 
Sy to Venditius, I would ſpeak with him: 25 Ere the ninth hour, I drank him to his bed; 
L [Exit Scothſayer. Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilſt 
& [ic ſhall to Parthia,—Be it art, or hap, I wore his ſword Philippan. O! from Italy ;— 
e hath ſpoken true: The very dice obey him: | Entcr a Meſſenger. 
0 Aud, in our ſports, my better cunning faints Ram 7 thou thy truitful tidings in mine ears, 
| E Under his chance: if we draw lots, he ſpeeds: 30 That long time have been barren. 
4 is cocks do win the battle (till of mine, Meſ. Madam, madam, — 
þ When it is all to nought; and his quails 4 ever © Cleo. Antony's dead? 
0 heat mine, inhoop'd , at odds. I will to ZEgypt: It thou ſay fo, villain, thou kill'ſt thy miſtreſs: 
| And though 1 make this marriage for my peace, But well and tree, 
5 Enter Ventidius. 35] it ſo thou yield him, there is gold, and here 
| | the caſt my ple ure lies.—O, come, Ventidius, My blueſt veins to kiſs; a hand, that kings 
| You muſt to Parthia z your commiſſion's ready: | | Have lipp'd, and trembled kiſſing. 
gn me, and receive it. [ Excunt, Meſ. Firſt, madam, he is well, 
10 ö S 0 IV. Clec. Why, there's wore gold. But, firrah, 
The ſame; a Street, 140 mark ; we uſe | 
; ft Enter Lepidus, Meca nas, and Agrippa. To ſav, the dead are well : bring it to that, 
%%. Trouble yourtelves no farther ; pray yeu The gold 1 give thee, will I melt, and pour 
vil RG o generals after, (haften Down thy ill-utt-ring throat, 
| yr. Sir, Mark Antony | | Meſ. Good madam, hear me. 
hben but Kiſs Octavia, and we'll folluw. 45] Cleo, Well, go to, I will; 
Fo bs "DILL hall fee you in your ſoldiers? dreſs, But there's no goodneſs in thy face: If Antony 
4 ch Will become you both, farewel, | Be tree, and healthtul,--fo tart a favour 
| Mc, We mall, Vo trumpet ſuch good things ? If nut well, 
| 8 Iemeive the journey, be at mount s | Thou thould'(t come like a tury crown'd with ſnakes, 
11 E rior you, Lopidus, | Iso Not like « formal ® man. 

0 L. Your ay is (horter, Me. Will 't pleaſe you hear me > | [ ſpeakc'|t 2 
ir (ul uy pupotes do aw me much about z Cee, I have a mind to ftrike thee, ere thou 
don win two days upon mie. Yet, it thou lay, Antony lives, is well, 

N84: huh, Sir, pou tuecets ) Or triends with Cwlar, or not captive to him, 
ee lip, Farewel, | [ Exennt. 55 UH tet thee in a ſhower of gold, and hail 
S Th Rich pearls upon thee “. 
| The Palace in Alexandria. Mej. Madam, he's well. 
11 Fuer Cleopatra Charmian, Iras, and Altxas. Ce Well ſaid, | 
_— wo Give me tome muſick 3 mmſick, moody * AI. And friends with Ct. 
1 us that trade in love, | food{ Gol Cleo, Thou art an honell man. 
anz! | AW the divinitory agitation. J. e. a fearful thing, A fear was a pevſonage in ſome of the ol 
0 ago; * The antients uted to match quails as we match cocks, 4 Inh is int loſe, confined, 
th * e may fight, J. e. Mount Mien, i e melancholy, 7 Shakiprare probably wrote 


OT. Hanmer obſerves) Rain tie, Kc. Which agrers better with the epithets ſrnitfnl and Haren. 
eee of theiy King y to powder them with get and gh pra | 


8 . A A}. 


| 18 5 s bound unto Octavia. 


75 ANTON y 
Mz. Cæ ſar and he are greater friends than ever. 
Cle, Make thee a fortune from me. 
Mej. But yet, madam — 

Cleo, 1 do not like bur yer, it does allay 

The good precedence z fy upon bur yer : 

But yet is as a jailer to bring forth 

Some monſtrous male ſactor. Pr” ycher, friend, 

Pour out the pack of matter to mine car, 

The good and bad together; He's triends with 

Ceſar; 
In ſtate of health, thou ſay*ſt ; and thou ſay'ſt, free. 
Meſ. Free, madam | no; 1 made no ſuch report: 


C25, For what good turn? 

Aſeſ. For the beſt turn i' the bed. 

Cleo, 1 am pale, Charmian. / 

AMcj. Madam, he's married to Octavia. 

Clio. The moſt infectious peſtilence upon thee |! 

[Strizes bim downs. 

Meſ. Good madam, patience. 

Cleo, What fay you? Hence, [Sites bim again. 
Horrible villain ! or I'll ipurn thine eyes 
Like balls before me; I'll unhair thy head; 

| She hales kim up and don. 
Thou ſhalt be whipt with wire, and itew'd in brine, 
Smarting in ling'ring pickle. 

Meſ. Gracious madam, 

I, that do bring the news, made not the match. 

Cleo. Say, *tis not fo, a province I will give thee, 
And make thy fortunes proud: the blow, thou hadſt, 
Shall make thy peace, tor moving me to rage; 
And will boot thee with whaz gift beſide - 

Thy modeſty can beg. 

N. He's married, madam. 

Cleo, Rogue, thou hatt liv'd too long. 

[ Drawos a dagger. 

M.. Nay, then I'll run.— 

What mean you, madam ? I have made no fault, 
[ Exit. 

Char. Good madam, keep yourſelfwithin n yourſelf, 
The man is innocent. 

Cle Some innocent *ſcape not the thunderbolt.— 
Melt /Egpyt into Nile! and kindly creatures 
Turn all to ſerpents ! Call the flave again; 
Though I am mad, Iwill not bite him Call. 

(tar. He is atcard to come. 

Cle, I will not hurt him: — 
Theſe hands do lack nobititv, that they ſtrike 
A meaner than myſelf ; ſince I myſelt_ | 
Have given myſelf the cauſe.—Come hither, fir. 

Re-enter a Melſenger. 

Though it be honeſt, it is never good 
To bring bad news: Give to a gracious metiage 
An hoſt of tongues ; but Jet jj] ridings tell 
I'h-mſeives, when they be felt. 

Me. 1 have done mv duty. 

(io. Is he married? 
T cannot hate thee wörter than I do, 
It thou ag in ſav, Ves. 

Ay. He is married, madam. 
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(leo. The gods confound thee ! doit tuo hold 
there ſtill? | 


r. Submerg'd is helm d under water. 


If aſſu wes, but th pu art in mv opinion à knave bY 


Anton. 


* , o "M ' Ws 
2 j. e. Thu art not an honeſt man, of which thou tt 


the 


30 


[ AQ 2. Scenes 


AT,. Should I lye, madam ? ee 
(leo. O, I would, thou «idit ; Hh 1 
So half my Egypt were ſubmerg'd !, and mii '_ 
A ciſtern for ſcal'd ſnakes! Go, gut thee haue; 0 1:0 
Hadſt thou Narciſſus in thy face, to me Cult or 
Thou wouldſt appear moſt ugly. He is mu” s. Cel. 
Meſ. 1 crave your highnels' pardo'1, 3 
(Ieh. He is married ? Ln: en! 
Mey. Take no off-nce, that J would not eiten! How m 
To puniſh me for what you make me do, Pony 
Seems much unequal : He is married to Oda. Thou & 
Cleo. O, that his fault ſhould mare Ken Hut, fit 
thee, hence: Kemun 

Thou art not what thow rt ſure of 7 lle L. 

Tie merchandiſe, which thou haſt. brought tr (For thi 
Rome, The oh; 

Are all too dear for me; Lye they upon thy hn; Ct}, 

Ani] be undone by 'em! [# wit Matin N Aut. 
Car. Good your highneſ;, patience. bab it 
Cles. In praiſing Antony, I have difprais'l Cz | Ge | 

Clar, Many times, madam. To try 

(les. Jam paid for it now. Lead me from hen, ; . 
[ faint ; O Iras, Charmian, — Tis no matter 0 Sicily 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas: bid him Rid all tt 
Report the feature 3 of Octavia, her vears, q Nieatures 
Her inclination, let him not leave out > [0 part v 
The colour of her! hair —bring me word quickly | Cur targe 
[ Exit Au. | Orires, 

Let him © for ever go: Let him not,—Charnin; . en p. 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgan, py be 
The other way he is a Mars :—Bid you A= Inke tl 
[To Mar dim Fur me to 
Bring me word how tall ſhe is.—Pity me, Chu. Ane praiſe 
mian, | 0 hen Cæ 
But do not ſpeak to me.—Lead me to my chamber, Var mot] 
| Ext n. ' Welco1 
J . 3 
Near Miſenum. Fix 
Erter Pompey, and Menas, at one dir, with d. P. .mp, 1 
and trumpet : at another, Ca ſar, Lepidue, lin ", I US not th 
Enibarbus, Mecæ nas, with ſoldiers marc ug. ER Thi 
Pomp. Your hoſtages I have, ſo have von mir El: call'd 
And we 'ſha!l talk before we fight. Fer 1 have 
Ca}. Moſt meet, | Cal, Sin 
That firſt we come to words ; 3 and therefore hu. ere is ac 
Our written purpoſes before us ſent: Pimp. W 
Which, if thou haſt conſidered, let us know Nb Count; 
If *twill tie up thy diſcontented ſword ; Putin my b 


Ho make m 
Le. Wel 


And carry back to Sicily much tall vouth, 
That elſe = 14 periſh here. 


Pomp. To you all three, Penp. Th 
The ſenwore alone of this great. world, erne, our 
Chief factors tor the gods, — I do not Res; a leal'd by 
Wherefore my father mould revengers war', Ces. That 

| Having a fon, and friends; fince Julius Ctr, Pig, W. 
Who ar Philippi the good Brutus ghoſted, Nav lots, . 
There ſaw you labouring for him. What auh, | 1 That 
That mov'd pale Caſſiu to conſpire? And Firs, No 
What made, all-honour'd, honeſt, Romain ban, lat, Your 

| With che arm'd ref, courtiers of heauteous freed Wl have the 


To drench the Capitol; but that they wont! e fat with 


3 
e. affr 


4 is Co e] e beauty. "> l. 10 Tul 


? *.. * 14 1. 
malter 3 Quit alone. 


C Have one man but a man ? And that is it, 
15 made ine rig my navy; at whoſe burden 


Cut on my noble tather. 5 


iF 


ven ſpeak with thee at ſea: at N thou Know" lt 
Illo much we do o'er-count thees 


a 1 lince the cuckow builds not for himſelt, 
Kenwin in't ty 45 th 34 Mm. 'y "its 


1 | (For this is from the preſent) how you take 


Y 


E 10 try a 4. r FRG, 


ö Nicatures of wheat to Rome: This *greed upon, 
o pert with unhack'd edges, and bear back 
Cor targes undinteds 


| 05 Sicily, Sardinia; and I muſt 


se praiſe of it by telling, You muſt know 


Vor mother came to Sicily, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 


Adam well ſtudied for a liberal thanks, 


JN 2, Scene 6.] 


- anger” d ocean toams ; with which 1 meant 
. ö (raged the ingratitude that deſpighttul Rome 


Ceſe Take your time. [ fails, 
A Thou cantt not fear © us, Pompey, with thy 


Pump. At land, indeed, 
Thou doſt o'er-count me of my father's houſe ; 


Lob. Be plea wd to tell us, 


The offers we 1 ave lent you. 
69. There's the point. 
. WI < Mt rot be intreated to, but weigh 


Pim, You have made me offer 


Rid all the ſea of pirates: then, to ſend 


Or:res, That's our offer. 
Pen p. Know then 
* before you here, a man prepar'd 
Ts, take this offer ; but Mark Antony 
EP: me to ſome impatience : Though I loſe 


ug Cæſar and your brother were at blows, 


Aut. I have heard it, Pompey 3 


Wich J do owe you. 

P.mp. Let me have your hand: 
Le not think, fir, to have met you here. 
Axt. The beds? the eaſt are ſoft; and thanks to you 
Liar call'd me, timelier than my purpoſe, hither; 
For! bare gün'd by it 
C40. Since 1 ſaw you laſt, 
2 is a change upon you. 
2 Well, I know not, 
Nr counts harſh fortune caſts upon my face 2 ; 
Pain my boſom ſhall ſhe never come, 
04 make my heart her vaſlal, 

I Well met here. 

Pimps 1 hope fo, Lepidus. — Thus we are agreed: 
ct 1 5 our compoſition may be written, 

" ſcab d between us. 
Cel. That's the next to do. [us 5 
Vg. We'll feaſt each other, ere we part; and let 
LY lets, who ſhall begin. 
| _ That will 1, Pompey. 

92 No, Antony, take the lot: but, firſt, 

clit, your fine Egyptian cookery 

ul have the fame. 1 have heard, that Julius Cæſar 
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tace. 


Ant. You have heard much. 

Pomp. I have fair meaning, firs 

Ant. And fair words to them. 

Pomp. Then fo much have I heard: 

And 1 have heard, Apollodorus carried 

Eno. No more of that: —He did fo. 

Pomp. What, I pray you? 

Eno. A certain queen to Ceſar 3-in a mattreſs. 

Pomp. I know thee now; How far'ſt thou, ſoldier? 

Eno. Well; 

And well am like to doz for, I perceive, 
Cour feaſts are toward. | 

Pomp. Let me ſhake thy hand; 
I never hated thee : 1 have ſeen thee fight, 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 
Exo. Sir, 
I never loy'd you much; but I have prais'd you, 
When you have well deſerv'd ten times as much 
As I have ſaid you did. 

Pomp. Enjoy thy plainneſs, 
It nothing ill becomes thee, — 
Aboard my galley I invite you all : 
Will you lead, lords? 

All. Shew us the way, fir. 

Pomp. Come. | Excunt, Manent Enob. and Menas. 

Men. | Aſide. | Thy father, Pompey, would ne'cr 

have made this treaty.— 
You and I have known, fir. 

Ero. At ſea, I think. 

Men, We have, fir. 

Eno, You have done well by water. 

Men. And you by land. 

Eno. Iwill praiſe any man that will praiſe me: 
though it caanot be denied what I have done by 
land. 

Men. Nor what I have done 1 water. 
Eno. Ves, ſomething you can deny for your own 
tafety : You have been a great thief by ſea. 
Men. And you by land. 

Eno. There 1 deny my land ſervice. But give 
me your hand, Menas : If your eyes had authority, 
here they might take two thieves kit 1g. 
Men. All men's faces ore true, whactoc'er th ir 
hands are. 


Eno. But there is never a fair woman has a true 


Men. No ſlander; the ſteal hearts. 
Eno. We came hither to fight with you. 
Men. For my part, I am ſorry it is turn'd to a 
drinking. Pompey doth this day laugh away his 
fortune. 
Eno. If he do, ſure, he cannot weep it back 
again. 
Men. You have ſaid, fir. We look'd not ior 
Mark Antony. here : Pray you, is he married to 
Choparra | ? 
Eno. Cæſar's ſiſter is called Octavia. 
Men. True, fir z the was the wife of Caius Mar- 
cellus. 


Eno. But now the is the wife of Marcus Antonius. 
Men. Pray you, fir ? 


xv fat with feaſting there. 


i. e. affright us. 
edo Julius Cæſar. 


2 A metaphor from making marks or lines in caſting accounts, in arithmetick. 


Eno. Tis true. 


Aen. 


3 —— — — — —— —HZ— 


then ſhall the fighs of Octavia blow the fire up in 


fection where it is; he 
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Men. Then is Cæſar, and he, for ever knit to- 
gether. 

Eno, If I were bound to divine of this W N I 
would not propheſy ſo. 

Mer. 1 think, the policy of that purpoſe made 
more in the marriage, than the love of the parties, 

Eno. I think ſo too. But you ſhall find, the 
band, that ſeems to tie their friendſhip together, 
will be the very ſtrangler of their amity : Octavia 
is of a holy, cotd, ang fil} converſation, 

Men. Who would not have his wife ſo ? 

Eno. Not he, that himſelf is not ſo; which is 
Mark Antony. He will to his ZEgy ptian diſh again: 


Cæſar; and, as I ſaid betorc, that which is the 
Krength of their amity, ſhall prove the immediate 
author of their variance. Antony will uſe his af- 
marry'd but his occaſion 
here. . 
Men. And thus it may be. 
aboard? 
I have a health for you. 
Eno. I ſhall take it, fir: we have us'd our throats 
in Egypt- 
Men. Come; let's away. 
N VII. 
Near Mcunt Miſenum. 
On Hard Pempey's Galley. 


Muſick lay 3. xter tws or three Servants «with a 
banquet. 


Come, fir, will you 


[Exeurt. 


1 Scry. Here they'll be, man: Some, of their 
plants Hare jll-roned already, the leaſt wind i' the 
world will blow them down. 

2 Serv. Lepidus is high-colour'd. . 

I "katy They have made him drink alms-drink2. 

2 Scr. As they pinch one another by the dif- 
=D; ma » he cries out n more Ie conciles them to 
Nis entre Wy» and himfſelt to the drink. 

1 Fes. But it railes the greater war between 
um and lis difcretions 

2 Ser, Why, this is to have a name in great 
men; fellowihiy: 1 had as lief have a reed that 
i do me nw fervice, as a partizan + I could not 
heavy. | 

1 Hern. Vo be call'd into a huge ſphere, and 
mot to be en to move in't, are the holes where 

ves thenki be, which pitifully difaſter the chetkss. 


1 f inn, . i Nel d. Venter Ca ſar, Auteny, Pom; 7955 
I. ian, Her a, Micaro . e Men 11, 
erin offer . nf ns. 
Thus d they, fir: They take the flow © 
the Nile 

Ly certain tales 3) the pyramid they knows 
By the height, the lownets or the me an ©, it dearth, 

Or folzon 7, tollow + thi IWgher Nils beviles 
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he more it promiſes 2. as it ebhe, the feeding 


Plants, befides ite mmon meanings is here wied for the ſt 


Act 2. Scene 7 


Upon the lime and doe ſcatters his brain, 
And ſhortly comes to harveſt. 

Lep. You have ſtrange ſerpents there, 
Ant. Ay, Lepidus, 

Lep. Your ir rpent of /E-gypt is bred n of 
mud by the operation of your ſun : ſy 1, YOur d. 
cadile. 


Ant. They are ſo. | 


pidus. 

Ley. T am not fo well as I ſhould be, bur!“ 
ne'er out. 

Fino, Not till you have lept ; 
be in, 'till then. 

Lep. Nay, certainly I have heard, the Ptolen;s; 


I fear me, youll 


Pyramiſes are very goodly things; without cr 


dition, I have heard that. 
Men. Pompey, a word. 2 
Pamp. Say in mine ear: What js'r ? 


Men. Forlake thy ſeat, I do beſeech thee, c 
| . 
And hear me ſpeak a word. Lp 


Pomp. Forbear me *till anon. —This wine 5; 
Leh. What manner o' thing is your crocodi* 
Ant. It is ſhap'd, fir, like itt-1f: and it i 
broad as it hath breadth : it is juſt fo high 2. 
and moves with its own organs: it lives by thi 
which nouriſhes it; and the clements once «© : 
it, it tranſmlarates, 
Lp. What colour is it of? 
Ant. Of its own colour to. 
Lep. Ti a ſtrange ſerpent, 
Ant. "Tis ſo. And the tears of it are wel. 
Ca. Will this deſcription ſatisfy him? 
Art. With the health that Pompey gives! 
elſe he is a very epicure. 
Pom. | To Mena; aſide. | the; hang, fir, hag, 
Tell me of that? away! 
Do as I bid y' ou. — Where's the cup I call'd br 
Men, It tor the ſake of merit thou wilt hear re, 
m_ from thy ſtool, 
Pamp. [Riſes, and walks afide, | IU think, th 
mad. Ihe matter? 
Men. I have ever heid my cap oft to thy 2 
Pemp. [To Arras. ] Thou haſt ſerv'd n 
much taith: What's ellc to (4) 15 
Be jolly, lords, 
Ant, "Viiie quick- ſands, Lepidns, 
Keep off them, tor you fink. 
Ae. Wilt thou be lord of all the won! 
Pm. What 1a} thou? | Thi * 
Men. Wilt thou be lord of the un 
Von b. How (hall that be ? 
Men. But enter thin it, 
And, though you think me poor, Tam te! 
Will wive thee all the world, 
Pops Hat thou drank will”? 
Miu. No, Pompey, have tape me frm 


Thou ant, it thou dane he, the dance 0 ve 


A. 


„% tiom the Latin, 


an ong lt good felluws, to gui that liquor of another's mare which his comp anion drinks to 04 


Nut it fatiri ly alludes to Cali and Antony 's admitting him into the trinmvitate, ow! 
+ A phrate equivalent to that now in ute, of e. We Ng 
5 is ©, Creat oflices are the byles a eyes the uld be, which, it the c) 0 
© bs c. the middle. 


from themlelves the load of envy. 
ace. 1 J. r. a pike. 
gs Vr ditaſter the cle. 


te ta 


1 4 
EE 39 


I. & plenty, abundancrs \\ 
N 


Pomp. Sit, —and ſome wine. — A health 6 5 


Act 3. 


Whate' 
1; thine 
Pimp 
Mrmn, 
Are int 
E And, W 
All then 
Pump. 
And not 
I thee, 
Tie not 
1 Mine ho 
Hach ſob 
E 1 (ould | 
bat muſt 
3 Men. 
i never 
Wo ſeek 
l nevi 
P:mp. 
Art. I 
En, E 
Men, ] 
Pimp. 
fin, 1 
[ Point 
Men, \ 
Ern. H 
The third 
Men. | 


hat it m 
Fm, D 
Min. ( 
Pump, * 
Ant. It 


Here to 


Cf. Ie 
E It's monſtr 
And it bra 
Ant. B. 
Cel, Pg 
FI will make 
From all, f 


F.:, Je 
«hey Rom 
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Akt 3. Scene 1. ] 


Whate'er the ocean pales, or ſky inclips t, 


ate in thy vellel : Let me cut the cable; 
And, when we are put off, fall to their throats ; 
all then is thints 


Joch not have ſpoke of it! In me, 'tis villainy; 
iu mee, it had been good ſervice. Thou muſt know, 
ie not my profit that does lead mine honour 3 
Mine honour, it. 
Hach fo betray'd thine act: Being done unknown, 
E | (ould have found it afterwards well done; 

E But muſt condemn it now. 


E 1 never follow thy pall'd 2 fortunes. more.— 
| Who ſeeks, and will not take, when once 'tis offer'd, 
Shall never find it more. 


The third part of the world, man; Sec'ſt not gp: 


Aha it might go on wheels ! 


| Here is to Cæ ſar. 


| It's monſtrous labour, when 1 waſh my brain, 
Andi prows ſoulcr. 


I; thine, if thou wilt have it. ; 
Pimp. Shew me which way. [titors, 
Mm, Theſe three world-ſharers, theſe compe— 


Pump. Ah, this thou ſhould'ſt have done, 


Repent, that e'er thy tongue 


Deſiſt, and drink. 
Mn. For this, 


Vamp. This health to Lepidus. - [Pompey. 
Art, Brar him aſhore. —I'll pledge it for hun, 
En;, Here's to thee, Menas. 

Men. Enobarbus, welcome. 

Pimp. Fill "till the cup be hid. 

Ero. There's a ſtrong fellow, Menas. 

Pointing to the attendant aubo carries off Lepidus. 
Men. Why ? ; 

Erg. He bears 


Men. The third part then is drunk : Would it 


were all, 


Fn: Drink thou; encreaſe the reelc. 

Min, Come. | 

Pimp. This is not yet an Alexandrian feaſt. 
Ant. It ripens towards it,—Strike the veſlelus, ho 


Cj. 1 could well forbear it. 
Art. Be a child o' the time. 


(%. Poſſeſs it, | 
FI wil make anſwer : but J had rather faſt 


ANTONY AND CLEOPAT RA. 
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O 


2 


40 


From all, tour days, than drink ſo much in one. 


„ I. 
| A Plain in Syria, 
Ext Lertidius, as after conqueſt 3 with Silur ard 


tr Romany and he dad body Pacha bronel 


1 fire Lim, 


Fir, NY darting Parthia, art thou ſtruck “; 


3 and now | 
tune does of Marcus Craflus' death 


1 * 

„ee embraces, 
Mago b 14 
ae by, Try whether the calks tand 

1 #08 paffers 
ay "UV ofate (40s . 
RUE (1 


781 


Eno, Ha, my brave emperor} [49 Ant. 
Shall we dance now the Agyptian Bacchanals, 
And celebrate our drink? 
Pomp. Let's ha't, good ſoldier, 
Ant. Come, let's all take hands; 
Till that the conquering wine hath ſteep'd our ſenſe 
In ſoft and delicate lothe, ' 
Eno, All take hands. — 
Make battery to our ears with the loud muſic t— 
The while, I'll place you: Then the boy ſhall ſing 3 
The holding 4 every man ſhall bear, as loud 
As his ſtrong tides can volly. | 
[ Mufick plays. Enoharbus places them hand in hand. 


$0.6 


Come, thou monarch of the wine, 
Plumpy Bacchus, with pink eynes5 : 
In thy wats our cares be drown'd ; 
With thy grapes our hairs be crown'd ; 
Cup us, till the auorld poes round ; 
Cup us, till the aworld pres round ! 


Crſ. What would you more ?—Pompcy, good 
night, Good brother, | 
Let me requeſt you off: our graver buſineſs 
Frowns at this levity.——Gentle lords, let's part; 
You ſee, we have burnt our cheeks: ſtrong 
Enobarbe 
I; weaker than the wine; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it ſpeaks: the wild diſguiſe hath almoſt 
Antick'd us all. What needs more words? Good 
Good Antony, your hand. [ night.— 
Pomp. I'll try you on the ſhore. 
Ant. And ſhall, fir: give's your hand. 
Pomp. O, Antony, you have my father's houſe, 
But what ? we are friends: Come down into the 
nd. Take heed you fall not.— Il boat. 
Mena, I'll not on ſhore. 
Men. No, to my cabin. — 
Theft: drums —theſe trumpets, flutes! what !— 
I. „t Neptune hear we bid a loud farewel 
%o theſe great fellows: Sound and be hang'd, 
| found ont. [Sond a. flouriſh with drums, 
Fino, Tho, ſays 'a!—') here's my cap. 


2 Palled is , i, paſt Its time of ext lence, 


: Thu whote darts have (o often ruck vuthih „ Aue thick now tht lt, 
iu! Orrdes, kiny of Parihia, | 


Man. Ho l- noble cantain ! Come! [| Exeunt. 


III. 


Make me roverger,—Reat the king's ſon's body 
Br tore our army - II by Pacors , Oro en! a 
Pays this for Marcus Craft, 

., Noble Ventidius, 
Wal yet with Parthian blood thy (word e warn, 
Tie fugitive Parthians follow z tpur through Mogia, 
NMolopotaniay and tht theltor. whither 


The routed Aly 3 fo thy grand captain Antony 


| Ir, Jolbnfon explain this 


as vimpty 3 While Nr, Strevens thinks, that % the U 
\\ 10 mute thang cs the wrth ty one te the ther as a ment of our wraninity in drinking, a4 We nuw 
I. e. the biden of the longs 


' be %. EVE inland with drinking, - © Strat 


7 Pac ati! 
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Shall ſet thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head. 

Len. O Silus, Silius, 
I have done enough : A lower place, note well, 
May make too great an act: For learn this, Silius ;|- 
Better to leave undone, than by our deed 
Acquire too high a fame, when he we ſerve's away. 
Cælar and Antony have ever won 
More in their officer, than perſon : Soſſius, 
One of my place in Syria, his lieutenant, 
For quick accumulation of renown, 
WW hien he atchiev'd by the minute, loſt his favours 
Who does i' the wars more than his captain can, 
Becomes his captain's captain: and . .mbition, 


The ſoldier's virtue, rather makes choice of lots, I 


Than gain, which darkens him. 
I could do more to do Antonius good, 
But *twould offend him; and in his offence 
Should my performance perith, 
Sil. Thou haſt, Ventidius, that, 
Without the which a ſoldier, and his fword, tony ? 
Grants!“ ſcarce diſtinction. "Thou wilt write to An- 
Fer, I' humbly figaify what in his name, 
That magical word of war, we have effected; 
How, with his banners, and his well-paid ranks, 
The ne'er-yet beaten horſe of Parthia 
We have jaded out o' the field. 
Ni/, Where is he now? [what haſte 
Jen. He purpoteth to Athens: whither with 
The weight we muſt convey with us will permit, 
We ſhall appear before him.—On, there; pats 
along. [Excunt. 


e 
Reme. 
Ceſar $ Heuſe. 
Enter Agi ita at one deer, Enebarbus at ancther, 


Agr. What, are the brothers parted? [ gone; 
Eno, They have diſpatch'd with Pompey, hu i. 
"The other three are ſealing. Octavia weeps, 
Jo part from Rome: Ctar is 1ad; and Lepidus, 
— ce Pompey's feaſt, as Menas ſays, is troubled 
With the green- - ſickneſs. 
Agr. is a noble Lepidus. 
Eno. A very fine one: O, how he loves Cæſar | 
Her. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark An- 
Eng. Cztar! Why, he' sthe Jupiter of men. tony! 
Agr. What's Antony ? The god of Jupits«. 
Eno, Speak you of Cæſar? How? the nonparcil! 
Agr. O Antony, O thou Arabian bird 2 ! 
Und. Would vou praiſe Cæſar, lay, —Cæſar;— 
go no further. 
Arr, Indeed, he plied them both with excellent 
praiſes.  F[Antoay: 
"x2 But he loves Cæſar beſt;— Vet he loves 
It's: hearts, tongues, figures, 
| cannot 


II. 


20 
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ſcrides, bards, poets, 
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To Antony. 


[ A& 3. Scene 2, 


Think, ſpeak, tk write, fing, number, ho, ki; 

love 

But as for Ceſar, kneel, 

Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder. 

Agr. Both he loves. . 

Eno. They are his ſhards, and he their beetle“. 

So,——this is to horſe.— Adieu, ndble Agrippa. 
[Trumpet 1. 

Agr. Good fortune, worthy ſoldier; and firewel. 

Enter Ca. ſar, Anteny, Legdus, . Oddavia. 

Ant. No further, tir. 

Caf. You take from me a great part of myſel: 
Uſe me well in it, Siſter, prove ſuch a wite [b. 50 
As my thoughts make thee, and as my fut 
Shall paſs on thy approof 4.—Moft nobie Anton: ; 
Let not the piece of virtue, which is fet | 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love, 

To keep it builded, be the ram, to batter 

The tortreſs of it : for better might we 

Have lov'd without this mean, if on both parts 
This be not cherith'd, 

Ant. Make me not offended 

In your diſtruſt, 

Cj. I have (aid, 

lite. You ſhall not find, | 

Though you b» therein curious 5, the leaſt cauſe 
For what you ſeem to fear: So, the gods kvep you, 
And make the hearts of Romans ſerve vour end,! 
We will here part. 

Ca.ſ. Farewel, my deareſt ſiſter, fare thee wel; 
1 he elements be kind to thee, and make 

Thy ſpirits all of comfort! fare thee well. 


08:2, My noble brother! 
= The April's in her eyes A It 15 love's fpriv!, 
And theſe the ſhowers, to bring it 011 ;==Þ. 
cheerful, 


O#a. Sir, look well to my huſband's houſe an 
Ce). V. hat, Octavia? | 
Oita, Vil teli you in your car. 


40] Arr. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor c 
Her hear 1 inform her tongue: the ſwan's dong 
-2ther, 
That 1 upon the ſwell at full of tide, 
And neither way inclines. 
+5] Exe. Will Cæſar weep ? 


Agr. He has a cloud in his face. horse“ 
Ens. He were the worſe for that, were be! 
So is he, being a man. 
Agr. Why, Enobarbus? 
When Antony found Julius Cæſar dead, 
He cried almoſt to roaring: and he wept, 
When at Philippi he found Brutus ſlain. i 
Euo. That year, indeed, he was troubles bi 
a rhcum 
| What v- illingly he did confound, he wall'd: 
Believe it, 'till 1 weep too. 
Ca.. No, ſweet Octavia, 
You mall hear from me Kill; the time ſhall no: 


for aſiord. 


7 Grants 2 The pheœnix. 
iet from the ground. e. 
conducts 5 1. e. {crupu.cu:. 


poſcd to indicate à will- temp, 


| 


as Iwill venture the greateſt pledge of due 
2 A borfſe is ſaid to bave 4 cloud i in Eis face, waen he has a bl 
or dark-coloured ſpot in tus toretioad cetween his eyes. 


Out-go my thinking on you. 


3 1. e. They are the evirg 7 that raiſe this braty, arp 
F ſecurity, on the trial ot Wf 


| 1 7 (up- 
This gives him a wur fool, and being l 


% curl regarded as à great blemiſh. 


Ax. 


—_— 


Act 2. 
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(i, | 
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(leo. | 
har, 
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It &er tl 
41. . $ 
ler mot] 
She they, 
Aſtatue, 
Cles. ] 
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Char, 


Cannot n 


1 
fy 
4 — 


Cleo. 


| 1 do perc 


1 he foil; 
Char, 
Cleo, ( 


Queen 


ere him 


aeiderta 
5 1 ls e. 4 


Ant. Come, ſir, come: 


Aid give you to the gods. 
Cel. Adieu; be happy! 


To tay far way! 
Col. Farewel! farewel ! 
41. Farewel ! 
S M023 


Vater Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas. 


(lie. Where is the fellow? 
Jex. Halt afeard to come. 


—— 


[ll wr-fle with you in my ſtrength of love: 
Look, here I have you 5 thus TI let you go, 


Lip. Let all the number of the ſtars give light 


A 2. Scene 4. ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


[Kiffes Octavia. 


[Trumpets ſound. [Exeunt, 


III. 
The Palace in Alexandria. 


(le. Go to, go to: Come hither, fir. 


Enter Meſſenger. 
Alex, Good majeſty, 


Herod of Tewry ! dare not look upon you, 


ut when vou are well pleas'd. 
Cle. That Rerod's head 


]'ll have + But how ? when Antony is gone 


Phough whom I might command it, Come thou 


near. 
Af. Moſt gracious majeſty, 
Cle, Didſt thou behold | 
Och win | 
| Mi, Ay, dread queen. 
(le, Where? 
is. Madam, in Rome 


Hate her in the face: and ſaw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 


(ice. Is the as tall as me © ? 
Mc, Sh» is not, madam. 


voic'd. 


dwarcfiſh !— 


It er thou Jook”dft on 19a) eſty. 
Bf. She creeps ; 


A ſtatue, than a breather, 

(er, Is this certain? 

2). Or I have no obſervance. 

(bar. Three in ZEgypt 

| Cannot make better note. 

Cler, He's very knowing, 

| | bo perceive 't: There's nothing 

be felluaw has good judgemeat. 
Char, Excellent, 


TI c- 
1 
— — 


Jef. Madam, the was a widow. 


0 
" See note 5, p. 768. 
(arti 
gf wi «Kedertal, 
\ black . . diſgrace. 
13 Ii 


in her yet !— 


(en, Widow ?=Charmian, hark. 
. And 1 do think, ſhe's thirty, 


[ or low ? 
(lee. Didit hear her ſpeak ? Is ſhe ſhrill-tongu'd, 
J. Madam, 1 heard her fpeak; ſhe is low[35 
long. 
(leo. That's not ſo good :—he cannot like her 
(bar. Like her? O tis ! *tis impoſſible, 
Ceo, 1 tiunk 4%, Charmian: Dull of tongue and] 


Whit majeſty is in her gait? Remember, 


ler motion and her ſtation 3 are as one: 
| Q 6 y 3 
She ſhews a body rather than a life; 


A *© 


(. Gurfs at her years, 1 pr'ythee. 
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Station, in this inſtance, means the act of ſtanding. 


Hh 


10 


Cleo. Bear'ſt thou her face in mind? is it long 
or round? N 
Meſ. Round even to faultineſs, 
Cleo. For the moſt part too, | 55 
They are fooliſh that are ſo.—Her hair, what 
colour ? Re | 
| Meſ. Brown, madam : And her forchead 
As low as ſhe would wiſh it. | 
(Cleo. There's gold for thee. 
Thou muſt not take my former ſharpneſs ill. 
I will employ thee back again; I find thee 
Much fit tor buſineſs : Go, make thee realy 
Our letters are prepared. | 
Char. A proper man. | 
Cleo, Indeed, he is fo: I repent me much 
That I ſo harry'd + him. Why, methinks, by him, 
This creature's no ſuch ching. 
Char, Nothing, madam. 


ſhould know. 

Char. Hath he ſcen majeſty ?. Iſis elſe defend, 
And ſerving you fo long! [Charmian :— 
Cleo. I have one thing more to aſk him yet, good 
But "tis no matter; thou ſhalt bring him to me 
Where I will write: All may be well enough. 
Char, 1 warrant you, madams 

Se RNB IV. 

Antony's Houje at Athens, 

Enter Antony and Octavia. 
Art. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only that, 
That were exculable, that, and thouſands more 
Of ſemblable import,-but he hath wag'd [it 
New. wars *gainſt Pompey z made his will, and read 
Jo public ear: 
Spoke ſcantily of me: when perforce he could not 
But pay me terms of honour, cold and fickly 
He vented them; moſt narrow meaſure lent me: 


When the beſt hint was given him, he not took it, 
Or did it from his teeth, 


Oda. O my good lord, | 

Believe not all; or, if you muſt believe, 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady, 
If this diviſion caance, ne'er ſtoo between, 


me preſentl 

When I ſhall- pray, O, bleſs my lord and huſband ! 
Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud, 

J, bleſs my brether ! Huſband win, win brother, 
Prays, and deſtroys the praver; no midway 
Twixt theſe extremes at all. 

Ant. Gentle Octavia, | 
Let your beſt love draw to that point, which ſeeks 
Beſt to preſerve it: If I loſe mine honour, 

I loſe myſelf : better I were not yours, 

Than yours ſo branchleſs. But, as you requeſted, 
Yourſelf ſhall go between us : The mean time, lady, 


I'll raiſe the preparation of a war. 


* 2 This ſcene (ſays Dr. Grey) is a manifeſt alluſion to the queſtions put 
|! queen Elizabeth to Sir James Melvil, concerning his miſtreſs, the queen of Scots. Whoever will 
ave himſelf the treuble to confult his Memoirs, will probably ſuppoſe the reſemblance to be more than 


+ To harry, is to uſe rovghiy. 


Shall 


783 


Cle. The man hath ſeen ſome majeſty, and 


[ Exeunts | 


Praying for both darts; The good gods will mock 


84 


Shall ain i your brother: Make your ſooneſt haſte; 
So your deſires are yours. | | 

Ota. 'Vhanks to my lord. 

The ſove of power make me moſt weak, moſt weak, 
Your reconciler! Wars 'twixt you twain would be 
As if the world ſhould cleave, and that flain men 
Should folder up the ritt. 

Ant. When it appears to you where this begins, 
Turn your diſpleaſure that way; for our faults 
Can never be ſo equal, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going; 
Chooſe your own company, and command whit colt 


Your hcart has mind to. [ Exeunt, 
n. 
The ſame. 


Enter Enobarbus, and Eros. 
Em, How now, friend Eros? 
Eros, There's ſtrange news come, fir. 
Eno, What, man ? [ Pompey. 


Eros, Cæſar and Lepidus have made wars upon] 


Eno, This is old; What is the ſucceſs? 

Eros, Cæſar, having made uſe of him in the wars 
*gainſt Pompey, preſently denied him 2 rivality; 
would not let him partake in the glory of the 
action: and not reſting here, accuſes him of letters 
he had formerly wrote to Pompey 3 upon his own 
appeal s, ſeizes him: So the poor third is up, till 
death enlarge his confine, | | 

Eno. Then would thou hadſt à pair of chaps, 

no more; 
And throw between them all the food thou haſt, 
They'll grind the other. Where is Antony? 
_ Fra, He's walking in the garden—thus ; ane 

ſpurns 

"Phe ruſh thor nes before him: cries, Fool, Lepidus ! 
And threats the throat of that his officer, 
That murder'd Pompey. 

Fuso. Our great navy's rigg'd. 

Eros, For Italy, and Cætar. More, Domitius ; 
My lord de ſires you preſently : my news 
I might have told hereafter. 

Eno. "Twill be naught: | 
But let it be,—Bring me to Antony. 

Efes. Come, fir. 


SC 8 NE 
Rome, Caſar's Heuſe. 
Enter Ceſar, Agrippa, and Mecanas. 
Cæſ. Contemning Rome, he has done all this: 
and more; | 
In Alexandria, —here's the manner of it,— 
I” the market-place, on a tribunal ſilver'd, 
Cleopatra and himſelf in chairs of gold 
Were publickly enthron'd : at the feet, ſat 
Cæſarion, whom they call my father's ſon 
And all the unlawful iſſue, that their luſt 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 
He gave the *ſabliſhment of Ægypt; made her 
Of Lywer Syria, Cyprus, Lydia“, : 
Abſolute queen. 


. [ Excurts 
VI. 


i. e. diſgrace. 2 j. e. equal rank. 


1 


t 


40 


45 
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3 j. e. upon Cæſar's accuſation. 
5 i. e. an oòbſtruction, a bar to the prolecution of his wanton picafurcs with Cleopatra. 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. [Ad. z. Scene 


Afec. This in the public eye ? 


Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia, 

He gave to Alexander; to Ptol»-my he afſign'| 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phenicia: She h 

In the habiliments of the goddets Iſis 


As tis reported, 19, 

Mec. Let Rome be thus 

Informed. 

Agr. Who, queaſy with his inſolence 


Already, will their good thoughts call fiom him, 
Caf. The people know it; and have now receiv; 


His accuſations. | 

Apr. Whom does he accule ? 

Ceſ. Cæſar: and that, having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius ſpoil'd, we had not rated him 


Some ſhipping unreſtor'd : laſtly, he frets, 
That Lepidus of the triumvirate 
Should be depos'd ; and, being, that we detain 


All his revenue. 


Agr. Sir, this ſhould be anſwer'd.“ 


[ have told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel; 
That he his high authority abus'd, 


L grant him part; but then, in his Armenia, 
And other of his conquer'd kingdoms, 1 
Demand the like. 
Mac. He'll never yield to that. 
Cj. Nor muſt not then be yielded to in this 
Enter Oftawias 
Ocia, Hail, Cæſar, and my lord! hail, moſt er 
Ceſar ! 
Corſe That ever I ſhould call thee, calt-awy! 
Cd. Yor have not call'd me fo, nor have v4 
cauſe. eome Nv; 
Caj. Why have you ſtol'n upoi us thus? Ya 
Like Cæſar's ſiſter: The wife of Antony 
Should have an army for an uſher, and 
The neighs of horſe to tell of her approach, 
Long ere the did appear: the trees by the war, 
Should have borne men; and expectation fate 
Longing for what it had not: nay, the dust 


Should have aſcended to the roof of heaven, 


Rais'd by your populous tops : But you are c 
A market-maid to Rome; and have prevent. 
The oſtentation of our love, which, left unh“ 


[1s often leſt unlov'd: we thould have met q. 


By ſea, and land; ſupplying every ſtege 
With an augmented greeting. 

Octa. Good my lord, ; 
To come thus was I not conſtrain'd, but di 
On my free will. My lord, Mark Anton; 
Hearing that you prepar'd for war, acquainted 
My grieved ear withal; whereon, I begg's 
His pardon for return. 

Cſ. Which ſoon he granted, 


Being an obſtru& 5 *tween his luſt and him. 
4 Lydia for I 


NG 
6611 


7 : [exerciſe 
Ca ſ. I' the common ſhew-place, where th; 
His ſons he there proclaim'd, The kings of king; 


That day appear'd ; and oft before gave audience, 


His part o' the ifle ; then does he tay, he lent oy 


C. [is done already, and the meſſenger go, 


[querk, 
And did deſerve his change: for what I have © 
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his affairs come to me on the wind. 
E Where is he now? 


(40. No, my moſt wronged ſiſter 3 Cleopatra 
ien nodded him to her. He hath given his em- 
up to a whore; Who now are levying [ pire 
he kings o' the varth tor war: He hath allembled 
F Bocchus, the king of Lybiaz Archelaus, 
or Cappadocia z Philadelphos, king | 
© Of Paphlagoniaz the T hracian king, Adallas 3 
King Malchus of Arabia; king of Pont; 
$ Herod of Jewry 3 Mithridates, king 
E Of Comngene z Poremon and Amintas, 
hee kings of Mede, and J. y caonia, 

E With a more larger liſt of ſcepters. 

cla. Ay me, moſt wretched, 

Thau have my heart parted betwixt two friends, 
hat do afflict each other! 

(xj. Welcome hither; | 
out letters did withhold your breaking forth; 
Til we perceived, both how you were wrong led, 
And we in negligent danger Cheer your heart: 
de you not troubled with the time, which drives 
Oer your content theſe Rrong neceſſities 3 
but let determin'd things to deſtiny | 
Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rome: 
F Nothing more dear to me. You are abus'd 
| Beyond the mark of thought : and the high gods, 
0 do you juitice, make their miniſters | 
| Of us, and thole that love you. Be of comtort ; 
Ind ever welcome to us. 
| Agr. Welcome, lady. 

Mec, Welcome, dear madam, 
ich heart in Rome does love and pity you: 
| Only the adulterous Antony, moſt large 

In his abominations, turns you off; 
und gives his potent regiment ! to a trull, 
| it noiſes it againſt us. 

Oda. Js it fo, fir ? 

ef. Moſt certain. Siſter, welcome: Pray you, 
de ever known to patience : My deareſt ſiſter ! 

2 Exeunt. 
38e. 

Arteny's Carip, near the Promontory of Actiam. 

Enter Cleopatra, and Enobarbus. 
(/co, 1 will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
Fro. But why, why, why ? [ wars 3 
| Cle, Thou haſt forſpoke 2 my being in theſe 
| and fay'ſt, it is not fit. | | 

rs. Well, is it, is it? [ not we 
| Cleo, Is't not denounc'd againſt us? Why ſhould 
. there in perſon ? | 
Ero. [ Aſide.] Well, I coald reply — 

e ſhould ſerve with horſe and mares together, 

x : horſe were merely lott; the marcs would 

15 oldier, and his horſe. . [ bear 
Cleo, What is't you ſay ? 


E tradif, to 


(. Do not ſay ſo, my lord. 
Ce 1 have eyes upon him, 


044, My lord, in Athens. 


20 


45 


[Of war-mark'd footmen; leave unexecuicc 


| iQ z. Scene 7. ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 
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Eno. Your preſence needs mult puzzle Antony; 


Take from his heart, take from his brain, from 


his time, 


What ſhould not then be ſpar'd. He is already 


I raduc'd tor levity; and 'tis ſaid in Rome, 


That Photinus an eunuchy, and your maids, 


Mau age this war, 


Cleo. Sink Rome; and their tongues rot, | war, 


| That ſpeak againſt us! A charge we bear i' the 


And, as the pretilent of my kingdom, will 
Appear there for a man. Speak not againſt it; 
| will not ſtay behind. | [ peror. 
Eno, Nay, I have done: Here comes the em- 
Enter Antony, and Canidius. 
Ant. Is it not ſtrange, Canidius, 
That from Tarentum, and Brunduſium, 
He could fo quickly cut the Jonian ſea, 
And take in 5 Toryne? —Vou have heard on't, 
ſweet ? | 
Cleo, Celerity is never more admir'd, 
Than by the negligent. 
Ant. A good rebuke, X 
Which might have well becom'd the beſt of men, 
To taunt at flackneſs. Canidius, we | 
Will fight with him by ſea. 
Cleo. By fea! What elſe? 
Can. Why will my lord do fo? 
Ant. For that he dares us to't. 
Eno. So hath my lord dar'd him to fingle fight, 
Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharlalia, 
Where Cieſar tought with Pompey : But theſe 
| otters, | | 
Which ſerve not for his vantage, he ſhakes off; 
And ſo ſhould you. 
Eno. Your thips are not well mann'd : 
Your mariners are muleteers, reapers, people 
Ingroſt by ſwift impreſs; in Cæſar's fleet 
Are thoſe, that often have 'gainſt Pompey fought 
Their ſhips are yare *z yours, heavy: No diſgrace 
Shall fall you for refuſing him at ſea, | 
Being prepar'd for land. 
Ant. By ſea, by ſea. 
Eno. Moſt worthy fir, yeu therein throw way 
The abſolute ſoliierſhip you have by land; 
Diſtract your army, which doth moſt count 


Your own renowned knowledge; quite forego 
The way which promiſes aſſurance 3 and 
Give up yourſelf merely to chance and hazard, 
From firm ſecurity. | 

Ant. I'll fight at ſea. 5 

Cleo. J have ſixty ſails, Cæſar none better. 

Ant. Our overplus of ſhipping ſhall we burn; 
And, with the reſt full-mann'd, from the head of 

| Actium | 
Beat the approaching Cæſar. But if we fail,. 
We then can do't at land.— Thy bufinels ? 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. The news is true, my lord; he is deſeried; 


1 2 2 | . . . . 5 
Regiment is uſed. for regimen or gawernment, by moſt of cur ancient writers. 
"4p ſpeak againſt, as ferbid is to order negatively. . 
E Uollfics dextrous, manageable, 
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Cæſar has taken Toryne. 


I To for ſpeak is to 
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Ant. Can he be there in perſon ? 'tis impoſſible; 
Strange, that his power ſhould be. —Canidius, 
Our nineteen legions thou ſhalt hold by land, 

And our twelve thouſind horſ: - We'll to our ſhip ; 
Away, my Thetis !--How now, worthy toldier ? 


Enter a Soldier. 


Sold. O noble emperor, do not fight by fa; 
T ruſt not to rotten planks : Do you miſ.loub? 
This (word, and theſe my wounds? Let the 
ZEegyptians, 
And the Phaenicians, go a ducking 3 we 
Have us'd to conquer, landing on the earth, 
And fighting toot to foot, 
Ant, Well, well, away. 
Excunt Antony, Cleopatra, and Enobarbut, 
Fold. By Hercules, 1 think, I am i* the right. 
Can, Soldier, then art: but his whole action grow- 
Not in the power on't* ; So our leader's led, 
And we are women's men. 
Sold, You keep by land 
"The legions and 4 ſuorfe whale, do you no“? 
Can, Marcus Octavius, Marcus Juſteiu:, 
Publicola, and Cxlius, are for fea: ST 
But we keep whole by land. This ſpeed of Cefar“, 
Carries beyond belief. 
Sold, While he was yet in Rome, 
His power went out in ſuch dittractions ?, as 
Brguil'd ail ſpies, 
Can. Who's his licutenant, hear jou? 
Sell. They lay, one Taurus. 
Can, Well I know the man. 
Enter a NH,ger. 


Meſ. The emperor calls Canidins, 
Can. With news the time'; with lab»ary and 
throws torta, 
Lich minute, fore, 
CE NE VIII. 
The ſame. A Plain. : 
Enter Ca ſar, Taurus, Officers, Se. 
Caf, Taurus, 4 
aur. My lord. nor battle, 
Cel. Strike not by land; keep whole: provure 
id we have done at ſea. Do) not exceed 
The preſcript of this ſcrowl : Our fortune las 
Upon this jump. Exeunt, 


[ Exe:unt. 


Enter Antony and Embarbus. 

Ant. Set we our ſquadrons on youu file of the hill, 
Tn eve of Cæſar's battle; from which place ; 
We may the number of the ſhips behold, | 
And ſo proceed accordingly. - [Excurt. 
nter Canidius, marching ⁊vith his land army one Tap} 

ever the flage; and Taurus, the lieutenant of 

Cæſar, the ct ber Waye Aſter their going in, ir 


1 That is, his whole conduct becomes ungoverned by the right, or by reaſon. | 
3 Which, Plutarch ſays, was the name of Cl-opatra's ſhip. ; a 
The death of thoſe viſited by the plague was cyrtam When particuar 7 


ſ-parate bodies. 


cCrner. . ſpotted. 


„ons appeared on the Kin; and theſe were called Gcd's tokens. 
bald rag incaus, Yon trumpet, who is common to every wanton fellow. 
the various names by which the Lues wercrea was diſtinguiſhed. 


4% (or luff) is to bring a ſhip cloſe to the wind, 


AND CLEOPAT RA. 


15 


20 


30 


40 


39 


[ AQ 3. Scene 0 


heard the miſe of a ſea-fights Aurum, Fu 

F'nobarbrus. 

En, Naught, naught, all navght! I em bv; 

no longer: 
The Antonind 3, the ZFgyptian almita!, 
With all their fixty, fly, and turn the 144] r; 
To tee 't, mine eyes are blaſted. . 
: ; enter Seurts, 
Scar. Gol and god lente, 
All the while fennel of them! 

En, What's thy paſſion ? 

Scars the greater cantic 4 of the world iger 
With very ignorance z we have kils'd av y 
ingdoms and provinces | 

Eno, How appears the fight ? 

gar, On our fide ke the token'd 5 prit les, 
Where dea | is ture, Yon nballl nag 0 of ey, 
Whom l-proſy 7 ofertake ! ' the midit o 

Nt | 
When vantage like a pair of twins appear, 
Both as the lame, o rather ours the eder — 
I he brize ® upon her, lik» a cow in Jun, 
Hoitts fail, and flivs. 

Eno, "Uhat I beheld: 

Mine eyes did neken at the fight, and co. 111 
Enlue a further view, 
Scars She once being lone? 
The noble ruin of her wagic, Antony, 
Claps on his ſra-wicg, avid, bk a doug mln, 
Leaving the fight in height, A outer her: 
I never taw an action of fuch than! , 
Excperienc:, rravhood, honour, ner beſose 
Did violat fo itt» f, a 
Eno. Aluck, alack ! 
| Euter Caridius. 

Can. Our fortune on the eie t of o, 

Ard inks moſt la nentably. Thad ow gon 


= 


[Been what he ke w hi. lt, in bot oe why 


O, he has given examp!+ for our titelt, 
Nt grotly, by his Gwen. 1 ! 
Eno. Ay, are you thereabouls? Why eth e 
Ind ol | 
Can. Towards Peloponneſus art they fr, 
Sear, *Fis ealy tot; and there wilt ] att 4 
What further comes. 
Can, Io C ſar will I render 
My legions, and my horte; fix Kings alway} 
Sh-w me the way of yicldi 5 
Eng. I'll yet foil 5 f 
The woundzd chance of Antony, thoughts run 
Sits in the wind aguinit nv. Fuad. 
V IX. 
The Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter Antony, with Eros, and other Attendants 


Ant. Hark, the land bids me tread no more ty" » 


2 j. e. detzchment\ 
4 Cantie h. 


6 A ribald is a lewd fellow. 7 
1 OA 7 Leriy No * 
The brize is the gad /. 


Act; 
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4 In the bray 
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ſ pas your i 
Hi grard 


| 1a ;. Scene 10.) ANTON Y AND CLRO AT RA. 3 


© 1: i; 2ham'd to bear me !==Frievds, come hither ; 


4 | , / 
mm, a. | ſhew their ſhoulders,.— Friends, be 


— 


Ms tcatute's in the harbour, take it.—0, 


Ny very haus de mutiny 4 for the White 

e wope the brown for raſhnels, and they them 
be bear and det inge Friends, be gone; you ſhallſ 
ie letters from nie to ſore Friends, that will 


N make replies of Jothneſs 3 take the hint 
fich u Aefpair proclaims 3 let that be left 20 
ch loaves telt to the fea-fide Rtraightway ; 
oeh potlets you of that ſhip and treaſure, 

ve me, | pray, a little! 
E Nay, do fog tor, indeed, I have loſt command, 


Lam 14 lated t in the world, that I 
Have Lit my way for ever tl have a ſhip 
Lune with gold ; take that) divide it; fly, 
. * 
And make your pe act with Ceſar, 5 
On, nes. Fly! not Vie [cowards 


Art, 1 have fled myſelf 3 and have inſtructed 


bone: 
[have mytelk reſolv'd upon a courſe, - I 
eich has no need of you; be gone: 


#) 


eos that 1 bluſh to look upon: 


— 
A 


Wop your Way for yous Pray you, look not fad, 


ray YOu NOW t=— 


E I 1ofore 1 pray you z — I'll fee you by and by, 25 


% Eros, and Cut a, led by Charmian and Jras. 


i word even like a dancer 2; while J ſtruck 
A {can and wrinkled Caſſius ; and 'twas J, 

| [lt the mad 3 Brutus ended: he alone 40 
Pear on lieutenantry 4, and no practise had 

itte brave ſquares of war: Yet now==No mat- 


He i; unquality'd with very ſhame, 
er head's declin'd, and death will ſeize her; but $ 
PV cur comfort makes the reſcue. 50 


BA 9 unnoble ſwerving. 
Erss. Sir, the queen. 


| How I convey my ſhame out of thine cyes, 55 


„e. Nay, genile madam, to him — Comfort 
„n, Do, moſt dear queens him. 
Char, Do! Why, what elle ? 

(de Jet me fit down. 
Ant. No, no, no, no, no. 
Fro, See you here, fir? - 
nt, O fye, fye, kye. 
(Jar. Madam, | 

zz, Madam; O good empreſs |— 33 
s. Sir, ſir— 


/"it, Ves, my lord, yes z—kle, at Philippi, kept 


(lee. Ah, ſtand by. , 
Ern. The queen, my lord, the queen. 
las. Go to him, madam, ſpeak to him; 45 


[ter. 


(le. Well then, Suſtain me: O0! 
Ert. Moſt noble fir, ariſe ; the queen approaches; 


Art. J have offended reputation 3 


Aut. O, whither haſt thou led me, Egypt? See 


' Aluding to a benighted traveller. 


Q Juno! 39]. 


By looking back on what I have left belund 
'Stroy'd in diſhonour, 

Cie. O my lord, my lord! | 
Forgive my fearful ſails | 1 little thought, 
You would have follow'd. 

Ant. Egypt, thou knew'ſt too well, 
My heart was to thy rudder ty'd by the ftrings “, 
And thou ſhould'ſt tow me after : O'er my {pirit 
Thy tull ſupremacy theu knew'ſt; au that 
"Thy beck night from the bidding of the gods 
Command me. 

Cl-1, O, my pardon. 

nt. Now 1 muſt 
To the young man fend humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the ſhifts of lownets z who 
With halt the bulk o' the world play'd as I plean'l, 
Mating, and marring fortunes. You dil knw, 
How much you were my conqueror 3 and that 
My (word, made weak by ny allection, would 
Obey it on all cauſe, 

(e. Pardon, pardons | 

Ant, Fall not a tear, I ſay 3 one of them rates 
All that is won and loſt : Give me a kits; 
Even this repays me. —We lent our tchook-maſter, 
Is he come back ?—Love, am tull of lead t—= 


Some wine, there, and our viands : Fortune 


knows, 
We ſcorn her moſt, when moſt hc offers blows, 
Excunt. 
e. X. 
Ca. ſar's Camp, in Egypt. 
Enter Ca ſar, Dulabella, Thyreus, with others. 
Cæſ. Let him appear that's come from An- 
tony.— 
Know you him? 
Del. Cœſar, 'tis his ſchool-maſter® : 
An argument that he is pluck'd, when hither 
He ſends ſo poor a pinion of huis wing, 
Which had ſuperfluous kings for mellengers, 
Not many moons gone by, 
Enter Ambaſſud r from Antony. 
Caf. Approach, and ſpeak. 
Amb. Such as J am, ] come from Antony: 
I was of late as petty to his ends, 
As is the morn-dew on the myrtie leaf 


To his grand ſea“. 


| Cef. Be it ſo; Declare thine office. 

Amb. Lord of his fortur.es he ſalutes thee, and 
Requires to live in /Egypt : which not granted 
He leſſens his requeſts; and to thee ſues 
To let him breathe between the heavens and earth, 
A private man in Athens: This for him. 

Next, Cleopatra does confeſs thy greatneſs ; 


Submits her to thy might! and of thee craves 


2 Antony means, that Cæſar never offered to draw his 


word, but kept it in the ſcabbard, like one who dances with a ſword on, which was formerly the 


1 . 
um in England, 


thaps, 
Pas 3 J. e. except or unleſs. 
| - your ſight, 7 That is, by the heart-ſtring. 
As grand ſea may mean his full tide of proſperity. 


" 3 Nothing, ſays Dr. Warburton, can be more in character, than for an infamous 
bauched tyrant to call the heroic love of one's country and public liberty, madneſs. 


4 Meaning, 


that Cæſar only fought by proxy, made war by his lieutenants, or, on the it--ygth of his lieute- 
0 j. e. how, by looking another way, I withdraw my ignominy 


& The name of this perſon was Eupbronius. 


The 


— 


An 


ANVFONY 4. ND CLEOPALHA | Att . ho 6 


intreats, that at the ſame time you conſider your deſperate fortunes, you would conſider he js Ca 
that is, generous and forgiving, able ancy willing to rellore them. 


Ai 


| | 5 | 6000 
Who elle et the Vinlemles ty hey este, Au, (Vo Vii agaln e Vim be ene thy BU 
0 Mr by Hy bak, | Of youth wnn tm g tem whit ly un wal 1 
(of, her Anbinys (haul mate | web F ku 
I have wn wars to his requelt, "The quern Something paitionlar + his can, hips, login | will 
Ot audiences, men de ite, thall tail; li ihe $ | May be a coward's whale e hind 
mum 20 gypt diive her all dilgiaced friend, | Vail | fy liy d 
Or take his lite there + (This it the perttum, Under the service of a child, as fron thy 
Ahe hall not fue unheard Ho to them both. As i' the command of Cm far: | dare him thorns What 
Amb. Fortune purlue thee 10. lay [115 pay Comparitions apart, : OM Ty be 
Cafe Hint him through the bands, 10 And anten me declin'd 5, (Word ag aaf (yo [at 
FE vit Aribaſſuidors Out: Ives alone 1 IM write it g follow my. 5k Fo lea 
"To try thy cloquenty, now 'tis time 1 Difpatch z Kenn- inte and A | 10 hea 
Vrom Antony win Cleopatia promile Fin, Ves, like enough, high-battled Car " | 1 oo P! 
[19 I yen. Unitats his happineſs, and be (lag to the (hy * 2 
And In our nates what the requires 4 add mores [15 Againſt würdet, I feey men's sula mente ws ON 
From thine Inventions offers | Wonen are fil, A pareel of their fortunes j ard things outwar! HY 
In their beſt fortunes, Arong | but want will pet. Do draw the Inward quality after them bir, 
4 i jure | | Vo (ufter all alle, That he thowuld 1 10 O | 
he neter tene eh veſtalt Try thy cunning, Thyrens | knowing all meatiies, the full Ceſar will f Weh 
Make thin awn edict tor thy pain, which ve fe Anſwer his emprinefs ! Ciefar, thoy batt lab, by ! 
Will anſwer as a law, His judgment tho, BY il 
Tlyr, Cielar 1 go. | 3 2 (he do 
Ca. Obſerve how Antony becomes his flaw # — nen Attendant, ; Thyr 
And what thou think'ſt his very action ſpeaks _ Attend, A meſlenger from Celar, Won 
In every power that moves. 25] Cleo, What ? no more ceremony ?—See, ny Ir that 
Jhyr, Ceſar, I ſhall, [ Exeunt, | women !— : 0 chan 
r NE XI, + ant pan wm my on np wm naſ-, has 
/ ; el'd unto the buds, — Admit him, fir, : 
The Palace in Alexandria. | Eno. Mine honeſty, and I, — Ps Eo When þ 
Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, and Iras.| 39 17. Beſtow'c 
Cleo, What ſhall we do, Enobarbus ? The loyalty, well held to fools, does make : uk * 
Eno. Think, and die 3. Our faith mere folly: Vet, he, that can endur: ; 
ieee for this? To follow with allegiance a fallen lord, Kan 
Ens. Antony only, that would make his will Does conquer him that did his maiter conquer, | 3 55 
Lord of his reaſon. What though you fled 35 And earns a place i' the ſtory. | Th _ 
From that great face of war, whoſe ſeveral ranges Enter Th Ti pits 
Frighted each other ? why ſhould he follow ? F | 2 "OY 
The itch of his affe ction ſhould not then Ces. Cæſar's will! Ps: 
Have nick'd his captainſhip 3 at ſuch a point, Tyr. Hear it apart. 3 
When half to half the world oppos'd, he being 4 Cleo. None but friends; ſay boldly. E Author; 
"The mecred queſtion 4: Twas a ſhame no lets Thyr. So, haply, are they friends eel 25 * 
Than was his loſs, to courſe your flying flags, Eno. He needs as many, fir, as Cæſar ha; ny 1 ws. 
And leave his navy gazing. Or needs not us. If Cæſar pleaſe, our mat ; N 
Clcs. Pr'ythee, peace. dg 27 to be his friend: For us, you know, | Antony) 
Enter Anteny, avith the Anbaſſuder. 45 ada" ong are; and that is, Cæſar's. E 
Pak = that his anſwer ? Thus then, hos moſt now nd Cæſar intret f 1 wit 
mb. Ay, my lord. Not to conſider in what caſe thou ſtand'ſt Wi * 1 
4 a . _M ſhall then have courteſy, Further than he is Caſar* Ti * N. 
o the will yield us up. n wp 1 Bo | | Hat do a 
yah +34 3 P 50 * Go on: Right roy al. $0 luey 
e e eee | : rs hs Ro that you embrace not A 
. — ; A8 v nr 7 * ” 
To the boy Cæſar ſend this grizzled head, Cleo. 0 . cy ſhe 
And he will fill thy wiſhes to the brim Thyr. "The fears upon your honour, therefars a wh uy 
With principalities. 55 Does pity, a> conttrained . And whin 
Cleo. That head, my lord? Not as deferv'd ; 2 | 
; * * Ant. 1 
. | | Bring hit 
! th : : Y SER 2 im 
; LES aw m. 2 That is, how Antony conforms himſelf to this breach of his forturt gs a 
4 ” , " -u Wr 3 on yeur fully, and leawe the word. 4 The meercd queſtion is a1 
do not underſtand. Dr. Johnſon ſays, mere is indeed a boundary, and the meered f, if it You were 
mean any thing, may, with ſome violence of language, mean, the di puted boundary 1 he mean 
= : My Ae ot Cr {ar not to depend on the ſuperiority which the cempariſon ot our different fort 11 
may exhibit to him, but to anſwer me man to man, in this decline of my age or power. j, 0. C 1 by 0 


(s, 


At 4, Beene .I ANTONY AND CLEOPATIA by 


mY Wh al AWE Have | iy pillow Toft winger tf UN Nane, 
Wiiah de Matt My Mine hang Was wet eie, Pinkie the getting of 4 lvl e V 
Bb WY. mictelyy | Awl hy a gem of Wane, the ales 
EF ju, Io be Nye al thats | Ale, ly 0 that lunks un fevers f 
eh atk Any. bin, tis they art fo leaky, Fo e, Chand my Vande 
Ia we mutt leave thee to thy finking, tor Ant, You have been a boggler ever i . 
(hy doarelt quit thee, | Exit Eknobarbus, | Rut when in our viciuwltnets une hard, 
% Shall Lay wo Cefar | * milvry an' [) the wile gods feel ous eyes þ 
What you require of him f for he partly hats n our own filth drop our clear judgineintss make wa 
Ie be defin'd to gives It much would pleate hin, [16 Adore our rrors þ laugh at 1s, while we Hut 
Eo ot of his fortunes you would make a aft | To our contulivn, 
fo loam upon! but it would warm his (pirits, (/eo, 0, Is If come to this P 
lo heat from me you hail left Antony, | Ant. I toni you a3 4 motel, coll upon 
Fo pat yourfolf under his (hrowd, | Dead Cirlar's tronchey 4 hay, you Were a Fraghnont 
SITE landlords 1810 Cheius Pompey's 4 betides what hotter unsre, 
Cen What's your name Anreise in valgar tame, you have _ 
to {yrs My name bs (Fhyrens, LW Yurlouſly pick'd ot w=For, 1 ain Tire, 
| - Glen Mol kind metlengel, Though you can gueſs what temperance thauld be, 
E iy 10 feat Cefar this, In diſputation You know not What it bs, 
EG his cage rig hand | 1 tell him, am prompt 3 %, Wheretore is this * 
o ly my CHOWN at his fects and there to kneel | Ant, "Yo let a fellow that will take rewards, 
ben him, from his all-obeying breath 1 hear. And lay, God quit you be familiar with 
he doom of /Egypts My play-fellow, your hand, this kingly ſeal, 
| Thy, 'Th your nableſt courſe, _ And plighter of high hearts !-—O, that 1 were 
Wi om and fortune combating together, 25]Upon the hill of Baſan, to out-roar | 
E If that the former dare but what it can, The horned herd ! for I have ſavage cauſe ; 
ni Ny chance may ſhake it, Give me grace 2 to lay And to proclaim it civilly, were like 
My duty on your hand. A halter'd neck, which does the hangman thank 
Cleo. Your C:eſar's father oft, For being yare about him.-ls he whipp'd ? 
When he had mus'd of taking kingdoms in, :  - Re-enter Attendants, with Thyreus. 
| Bftow'd his lips on that unworthy place, Attend. Soundly, my lord, | 
% Wir rain'd kitles, Ant. Cry'd he ? and begg'd he pardon ? 
q Re-enter Antony, and Enabarbus. Attend. He did aſk favour. 
” Ant. Favours, by Jove that thunders !— Ant. If that thy father live, let him repent 
| What art thou, fellow? | 35 Thou waſt not made his daughter; and be thou ſorry 
Thyr. One, that but performs En To follow Czfar in his triumph, ſince [ forth, 
The bidding of the fulleſt man, and worthieſt Thou haſt been whipp'd for following him : hence- 
| To have command obey'd. The white hand of a lady fever thee, 
Ero. You will be whipp'd. Shake thou to look on't.—Get thee back to C#iar, 
Ant, Approach, there: — Ah, you kite Now, [49 [Tell him thy entertainment: Look, thou ſay, 
; gods and devils ! | ho! He makes me angry with him: for he ſeems 
/ Authority melts from me: Of late, when I cry'd, Proud and difdainful ; harping on what I am, 
a | Like boys unto a muſs 3, Kings would ſtart forth, Not what he knew I was: He makes me angry 
Y And cry, Your evill ? Have you no ears? I am And at this time moſt eaſy *tis to do't; 
ter | Enter Attendants. 45 When my good itars, that were my former guides, 
wy | Antony yet, Take hence this Jack, and whip him. Have empty left their orbs, and ſhot their fires 
Eno. Tis better playing with a lion's whelp, Into the abiſm of hell. If he miſlike 
: | Than with an old one dying. My ſpeech, and what is done; tell him, he has 
ell | Ant. Moon and flars !— bvutaries Hipparchus, my enfranchis'd bondman, whom 
Whip him: — Were 't twerty of the greateſt tri-J 50 He may at pleature whip, or hang, or torture, 
| That do acknowledge Czfar, ſhould I find them As he ſhall like, to quit * me : Urge it thou: 
1 So laucy with the hand of ſhe here, (What's her Hence with thy ſtripes, begone. [ Exit Thyreu:. 
_ name, : Cleo. Have you done yer? | | 
| dince ſhe was Cleopatra ?)—Whip him, fellows, Ant. Alack, our t-rrene moon 
Till, like a boy, you ſee him cringe his face, 55 Is now eclips'd; and it portends alone 
forty And whine aloud for mercy : Take him hence. The fall of Antony! 
Thyr, Mark Antony, — Ces. I mult ſtay his time. 
Ant, Tug him away: being whipp'd, Ant. To flatter Cæſar, would you mingle eyes 
Fring him again :—This Jack. of Cæſar's ſhall With one that ties his points ? 
ſenm Bear us an errand to him. — 60] Cleo. Not know me yet? 
ban : [ Exeunt Att. with Thyreus. Ant. Cold-hearted toward me? 
s 15 You were half blafled ere 1 knew you Ha! Cles. Ab, dear, it it be fo, 
mea 
| * 1 . e. I own he has the better in the controverſy, l confeſa my inability to diſpute o contend With him 
wy” lt. Grant the favour. 3 1, e. a ſcramble, 4 1. c. to eite me. 


F: „ 


Io kiſs theſe lips, I will appear in blood; 


790 


From mv cold heart let heaven ingender hail, 
And prion it in the tource z and the firſt ſtone 
Drop in my neck : as it determines, ſo 
* gt my life | The next Cæſwion ! ſmite ! 
"Till, by degrees, the memory of my womb, 
Together with my brave Egyptians all, 
Ry the diſc andying of this pe iſh ted ſtorm, 
Lie gravelets 3 all che flies and gnats of Nile 
Have buried them for prey! 
Aut. 1 am fatizty'd ; 

Cæſar fits down in Alexandria; where 
I will oppoſe his fate, Our force by Lind 
Hath notdy held; our ſever'd navy too Uke. 
Have knit again, and fleet, rhreat'ning moſt ſca— 
Where haſt thou beans my heart ?—Doſt thou 
hear, lady ? 

If from the field 1 ſhould return once more 


1 and my ſword will earn my chronicle 
There is hope in it yet. 

Cleo. That's my brave lord! 

Ant. I will be treble-ſinew'd, hearted, breath'd, 
And tight maliciouſly : for when mine hours 
Were nice 3 and lucky, men did ranſom lives 
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CY 
Un 


[ AQ 1 Scene q 


And ſend to darknel; all that flop mow, ome; 


[Let's have one other gaudy 4 night ; call to m 


All my fad captains, fill our bowl» z once mar 
Let's mock the midnight bell. 
Cleo, It is my birth-day: (In 
I had thoughts, to have held it poor; "I fince my 
Is Antony again, 1 will be Cleopatra, 
Ant, We'll yet do wall. 
Ce, Call all his noble captains t4 my lord, 
Aut. Do ) log we'll Th AK 10 them; Wind 11+ Wight 
| I'll force [quern; 
The wine p2ep through their ſcars.—Come on, . 
There's ſap in't yet, Ihe next time 1 dv fu, 
I'lt make death love me; for I will cont. nd 
Even with his peſtilent ſcythe, 
[ Exeunt Ant. and Cl: 
Eno. Now he'll out-ſtare the lightning. Loh 
furious, | 
Is to be frighted out of far: and in that mod, 
The dove will peck the eſtridge ; and I ſee ſtil, 
A diminution in our captain's brain 
Reſtores his heart: When valour preys on reaſin, 


Of me for jeſts; but now, I'll ſet my teeth, 


A ͤĩ A 


I. 
Cæſar's Camp at Alexandria. 
Erter Cæſar, reading a Letter; Agrippa, Mecænas, 
Sc. 
Caf. E calls me boy; and cnides, as he 
had power 
To beat me out of Agypt: My meſſenger [ combat, 
He hath whipp'd with rods; dares me to perſonal 
Cæſar to Antony: Let the old ruffian know, 
I have many other ways to die; mcan time, 
Laugh at his challenge. 
New, Cæſar mult think, 
When one ſo great begins to rage, he's hunted 
F.ven to falling. Give him no breath, but now 
Mace boot 5 of His diſtraction: Never anger 
Made good guard for itſelf, 
Cz/, Let our beſt heads 
Kr.ow, that to-morrow the laſt of many battles 
Wa mean to fight :—Within our files there are 
Of thoſe that ſerv'd Mark Antony but late, 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done; 
And trait the army: we have ſtore to 400 t, 
And they have eart'd the waſte, Poor Antony |! 
| | [ Exeunt 
CE NF II. 
The Falace at Alexandria. 


Entor Artery, ond Cleopatra, Fribarbus, Charmian, 


iras, Alexas, with wthers. 
Ant. He will not fight with me, Domitius. 


Y Caario was Cl-opatra's ſon by Julius Cœſa 
means trifling. 
5 jo & take advantage of. 


rs 


50 


= 


It eats the ſword it fights with, I will ſeek 
Some way to leave him. Fr? 
25 
Eno. No. 
Ant. Why ſhould he not? fra, 


He is twenty men to one. 

Ant. To- morrow, ſoldier, 

By ſea and land PU fight : or I will live, . 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. Woo't thou fight wel. 
Ero. Til ſtrike; and cry, Take all. 

Ant. Well ſaid z; come on.— 

Call forth my houſhold ſ-rvants ; let's to-night 
Enter Servants. 

Be bounteous at our meal. Give me thy hand, 
Thou haſt been rightly honeſt —ſo haſt thou - 


ſ:rv'd me well, 
And kings have been your fellows. 
Cleo. What means this? 


lorrow ſhoots + 
Out of the mind. 
Ant. And thou art honeſt too. 


$5j|I with, I could be made ſo many men; 


And all of you clapt up together in 
An Antony; that I might. do you ſervice, 
So good a, you have done. 

Omnes. The gods forbid ! 

Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me 
Scant not my cups; and make as much of mt 


[nigh 
ty 


2 Fleet is the old word for float. Nie 


+ "This epithet is {till beſtowed on fealt-Jays in the colleges of . and Cambria 


1 
F 


Eno. He thinks, being twenty times of bet! 


And tnou z5—and tlau. warne thou you hre 


Eno. ¶Aſide.] Tis one of thoſe odd tricks wil 
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A, when mine empire was your fellow too, 
And ſuffer'd my command, 
(lo, What does he mean ? 
Fn, To make his followers weep. 
Ant, Tend me to-night 3. 
May be, it is the period of your duty: 
Haply, you (hall not ſee me more; or if ts 
A angle ſhadow ; perchancee, to-morrow 
You'll ſerve another maſter, I look on you, 
As one that takes his leaves Mine honeſt friends, | 
| turn you not away z but, like a maſter 
Married to your good ſervice, ſtay *rill death: 
Tend me to-night two hours, I aſk no more, 
And the gods yield 2 you for 't! 
Eno. What mean you, fir, 
To give them this diſcomfort ? Look, they weep : 
And I, an als, am onion-eyed 3 : for ſhame, 
Transform us not to womens 
Ant. Ho, ho, ho ä | 
Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus! 
Grace grow where thoſe drops fall! My hearty 
| friends, 5 
You take me in too dolorous a ſenſe: 
For I ſpake to you for your comfort; did defire you 
To burn this night with torches : Know, my hearts, 
1 hope well of to-morrow z and will lead you, 
Where rather I'll expe& victorious life, 
Than death and honour 4. Let's to ſupper 3 come, 
And drowa conſideration. 


SCRE III. 
Before the Palace. 
Enter a Company F Soldiers. 


1 Sold. Brother, good- night: to-morrow is the 
day. | | 


; 
+ 

2 

1 


ue 


2 Sold. It will determine one way: fare vou well. 
| Heard you of nothing ſtrange about the ftreets ? 

1 Seld. Nothing : What news? to you. 
2 Scld, Belike, *tis but a rumour: Good might 
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2 Suld, How now, maſters? Seal together. 
Omnes. How now ? how now ? do you hear this? 
1 . Ay; 13 't not Rrange ? 

4 Sold, Do you hear, maſters ? do you hear? 

5 | Sd, Follow the noiſe fo far as we have quarter; 
Let's fre how it will give oft, 


mne. Content :— Vis ſtrange. [ Excunt. 
S CEN. IV. 
10 Cleopatra's Palace. . 
Enter Anteny, and Cleopatra, with Charmian, and 
- others. ; 
Ant, Eros! mine armour, Eros! 
Cleo, Sleep a little, Eros! 


151 Ant. No, my chuck. Eros, come; mine armour, 
| Enter Eros, with armour. 
| Come, good fellow, put thine iron on. 
It fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
Becauſe we brave her.—Come. 
20] Cleo. Nay, I'll help too. [art 
Ant. What's this for ? Ah, let be, let be ! thou 

The armourer of my heart ;—Falſe, falſe; this, this. 
Cleo. Soth, la, I'll help: Thus it muſt be. 
Ant. Well, well; 

25 We ſhall thrive now. Seeſt thou, my good fellow? 

Go, put on thy defences. 

» Brieily®, firs 

£9. Is not this buckled well? 

Int. Rarely, rarely: 

30] He\ that unbuckles this, 'till we do pleaſe 

To Nott 7 it for our repoſe, ſhall hear a ftorm. 

Thou left, Eros; and my queen's a ſquire 

More tight at this than thou: Diſpatch.— O love, 

That thou could'ſt . my wars to-day, and knew'ſt 

35] The royal occupa ti! thou ſhould'ſt ſee 

25 2 Officer, arm'd. 


Good morrow to thee; wel- 


1 Sad. Well, fir, good night. 
| [ They meet <vith ether ſoldiers. 
2 Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch. 
1 5d, And you: Good night, good night. 
[7 bey 
my Sold. Here we: and 'f to-morrow 
) | Our navy thrive, J have an abſolute hope 
| Our landmep will Rand up. 
Sad. Tis a brave army, and full of purpoſe, 
[Muſick of hawboys under the ſtage, 
2 Fold. Peace, what noiſe > © 
1 Held. Lift, lit ! 
2 Haid. Hark ! 
Held. Muſick i' the air. 
3 eld. Under the earth. 


place then. ſelves on every corner of the ſtage. | 


4 eld. It figns well 5, does it not? 
13 Sold, No. | 
' S. Peace, I fay, What ſhould this mean ? 
Ci | 29G. Tis the god Hercules, whom Antony lov'd, 
me Now leaves him, 
11 1 Sud, Walk; let's ſee if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. | 
Vite 1 — 
dil " Subintellipitur, you ſee me more, ® 1 


® if they had been fretted by onions. 


\ l. e quickly, fir, Tl dotf is Lo put off 


i. e. retard you. 
+ That is, an honourable death. 


| comef 
Thou look'it Mee him that knows a warlike charge: 
20 buf ncizthat we love, we rife betime, 


And go to it with deligat. 

Off. A bouſand, firs | 
Early though it be, have on their rivetted trim 
And at the port expect you. Shout, Trumpets flauriſb. 
45 Enter other Officers, and Soldiers, 

Cap. The morn is fair. Good morrow, general! 
4. Good morrow, general ! 
Ant. Vis well blown, lads. 
This moraing, like the 1pirit of a youth 


50 That means to be of note, begins betimes.— 


So, ſo; come, give me tiuat: this way; well ſaid, 
Fare thee well, dame, whate'er becomes of me: 
This is a foldier's kiſs : rebukeable, [| Kiſſes hers 
And worthy ſhameful check it were, to ſtand 
55| On more mechanic compliment; I'll leave thee - 
Now, like a man of ſteel.— Lou, thai will tight, 
Follow me cloſe; PII bring you to't.— Adieu. 
[ Exeunt Ant, Officers, &c. 

Char. Pleaſe you, rctire to your chamber ? 

601 Cleo. Lead me. 


He goes forth gallantly. That he and Cœſar might 


i. e. I have my eyes as full of tears 
5 1s e It budes well. 


11 


Petermine 


— —— — _ — 
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Determine this great war in ſingle fight ! 
Then, Antony,—But now,—Well, on. [ Eæeunt. 


V. 
| Near Alexandria. | 
Trumpets fourd. Enter Antony, and Eros; a Soldier 


meeting them. 


Sold. The gods make this a happy day to Antony |! 
Ant. *Would, thou and thoſe thy ſcars had once 
To make me fight at land! [prevail'd 
Eros. Hadſt thou done fo, | 
The kings that have revolted, and the ſoldier 
That has this morning left thee, would have fill 
Follow'd thy heels. i 
Ant. Who's gone this morning? \V 
Ercs. Who? 
One eyer near thee : Call for Enobarbus, 
He ſhall not hear thee 3 or from Czlar's camp 
Say, I am none of thine. 
Ant. What ſay'ſt chou? 
Sold. Sir, 
He is with Czar. | 
Eros. Sir, his cheſts and treaſure 
He has not with him. | 
Ant. Is he gone ? 
Seid. Moſt certain. | 
Ant, Go, Eros, ſend his treaſure after; do it; 
Detain no jot, 1 charge thee 3 write to him 
(I will ſubteribe) gentle adicus, and greetings: 
Say, that I wiſh he never find more cute 
To change a maſter.— 0, my fortunes have 
Corrupted honeſt men !Ditpatch, —-Enobarbus ! 


EC IN E VI. 


Gr fat 't Carp. 

Futcy Ceſar, Aerippa, Toit Knebarbur, and rrÞers, 

Caf, Go forth, Agrippay and begin the feht; 
Our will jzs, Antony be took alive ; 
Make it to known. : | 

A. Cafor, 1 hill. [Fav Avrippe, 

Cel. The time of univerſal peace is near: 
Prove this a proſperous day, the three-nook's world 
Shall bcar the olive tree iy. 

Enter a Meſſengers 


| Ale. Antony 
Is come into the field. 
Cæſ. Go, charge Agrippa 
Plant thoſe that have revolted in the vant, 
That Antony may ſeem to ſpend his fury 
Upon himſ-lf. 1 [ Fxeunt Cæſur, Oc. 
Em Alcxas did revolty and went to Jowry, or 
Aﬀairs of Antony there did pertugge 
Qreat Herod to incline himfelr to Cris 
And leave Ns maſter Antony 1 for this pains, 
C#lar hath hang'd him. Canidive, and the reſt 
That fell away, have entertainment, but 
No honowable wait. 1 have done ill; 
Of which | do aceute mylelt ſo forcly, 


| Excurt, 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 
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Go 


That 1 will joy no more. 


1 J. e. twells. 


[ At 4. reve ;. 


Enter a Soldier of Caſar's, 
Sold. Enobarbus, Antony 
Hath after thee ſent all thy treaſure, with 
His bounty over-plus: The meſſenger 
Came on my guard; and at thy tent is now, 
Unloading of his mules, 
Fno. I give it you. 
Sold. Mock not, Enobarbus, 
I tell you true: Beſt you ſafed the bringer 
Out of the hoſt; I muſt attend mine office, 
Or would have done 't myſelf, Your emperor 
Continues ſtill a Jove. [Exit 
Eu. Jam alone the villain of the earth, ' 
And feel I am ſo moſt, O Antony, 
Thou wine of bounty, how wouldit thou have pill 
My better ſervice, when my turpitude [ heart: 
Thou doſt ſo crown with gold? This blows | my 
If fwift thought break it not, a ſwifter mean [ feel, 
Shall out-Rril;e thought; but thought will dot)! 
I fight againſt thee ! No: I will go ſeek 
Some ditch, wherein to die: the foul'ſt beſt fits 
My latter part of life, [Eb 

Ss CB NB VII, 

Before the Walls of Alexandria. 

Alarum, Drums ard Trumpets, Enter Agrippa, cid 


others, 


Ag. Retite, we have engag'd ourſelves too fu: 
Cefar himfelf has work, and our oppreſſſion 2 
Excords what we expected. \ Exe. 

Alarum Enter Antony, and Schug, wounded, 

Fear. O my brave emperor, this is fought indeed! 


[Rad we done to at firit, we had driven them how? 


With cleuts about their hc ads. 
Art, Thau blerd'g apacys 
Scars | had a wound hene that was like 4 J, 
But now 'tis made an 1h, 
int. They TR] tles. . 
Feu, Well brat 'em into bench-hotesz Thee 
Room for tix feulthos mores 
nter Frog, 
Eres, Ihe are braten, luz and our advangy 
For a fair victory . g t. 
Sears I. t us core their backs, 
And ſnatch 'enwup, as we take hares, behind; 
is tport to manl a runner. | 
Ant. 1 will reward thee 
Our: tor thy tprighily comfort, and ten-fold 
Fur thy good volours, Come thec on. | 
Scars Vil lt after.“ Eu. 
. VIII. 
Under the Walls of Alexand! id. 
Alaritis Hater Antony „gain in d march. Sedan, 
| | ToHh others, 
Ant. We have beat him to his camp! Run on 
bete, , 
And let the qusen Know of our guet. Tore, 
Moore the un Mall foe us, Wot toil the blood 
That has to-day cleap'd, 1 thank you all; 
For doughty- handed are you 4 and Rave ſouglie 


* Oppreſſion for oppoſition, 
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AR 4. Scene 10.] 


fach man's like mine; you have ſhewn all Hector. 
Pater the city, clip! your wives, your friends, 


Tell them your feats 3 Whilſt they win pPyrul tears | 


Wah the congealment tom your wounds, and k. 

Ihe honour'd gaſhes Whole. — Give mne thy hand; 
5 7% Scaruss 

Enter Clenpatra. | 

To this great fairy 2 il comumend thy acts, | world, 

Make her thanks blets thec.—0 thou day o' th 

Chain mine arm'd neck; leap thou, attire and all, 

Through proof of harneſs 3 to my heart, and there 

Ride on the pants triumphing. 

(leo. Lord of lords! 

0 infinite virtue! com'ſt thou tmiling from 

The world's great ſnare uncaught ? 

Ant, My nightingale, | [ though grey 
We have beat them to their beds, What, gurl * 
Do ſomething mingle with your younger brown; 

yet have we 
A brain that nouriſhos our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth # Behoid this man; 


Commend unto his lips thy ravouring hand z— 


Kiſs it, my warrior z—t1e hath tought to-day. 
As if a god, in hate of mankind, had 
Deſtroy'd in ſuch a ſhape. 
Ciec, I'll give thee, triend, 
An armour all of gold; it was a king's. 

Art. He has deſerv'd it, wer? it cubunch' d 
ke holy Pheebus' car. Ge me thy hand; 
Though Alexandria make a goily much; 
Boarourhack'd targets like theimen that owe 5 them : 
Had our great palace the capacity | 
To camp this hotly we would all tup together ; 
And diivk cavoules to the next day's late, 

Which prom'ts vos ol ponies muppets, 
With brazen di blift „eu the CVs ears 


1 * [ v 
Mike mingle uch gur vaitting tagourines® z 


Aba uiraven my neh ns {tile er wund ki) 
Rur, | 
Arptanding, Gn approach, ; 
$ © WE 18 


6s Camp. | 
Evter a Centinel, and {ix ompanys FE, noea: br « follmnvs, 
(ent, Ii we be not reliev'd within this hour, 
Klaus, : 
Ly | and, they tay, we hail embatile 
By the fecood hour i' the morn ; 
ov eqn * ? 
105% This lait div was a threw] one to ue. 
Ee. O, boar me witnets, night !-= 
7 . * . , 
Held. What man js this ? 
EP | . i . 
eld. Stand clote, and lift um. 
1, Þ ; | p 
Ne je witnels ty me, O thou bleſſed moons 
lien wen revoltod thall upon record 
Nea Hat memoryy prov Enobarbus did 
Hefe, thy face vepont | 
Cents Enobarbus ! 
d. Peace z bark th her, 


. e e, nbrace, 

\t all Ways of barter 
vi aQiz ite, F i e, con them. 
Pit White the (hard inuſters, 


onen wid in tht north, 


W: wut return t Cie court of Evan 7 2 he ni It 
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Eno. O ſovereign miſtreſs of true melancholy, 
The poiſonous damp of night difpunge upon me; 
That life, a very rebel to my will, 

May hang no longer on me: Throw my heart 

Avaintt the flint and hardneſs of my fault; 

Wich, being dried with grief, will break to 
powder, 

And finiſh all foul thoughts. O Antony, 

Nobler than ivy revolt is infamous, 

Forgive me in thine own particular; 

But let the world rank me in regiſter 

A maſter-leaver, and a fugitive ; 

O Antony! O Antony! 

1 Sclul. Let's ſpeak to him. 

Cent. Let's hear him, for the things he ſpeaks 
May concern Cæſar. 

2 Suid. Let's do ſo. But he ſleeps. 

Cent. Swoons rather; for ſo bad a prayer as his 
Wa; never yet for fleep. 

1 Seld. Go we to him. 

2 Hell. Awake, fir, awake; ſpealt to us. 
1 Schl. Hear you, ir? 
Cent. The hand of death hath raught ® him. 
| Drums aſar off. 
Hark, how the drums demurely 9 wake the fleepers; 
Les bear him to the court of guard; he is 
Ot note, our hour is fully out. 
2 Sud, Come on then: 


[Dies. 


— — — - 
—— UÜ—ä ener — 
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[ Fxeunt cvith the body. 
S 0-6 X. 
Neteucen the txwe Carpe, 
Artoryy „, Fratut, vu their Army. 
ant, heir preparation is 9-day by tea; 
W plate them not by lands 
Ns For bath, my lud. 
e., 3 would they fight 3 the fire, on in the airs 
We'd tight there to, But this it is 3 Our 1ovt 
Uyon the ill adjoining t rhe city, 
Shall (ay with ws. order for fra is given; 
Vhey have put torth the haven, | 
Whore thei appointment we may beſt dilcov or, . 
Aud look on their endeavour 10, | Exeunte 
F-nier Car and bis army. 
Caf. Put b ing cheng' det, we will be fill by land, 
Wich, a2 1 tnke it, we Mall-; for his beſt force 
l To the vales, 


F nit 


reh to man his guliies, 
And hold our bett advantages 
Re-enter Ariony, and Scarts. | 
Art, Vet they're not join'd: Where vondet 
pine does Rand, 
I hall ditcover all : I' vring thee word 
Straight, how *tis like to go. 
Sears Swallows have built 
In Cleopatra's fails their neſts + the augnrers 
Jay; the Cow wt, Ihe cannot tell 
ole grimly, f 


[ [fxen A's 


| Exit, 


And dare not ipeak their knowledge, Antony 


i, & armour of prove. 


? |, ©& the guard-roomy the 
v Dem rely for Jolemn!y, 10 I, tf, where 
i Air here tigntfies d ene, In which ſenſe 
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Is valiant and dejected; and, by tarts, 
His fretted fortunes give him hope, aud fear, 


Of what he has, and has not. [ Exit, 
Alarum afar off, as at a ſea-ſipht, 
Re-enter Antony. 

Ant. All is loſt; 
This foul /F gypwan hath betraved me: 
My fleet hath vielded to the be, and yonder 


They caſt their caps up, and caroule together 


Like friends long loit—7] wplc-turn'd whore !! 
"tis thou | ; 

Haſt ſold me to this novice ; and my h-art. 

Makes only wars on thee. Bid them all fly; 

For when I am reveng'd upon my charm, 

I have done all: them all Av, be gone, 

O fun, thy upriſe hall 1 fee no une! 

Fortune and Antony part h-re 4 even here 

Do we ſhake Hands. — All come to this *Vhe 
heats 

That ſpanicl'd me at heels to whom 1 gave 

The withes, do ducande, melt their tate 

On blofloming Ctr; and this pine is bark e, 

That over-topp'd then all. Petay dd 1am: 

O this falte foul of AFgypt tf this grave chin ome 

Whoſe eye beck' forth my wars, and call d them 
home 3 

Whoſe boſom was my crownet 5, mv chief ond — 

Like a right piply 4, hath, at fot nd lee, 

Beguil'd me to the very hart of lots s. 

What, Eros, Eros! 

Enter Clorpatras 
Ah, thou ſpeil! Avaunt.— | 
Cleo, Why is my lord enrag' ag ünſt his love ? 
Ant. Vawih ; or half give thee thy de terving;, 

And blemith Ceeſar's triumph, Lot him tale hens 

And hoilt che up co the ſhouting ebase; 

Follow his chariot, lik“ the geeatoft pont 

Of all thy (ex 53 moſt monſter like, be theben 

For poor'(t diminutives to ute will ot 

Patient OQtavia plongh thy vilage vp 

With her prepared © mails. PCH we BE hann 


90 — Dr  peitnd. 
Tr it be well te live + Nut better tone, 
"Thou telle into my tur) ) for one doit 


Miglu have provented many oe Log — 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA [AR 4. Scene l: 
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45 


"The ſhirt of Nethus is upon men keen ny 


Let me lodge Lichas on the horns o' the moon; 


30 | 


| Alcidos, thou mine anceſtor, thy rage : 


U 


And with thoſe hands, that graſp'd the heaviet 
club, 


EnbJue my worthieſt ſelf, The witch ſhall die; 


'Vo the young Roman boy ſhe has fold me, and! 
tall » 


[Under this plot : ſhe dies for't,=Eros, ho! IE 


. 
Cleopatra's Palace, 


Euer Cleopatra, Charmian, Tras, and Marcin, 


> 4 


(eo. Help me, my women | O, he is more wy 
ban Velamon for his Chield 5 ; the boar of Theft) 
War never 19 embots'd ®, | 
Char Po the monument e 
here el vourſelf, and fend him word you 4 
The ton and body vive not move at parting, 
Than greatuelts going oft, 

en, lo tht monument tw 
Madan, go tell him 1 have tan my folk; 
Say, that the laſt I (poke wary, Antony, 
And word it, pr'ythee, piteoully 1 Hence, Mar. 
And bring ine how he takes wy death. — Lo le 


moment. IL. 
e NX XII. 


The ſame. 
Enter Antony, and Eros, 


Ant, Fros, thou yet behold'ſt me ? 

Er, Av, noble lord. 

Ant, Soinctime, we foe a clond that's dragonifh; 
A vapour, tometime, like a bear, or lian, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock; 
\ forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With. tres upon't, that nod unto the world, 
And mock our eves With air; Thau halt fc 

tht (1921s & 

hey arc black vetper's pageants, 
Hor. Ay, my lor. 
he wake difliimns enz and makes it indiſtindt, 
As Warns bs in Waters 

Fri, It des, my lord. [4 

Ant, My good have tt, Ero, now thy captut 


yen fuch a buly 3 here 1am Antony 3 


She was firſt for Julius Ota, then for Pompry the great, and afcerwards for Antony, 


* i. c. „% ſublime, this Masche beauty," 
* this dexdly or deri, fiece of nottcboragt.”” 
poſe, probably from finis corona? e + mr | 


this paſſag*, ariſing from the corruption of the word Fgypricer into 1. 


a cording te Dr, Johnton z but according to Mr, Steevelis 


Dr. | LITE TL tuppolts that crovonet nean N Pull 


ln Hawkins obſerves, that there is a kind of pun 11 


"Che old law-books tem 


ſuch priſons as ramble about the country, and pretend fil in palmiſtry and fortune-telling, E, 
Vaſt ond {uſe is a term to ſigniſy a cheating game, of which the following is a deſcription : A icathert 


belt is made up into © number of is irhcate folds, and placed edgewiſe upon a table, One ny 
„ that whoever ſhould thruſt a ſkewer into it would tim 
has ſo done, the perſon with whom he plays may tt 


is made to r: {-mble the middle or centrale, 
he held it faſt to the table; whereas, „hen be 
hold of both ends and draw ir av. This trick 
of pricking at the leit or girdle, ai perhaps was 
i. e. to the utmott lots. poſſible, v.16 
purpoſe. 


is now known to the common people, by the 12 


One of the fo 


me 


practiſed by the Gypſies in the time of Shakipect 
& with nails which the ſuffered to grow for ts) 


7 The meaning is, Let me do ſomothing in my rage, 


becoming the ſucceſſor of Hern 


. * . * > . 3 * f bas 
i. e. than ex Telamon for the armour of Achilles, the moſt valuable part of which was the (iu 


The boar of Theſjaly was the boar killed by Me!rager, 


and foams at the mouth, he is ſaid to be i. 
tune picture. 14 Anave is ſcrwuu. 


A hunting term: when a deer 1s hard run, 


10 j. e. the flecting away of the clouds def)! 


b Y!! 


[thongs 
Ant. bh, which is now a hatte, even with a 


| At 4+ 


Yet cannc 
| male th 
Whoſe he 
Which, v 
\ million 
E Pack'd car 
Unto an en 
Nu, wee 
urtelves 


* miſtre 
With thine 
Aut, II. 
dhe hatly be 
Mg: „ [BY 
And that { 
Is done unt 
Wii, Ante 
Ihen in th 
he ame 4 
Maween he 
the name t 
Ant, De 
Mar, Ie 
Art. Un 
And we mu 
Does pay thy 
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Ihe f-yven-t 
* 

[| batt ory 
Head ty once 
Tack thy tf 
N90 more 31. 
cu have be 


Wil "ortal 
fp for m1 
| length z, 
t en, a! 
lane what f 
Nel With U 
I von 
1 ane ( 
na with ow 
Nido and hey 
mu all the I 


F. Wh. 
Ant. Sipce 
have liv'd jr 
elf my bay 
uter'd the 


| Shak pe: 
) but has 
ence the 1 
Wplior is 24 
ought ; 
E call, cont 
"g that Con! 
dle thine ey 
er. . c 


Mithey; 'Y, 
wo 


4. Scene 12. 


| vet cannot hold this vitible ſhape, my knave. 

| mae theſe wars for Augypt; and the queen, — 

whose heart, 1 thought, 1 had, for ſhe had mine; 
Which, whilſt it was mine, bad annex'd unto t 
L \ million more, now loſt,the, Eros, has 

Pack'd cards with Cæſar, and falſe play'd my glor\ 
| Unto an enemy's triumph 1 — : 

N, weep not, gentle Eros: there is left us 
E Qurtelves to end ourſelves.—0, thy vile lady ! 
| Euter Mardaian. 
be has robb'd me of my word. 
Murr, No, Antony; 
un miſtrets lov'd thee, and her fortunes mingled 
ih thine entirely, 

Aut, Hence, laucy eunuch 3 peace; 

She hath betray'd me, and (hall die the death, 

Mor, Doath of one perfor can be paid but ones ; 
And that the hath difcharg'd t What then would 
I done white thy handy the fall the fpake Ido, 
Wan Antony | moſt noble Antony |! 
hen in the wilt a tearing grom ci break 
he name of Antony 4 it was divided - 

Bc her heart and lips 4 the render'd lite, 
ie name to bury'd in her. 

Ae, Dead then? 

Mar, Dead, 

Ant, Unarm, Eros; the long day's taſk is done, 
And we mut lep: That thou depart'ſt hence tate, 
De pay thy labour richly 3 Go, — Off, pluck off ;j— 

| [ Exit Mardian, 
The (rven-told ſhield of Ajax cannot keep | 
ll batiory from my heart. O, cleave, my fides ! 
eat, once be ſtronger than thy continent Z?, 
mack thy Frail cafe — Apace, Eros, apace.— 
N more a loldier t==Bruifed pirces, go; 


[Exit Fios, 
Wil wortake thee, Cleopatra, and | 
Neep lor my pardons So it mult be, for now 
length torture 1— Since the torch is out; 
en, and (hay wo further? Now all labour 
las what it dog z yea, very dorce ent antzles 
MV with Qhrength 3 Seal then“, and all is done. 
1 „M come, m\ queen t=elro% Stay (h nat } 
hete ane do Comm on Howe 55 we'll hand in hand, 
Nd with ow ſprightly port make the ghoſts gaze 4 
Pl and her ABneas thall want troops, 

bd all the havnt be ours, Come, Eros, Eros! 

| Re-enter Eres, | 

, What would my lord“ 


Wy 


ehe, 


1 
pu 0 Since Cleopatra dy'd, | 
1 1 Weliv'd in ſuch dithonour, that the gods 
1 . * o * 
ter! eſt my bafeneſs, I, that with my 1wad 
1 uter'd the world, and o'er green Neptune's back 
(deln | 
foi 
thin 
- taxk 
nam? 
pes thought ; 
r dal V Call, con 1 
1 ., ab Contrattedly, the trump at cards, then called the rriumph or the triumpbing fort. 


Ng that contai : 
nie ins thee, 


jeftro!) 


dulberiey, 
”- 


Jt 


O 


— 


— 


— 


cu have been nobly borne. om me a while.— 
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With ſhips made cities, condemn myſelf, to lack 
The courage of a woman, lets noble mind 
Than ſhe, which, by her death, our Cæſar tells, 
I am crnqueror of myſeife Thou art ſworn, Eros, 
hat, when the exigent ſhould come, (which now 
I; come, indeed) when J ſhould fee behind me 
The inevitable profecntion of 
Difgrace and horror, that, on my command, 
Fhou then would'ſt kill me : do 'ty the time is come: 
Thou frile'ft not me, "tis Ceſar thou defeat'ſt. 
Put colour in thy cheek, 
Fr, he gods withhold me! 
Shall 1 do that, which all the Varthian darts, 
Though enemy, loſt aim, and ceuld not? 
Ant. Eros, 
Would't thou be window'd in great Rome, and fee 
Thy maſter thus with pleactt'd arms 4, bending down 
His corrighble s neck, his face (ubiluf 
Vo penetrative ame ez whillt the wheePF' feat 
Or tortunate Ertan, drawn betore um, branded 
His batonets that viified ? 
F'rs8, | would not tee d. . [ curd, 
Ant, Come then; tor with a wound I mutt be 
Draw that thy hon fivord,, which thou haft worn 
Not ut-tul for thy country, | 
Eros, O, fir, pardon me. [then 
Int. When 1 dil male thee free, ſwor'ſt thou nor 
To do this when! bal» thee ? Do it at once; 
Or thy precedent fervices are all 
But a-cidents unpurpos'd. Draw, and come. 
Eros, Turn from me then that noble countenance, 
Whvroin the worth'y ® of the whole world lies, 
Ant. Lo thee.— | Turning from him, 
Eror, My (word is drawn. 
Ant. Then let it do at once 
The thing whit thou haſt drawn its 
Froes, My doar maſt er, 

My captain, and my emperor | let me ſay, 
Betore 1 Rrrike this bloody ſtroke, Fe 
et. Tis laid, man ,--and farewel, 

Fro, Farewel, great chief. Shall 1 Qrike now ? 
ut, Now, Mross 
*. Why, there then :— Thus do I efcape the 
(ort | Eros kills He. 
Of Antony's death, | [ Dies, 
Ant, Thrice nobler than myſelf! Bank: 
hon teacheſt me, O valiant ros, what 
| (hould, and thou cauld'ſt nat. My queen and Eros 
Have, by their brave inſtruttion, got upon me 
A nobleneſ(s in record: Bur 1 will be 
\ bridegroom in my death, and run into 't 
As to a lover's bed. Come then; and, Eros, 
Thy maſter dies thy ſcholar; to do thus 


d! 1 ; . 7 2 2 
3 nit » "Une eyes! er ever, and be quiet. To feel hawks is to cloſe their eyes. 
Fo Corrigible for corteced, and afterwards penetrative for penetrating. 


| Falling on bis ſword. 


| Shak{pcare has here (Dr. Warburton ſays), as uſual, taken his metaphor from a low trivial ſub- 
but has ennobled it with much art, by to contriving that the principal term in the ſubject from 
2 the metaphor was taken, ſhould belong to, and ſuit the dignity of, the ſubject to which the 
aplor is transferred 3 thereby providing at once for the integrity of the figure, and the noblenefs of 

and this by the word triumph, which either ſignifies Otavius's conqueſt, or what we 


2 i. Co the 


3 Dr. Johnſon thinks we ſhould read, “ Secl ther, and all is done: i, e. 


4 Arms folded in each 
6 Worſhip is the dignity, 


J learn'd 


— — 


= MEI — * 


— — 
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1 learn'd of thee, 


The guar! ?—how !—O, difpatch me. 
Entcr Dercetas, and Guards. 
1 Guard. What's the noiſe ?. [an end 
Ant. I have done my work ill, friends; O, make} 5 
Of what I have begun. 
2 Guard, The ſtar is fallen. 
1 Guard. And time is at his period, 
All, Alas, and woe! 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


How ! not dead? not dead ?— 


[A& 4+ Scene 1; 
S SS N XIII. 


Ant. Let him that loves me, ſtrike me dead. 10 Proportion'd to our cauſ:, muſt be as great 


1 Guard, Not I. 

2 Guard, Nor I. 

3 Guard. Nor any one. 

Der. Thy death ad fortunes bid thy followers fly. 
This ſword but ſhewn to Cæſar, with this tidings, 
Shall enter me with him. 

Fnter Diemedes. 
Die. Where's Antony? 
Der. There, Diowed, chere. 


[ Fxennrt. 


Dio, Lives h- ? Wilt thou not anſy-r, man? 420 Antony, Antony! 


Ant Art thov 
(word, and give me 
Suſſicing Arok 5 ter death, 


Fir Dercetas, 
thore, Diomed? Draw thy 


Not Colar's valoue hath 6 ehr Antony, 


Th Mot absolute lara, | 24 [Nv Ant Wy's hath triumph'q wy nfelf, 


My wilt Chopalen teu me to thees 


Ant, When dh, 


De New, wy lag, 
Ant, We bn the *? 


hie tend ties * 


h int fe al 


(eee, Bo it Should be, that none but Ant 
Seel Conquer Antony ; but uus s (4 ! 

Ant, 1 ar gig, A* ppt, dying ; only 
hene epa death @ While, ce 


FAQ 5. 


Cleo. 

A Monument, That th 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, and Iras, alan. 20g 

Cl w. O Charmian, I will never go from h. le, ; 0fCet: 

Char. Be comforted, dear madam. Ces. 
Cleo. No, 1 will ot: Ant. 

All ſtrange and terrible events are wele ome, None ab 

But comforts we deſpiſe; our ſize of ſorrou, Cleo. 

None abe 

Enter Di:meaes. Ant. 

As that which makes it.— How now ? is he den' Lament 1 
Dio. His death's upon him, but not dead. I feedin 
Look out o' the other ſide your monument, Wherein 

15]His guard have brought him thither, The nobl 

Enter Antony, borne by the guard, Nor cowa 

Cleo. O ſun, anz My coun 
Burn the great ſph-re thou mov'ſt in Akt: IValiantly 
The varying ſhore o' the world 3 !-=O Antony! ] can no 
Cleo. Þ 

Help, Charmian, help; Iras, help; help, er Hat thou 
B-lwvy z 1-t's draw him hither, In this qu 
Ant. Peace: i better 


he crow 
0, wichen 
The salze 
Air level 

Ed they 


Dis. Lok in how ne nk the td 4 pan 
Of what hath cenie bn pal. i ten Ka th Law 
( Which never ah be (wn LY nic tpg 


Sho had tee 4 with Cain, and that your e, 


Would not be ping tl, (he look you word the Wa 
if al | s 
Nut, uten tice how Ir wilght works bath font 
Nie tw proline viulh yg and Lam gehe, 
ds ad, to lates 
Ant, Yoo lates, good Dion TINT my pun, 


— 
A 


rea 
Gemen eee Kites the poor lach Ma 
We en thy eee 
(e dne en, 
[War, dar, my ku, par [110 4 Ie val, 
„be make wat © a (pe low they 
Of the tulle tortwint dd Carly ever hall W 
Wo bon Nd with wir 4 4 it Knit, ugs, Vit 
Fages Ming, or opriationg Lam bite 
Your wits Ottaviag, with her mot il eveh, 
And (NL conclution d, (hall ace no hone 


| 4 N Tauch, What, Been upon mes But conte, roms Ae 
Ito, What, hi ! tho eimpeten's unn ' Ihe He lj mes ny Wonen, we un ol aw tee b Cn 
(Cons , vou, ord (alle. Aiig, ton friends, | Gott bs 
: Enter A (hard, At. 0, quick, Or. I am kong 4 Tun! ö 
Ant. eur me ) poo TINY where C 1 aan (% Hero's ent, dee“ eon hravy etz ( 
biden þ 45 Our (hrength bs all gone Into heavinels, | 
„i the Lift ſervice that 1 hall 3 vou. That makes the weight e Had 1 grout [uno pl "The me 
Id. Wor, woe, ave we, ur, You ma not The (hong Wing'd Mercviry (hob fetch ther h, Di Ca 
live to u ar Aud tet thee by Jove* de, Vet come alittle Pri | 
All your true tollowers outs Withers were eve tools $0), cone, 2 Ine; | Gal, W. 
ll. Mort heavy day ! [ later 50 J dr WEIL Antony Pp to ( 4 10 " Appe ar thy 
Abit. Nay, good my fellows, do yo! pleate thay And welcome, welcome ! die, where thou Der, La 
To grace it with your forrows : bid that welcome liv'd Mark Ant 
Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh it Quicken with kifling 7 z—had my lips that e Beit to be 1 
Sceming to bear it lightly, Lake mr 1 : thus would 1 wear them out. He way my 
1 have led you oft; Cary me now, goud filends, 55 A, A heavy light! Jo fend u 
And have my thanks tor an. | ö Ant, 1 am dying A\.gypt, dying: 0 take me 
| Exeurty, bearing Antony. Give me jome wine, and let me tpeak a litt Ill he to Ca 
I yield thee 
x To diſpeſe may here fignify to make terms, to ſettle matters. 2 l. e. without liahts > She ** 1 Wh 
the ſun to burn his own cb, the vehicle of lip zht, and then the earth will be dark. 7 1. e. allen ; er. I f. 
A broccb was an ornament formerly worn in the hat. Brooches in the North are buckles ſet with ſte | 
ac as thoſe with which ſlürt-boſoms and handkerchiefs are“ clatyed, S i. e. filent coolnels d 0 AJ He at 
Hlution. Dr. Johafon A g che meaning of theſe ſtrange words to be, Here's trifling'* "a the | 
do not work in carneſi.“ Tnat ie, Revive Ly my kiſs. a line is loſt 


Frag, « Th, 
* But for! if 


AR 5. Scene 1.] 


clo. No, let me ſpeak; and let me rail ſo high, 
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Iras. She is dead too, our ſovereign. 
That the falſe huſwife Fortune break her wheel, Char, Lady 
Provok'd by my oflepce.  Jras. Madam !— 65 
Ant. One word, ſweet queen : Char, O madam, madam, madam, 
x of Cæſar ſ-ek your honour, with your ſafety.—O !—| 5 | Vas. Royal Agypt! emprels ! 
| Cu. They do not go together. Char. Peace, peace, Iras. | 
Ant, Gentle, hear me Cleo. No more—but e'en a woman; and com- 
None about Cæſar truſt, but Proculeius. | manded : 
Ci. My reſolution, and my hands, I'll truſt, By ſuch poor paſſion as the maid that milks, 
None about Cæſar. 10] And does the meaneſt chares 2.—f t were tor me 
Art. The miſ-rable change now at my end, Lo throw my ſceptre at the injurious gods; 
Iament nor ſorrow at: but pleaſe your thoughts 'Fo tell them, that this world did equal theirs, 
I feeding them with thoſe my former fortunes Till they had ſtolen our jewel. All's but naught z 
Wherein 1 liv'd, the greateſt prince o* the world, | [Patience is ſottiſſi; and impatience does 
Ahe nobleſt: and do now not baſely die, 15 Become a dog that's mad: Then is it ſin, 
Nor cowardly 3 put off my helmet to o ruſh into the ſecret houte of death, 
5 My countryman, a Roman, by a Roman Ere death dare come to us ?—Hov do you, women ? 
IValiantly vanquiſh'd. Now, my ſpirit is going; What, what ? good cheer ! Why, how now, Char- 
Jen no More. Antony dates. | - mian ? | | 
Clec. Nobleſt of men, woo't die? 20| My noble girls Ah, women, women! look, 
Ha! thou no care of me ? wall J abide Our lamp is ſpent, it's out: Good firs, take 
In this dull world, which in thy abfanch is heart: — [ 1obleg 
EN, better than a dye ?P=O, we, my womens We'll hen fim: and then, wint's brave, what*: 
he cos of the earthy doth tr li My lord! Let's do it after the high Roman kaſhian, 
U, wither'd is the garland of the war, 21 | And make death proved to take us, Come, Wah 
The saſgſer's pole is fallen ez young boy a and niels, This cate of that huge (pint woe is colds 
e level new with Wen + the wile (4 pony Ih, ner went enen we have ny friend 
Au there de wot hing left winat kable But eee od the beet oil | 
Meat the vitidug mints, [She fate, | Ferns Hen ing of eee Hense 
E (har (), CULTS laily 15 
— ——— 
"Pp s . 
| * 
* ( ; I V o 
" 6 * N 1 l, Gt, he breaking at 10 gre a! atlilng Mues! | nal no 


e (amp 
bin He Aprigpay Hua Ale nat Cults 
* 7 , 1d (11's 
NO him, gabel, ba him yield; 
* Þ Bei fo ruttratedy teln, lie work: 
hoe Patios that he make 4 ; 
M Ca lar, 1 (halls | Exit uu. 
Fri Deroctus, with the au 7 Ant. "Ys 
Cal. Wherete is that? and what art thou 
Apprar thus to us? 
Der, Tam called Dercetas z 
Mak Antony I lerv'd, who beſt was worthy 
Beit to be ferv'd + Whilſt he Rood up, and woke, - 
He Was my maſter z and 1 wore my lift, 
Ty lend upon his haters : If thou pleate 
To take me to thee, as 1 was to him 
Ill be to Ciefar ; if thou pleaſeſt not, 
| held thee up my life, 
Ce), What is 't thou lay'ſt? 
Der, I ſay, O Ceſar, Antony is dead, 


(, 


t s 5 

off 1 He at 

11 le — 

50 ce the modern term chare - aboman. 


a line is loſt here, 
Fray, « The rou 
* But for if not. 


hae Han 1 


4% 
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80 


whom the ſoldiers pointed, as at a pageant held high for obſ-rvation. 
3 i. e. he trifles with us. 
Mr. Malone, however, believes that only two words are wanting, and propoles to 
nd world ſpould bave ſhock, Thrown raging lions into civil ſtreets, And citixcus to their dens. 


A av ater casten he round world 

Wok have thook lon into Civ flreetas 
Ad een bt chen dons he death of An 

tou | 5 

„ Hot a Huge den in the ene ly 
\ nat iO 1 Win lids 

{)-v, He id ail, Cet 
Not by 4 undes mauer of juſtice, 
MILL ly 1 kur Kate; Gut (hat {It Nang, 
Wach writ his honour n the acts it did, 
Hanh, with the COULN Winch the 15 art did lende, 
Splirted the heut. — bie is his wor, | 
| ro bbq his wound of it ; behold it tain 
With his moſt noble blood, 

Cj. Look. you ſad, friends? 
The gods rebuke me, but ? it is a tiding- 
To waſh the cdves of kings. | 

Agr. And ſtrang it ie, | 
That nature muſt compel us to lament 
Our moſt perſiſted de-dss 

Acc. His taints and honours 


2 1. e. taſkwork.. 
+ Pr. Johnſon conjectures, that 


Waged 
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Add 5. 

Waged equal with ums. | In all my writings : Go with me, and ſee Pre, 
1. A rarer ſpirit never | What 1 can ſhew in this, Ewan po not; 

Did Reer humanity : but you, gods, will give us | SO RN Þ J. 25 E 611-44 

1 : Some fauſts to wake us wen. Orſay is tonch'g. | Ne M | Cs, 
F Me. When uch a ſparſous wirror's ſet before] 5 ONS "A 
| He weeds wilt for imſeſt. him, Nvter Cierbatias, Charrian and hs, Do bet e 
Veh 0 Anti ! | ( My de tego tloes begin te wakes E The wn 
bone fasten ld When by Hike kn e bs Lace hellen lie is pate by be Olay x M ohh 

ae by wine eee e eee Not et Biting es BY ee ge; Ine 

Have thewn ho thee kan a der lining day enen of toy WA; An ie be great , Gan 

5 Or beh wi Wine 4 We ont nk ATE eee Pi da that hike that ens all whe (avs e hi 
1 In the while Wehn Rut vet let tie Janne | Which Mack les ges deutet and halts e Na w 
With ware as Keren as the lokale ge, Weh Meeps, and never palates mare the N Fr. ( 

That then, * borer Wy compeibhn The beggar's arte and Oetar's,— 5 Fe 

In top of all 4. (ign, my mate in empires th k CO SC eee ; Bl e 114 

n ail ons tf in the tront 2 u, KRuber leu Procutiut, Calles, He. Nn i 

The arm of mine own body, and the heart Pro, Cet tends greeting to the queen 4 INRA 

Where mine his thoughts did Kindle, that ow A\pypt | Wil non 

= (tars, : And bid, thee Huy On what tali demands 1 once 

| Unreconciliable, ſhould divide aof Thou mvain'lt to have him grant thee, WO)! ill ( 
Our equalne(s to this *.—Hear me, good filends,— (ee, What's thy name ? mn 

But 1 will tell you at ſome meeter teaton; Pro, My name is Proculejus. Wendy 


Ciro. Antony 


| Ne 0c tle 
Did tell me of you, bade me truſt vou; but 


N tian. 7 
Enter an Eyyptian WY 


The buſineſs of this man looks out of him, 2611] qo wot greatly care to be deceiv'd, Nome 
We'll hear him what he ſays.—Whence are you ? hat have no ule tor truſting. If your maſts: unt 
t. A poor Egyptian yet t The queen my Would have a queen his beggars you mult tell bis, Ne lang 
miſtreſs, What majeſty, ts cep decotum, muſt 8 1. \ 
Contin'd in all the has, her monument, No leſs. beg than a Kingdom 1 It he pleaſe Nie th 
Or thy intents deſires inftruction ; JO] to give me conquer d AEgypt for my ton, at 
That (he pre req) may trame herfelt tHe Ave mie lo much ot nine own, as 1 ] 
To the way ſhe's fore'd to, | Will kneel to him with thanks, 8 Di. hb 
Cf, Bid her have good heart; | 1%, Be ot good cher; 5 Wu than 
She toon ſhall know of us, by forme of ours, You ate fallen into a princely hand, fear nothing: MAN ho h 
How honourably and how kindly Wwe 35 [Make your (ull reterence freely to my lord, like | 
Determine tor her: tor Clar cannot live Who is 1» full of grace, that it flows over J., $, 
Jo be ungentle, On ali that need : Let me report to him M (hall © 
AF 'Þts So the gods preſerve thee ! [ Exit, | Your tweet depengancy j aid you Mall find \ v Ctr 
Ce}. Come hither, Proculeius; Go, and liy, A conqueror, that will pray in aid Stor kindnel, | 
We purpole her no ſhame: give her what com-[40] Where he for grace is kneePd to. # Vol] © 
| forts (leo, Pray you, tell him | Ce. 87 
The quality of her paſſion ſhall require; I am his fortune's vallal, and 1 fend him ö 0 M 
Leſt, in her greatne(s, by fome mortal ftroke, . - The greatnets he has gat? . I houtly learn 0 \ [ 
She do defeat us: for her lite in Rome A doctrine of ob-dience 3 and would gladly 10 ' 4 
Would be eternal in our triumph: Go, 45 [Look him i' the face, ; Lic, N 
And, with your ſpeedicſt, bring us what ſhe ſays, Pr, This Fll report, dear lady. | 
And how you find of her. | Have comtoft; for, I know, your plight is pity'd Leu ſug 
Pro, Cæſar, I ſhall. [Exit Proculcius. Of hi; that caus'd its We vat e 
Ce). Gallus, go you along. — Where's Dola-| | [ 4/iite, | You fee how eaſily ſhe may be ſurp!iz's; V.. I 
ella, 50 Here Gallus and guard ajcerd tit x. C. J. 
To ſecond Proculeius ? Exit Gallus. | | nument, and cute behind, lach a 
Alil. Dolabella |  JGuwunid her, 'till Crlar come. L lache 
Cæſ. Let him alone, for I remember now Iras. Royal queen ! 0 1. It 
How he's employ'd ; he ſhall in time be ready. Char, O Cleopatra! thou art taken, queen! C. UI 
Go with me to my tent; where you ſhall fee 55] Cleo. Quick, quick, good hands. VE 
How hardly I was drawn into this war; | Draco ing a digi. lun an 
How calm and gentle I proceeded till. | _ Procutleius ruſhes in, and diſarms the Queer elite 
| | 1 J. e. tis taints and honcurs were an equal match; were oppoſed to each other in juſt proporti | Once 
like the counterparts of a wager. 2 That is, ould have made us, in our equality of torture, d. $ wh 
agree 7 a pitch like this, that one of us muſt die i. c. the ſervant of fortune, J 1. e. Voruntit _ th 
death produces a ſtate which has no longer need of the groſs and terrene ſuſtenance, in the ule. NN 
which Ceſar and the beggar are on a level. s Praying in aid is a law term, uſed for a petition mut Foy 
in a court of juſtice for the calling in of help from another that hath an intereſt in the cauſe in queſt ESE 
6 I allow him to be my conqueror. . 
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pb. Hold, worthy lady, hold : | Pot. Moft ſovereign creature, — 
pp not vovrfelf weh wrongs who are in this f Cet. Ins legs beftrid the ocean 3 his rear'd arm 
geber, but not W [ languiſh ? Oretted the world « his voice was property 
C, What, of death too, that vide our dogs of | || As ol the tied Wpheress wand that by Ariends z 
bu, Cleopatiay | F [hr whe he wet by gull aid hace the wh 
ö IV ww abviſe gur Walter's bovwntys by F- WA 18 wiſſys thnndey Foy his bonne, 
h wololng Of YourelF + set the Winch he Pere Wan WH ine AY eg e WAA, EA ey 
1 RUINSO well tells weh van, arty b ee Me ns by Weaping + Hite ehe 
BO ey het ee , Ie lt e e e ls Mage . devs 
„ Wee art d de ? anette the ehe Hey a ee te is Vives | ene 
Cee lichen Keen ee een Ar eee af e e eee and wack 4 eee and lands 
Wan wan babes ae bees ws | | As p14 kb lp tn is bag hege 
Pu, O, tene vans en ly | , Cenp ana. | [man 
, an, will eat nen vents, Vit wen ink, firs (eee | hink you there was, or might be, uch 4 
Bl ile talk Will ones be nevcetlary e, iS] As this Uhren wi? | 
Bll wot sleep neither Tus mwiial haute ruin, b „ Giontle madam no, 
BD. ali what he can, kene, tr, that 1 Ce. You liv, up to the heating of the gods, 
Bill ot Walt pinion d at your maſter's coun j Hut, it there be, or ever were one tuch, 
EN once be chaſtis'd with the (ber eye | it's past the ee of dreaming: Nature wants tut, 
BD: dill Octavia. Shall they hoiſt me up, 20] o vic ſtrange tors with tawcy 4 yet, to hnagineg 
BA how we te the mounting varletry [An Ant my, were nature's piece 'gainſt fancy, 
U entuing Rome ? Rather a ditch in /FEgypt Coen ſhadows quite “. 
WB: gentle grave unte mens rather on Nilus wind Dt Hear ie, good madan + 8 
me la naked, and let the Waters ties Your lots is as yourtelt, preat ang you bear It 
N me into ablovring ! rather maks A antwoting tr the Weight 1 Would 1 might never 
M wuntry's liigh PV rand $ wy gibbet, ; (V'ertike purtu'd ſucdete, but l do (vel, 
K Mel hang me up in chains ! By the rebaunch of vous, a griet that thoots 
7 EU You do extend [My wry bent at wet | | 
Wis thowghts of eto Further than you (hall Gove 1 thavk you, Hrs 
Gate i Ct, | Ol Row you, What Cola means to do with me? 
} F ater Dolabellae --- 5% 1 am Noth t wil you what 1 woull you 
., Proculelus, | (Ce Nays pray vou, f, — Knew. 
Waun than att dove thy maſter Carly knows, /, Though he be honourable yn 
i! „he hath ent tar tee: as tor che queen, | (vv, HL lead me then in triumph ? 
. te hev t my guad. 35 . lacan, le will z 1 know It. 
7e, So, Dolabellay . J. Make way there,-C:rlars 
M hall COntont me hel: be gentle to her.— Enter (it ſa) „ Gallas, Meearas, Proculeius, and 
Cru | will peak what you ſhall pleate, | = olttendunts: 
neſs | [ov Ctra.“ Caf, Which is the queen of /Egypt ? 
w' emp loy me to him. + 4c Dl. It is the eimperor, madam. | Cicos hncels, 
e. Sy, 1 would die. [ Exit Precultias, Cc). Arile, you thall not kneel : 
| Mott noble emprets, you have heard of me:? | pray you, riſe ; riſe, ZEgypte 
þ (. N | cannot tell. . ; Cl, Os Sir, tho gods 
“ Aturedly, you know me. Wiil have it thus; my maſter and my lord 
Lic, No matter, fir, what I have heud ora | mult obey. 
krowne dicains; 6%. Lake to you no hard thoughts: 
10 N lugh, when boys, or women, tell then Ihe record of whac injuries you did us, 
bot Your trick ? Though written in our tl-(h, we thall remember 
NAT 1 ane L underſt.und not, madams As things but done by chaacey 
e. bit, Idrvam'd, there was in emperor Antony ; | 5© Co, Sole fir o' the worse, 
Mech another Nlevp, that 1 might tee II cannot project 5 mine own, cauſe fo well 
[Exit * ich mother man! f | IE To make it elcar: but do contels, I have 
VU If it might pleaſe YOU = Been laden with Uke traldies, which betore 
cen! His face Was as the heavens; and therein Have often (hav d dur tex. 
ſtuck | [lighted] 55 Ce. Cloopitra, knows h 
a dag Wand moon; which kop* their courte, and Wo will extonunce rather than enforce $ 
mo he tle O2, che earth, l you apply yourlelf to our intents, 
; | | 
oporti0ty | Orce may mean fometiviers The meaning of Cleopatra ems to be this: If idle talking be ſome- 
une, dl. . een to the prolongation of lite, why 1 will not „lep, for fear of talking idly in my ſleep. 
Volante En de little orb or circle, Plates probably mean, filver mens. The word piece is a term 
he ube s „ ned to Works of art. Here Nature and Fancy produce each their piece, and the piece done by 
tion mut ure hal the preference. 


Antony was in reality paſt the fize of dreaming; he was more by Nature 
1 29 could preſent in fleep, 5 To projet a cauſ? is to repreſent a caule z to projet it ⁊well, is to 
bude a lcheme of defences 
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(Which towards you are moſt gentle) you thall find 

A benefit in this change: but it you ſeek 

To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 

Antony's courſe, you ſhall bereave yourſ-lf 

Of my good purpoſes, and put your children 

To that deſtruction which I'll guard them from, 

It thereon you rely, I'll take my leave, 

Clio. And may, through all the world: 'tis 
yours; and we | 

Your ſcutcheons, and your ſigns of conqueſt, ſhall 

Hang in what place you pleaſe. Here, my good 

lord. 
Ceſ. You thall adviſe me in all for Cleopatra, 
Cleo, This is the brief of money, plate, and 
jewels, 1 

1 am poſſeſs'd of : 'tis exactly valued; 

Not petty things admitted. — Where's Seleucus ? 
Sel, Here, madam. [ 1549, 
Cleo. This is my treaſurer 3 let him ſpeak, my 

Upon his peril, that I have referv'd 

To myſelf nothing. Speak the truth, Selcucus, 
Sel, Madam, | 

{ had rather ſeel my lips t, than, to my petit, 

Speak that which is not. 

Cleo, What have I kept back? known. 
Sel. Enough to purchaſe what you have made 
Cef. Nay, bluſh not, Cleopatiaz 1 approve 

Your wiſdom in the deed, | 
Cleo. See, Cwlar! O, behold, 

How pomp is follow'd } mine will now be yours ; 

And, ſhould we ſhift eſtates, vours will be nine. 

The ingratitude of this Sh ucus does 

Even make me wild :—O flave, of no more truſt 

Than love that's hir'd What, goeſt thou back ? 

thou ſhalt | 

Go back, 1 warrant thee z but-I'll catch thine eyes, 

Though they had wings: Slave, toul-lots villiin, 

O rarely baſe®! [ dep, ! 
Caf. Good queen, let us intreat you, 

Cleo. O Ceſar, what a wounding thame is this; 

That thou, vouchlating here to viſit me, 

Doing the hownr of thy lotdlin-t3 

To one ſo meek, that mine own fervant thoultd 

Parcel the ſum of my ditgraces by 

Addition of his envy ! Say, god Omar, 

That 1 ſome lady trifl-s hal refery'd, 

Immoment toys, things of ſuch dignity 

As we greet modern friends withal ; and lay, 

Some nobler token 1 have krpt apart 

For Livia, and Octavia, to induce 

Their mediation 4 hulk 1 be unte Im: 

With one that | have bred ? the gods) It hinſees 

Neneath the Fall | have. Friythes; B50 my z 

: 7 9 't Fo r 

Ge (hall e the einders of in ſpeſts N 

hugh the athes of my eee 34 Wert than 

how woull'lt have merey en e, | 
Laſh, Forlvan, Helewows, 


Vi, e, cloſe up my lips as eftectually as the eyes of a hawk ale Slate, | 
| * the meaning is, Megane, wr 1 thall exert that royal de Which 1 1 


mon degree, 3 Or foriwne,. 


in my proſperity, in (pight af the Imbecility of my ppetent weak condition, 
place taken in an ill ſenſe, for actions m2 61g centures 


poverty, dlſeaſr, aud filth, 
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Cleo. Be it known, thai we, the gieato 
mil-thought 
For things that other, do; and, when we {4 
Ve antwer others? merits 4 in our names, ; 
\re theretore to be pitied, 
(of. Cleopatra, 
Not N hat you have reſery'd, nor what acknowledy', 
wut we Þ the roll of conqueſt: till be jt Yours 
iw eit at your pleaſure ; and believe, | 
Colas no merchant, to make prize with you 
Or dungs that merchants fold, "Therefore be Chieer'l 
Make not your thuughts your prifons; Nl, ts 
quoeng =» 
For we intend {> to diſpoſe you, as 
Yourſelf ſhail give us counſel, Feed, and fe: 
Our care and pity is ſo much upon you, | 
That we remain your friend: And fo, adicy, 
Ce. My walter, and my lord! 
Cutfs Nut ſo; Adieu. 
be | [ Excunt Ceſar, and lit ti, 
Cleve He words me, girls, he words me, tal 
ſhould not ; | 
Be noble to iy ſelf: But hark thee, Charnimn, 
| 1 | Vie, (lam, 
Iras, Tinich, good lady; the bright day iz, 
And we are for the dark. 
C!ro, Hie thee again: | | 
I have fopoke already, and it js provided: 
Go put it to the batte, | 
Char, Madam, 1 will, 
Re-enter Dolabella. 
Dol, Whore is the queen ? 
Ghar, Bekod, fir. [ Exit Une 
(eo. Dolabella? | many 
15%. Malam, as thereto ſworn by your Cott 
Which my we make; religion to obey, 
I teli you this: Cat through Sy ria : 
Intends his Ju ney 3 and, within three dry, 
You with your children will be ten befor: 
Makes your beſt ute of this; hie bettorme! 
Your plate, and my promnily, 
(leg. 0 Abe! iy | 
Ihren „Hur de brag, 
14. 1 your ſervant. 
Adieu, good qu sen; I mult attend on Cats. 
5 
Cle. Farewell, and thanks Now, I, v4 
Cuink't} tou? | 
Thou, a A3*goptian puppet, ſhalt be fhewn 
I) Rom, as well 3 1s mechanic ſlaves 
With gr af, why 01s ktules and hammeys, (hill 
VUplift i bo the view x in heir thick breath 
Mok of grits tie t (half we be enclouded, 
Wa tia of 4 dl in|; tlie is \ Apriurs 
Ian The gle khh! 
(oi 1 AIs lt SOLE s Lahe lift 
Will cab hoe ee Miles bete 4 and heatd fe 
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Ad 5. Scene 3. NN A 
Wall ud us cn a' tune: the que K cmi » ins 
buen ape arally will stage ue ande prot 
Oi Blevnadrian ſevets; Antany 
Saul he ie grun 5 i torch, and 1 (hall {© 
mie Jaga ab ing. Cleop tra bh 1 ny Wyo, Atnels 
|' thie 5 (ture of a whores 
is, O the good MULES. 
(. Nay, thay! certain. | 
Une, I'M never foe it; for, 1 am fury, my nail 
e Monger than mine eyes. 
Ce. Why, that's the way 
To tool their prep. ation, and to conquer 
ö Thew oll abturd 1 lte „ts. — Now, Caan ian! 1 
Enter Charmians 
F Show me, my women, like a queen zo fetch 
u best attires z—1 aum again tor Cyduus, 
d i meet Mark Antony 1—Sirr ah, Ir My 048 
Now, noble Charmiang well ditpatch inch: 


leave 

To play 'till dooms- d1y,—Bring our croyn ang all. 
| Wherefore's this noite? [ A noſe aoithin. 
| Enter one of the Guard. 
Guard, Here is a rural fell, 
hu will not be deny'd your highnef\ 
E He biings you figs. 
Co, Let him come in. What a poor inſtrumen! 
| | Exit Guard. 
E May do a noble deed ! he brings me liberty. 
My refolution's plac'd ; and I have nothing 
Or woman in me: Now trom heul to root 
In marble-conſtant: now the fleeting ? moon 
| No planet is of mine. 
Re-enter Guard, with a Cloxen bringing a baſiets 
(ward, This is the may. 
tw, Avoid, and leave him. | Fit Cu“. td 
Mat thou the pretty worm „of Nilus there, 


pre ſence; 


ul, 
ue, 


bann 
I COW 


Aud, when thou hatt done this hate, I'll give thee 


ND 


* 


— 


5 Ih kills and pains not; 
(on Truly 1 have lim! but I wonkd not b 
W Ui party that mould dr fire you to touch ſüm, k 
s biting is immortal g tot, hat do die of ty de 
om or never tete r. 
(9, Remember't then any than have dy d on't! 
(haun. Very many, men md women . | 
. Ehud of one of them no essen than vollerday ; 
U en honeſt woman, but ha ling vive to es ; 
vy man Mould not do, by in the way 0 by 
\ neſtu: how (he dy' of the biting of it, wha! pain 
n Uh fe It; —Truly, ſhe wakes a very wel vein 
he wum: But he that will pe ve ol thi the \ 
il I, thall never be laved by Wl then they ce 
thay F ths i wolt Fallibles the worm's wy odd worn. 
\ e, Get thee lanes ese. 
100 . | with von all ; [Iv of this Winn, 
| n Fal 
r Ut. 10 Non W 0 Wink i s . ME an, "Wh tl. 
n WWW bs Vote If Wo, 
(445, A\, 1 uwe . 
Veit, . wei tei ie Warn bs nat te he titel, 
Ni 
ich | 
b i Mine . ent wt, 
Iniſ%4 des, the Word dern 
oy As 1; $2 wake h it, be nimbl», be 


h: means of 
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CLEOPATR A; 901 
bu in the keeping of wiſe people 3 tor, indeed, 
thc is no goodness in the worn 
e. (Make chou no ne z. it tho be heeded, 
05 ww, Very * give it nothing, 1 pray yous 
tor if 45 not worth the te-dings 
Ce Will it cat me > 
(en. Vou mull not think I am fo fimple, but 
i know, the devil himtelf will not eat a woman: 
I know, that a woman is a dith for the pods, it the 
dov.l dreſs her not. But, truly, theſe ſane whore» 
lon devils do the gods great harm 1 their women 
tor in every ten that they make, the devils mar 
TINS . 
(e. Well, get thee gone; farewel. 
Cioxon. hs for both; 1 with you joy o' the 
worm. N ; [E vit. 
(e. Give me my robe, put on my crown; I have 
Immortal loopings in me: Now no more 
The juice of ZEgypt's grape hall moiſt this lip:— 
Y are, yare s, yood Jras z quick. Methinks, I hear 
Antony cally I fee him route himiclt 
% praiſe ry noble act; 1 hear him mock 
Uh. luck ct Cf, which the gods give men 
Vo excule their alter wrath t Hutband, I come: 
Now to that name my courage prove my title! 
| am tive, and ajirz my other elements 
L vive to baſer lite. 51, hwe you done ? 
Dome then, and take the laſt warmth of my lips. 
Farewel, kind Charmian: —Iras, long farewel. 
[applying the aſp. 
live 1 the ofvick in my lips ? Dolt tall? | Jo nus. 
It thou and nature Can 5 1 part, 
Ihe ſtroke of death is as a lover's pinch, 
Which hufts, and is dent'd. 5 }{t thou Ive füll!“ 
Ut thun, thau vanfthett, thou tell'ſt the world 
It is not wartſwleavestaking. | Tras dies. 
(Care Diſulve, thick cloud, and rain 3 that I 
way hy, 
Il gods themielves do weep ! 
(. hie proves me bale 2 
I the fit wet the ceuricd Antony, 
Heil male demand of Merz and fpend that kiſs, 
Which is my heaven to have. Come, thou mortal 
wiet ly, 
With thy flap teeth this ſenot intrineate 
Je the a. 
Of ht. at once ume: por venomous fool, 
Bo angry, and difpuch. 0, couldit thou ſpe ae 
hat | might hear thee cl great Collar, af 
* npolicy' dg! 
Uhr O eastern dae! 
(rn. Pears, pact ' 
Dot thy hot toe hy bak» at wy reg, 
That Greta Han ente ates 7 
C1444 0), legt | thy esa! 
(enn An wart 4s i nh as fie AR alt, 44 g. ants yu 
i) Alt Na 1 | wv ill the hes an 
Nute ana, Alf te her ate, 
What haulin 


WA given to the terpent tpecies In gener: al, 
ready. 
death within my each, a1 thereby deprive his triumph of its nobleft decorations 


K k 2 


\. 
| We my bofure obleryed, that ihe paris of women were acted on the ftage hy hays in gur author's 
+ Hm is the eutaniek word tor jerpert 3 and in the Norihern coun 


„ will act according to his 
% j, e. an aſs abit heut wore policy than to leave 


(har 
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Char, In this wild world ! ?-—$o, fire thee well. 
Now boaſt thee, death ! in thy poſſedion. li-s 
A laſs unparallel'd.—Downy windows, clot. ; 
And golden Phwbus never be beheld. | 
Of eyes again fo royal ! Your crown's awry 
I'll mend it, and then play. 5 

Enter the Guard, ruſhing in. 

1 Guard, Where is the queen ? 

Char, Speak fofily, wake her not. 

1 Guard, Cæſar hath ſent— 

Char, Too flow a meſſenger. — 

| ne ofplies the aſp. 


— 


[AQ 5. deere 


Dol. Who v laſt with them? _ . 

1 Guard, A ſimple counttyman, that brougithe 
This was his baſket, : 

6 . Porton'd then. 

1 (Hard. 0 Cirſar, 


This Charmian liv'd but now; ſhe food, and lake; 


| found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead miſtreſs z tremblingly the too], 
And on the ſudden dropp'd. 

Cr. O noble weaknets !— | 
If-they had fwallow'd poiſon, *twould appear 


By external {welling : but the looks like fleep, 


O, come; apace, diſpatch :—l partly i-el thee. As ſhe would catch another Antony Timo 
1 Guard. Approach, ho! All's not well: C:xfars In her ſtrong teil of grace.“ Wucht 
beguil'd, [call him. r. Dol. Here, on her breaſt 7 Ver 
2 Guard, There's Dolabells ſont from Cætar z] There is a vent of blood, and ſomething ble! N 
1 Grard, What work is here ? — Charmian, i; The like is on her arm, lune 
this well done? 5 Guard. This is an afpick's triil ; and thek Auch 
Char, It is well done, and fitting for a princeſs. fig leaves Fi avi 
Drfſrended of fo many royal Kings. | Hare ſſime upon them, ſuch as the afpick Pe | 
Ab, ſoldier !  [Charmian dive, Upon the caves of Nile, 1 AN 
Enter De/abeiln, 6 Moſt probables Saba 
De. How goes it here? Thit we the q wic tn her plivGoian tell me, Nerx 
2 Guard, All dead, he lath pit find cone ſutſons Wollnite 
Dit, Cirtar, thy thoughts Of ealy Ways to dings Fake up her bed; 
Toh their ee bo this 1 Patt coming And bear her women from the maten. 
"Jo toe pertormn'd the dreaded act, which thou he thall be hinted by er Antony ! 
Ho ought} to hinder, | No grave upon the earth (hall «lip bn it 
| Frter Coafar and Attendant, \ palr to tunen. High events ai theſe 
Within, A way there, a way tor Cefar! [Strike thoje that make them «+ and the tv 
. O, fir, you are too ture an atgurry No lets bn pity, than his glory, which 
That you did frar is done. Brought them to be lamented. Our arme th! 
( Bravelt of the lach; In folemn thew, attend this funeral x 
She levell'd at our purpoſes, and, bring royal, And then to Rome. —Come, Ihe, te 
ook her own wave The mannerof theirdeaths *—| 45] High order In this great folemnity. Eu ory 
| do not (re them: blee), 
Mr. Reeves conjures, that gur an hoy ay have wiltten d (I. e. wi arcording te ace ee . 
ſpelling) en worth, ? 1, es (won, | ; 
it 
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Hor TENSIVUNRy 
ALCIBIADES. 


Venrinive, ore of Timen's Friends. 


Fravive, Seetvard to Timon. Cy yt and Maſters. 

Franinives | Ntrrargerts | 

' ! 75 Tl 9 1 ' : ) F | >; 0 1 

a, 0 ins, Timen U 4 Gantt, | = 1 ) N ! A [1] Aired; ' tn Alcitiades, 
Meru, N NAH - ah 


/, Senators, Peet, Painter, Jene, and Merchant y nvith Serrants and Attendants 
SCENE, Athens and the tet net fir from e. | 


8 C AR: 0H 1. Few TE he will touch the eNimate 3 + Nut, for 
: ut. 
Athens. ; , RY | 
1 Hall in Timon's Heu. Pont. n ave for revonpreee Pave proigid the with 
4 75 T8 9 4 US N 


Ir ſtaint the ploy in that happy we fr 
U i aptly ſings the pieds 
Mori The oa good forts | foot ing en the fende 


r Vet, Painter, Fraveller, ard Meret arts ary 
ſeveral doors 


F 100D ge, Br | Prot Ald Hel + tore bag wants look you, 
7 Pais, 1 166 Elan 1 ae Well, Vain. Vo nes . i in hit Wile, eie 
Peet, | liave Wot ee LW sang ie pied he 14 this £b +l lil, SUITE 
nch 55 Wi et, A Vhing pt hy an he; x 
Fut It Weges Ribs ag l Eile, 8 (he gane is as a beine, e ee 2 
Ft, AV, that's will e an Whenge iis nien be tive I the fink 
e lat partiewlay yarity F what range tee not HL it be Arne 4 wir gentle flame 
ech Ganitald rem mot matches b ker; Piviyohes Mich, andy Uhe the eurem, flies 
Wenke ane all theſe ſpirits thy power i: [Lach bownl it chates, What hive you there k 
Fn conan d to attends 1 know the merchant. Pain, A pitthure, Hr. When comes your book 
Fan, | know them both | the other's a jewellery, forth f 
Wir, 0, "tis a worthy lod |! Peer, Upon the heels of my preſentment, Ur. 
e, Nay, that's mort fix'd, [it were, Let's tte your piece. 
. Mu, A moſt inomparable man ; breatl'd', as}20] Pain. "The a good piece, 
vt Wtirable and continuate goodne js Pitts So tis: this comes oft © well and excellent. 
Me paſſes'2, Pair, Hndiflerent, 
ow, 1 have a jewel here, _ Tir? Pt, Admirable : How this grace 
M. O, pray, let's ſee't: for the Word Timon, Speaks his ewn flanding® ? what a mental power 
' Breathed js ured by eonrflant proffires bv trained as not ta be weatied, To breathe a hovie is to 


zeteiſe him for the courſes 2 is e he esceeds, ges bryond common bounce, 3 is © come up ty 
. Fee We mult bers apple the poet buy in tending his wen Work 4 and that theſs three 
RO OO he rodeln of the pri addrettied bs Timon which he afterwards gives the paste an 
unt of. $a echte by Dy, fenen, e tinte tiles well a the canvas, e Ken Kela, 
1 How the provern atiitnde wt this figwe yin lies that it tans e oy He ekt er gives 
I genre 14 en of re en ene, | : 
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This eye ſhoots forth? how big imagination 
Moves in this lip ? to. the dumbnets of the geſture 
One might interpret. | 
Pain, It is a pretty mocking of the lite, 
Hoe is a touch ; I« 0 good ? 
Peer, Fil tiy of its 
It tutors nature 1 artificial elfe! 
Lives bn thefts touches, livelicr than Nite, 
Funter cv Pain Senates. 
ola, How this lord bs follow ! 
Pet, Ihe tenators of Athens 5—»Happy men | 
Pain, Look, wre! | 04 vilitora, 

Poer, You ter this confluence, this great foo 
TI have, in this rough work, map'd out a many 
Whom this brneath world doth embrace and hug 

With amploſt entert jament: My tree dritt 
Halts not particularly s, but moves itlelt' 
In a wide 1-4 oft wax 3 + no levell'd malice 
infects one comp tn the courſe 1 hold; 
But ſles an eagle fight, bold, and forth on, 
Leaving 19» tia} behind. 

Pain, How thall J underftand vou? 

Peet III unbolt + to you © 
You ſee, how all conditions, how oi] minds, 

(As well of glib an Nippery 5 creatures, as 
Of grave and anitere quality) tender down 
Their tervices to lord Limon: his hege fortune, 
Upon his good and gracious nature haig ng, 
Subdues and properts to his love and tendanee 
All forts of beat; „ea, from the plot fac'd Ant 
| terer“ 
To Apemantus, that % things laves bettet 
Than to »bhor himielf ; even he drops down. 
"The knee befere him, 2nd returns in peace 
Moſt üch in Timon's nod, 

Pain. 1 faw them fpeal together, 

Peet, Sir, FE have upon a high awd ploafint hel 
Frign'd Fortune tobe thron d: Ihe baſe of the mount 
I; rank'd with ail dejerts 7, all kind of natures, 
Ihn labour an the boy of this ſphere 
o propagate their frares” : among them ail, 
Whole vyrs ate on this werten Pa fix'd, 
eggs! priate of Timmons inne, 
Whom FVortine wie het ivory hand waſte tn hey 
Whey pro font grace to pro tent Daves and ſenvantz 
UA ies hie dass, 

P 4%, Is bib i bv HI SpÞ ©; 
his ane Me Pane ee eie Wt an ben, 
Win in ee Be de ane ett ths e he U 
hau ag 1% oy «1 Aan in Ws „eee | 

Ia ehe Wappin Io, bb Wall he well „e Fl 
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Ae 1. Scene! 


Port, Nav, fir, but hear me on : 
All thote. which were his tows but c! [it-, 
(Sone better than his value) on the vom ny 
Follow his ftrides, his lobbies fill with tandance, 
Rai factificial whitp'rings in his car 1.1, 5 
Make tlacred even his ſtirrop, and tough him, 
Drink the tree air 1 2, | 
Pein, Ay, marry, what of theſe ) og, 
Pot, When Fortune, in her thitt awd Nan vl 
Spurs down her late belovid, all his de ends“, 
Which libour'd after him to the mountain's top, 
Even on their knees and hands, let him ſlip dong, 
Not one accompanying his declining toot, 
Pain, "Vis common t 
A thoulta d moral paintings I can ſhew, 
Phat thall kemonſtrate thele quick blow: of fortun- 
More pregnaatly than words. Yet you do weh, 
To ſhew lord 'Vimon, that mean eyes 13 have (41 
he foot above the head. 
corrteonfly to every ſuitor, 
Tir, Impriton'd 13 hey fay you? [Toa Myſerrs, 
le. Ay, mv good lord: five talents is hsc; 
His means mai thort, his creditors molt {trait 
Your honourable letter he detires 
To thoſe have thut him up; which ſailing him, 
Periods his comfort, ; 
Time Noble Ventidins)! Well; 
am not of that feather, to thake oft 
Wy friend when he muſt nerd me. 1 do know tin 
A genitl-man, that well deferves a help, 
Which he ſhall have: Vil pay the @ bt, ind free hin, 
A. Your lordſhip ever binds him. (fort; 
im. Commend me to him: I will fend his rn. 
And, brivg entranchis'd, bid him come to me = 
Tis not enough to help the feeble up, 
But to tuppore him after. —-Fare you well, 
Ac}, Al happinets to your honour 14 | [Eu 
t. * a7 64 Athenian, 
C Ath. Lord Timon, hear me ſpeak, 
Im. Freelv, good ſather, 
Ah. Thou haft a fervant nam'd Luchs, 
ne. | have los What of ume M1 
tf 4:4, Mott noble lion, co the won bet 
Cams Attends he bete, de bir Pn vis! 
Fer Luchtin: 
Fr, Thee, At voy IonMhig's terre. 
%% Ar, Vine Blow Mews Lond e, 
Hit he TELE 
11 \ Wight 6 ehe i ssh & | 44140 - 
at an nen ge hides lebens iet iet 


Inn auf ti, 


| e is C44 Nic 4 "WIT (aide ar aft wilh wan, 
waer, 5 Aussie nh 
$ ge y Is eo Mae lil, 6 
an, the looks of Vis pation 


ly Wink WY WAKE Lihlos With am iu tile, 

% Nieanit, the Natterer wh thaws tn his een lk, a by be 
ls . corner fd uvith ranks of all Kinds tit mens 
Unptove their Various enen of ite W 1. Fs 1 18 pripuily Ig, 


Au * hene 41 1 sen N ee 1e | 


2 ji, ©, My ang ente wal Ly al any ugh 4 
Fi Bi 1 nnen, e 


10 l, ils ach 
10 („anten u 


1 hat bs, Calu gute thte whom inen ate or envicd, or whole vices were Oppulite WW bis 0 
This offering up, to the perten flattered, the murdered opulation of others, Shak (prac, vi | 
itmoſl beauty voy thought at Ex pr han, wall, feter ifs ial "WH p*rings, alluding 10 tho vletüm; tete! 


to idols. 


1 'That is, eech lu breath In att-theil fomdnels; 


11 J. e. interlor (pecatins 4 


7 . ? * . 1 » f rl 
common addrety to a hi in our autior's tune, Was Your boner, which was indifterent!s wied V 


your lond{hips 
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AQ 1, Scenc 1. 


Than one which holds a trencher. 
Jie, Well ; what further ? | 
0% 41h, One only daughter have I, no kin elſe, 
On whom 1 may confer what 1 have got: | 
The maid is fairy c' the youngelt tor a bride, 
\nd 1 have brod her at my deareſt coſt, 
In qualities of 'the beſts "This man of thine 
wnmpts her dove 1 prythees noble lord, 
en With ne to forbid him hen getan; 
Aich have tpoke In vain, 
Jim he man bs Fate, | 
C. Ab, Theretore he will be, Ilmon 4 
His honeſty rewards him in ittelt, 
I mult not bear wy daughters 
im, Does the love him ? 
Od Ab. She is young, and apt : 
Our own precedent pamons dv inttruct us 
What levity is in youth, 
Tim, [Jo Lucid] Love you the maid? — 
Luc. Ay, my good lord, and the accepts of It. 
0% AH. If in her marriage my content be milling, 
| call the gods to witneſs, I will chooſe 
Mine heir trom forth the beggars of the world, 
And ditpoſlets her all, 


Tim, How ſhall ſhe be endow'd JS] Jim. Yes. 
If the be mated with an equal hutband ? Call.“ Apem. Then I repent not. 
Old A:. Three talents, on the preſent; in future, Few. You know me, Apemantus. 
Tim, This gentleman of mine hath ferv'd.me long 3 em. "Thou know'it, 1 do; 1 call'd thee by 
To build his fortune, 1 will {train + little, thy name. 
: For "tis a bond in men. Give him thy daughter: [30] Tim. "Thou art proud, Apemantus. [ Timon. 
g What you beſtow, in him I'll counterpoile, Apem. Of nothing fo much, as that 1 am not like 
5 And make him weigh with her. 1m Whither art going? 7 
in 014 Ath. Moſt noble lord, |  Apem, To knock out an honeſt Athenian's 
Eh Pawn me to this your honour, the is his. bras... 
. Tir, My hand to thee z mine honour on my[45 Time That's a deed thou'lt die for. 
promiſe. : Apem. Right, ir doing nothing be death by 
Luc. Humbly 1 thank your lordſhip : Never the law, | 
be may Tin. How lik'ſt thou this picture, Apemantus ? 
| That fate or fortune fall into my keeping, Apem. The beſt, for the innocence. 
hid is not ow'd 2 to you | | 40 Jim, Wrought he not well, that painted it ? 
| a Lucil. and Old Ath. perm, He wrought better, that made the pain- 
1 Pit. Vouchſafe my labour, and long live your]. ſterz and ver he's but a filthy piece of work, 
N Wrdſhip ' Port. Yon we & gos. 
EP | Tr, Phang you von hall hear from me avon + Atem. Ihn other's of wy generatſonz Wen 
| | Co ot an .- lat we vou there, my eng? 8 hu, if beg don 7 ö | 
ai, A pier of painting Wich 1 do Petett h Ii. Wil chen dite With wes Apemantus; 
Von rde Wmecupt. Pu: m. Moy | eat ht rde, 
W Pash is we len hes res Ay A AAU HAR pes Lites, 
cee ds Alt Me AW WAA 2 fem Oy My bob Lally e My es bb 
BY ove Wy beirren as gata, | gs bene Video; 
t a i WY WAA ee gg Ws ahn WN Mae oy tee tes Abe e ten 
| 44 unh 0 ue bie TITLE \ ik n wall; 1 EYES Mia hw 44444 Tarr it its Fa. 6 ti (iz 
WI ch Will Wins Ms it u ai ab aAns Why Mali nity | 
on” WV i Veg lies A AA + | mw, Huy dk Who ie Whites fowl, Ape nagt 
% * Hair, lu Ges wolnee van | | Vial 11 4h OTF Nat bi Wo ll as bag alliiys whit hv Will 
3 N fi + Will h YOM benen Ciive we vous Web walk a AA a Ant, | 
e Me ee ine Wing lee ahn, your juwel {is What datt thou think "tis warth *? 
p n tuffr's under pate, 7 %%. Wok worth wry tuning. lla ww, 
P e What, wy lod ? dipratle ? put | | 
* ' Di Warburton explains this pallage thus 4 17 tl be honeftt, my lords for that ze | 
Pa will þ In explains this paſſage thug 1 . ze man be Ratet, my tory for that walon he 
1 h „e e this e mot endeavour at the kee of galning wy daughter without my content,” 
el WH Be ke." NG ITE ty wivind a ball of thread, To „ee a many bs tyalaw out the whole 
Wot Wis fortunes 4 Te alludes to the proverb «4 Plain dating de a /erve;, but they that ute it 


Tha We beggars,” 
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T IMON OF ATHENS. voz 


Tir. A mere ſatiety of commendations. 
If 1 ſhould pay you for 't, as tis extoll'd, 
It woull unclew me quite 3, 


Jews My lord, is rates 


As thoſe, which tell, woult give t But you well 


know, | 
Things of like value, diftering in the owners, 
Are prized by their maſters 1 believe it, dear lords 
You mend the jewel by the Wearing It, | 
Jim, Well wok, | 
A., No, wy goud lend he tpeaks the com- 
won tongus, : 
Which all men tpcak. with him. | 
im, Look, who comes heres Will you be chid? 
| Knter Apemantus, 
Few, We will bear, with your lordſhip, 
Mer, He'll tpare none. 
Jim. Good morrow to thee, gentle Apemantus) 
Apem. Tilt be gentle, thay for thy good 
morrow [ honeſt, 
When thou art Jimon's dog, and theſe knaves 
Jim, Why doſt thou call them knaves ? thou 
know'ſt them not. 
Atem. Are they not Athenians ? 


Puts 
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806 TIMON OF 


Poet. How now, philoſopher ? 

Apem. Thou lieſt. 

Poet. Art not one ? 

Adem. Yes. 

Poet. Then I lie not. 

Apem. 9 not a poet ? 

Poct. Ves. 5 | 

Apem. Then thou lieſt : look in thy laſt work, 
where thou haſt feign'd him a worthy fellow. 

Poet. That's not feign'd, he is fo. 

Apem. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee 
for thy labour: He, that loves to be fAlatter'd, is 
worthy o' the flatterer. Hravens, that 1 were a 
lord ! | 

Tim. What would'ſt thou do then, Apemantus ? 

Apem. Even as Apemantus does now, hate a 
lord with my heart. 

Tim. What, thyſelf? 

Apem. Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore ? 

Atem. That 1 had no angry wit to be a fond. — 
Art thou not a merchant ? 

Mer. Ay, Apemantus. 

Atem, rack confound thee, if the gods will wot ! 


Wa 


— 


Ah, It traffick 6 its the grils d3 it, 25 


Apr Traffick's thy god, ang thy gotl con— 
found thee ! | 

Wafers ne. Fries a Myforger: 
Fin, What pets Hit * 


Ms Vis Ae ae, gd ee tent un he Jo 


All pen thin 
Sams Viavg GARE eee Hwy avis 
f 6s; Ne 
Yau wilt needs Hing with mis een mak yo 
Lil 4 Move Hin yo als When Wn: 
une; | 
New nie this piece, an jaytul of your tights, — 
| Huter Aue ibiadei, with the ret 
Moſt welcome, fir! 
Apom. So, fag there |— 
Acts contract and tharve your ſupple juints “ —. 
hat there thould be aal love 'mony tit the 
wet Kkhaves, N Lo 
An all this courtety The ſtrain ® of man's bred 


Into baboon and monkey. 45 


ics Sir, you have lav'd my longing and 1 feed 
nt hungrily on your light, 
Jim, Right welcome, tir: 
Fre we depart 4, we'll hare a bounteous time 
In different pleaturcss Pray you, let us in. 
[ Excunt all but Afcmantus. 


Huter txwo Lords. 

rd. What time a day ist, Apemantus ? 
Arm. lime to be honeſt. : 
nd. Hhat times (erves (till, ſit, 
tem. The mott accuſed thou, that fill omit'it 
2 Lord, Thou art going to Lord Timon's feaſt ? 
Item. Ay; to {re mrat fill Knaves, and wine 

heat fools, 


A T H E N 8. LAct I, Scene 2. 
2 Lord. Fare thee well, fare thee well. 
Apem. Thou art a fool, to bid me farewel tulte. 
2 Lord. Why, Apemantus ? 

Apem. Should'ſt have kept one to thyſelf, fu! 
mean to give thee none. | 

1 Lord, Hang thyſelf. 

Apem. No, I will do nothing at thy bidding ; 
make thy requeſts to thy friend, 

2 Lord. Away, unpeaceable dog, or Ill lum 


19|thce hence, 


Api. 1 will fly, like a dog, the heels of the af, 
1 Lord, He's oppoſite to humanity, Cone, 
ſhall we in, 
And talt» ld "Pimon's bounty ? he out-goe; 
5 The very heart of kindnelſ*, 
2 Loy, He pours it out; Plutus, the god of ov! 
, : : v 
Is but his ſteward ; no meed 4, but he repay, 
'Seventolt above itſelf; no gitt to him, 
But breeds the piver 4 return excerding 


vy 


20A vie of quitt wee s. 


rd. The nobleſt mind he carries, 

hu over pore man. 

2 Lord, Long may he live in fortunes! yl 
we in? 

1 Lord, Il keep you company. [Ex 

N E J. | 
Aether Apartment in , Rica. 

F νννννr finying ben wine +; A Ca! Large! r 

(53 ad ther keen Hi eee, be 
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10 VIV. E's 4g 1 aug wall Un 11 lui bean; 


Ho de ging Nappy y wind bas bett wie wh is 
han, 4 in wget viene | am bowl 

Io your tree lege | be return ente talents 
Dovwhled, with thanks, and tirvice, kata wh 


40 Ii lp 


| doriv'd liberty, 

im, O, by no means, | 
melt Ventidius e you miltake my love } 
| ave it freely ever gz and there's none 
Can truly ay, he gives, it he vectives} 
It our botiers play at that game, we muſt nit gen 
[iv imitate them 5 Faults that ave rich, are tails 
Fen, ON noble fpirit, 

IU aff land ceremonioufly looking on- Tir ts 
501 In. Nay, my lords, cereus 
Wa: but devis'd at firſt 
To fot a glot on taint deeds, hollow welcon? 
Revcanting goodnels, forry ere 'tis thown ; 


5 none. 
Pray, tit; more welcome are ye to my fortunr\ 
f han the y bis in. [They j' 


1 Lond. My lord, we always have confelt k. 
Apem. Ho, hog confeſt it? hang'd it, hne 
bo not? | 


! The meaning may be, I ſhould hate myſelf for patiently enduring to be a lord. 2 or lineage of mu 


worn down into monkey. I. e. part. 
cultomary returns made in diſcharge of obligations. 


4+ Meed in this plate ſecms to mean deſerts 
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But where there ie true friendſhip, there new! 
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Ad 1. Scene 2.] 


e. O, Apemantus !-=you are welcome. 
Hm. No; you ſhall not make me welcome; 
I com? ta have thee thruit me out of doors. 
Jiu. Tye, thou art a churl ; you have gota hu- 


mour there 5 | Eats and drinks, 
pues not become a man, *tis much to blame: \fuch god dich thy good heart, Apemmantus! 
ber fv, my lords, ira furor brevis &?, I . Captain Alcibiades, your heact's in the 
pur vonder man is ever angry. — TRA u. 5 1 
Go, lt him have a table by Himtelf; lic, My heart js ever at your l-rvice, my lord. 
Fo. bc does neither affect compan: , 10 Jin. You had rather be at a breakiaſt of ene 
Nur is he fit for it, indeed | mio, than a dinner of friends. 
woo, Let me Nay at thine own peril, Timon z Ac, So they were bleeding new, my lord, 
eme to obſerve; 1 give thee warning n'. there's no nent like 'em; 1 could with my bett 
4%. 1 take no heed of theez thou art an friend at ſuch a teak. 
Athh wan, power !: 18 pen. WoHuld all thoſe (wterers were thine 
Mw fore welcome: 1 myſelf woulk have no enemies theng that thou might'ſt kill 'em and 
che et my meat make thee filents bid me to 'em. 
; | ers | ſen thy meat z would choak mo. nd. Might we but have that happineſs, my 
for 1 ſhould kund, that you wontd once ute our heats, Whereby 
or Alnter thee —O you pods) what a number [20 pie might expiets tone part of our 2rals, we 
mee künon, and he tees then not ! Mould think ourtelves tor ever perfect 4, 
Wt ies: mo, to for o many dp their uma Yin, O, no douht, my good friends, but the 
Wo M's blood «ond all thee nanlinet ts, gods them. lves have piovided that 1 mould have 
Wl cheers them up tov 2, Mach lp tom Lon: How had you been my 
Voce, on de trot} themtolves with men + Me ind: en? why have von that elynitable 5 tits» 
. kt ou in vice tion with ont knives ; tom thou rides Hd wot vom chiefly beet ty iy 
Wl fy bv monly AM toy tor tUheig Vives: art“? have told wire of von by Winkle li, thing 
| Wo ml vannple Fetz He Fell, Ht Vil en Whily mend the {jt Alt by ven ehh 1 vw 
Wh 14:40 bes een wih Wis pl g's Ig fly Leon fry won fy Uh worth girly Hilnk 1; 
; Wo oy Min by 4 ed etl draw ole ieh ere baye wie Gienites IE as EH ene 
* Reese Mane ly ve beten (UELLLE AMA Wenn boy eee et Wee Mee Art ntfs 
1 | Wie o& ſhnge WH \1 MAW ar keis 14 eee eaten ae WE Ae ik has wh by 
4 WW va x e, 8 age of iht Moa fete ere dein 
{ pM ty RY Wh b ain a Wan ee ate ke een Wk be let Wile bes 
” Bl kt Md with With ae de wh Wight AH wlll Ms lava ehen with I TIVITY 
| Wome een Hike | gt me meager Wa ales. Wa 
u My bucht ig Regt 4 add let tlic healil we bay idaho ls ad Whal hoiky ay ply 
auh, | Want AY Wo Kah gar WT (hin tlie riches aur 
Ln, U. en ow this wars my goo lovd, Miene O, what 4 eee enten "hoy ba have ; 
N n, Ehe this Way 7 eee; ihk heul Wy CM FIMAALARIO ait ae nens 
ig bay 1 MW he Keeps Vis tides W. lh. Timan; furtuncs ] O jay, Een mie away: ere It can bat 
I. oaths WH rake they and thy (Lats, Look ill. mes Nine S Cannet hokl Water, ww thinks e 
Fo i Wh bs too Weak to bo a ſinner, tn forget the Lands, Link to your | 
1h Waren, which ne'er left man i the mire 3 Ape how weep ta make them. diink, 
h and my Foods ave equals there's no kl [5 lumen. 
eu ae b prov to give thanks to the god 2 Lord, Joy Val the like cone pflon in our eyes, 
. APEMANTUS's GRACK, Via, att tits New a babe tprung up“. | 
f Inet pods, I rave m pe, Atom. My Vo! 1 laugh to think that habe a 
| Pray mo man vut myſelf : Laika, [ much, 
** C Way never prove [0 find, 50 3 Lord. 1 pwunmkle ye uy my lord, you mov me 
q ' truſt man on bis vathy or load ; typi Much. 
We hurl for her weeping 3 Su Tackets 
1 d that ſeems d flesh; J., What wean chat rump Plow now ? 
noe! ' Timon's meaning ſeems to be 2 1] myſelf port [awe mo tber to make thee ſitent, but I with thou 
| du! 1'lt e my meat make thee filents Timon, like a polite nend, ditelaims ail Hef over the meaneſt 
Nfl mall wubletome of his grits, 2 The ailugny lays Dr. Johnson, is to a pack of honnds trained 
5 ji 0 yt by bring gratified with the blood- of an avimal which they Kill, and rhe wonder is, that rhe 
It In.al on Which they are feeCing cheers them to the chacte 3 hac is, wy ere; health with ſincerity. 
je 0 Ihn ie, arrived at the perfection of happineſs, S i. „. that dear, endvacing title. & hat 13, 
ve you diſtinguithed from thouſands by that titl+ of end-arment, was there not a particular con- 
| e een of tendernets b-tween you and me? ; 7 i. e. I fix your characters firmly in 
mm os mad. Vo look for babies in the eyes of anocher, Is no unecom:non expreſlion. 6 
all th | ; 
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Or a kceper awith mv freedom ; 

Or ny friencs, if 1 Jhould need 'em. 
80 Full tot 

I. ic h men fin, and ] eat rot. 
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808 TIMON OF ATHEMS [ AQ 1. Scene: 


Enter a Servant. Pleaſ- you to diſpoſe yourſrlves, 
Sery, Pleaſe you, my lord, there are certain la- Ai Lad, Molt thankfully, my lord. |, Ack 
dies moſt de ſirous of aJmittance. | Tim, Flavius,- ; | 
Tim. Ladies ? what are their wills? Flav, My br, dais 
Serve There comes with them a fore-runner, 5 Tim, The little caſket bring me hither, I's 
my lord, which bears that office, to ſignify their Lau. Ves, my lord. —- More jewels yet! eien 
ple aſures. There is no croſſing him in his humour; Ai, Wapp! 
Tim, I pray, let them be admitted. Elfe 1 thould tell him, - Well, —bfaich, I fy, Than 
| Enter Cupid. Whet all's ſpent, he'd be croſs'd then, an he could, Ie 
Cup. Hail to thee, worthy Timon z—and to all, 10] is pite, brunty had not eyes behind * ; Fin 
That of his bounties taſte!— The five beſt trnies That man might ne'er be wretch-d Cor his minds, | 
Acknowledge thee their patron 3 and come freely [ Exit, and returns with the d Of 50 
To gratulate thy plenteous boſom; [cable rite 3 1 Lord. Wheors be our men? 141 
The car, taſte, touch, ſmell, pleas'd from thy Jede. Howe, my lord, in readineſs, E poco ive 
They only now come but to fealt thine eyes, 15] 2 Lord, Our hors, ; 11 
Tim, They are welcome all; let 'em have kind 7. O my friends, I have one word Tir 
admittance : To liy to you z—-Look you, my good lord, I mit Gau 
Muſick, make their welcome. [ Exit Cupid. Introat you, honour me ſo much, a3 t1 ſir TRY 
1 Lord, You ſee, my lord, how ample you ate Advance “ this peer l; accept, and wear it, Kinde 1. 
belov'd. 20 1 Lord, 1 an to far alrcady in your gift, — In that 
Muſich. Re-enter Cupid, with a malque of Ladies Ail. So are we al. Tir, 
as Amazons, with. lutes in their hands, dancin Enter a Scrwant, 
and playing. Scr. My lord, there are certain noble; of % Can jv 
Apem. Heyday ! what a ſweep of vanity comes Newly alishted, and come to viſit Jou. [lac I weigh 
this way! | | 25] Jim. "hoy are fairly welcomes. Hl tell y 
They dance ! they are mad women. 1 law. 1 breech your honour, 11 
Like madneſs is the glory of this life, Vouchſafe me a word 3; it docs concern yOu near, Ji. 
As this pomp ſhews to a little oil, and root t. Tin, Near? why then another time I' $ kind 
We make ourſelves fools, to diſport ourtelvesz pr'ythee, let us be provided. lch Plechig! 
And ſpend our flatteries, to drink thoſe men, 30] To ſhew then entertainment. d ne 
Upon whoſe age we void it up ain, 2m Flave | Aſide.] I ſcarce know how, lou ar 
With poiſonous ſpite, and enyh. Who lives, that's Emer another Servant, W: comes 
Depraved, or depraves ? who dies, that bears 2 Scr. May it pleaſe your honour, lord Luci, Ws "mon: 
Not one ſpurn to the graves of their friends” gift? Out of his free love, hath preſented to you Bic in a 
I ſhould tear, thoſe that dance before me now, 35 Four milk-wiite horſes, trapt in ſilver. At. 
Would one day ſtamp upon me: It has been done; Tim. 1 ſhall! accept them fairly: let the prefer | 
Men ſhut their doors againſt a ſetting ſun. Be worthily entertain'd.— How now ? Wh gs! 
The Lords riſe from table, <vith much adoring of Emer a third Scraant. 
Timon; and to ſpew their loves, each ſingles out 3 Serv, Pirate you, my lord, that boarde 
an Amazon, and all dance, men with women [40 [gentlemang lord Lucullus, enttents your casa 
a lofty ſirain or two to the hautboys, and ccaſe. to-morrow to hunt with bim; and has ſen vw 
Tim. You have done our pleaſures much grace, honour two brace of greva unde. 
fair ladies, : Tim. Til hunt with him; And let them be r. 
Set a fair faſhion on our entertainment, Not without fair reward. [C15 
Which was not half ſo beautiful and kind; 45 Fave [ Afide.] What will this come t)? 
You have added worth unto 't, and lively luſtre, | {He commands us to provide, and give great gt 
And entertain'd me with mine own device; Ard all out of an empty coſter.— : 3 | 
I am to thank you for it. | Nor will he know his purſe ; or yi:14 me =, . . 
1 Lady, My lord, you take us even at the beſt ?. To ſhew him what a beggar his heart is, 3 i 
Apem. Faith, for the worſt is filthy; and; 50 Being of no power to make his wiſhes good: Jha 
1 would not hold His promiſes fly fo beyond his Rate, . lich m 
Taking, I doubt me. ; "7 > 2. mn That what he ſpeaks is all in debt, he ones ww 
Tim. Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends! | For every word; he is ſo kind, that he now . 8 
? ve 
S A Wo 
I The meaning is, according to Dr. Johnſon, © The plery of this life is wery near to madneſs, 2 mu? 1 N 
made appear from this pomp, exhibited in a place where a philoſopher is feeding on oil and recti, * c nort; 
we ſee by example how few are the necefſaries of life, v, learn what madneſs there is in Iv muck Ind bs 
perfluity.“ 2 i. e. you have ſcen the beſt we can dos 3 "The poet does not mean heres 0368 * 3 


would be creſi'd in humour, but that he would have his hand croſs'd with money, if he could. ie 
playing on the word, and alluding to our old filver penny, uled before K. Edward the Firs u. 
which had a croſs on the reverte with a creaſe, that it might be more eaſily broke into halves and qu 


l that p 


, : > g 1 g le ls 0 

ters, half-pence and farthings. IWom this penny, and other pieces, was our common expre ſon ol 1 1 
T have not a crols about me; i. e. not a piece of money. 4 Jo ſee the miſeries that are following 6 Orr be 
5 i. e. for his nobleneſs of ſoul. 0 j. e. to prefer it; to raiſe it to honour by wearing its 10 ined by 
7 ly horſe 
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Ae 2. Scene 1. TIM ON 

Pays intereſt tor't 5 Is lapd',; pur to their books. 

Wal, "would 1 were gently put wat of otliçe, 

Pefore | wore Fore'd gut! = 

}ippier is he that has no bend to feed, 

Thin ſuch that do even en nes cxcerde 

I bleed inwardly for my lord. [Frit, 
Tir, You do yourlelvc! much wrong, you bac 

too much Four lyvi. 

Of your Own merits tone ore, my lord, a trite 

Id. Wich more than common thanks 1 will 

E rocoive Its : 

7 Lerd. 0, ** 15 he very foul 01 Dounty! 

J. And now 1 remember, my lea, you gay 

163 words the othen day Ol a ba, Gun ler 

liche en: it is yours, becanſy you Hitz ts 

2 Lord. 0, 1 belcech yuu, Pansen , my lord, 


n In cha-. 
Jin. You may take my word, my lord; 1 know, 
no man | 
or th Cin juſtly praiſe, but what he does aſfect: 
len: wei my friend's aftoction with mine own 3 
| Bl fell you truè. I'll call on you, 
M Lerds. O, none ſo welcome. 
14, Tim, I take all and your 1-veral viſitations 
I] 6p IS) kind to heart, 'tis not enough to give; 


Pecinks, I could deal kingdoms to my triends, 
Aud ne'er be weary, —Alc:bi utes, 

lou art a ſoldier, therefore feldom rich, 

BI: comes in charity to the: for all thy living 
Ws 'mongit the dead; and ail the lands chuu haſt 
Le in a pitch'd field. | 


O F 


2 
1 


Ac, In defiled land, my lord. 


be r. | 
[C135 S CC: WE J. 
85 A publick place in the City. 
148) a 
5 5 Enter a Senator. 
an E AM late, five thyuinnd to Varro; and 
I to Iſidore, 
d: Wie nes nine thouſand z—beſides my former ſum, 
ich makes it te and twenty. —Still in motion 
1 ing wake? It cannot hold; it will not. 
ow 1 7 want gold, Hal but a acggar's dog; 
weit Timon why, the dog coins gold: 
a5 nd 1 Would ſell my horte, and buy twenty more 
„ Via er tum wy why, give my hoſe to Vimon, 
much le e notläntz, give it him, it foals me, ſtraight, 
ey Wk C mn horten : No porter at is gate 7; 
4, let I wr ohe that fimiles, and ſtill invites 
11 5 tit Wat pals by. It cannot hold; no reaſon 


and gu- 
n decke 


. bee 
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14 F . i \ 
"le, all good wiſhes, or all happinets to you. 
ler a ſalutation: 


Wins 1s ſecnriti i 
r deiby his ſecurities entered into. 
dY horſe 
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1 Lo d, We are fo virtuouſly bound, 
ime Ard ham I to you. 
2 Lords So infinite endeardg- 
Ji, ALT to you, —Lights ! more lights. 
1 Lord, The beit of happineſs, (mon! — 
io on and tortunes, krep with you, lord Ti- 
{ime Realy lor his friends. 
| F'xeunt Alcibiades, Lords, Ce. 
pore What a coil's here ! 
eng of becks, and jutting out of bums ! 
Lb, whether their ley be worth the fums 
LOL are en rem. Friendihip's full of dreys : 
Metin, kalte hearts ſhould never have Hund legs. 
Oh hot fools lay our their wealth on court'ſies. 
Yi, Now, Apemantus, it thou wert not fullen, 
Would be rod ro thee | 
„%., No, Ill nothing: for, 
I 1L then b - brib'd too, there would be none left 
o rail upon theez and then thou would'it fin 
| tie taſter, | 
ou gis' th long, Timon, I fear me, thou 
Wilt vive away thylfelt in paper 7 ſhortly ; 
What need thete leaſts, pomps, and vain-glories ? 
ime Navy | | | 
If you begin to rail once on ſociety, 
| am ſworn, not to give regard to you. 
Parcel; and come with better muſick. 
li pem. 803 — 
Thou wilt not hear me now, —thou ſhalt not then, 
In lock | be 
Thy heavens 5 from thee. O, that men's ears ſhould 


[ Exit. 


To counſel deaf, but not to flattery ! [ Exit. 


„„ | 


Dan found his Rate in ſafety ®,-Caphis, ho! 
Caphis, I fay ! | 
| * Enter Caphis. 
Caph. Here, fir z Wha: is your pleaſure ? 
Sen. Get on your cloak, and haſte you to lord 
| Timon; 
[mportune him for my monics; be not ceas'd 9 


With flight denial 3 nor then ſilenc'd, when — 


Commend me to your maſter—and the cap Crah, 


[Plays in the right hand, chus —but tell him, ſir- 


My uſes cry to me, I muſt ſerve my turn 

Out of mine own; his days and times are paſt, 
An] mv rebanc» on his fra"ted dates 

Has (mit my credit: I love, and honour bim; 
But mult not break my back, to heal his finger x 
Immediate are my needs; andemy relief | 
Muſt not be tot;'d and turd to me in words, 


2 To ſerve @ beck, according to Johnſon, is to 


Dur Mr. Steevens b: lieves it in this place to mean, to fay a courtly cleience to a wi. 
, author plays upon the word %, as it fignifies a limb and a he or af of chct/ance, 
yp... 5 1, e. the pleaſyr» of being flatt-rod, 
to Timon, it immediately foals, and not only produces more, buc able horſes. 

re alludes to that Pernneſs which was in his days the general characteriſtic of a porter. 
"ot find his fortune to have any ſofe or ſolid feundation. 
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$10 TIMON OF X 10 I; FAC ai Seenes 


Bur find ſupply Immediate, Cot you goire 1 = you dt Knows my: lone, my wil c, 
Put on a mot importunate atpect, vans 
A viſage of demand tor, 1 da tear, a Fir, les duc on torfelture, my lord, fl get! 
When every t-ather ſticks in his own wing, W paſt.— | 
Lord Timon will be latte a naked gull t, $ I'd, Your (trvward puts me off, my low; ant | 
Which 2 flaſhes now a phenix, Get you gone. [Aw tent expret-ly to your loruilip, 
Caf h. I go, fir. | JJ. Give me breath: — 
Sen, 1 go, fir —take the 5 along with you, | do beleech you, good my lords, keep on; 
And have the dates in compt. | | [ Exennt Alcibiadss, 5, 
Caph, Iwill, firs ic [Ii] wait upon you instantly. Come hithe ry pray eu. 
Sen. Go. [ Fxeunt. [To Eatin, 
ri. How goes the world, that I am thus encounter 
a x EE Wit clamorous demands of broken bonds, 
Timon all. ö 2 he detention of long- ſince. due dubts 
Enter Flavius, with many bills in his hand, rs Hagan my honcur ? 
| F law, No caro, no ſtop! to ſenſel, 5 o expenen, | 7 a. Pleaſe you, gentlemen, 
. That he will neither know how to maintain ity Thy time js unagrevabl» to this buſineſs : 
1 Nor ceaſe his flow ot riot; Takes no aun Your imp! tun. ep ceaſe, 'till after dinner . 
| | | How things go from him; vor reſumes bo care har i may make his lordſhip underſland 
1 Of what is to continue: Never mind | 20] Whit: tors you are not paid, 
Fl 0 Was to be 0 unwite, to b: fo kind, ] im. Do * my friends: Sp them ue! „te. 
1 What ſh ul be done ! ? He wi! not hear, Pt fel: tains xi: Tor, 
1 muſt be round” with lata, now be comes tren Five Fri draw near. PP et Foe. 
ting Ber AApenianins, and a Holl. 
| OE. Ca, 8, 251 the fe ants of Iſiucre ane Turret 5 Co! h, Stay, (tay, here comes the cel vi 
iF Fyr, fy", tye, fye! | Ap mantus; 
can. Good even 5, Varro: What, Lt; have lame {port with em. 
| You come for money? nl Fling hig, hell abuſe 1 
' Par. Ist not your buſiogts too ? 1/:d. A piague vpon him, dog! 
1 Capb. It is — And your's too, Ifidor: ? 3c Jur. How dofty fool? | | 
; Jad. It is ſo. | tem. Dot dialogue with thy ſhadow ? : pro 
Cab. Would we were all difcharg'd! Fur. I ſpeak not to tlie. | eber 
Jar. I for it. femme No, dis to thy elf. Come u. Wir: 
i Cab. I Here comes the Ir. 15 8 97e F ; 72 
Fnter Tir en, Al i. Lick, Sr. 355 J. Lid. Sh Far] There's the fool hangs on vr ; wh: 
im. So ſoon as Gt; er. 3 done, Weil ſorth acai - [back shes Ys nor 
N. Ty Alci b. ddt! 3.— W ich nie Mat is Yaur v H Ao (ne, No, than Nat 1) a ſingle. Un ou art | | „ 
j 15 0 5 F 7 relert it Tak WOW Mm \ d. : Ia 
Ca. My bro hore ia a7... ot Certain; du C Where's the fool now ? | t Te- 
Jin. Dues? Mhence arc u. * i; c. Ne laſt aſk'd the que ſtion. Poor ven: lde t 
Ca. Of Ath: ens here, ry lod, d uſurers' men! bawds between gold and well! bord 
Tim. Co to my . v wal, Lil. What are we, Ap mantus.? phil 
| Caph. Plraſe it your lordihip, h bath put me 813 itt e. AN "0p E ficial 
To the ſucceſſion of new dJ 1; tis munch s Al. Thad . | F £2107; 
i My maſter is awak'd by great e wo my 45] e 115 vou aſk me, What you are, 4d 0 ceun 
' To call upon his own 1 and hambte BY: 5 „u, t know youre: .—Sprak to em, tool, aks 
1 That with your other while parts you'll iuit, J . How do vou, gentlemen? Va, 
In giving him is 8 . Gramercies, good fon: IIe docs hr Ter. 
J. Ninc honeſt hiend, mitt? 4+} ö foley 
I pr'ythee but repair me next morning. 5 Forte She's e'en ſetting on water to fool fich As. 
Cath. Nav, go nl rd. — : chickens as „bu are. "Would, we could ſee 30 
| Tims Contain the: 1, good lrierd, 1 CHrinth , k 1 
| ar. One Varro's tervant, my good lord, Apert. Good! grametev. | 
| [ids From Iſidorc; | Enter page. Ap, 
He humbly prays your ſpeedy payment, — 55 Dots Lok you, hte comes my macher | 55 
f | | iet, 
1 A grll is a bird os remarkable for the proveri V of its (-athrrs, As. n phernis * ſuppoſr d t1 hs far ft 
richnely of its blume. 2 197 ich I's hor 11-44 fo t / „„ and cles to 1 Hons © Waibu't a | \ 
tap plies the tente of this paſt, ie thun: Never mind out Wale to be fo ry; lis [ in order | th be jo He, Won 
1 g _ . Nature, in order tn make 1 protute mind never before & dove 1 any Mun With t» lar}, 6 4 Hae y Pied 
tally, 4 Good cin, Ore u It is fornetimes If; accurat: ly Wricteng Gould devs, wan the vial al What 
don from een, the moment that Gut marrow | bevame proper, he eld name for a c Fall 
1611 ale Was the * „ning, and a len, , of ſeal; „ 14 01648 of its lirt} lymptoms, 6 A cant name (11 | . wt 
bawlv. Haute, pi bably from the Giikgiutonels of that ancient Greek City. | " 0 
y X\ 
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Pane. | fo {be Þ'o is | Ws 1 an naw, capt "rr | 
chu d you in hits Wile company ee e 
ou, Ape tantu 

Se,, Waun 1 had a rad in my mou tha! 
| might an{wer thee prottably, 

Pages Pi'ythee, Apemantus, rend mo the tu 
erlclͤption of chete leiters 3 1 know not which 15 
u hich. 

ben. Can'ſt not rcad? 

Vage. No. . : 
| | pm There will little learning die then, that 
ae thou art hang'd. This is to lord imon; 
las t) Alcibiadess Go; thou walk born a battard, 
d thou'It die a bawd. 

Pape. Thau wait whelp'd a dog; and thou 
die lamith, a dog's deut. Antwer not, J am 
ne. a LLait. 
„een. Even ſo, thou out-run'ſt grace. 

i. |, 1 will go with you to lord Limon's. 

4 J. Will you leave me there? 

„be. If Limon lay at home. —Vou three 
we ünee uſurers ? 

%. Ay; would they ſerv'd us! 

pom. 50 would I, —as good a trick as ever 
Lanai red thief. | 

Bal. Ale you three uſurers“ men? 

Ail, Ay, fol. he 

J. 1 think, no uſurer but has a fool to his 
(wn: My miſtreſs is one, and 1 ain her focl. 
ben men come ty borrow of your maſters, tary 
proach ſadly, and go away merry; but then 
eter my maiter's houſe merriiꝝ, and go away 
lives The reaſon of this? | 

ar, I could render one. | 

2m, Do it then, that we may account thee a 
" wre-maſter, and a knave; which norwithland- 
es thou ſhalt be no lets eftecmeds 

a. What is a whore-matter, fool? 

I, A foil in good clothes, and ſymething 
I. thee. Tis a ſpirit: ſometime, it apycars ike 
« lord 5 ſometime, like a lawyer; ſometime, like 
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Flaw, Pray vou, walk near z I' ſpeak wich you 
WING | Unount Apemantus and Fool, 
In., Nou make me marvel ; Wherefare, ere 
this tar, : 
ad you not rully laid my (tate before me 3 
hat 1 might to have rated my expence, 
As I had leave of means? | 
Flav. You would not hear me 
At many leitures I propos'd. 
Tim, Goto: 
P:rchance, tome ſingle vantages you tools 
When my indiſpoſition put you back; 
And that unaptneis made your miniſter, 
Thus to excule yourſelf. 
Lud. O my good lord! 
At many tines 1 brought in my accounts, 
Laid them before you; you would throw them off, 
And lay, you tound them in mine honeſty. 
When, for tome trifling preſent, you have bid me 
turn fo much, I have {hook my head, and wept ; 
Yea, 'gainft the authority of manners, pray'd you 
lo hald your hand more cloſe : I did endure 
Not {-ldom, nor no flight checks; when I have 
Prompted you, in the ebb of your eſtate, 
And your great flow of debts, My dear-lov'd lord, 
Though you hear now, yet now's too lite a time; 
The greacelt of your having lacks a half 
To pay your preſent debts, $ 
Tim. Lot all my land be ſold, 1 
Jau. is all ergag'd, ſome forfeited and gone; 
And wh t remains will hardly ſtop the mouth 
Of pratent dues : the future comes apacs : 
What tall defend the interim? and at length 
How goes gur reckoning 7 
1:ir:, To Lac:diemon did my land extend. 
Lian. O lay good lord, the world is but a word 2 
Were it all yours, to give it in a breath, 
How quickly were It gone? 
Tim. You tell me true. 
Fav. It you ſuſp-& my huſbandry, or falſhood, 
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Call me betore the exacteſt auditors, 
E Philolophar, with two ſtones more than's arti And ſet me on the proof. So the gods bleſs me, 
1 wal one!: Ile is ver often like a Knighit 3 and, When all our othces heve been oppreſt 
$ Encrally, in all ſhapes, that man govs up and With riocous fecderess; when our vaults have wept: 
gu een ig, from fourtcore to thatcen, this ſpirit 145 With drunken ſpilch of wine; when every room 
walks in. | Hath biaz'd with lights, and bray'd with minktrelly , 
E Var, Thou art not altogetiior a fool, Ll have retir'd mr te a waſteful cock 4, 
= 1%. Nor thou altog: ther a Wie man; as much And fet mine eyes at flow. 
forlery as I have, 1» much wit thou lack'd. Jin. Pr'ythee, no more. lord! 
4 * 6 Atem. That anſwer might have become Ape- [50] %%. Heavens, have J ſaid, the bounty of this 
ſer vil „ mantus. ; How many prodigal bits have flaves, and peaſants, 
Al. Aſide, aſide; here comes lord Timon. This night ungluticd 1 Who is not Timon's? 
Re enter Timon, and Þ lawins, What heart, head, ſword, force, means, but is lord 
Mer. Come with me, fool, come. Vimon's ? 
15 pt 0 Foal. 1 do not always follow lover, elder bro- 55 Great "V'imon's, noble, worthy, royal Timon's ? 
er, and woman; fomet ne, the philoſophers | {Ah when the means are gone, that buy this praiſ®, 
10 far fit % 2 : © 
Vrb vt Meaning the colobratrd plilofupher's one, which was in thote times much talked of. he 
„% l meaning Is, As the *e-rld telt way be comprited ji) a word, you might give it away in a hreath, 
\ thi A ee aue fora te, Whole Ly debaucheries ave proetifed in the offices of a houſe, : It appears, tht 
yal 0a” (all 1 call ffi er, * re ancient Calles hauſes o ſice. + A waſteful cock is what Wwe now 
a cel A] Wn Py wv pipe wich is continually runidings and | thereby prevents the overflow of eiſterns 
dame 11 ea of minors, by carrying off their flu ans Weiter. Vhis creumitance ſerved to keep the 
| uf lux OY Wevaling prot; wry in the mind of Tire te Ward, while ite reuwotencls from the ſcenes 
Pri | wy Within'the houle, was favourable to meditation | 
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The breath is gone whoreof this praiſe is made: 
Feaſt wan, faſt-loſt; one cloud of winter ſhiowers, 
Theſe flies are couch'd. 

Tim. Come, ſermon me no further: 
No villainous bounty yet hath pat my heart; 
Unwiſ-ly, not ignobly have I given. lack, 
Why doſt thou weep ? Can'ſt thou the conſcience 
To think I ſhall lack friends? Secure thy heart 
If I would broach the veſſuls of my love, 
And try the argument Jof hearts by borrowing, 
Men, and men's fortunes, could I frankly uſe, 
As 1 can bid thee ſpeak. 

Flad. Aſſurance bleſs your thoughts! 

Tim. And, in ſome ſort, theſe wants of mine 

ar2 crown'd, 

That I account them hlcfſirgs ; for by theſe 
Shall I try friends: You ſhall perceive, how you 


Miſtake iny fortunes; I am w-alihy in my friends. 


Within there, —Flaminius ! Servilius ! 
Enter Flamirius, Serwilius, and other Servants. 
Serum. My lord, my lord,— 
Tim. I will ditpatch you fſeverally,—You, to 
5 lord Lucius, 
To lord Lucullus vou; I hunted with his 
Honour to-day,—You, to Sempronius, 
Commend me to their loves; and, Jam proud, ſay, 
That my occaſions bave tound time to uſe them 
"Toward a ſupply of money: let. the requeſt 
Be fifty talents, 
Flam. As you have ſaid, my lord. 
ö. Lord Lucius, and Lucullus? bum! 
«im. Go you, fir, to the ſenators, [Je /awins, 
(Ot whom, even to ihe Rates beſt health, I have 
Deforv'd this hearipg) bid 'em Tent o' the inſtant 
A thouſand talent to my. ? 
Flaw, 1 have been bold, 
(For that I knew it the molt general? way) 
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Fiam, I thank „ , fir, 
F mer Luculius. 


Kerwe, Here's my Id, 


Lucul, | Ade.) One of lord Timon's men ? u 


rſt, I Warrant. Why, this hits right; I drvam 


tf a ſilver baſon and ewrr to-night, 
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2 J. e. ref erden; was 


Hees 5 nn Werber Hints, 7 tp td nt 1668895 apt Femarks. 
I. e. refpottillys 


9 t oft; 8 1. 4 Ii 44); 


HAVE II my ld of vou, he Is 


Flaminius-, 


Act z. Scene 1, 


But they do ſhake their heads, and I am here 

No richer in return, | 

Tim. Is't true? can't be? 

Flaw. They anſwer, in a joint and corporate voice, 

That now they are at fall, want treaſure, cannot: 

Do what they would; are forry=——you are Jy. 

nourable.— | 

But yet they could have wiſh'd they know not— 

Something hath been amiſ;—a noble nature 

May catch a wrench—would all were well—';; 
| ity— 

And ſo, intending 3 other ſerious matters, 

After diſtaſteful looks, and theſe hard fractions 4, 

With certain half-caps 5, and cold-moving nods, 

They froze me into ſilence. 

Tim. You gods reward them !— 

I pr'ythee, man, look cheerly : Theſe old fellows 

Have their ingratitude in them hereditary : 

Their blood is cak'd, 'tis cold, it ſeldom flows; 

"Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind; 

And nature, as it grows again toward earth, 

is faſhion'd for the journey, dull, and heavy, 

Go to Ventidius,—Preythee, be not tad, . 

Thou art tru», and honeſt 3 ingenuouſly I ſpeak, 

No blame belongs to thee :—Ventidius lately 


loin a great eſtate ; when he was poor, 

Imprifoir'd, and in ſcarcity of friends, 

ch ar'd him with five talents : Greer him from me; 

d him ſuppoſe, ſome good neceſſity 

Pouches his triend, which craves to be remember 

Wich thoſe five talerts t=that had, give it the! 
fr ll; 

To whom *tis inftant due. Ne'er ſpeak, or think, 

hat Timon's fortunes *mong his friends can fink, 

Flav, 1 would, 1 could not think it; Thy 

thautzht js bounty's for 3 
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Ad 3. Scene „ 813 
occaſion to uſe fifty talents, hath ſent to your lord- thing, my lord, and which I hear from common 
ſhip to furniſh him; nothing doubting your pre- rumours, now lord Timon's happy hours are done 
ſent aſſiſtance therein. | land patty, and his eſtate ſhrinks trom him, 
Licul. Lay la, la, la, —nothing doubting, ſays he? Luc. Fye, no, do not believe it; he cannot want 
A, good lord ! a noble gentleman 'dis, if he] 5 for money. 3 5 
would not keep ſo good a houſe, Many a time 2 Stran. But believe you this, my lord, that, 
and often 1 ha' din'd with him, and told him on't; not 10. g ago, one of his men was with the lord 
and come again to ſupper to him, of purpoſe to Lucullus, 0 borrow fo many ta.ents; nay, urg'd 
hve him üpend leſs: and yet he would embrace}. extremely for 't, and ihew'd what neceſlity be- 
no counlel, take no warning by my coming. Every[10|long'd to't, and yet was deny'd. 
wan has his fault, and honeſty is his; 1 hu" told Luc. How? | - 3 
him on't, but 1 could never get him from 't. 2 &tran. I tell you, deny'd, my lord. | 
Re-enter Servant, with qwine. Luc. What a ſtranye caſe was that? now, be- 
Sev. Plate your lordſhip, here is the wine. fore the gods, I am atham'd on't. Deny'd that 
Luckl. Flaminius, I have noted thee always wiſe. | 15 | honourable man? there was. very Little honour 
Here's to thees | ſhow'd in't. For my own part, I muſt needs 
Flam. Your lordſhip ſpeaks your pleaſure, confeſe, I have receiv'd ſome tmall kindneſſes from 
Lucul, J have obſerv'd thee always for a to- him, as money, plate, jewels, and ſuch like trifles, 
wardly prompt ſpirit,—give thee thy due,—and| [nothing comparing to his; yet, had he miſtoo!: 
one that knows what belongs to reaſon 3 and canſt 20 him, and ſent to me, 1 ſhould ne'er havg deny'd 
uſe the time well, if the time uſe thee well: good his occaſion ſo many talents. 
parts in ther. Get you gone, ſirrah. [To the Ser- Fuer Ser 
2art, who goes out. Draw nearer, honeſt Flami- Ser. See, by good hap, yonder's my lord; I have 
nus. Thy lord's a bountiful gentleman : but thou {ſweat to ſee his honour, —My honour'd brd,— 
| | at wiſe ; and thou know'ſt well enough, although}25 [T5 Lucius. 
thou com'ſt to me, that this is no time to lend Luc. Servilius | you are kindly met, fir. Fare 
money; eſpecially upon bare friendſhip, without] thee well :—Commend me to thy honourable, 
ſecurity. Here's three ſolidares ! for thee 5 good virtuous lord, my very exquiſite friend, | 
bor, wink at me, and ſay, thou ſaw'ſt me not. Serve May it pleaſe your honour, my lord hath 
Pre thee well. Jo 25 301 fent 5 | 
om, Is't poſſible, the world ſhould ſo much Luc. Ha! what hath he ſent? T am fo much 
3 differ; endear'd to chat lord; he's ever ſending; How 
Ard we alive, that liv'd 2? Fly, damned baſeneſs, Mall 1 thank him, think'ſt thou? And what has 
| To him that worſhips thee. he ſent now ? | 
12 [ Throwing the moncy awway-[35Þ Serv. He has only ſent his preſent occaſion now, 
Lucul, Ha! Now I lee, thou art a fool, aid fit my lord; requeſting your lordſhip to ſupply his 
k, for thy waſter. [ Exit Lucullus. inſtant uſe with ſo many tal-nts, | 
a Fam. May theſe add to the number that may Luc. 1 know, his lordſhip is but merry with me; 
. ſcald thee! He cannot want fifty-five hundred talents, 
let molten coin be thy damnation, 49] Serve Bat in the mean time he wants leſs, my 
t. Thou diſeaſe of a friend, and not himſelf! lord. | 
Nos triendfhip ſuch a faint and milky hearty If his occation were not virtuous 4, 
I tyrns 3 in lets than two nights? O you gods, I thould rot urge it halt te faithfully s. 
Lied my maſter's pallion ! his flave, Lac Dott thou tpeok Crroully, Gervalius ? 
Unto his honour, has my lord's meat in him: 45] Sew Upon tiny ford, '.is trug, firs 
Why ſhaulch it tive, and turn to nutrimenty Lac. What 1 wicked beast Was 1, to di:furnich 
Wien he bs turn'd to poiſon ? mill ag aint Lich 4 kl time, when 1 till! 
U, may gie ates only work wpon 't nature have then wylelt h oyrabls „ hwy unlickily it 
A, when he's ek to death, let not that part of Mappe ec, that thou parchinte the day br tore tor 
ak Which Wy lord paid n, be of any power | 50 %a little part, aid unde rent doal of honoue fn 
FR looxpel ieknets but pro ong hls hour | | Exit, Serving now before the gen, & am not able 1 
I | | . do t the inore breaſt, | tay : - wi Cending ty 
"ul Se ll. uſt lord (Vimon mytelt, tht genth men cin i 
A ful lick Streets nals, buy Huld l ten u wealth t Athens, 
F ' 7 1 | 550K hal dove It wow, Conmend me bountitully »+ 
15 'nter Lucius, avith three Strangers. his good lordſhip 4 and, 1 hope, his honour will 
coll, e, Who, the lord Timon? he is my very good conceive the taiteſt of ing, brexuſe 1 hive no power 
"We, and an honourable gentleman. to be kind: — Ard to! him the from me, 1 count 
„ fit” Hear. We know him for no leſe, though we] fit one of my gr-at»{t affiictions, tay, that J cannet 
it you! ar but frangers to him. But 1 can tell you one; bo pleaſure ſuch an hunourable Gentleman. Gad 
jnſter 
| 1 Mr. Stevens believes this coin to be from the mint of the port. 2 J. e. and we who were alive 
wer 5 alive now, As much as to {'1y, in jo ſhort a time. 3 Alluding to the turning or acetr>tire „ 
a WL I. e. If he did not want it for a good ute. 5 Faith, tor fetsentiy. 5 The mean 
movers Ing s, By punchaſing what brought me but little honuvurs 1 hunde lott the nue lhovovrable opportunity 
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Servilius, will you befriend me ſo far, as to uſ- Sem. How ! have they deny'd him ? Act 3. 
my own words to him? Has Ventidius and Lucullus deny'd him? 
Serv. Yes, fir, I ſhall. And does he ſend to me? Three? hum 3 Jit. 
Luc, I'Il look you out a good turn, Servilius.— It ſhews but littie love or judgement in * Her. 
[Exit Serwilius.| 5 | Mu I be his laſt refuge? His friends, like my What, 
True, as you faid, Timon is ſhrunk, indeed; ſiclans, or. = 1 "3a 
And he, that's once deny'd, will hardly ſpeed. Thrive, give him over!; Muſt I take the cure ak One buſ 
2 [ Exit. He has much ditgrac'd me in':; I am angry at hin I; mone) 
1 Stran. Do you obſerve this, Hoſtilius ? That might have known my place: I ſee no len. | Tit. $ 
2 Stran. Ay, too well. 10 for't, 85 
1 Stran. Why, this is the world's ſport; But his occaſions might have woo'd me firſt ; Luc. . 
And juſt of the ſame piece is every flatterer's ſoul, For, in my conſcience, I was the fick man Phi, ( 
Who can call him his friend, That er receiv'd gift from him: Luc. 
That dips in the ſame diſh ? for, in my knowing, And does he think fo backwardly of me now, think the 
Timon has been this lord's father, I5| That I'll requite at laſt? No: 5 Phi, 1 
And kept his credit with his purſe ! do it may prove an argument of laughter Luc. 8 
Supported his eſtate; nay, Timon's money II the reſt, and I mong ſt lords be thought a fol, Phi. Is 
Has paid his men their wages: He ne'er drinks I had rather than the worth of thrice the ſum Luc. f 
But Timon's ſilver treads upon his lip; He had t-nt to me firſt, but for my mind's bile; Phi. 1 
And yet, (O, ſee the monſtrouſneſs of man, 201 had ſuch a courage 5 to do him good. Bu: nr Luc, 4 
When he looks out in an ungrateful ſhape !) return, - | 
He does deny him, in reſpect of his, | And with their faint reply this anſwer join; Vou muſt 
What charitable men afford to beggars l. | I Who bates mine honour, ſhall not know my cir, Ie like the 
3 Stran. Religion groans at it. | 7 I tear, 
1 Stran. For mine ow: part, 28] Scr. Excellent! Your lordſhip's a poolly yi. is deepe 
I never taſted Timon in my life, | | lain. The devil knew not what he did, when!“ That is, o 
Nor came any of his bounties over me, | made man politick ; he crof,d himſelf by'te a Find little, 
*To-mark me for his friend; yet, 1 proteſt, | cannot think, but, in the end, the villa Phi, 1: 
For his right noble mind, illuſtrious virtue, | man will ſet him clear“. How fairly this br Tit, I' 
And honourable carriage, zo \trives to appear foul ? takes virtuous copies.” tube Jour lord 
Had his neceſſity made uſe of me, wicked; like thoſe, that, under hat ardent 2cil Hl: M 
I would have put my wealth inte donations would tet whole realms on firs, A | Tit. An 
And the beit half ſhould have return'd to him *, . Of fuch 4 natute is his politic love, For which 
So much 1 love his heart : But, I perceive, This was my lords bett hope 3 now all are fl»! Hor, It 
Men muſt learn now with pity to diſpente ; 38] Save only the gods + Now his friends ae da, Duc, M 
For policy ft above conſcience, [ Exeunt. Doors thit wore ner acynainted with their wah mon in! 
0 9 C E N FE Hl. Muy 1 baunt— mus you's tut! 60 eimpl yd nd eben al 
N 91.118) 7 Now to gun furr their maler. nd ſend f 
emprorins's e. And e bs alt ad | Hor, 1 n 
a a 8 a 11s i all a iber churte allows 
Inter Sempreniusy 20179 Servant of Timon's, Ao Wing cannot ka p his wealth, muſt k ep lis hy e know, m 
Sem. Muſt he needs trouble me in't? lum! o nd now ir 
»Bove all others ? k « 2 K Var, Ye 
y | , i g . 
He might have try'd lord Lucius, or Lucullus 3 5 1 ) 
And now Ventidius Is wealthy tho, | Timn's Holl. Iu, Fi, 
Whom he redeem'd from priton: All theft © [4g Erer Pare, Tine, Horter/iuss Ducine, and Far. T 
Ge their ſeſtates unte him. Se vant of Timcn's Creditonsg avho evan # ny our maſte 
Sa My lord, al; for ning outs ly ſurely 
They Hate all been tuuch'der, and found bar me fur. Well meaty good motto, Titus, ang fot: ma 
They bare ai deny'd Him ! | | tenſtun. | u. One 
7 , Lur, Fly 
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but ic hguifics, puzzle him, gutda him at his awn weap me And the meaning af the palſay: 1% Fl 
the devil made men politic, he has thvarted his own intereſt, he cauſe the fugeriar Clunmpliig al 044. eh 
at laſt puzzle him, ou be aboye the reach of his temptations.” 7 This is à reflection on the putt 
of that time, Theſe people were then ſet upon a picy. & of new modelling the ecclefaltical and 5 
povermment accarding to ſcripture rule aid ezamples; which makes him ſay, that under zan 
word of God, they 20d ſet aobole realy:s on fire. So Sempronius pretended to that warm e 
generous jealouſy of friendſhip, that is affronted, if any other be applied to before its V 1, e. ei 
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Adt z. Scene 4.] 


Tir, The like to you, kind Varro. 

Hor. Lucius? 5 

| What, do we meet together ? 

| Luc, Ay, and, 1 think, 

| One buſineſs does command us 

I; money. 

It. So is theirs, and ours. 
Enter Philotus. 

lc. And fir Philotus too! 

| Phi, Good day at once. 


all; for mine 


Luc. Welcome, good brother. What do you 


think the hour ? 

| Phi. Labouring for nine. 
Luc. So much? | 

F Phi, Is not my lord ſcen yet? 

| Luc, Not yet. 


| Phi. I wonder on't; he was wont to ſhine 


him : 
you muſt conſider, that a prodigal's courſe 


I fear, | | | 
Tis deepeſt winter in lord Timon's purſe ; 
That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Find little. ; 

Phi, 1 am of your fear for that. 
Your lord ſends now for money. 
Wer, Moſt true, he does. 


or which I wait for money. 
| Her, It is againſt my heart, 
| Lic. Mark, how ſtrange it ſhows, 
non in this ſhould pay more than he owes : 


nd e'en as If your lord ſhould wear rich jewels, 
nd ſend for money for 'em. | 


know, my lord hath ſpent of Timon's wealth, 
1d now ingratitude makes it worſe than ſtealth. 


your's ? 
Lice Five thouſand mine. 


bur maſter's confidence was above mine z 

len ſurely, his had equall'd 3; | 
Frey Flaminins. 

Tir, Une of lord Timon's men. 
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ſeven. 


| Luc. Ay, but the days are waxed ſhorter with 


1; like the ſun's. ; but not, like his, recoverable. 


Tit, I'll ſhe you how to obſerve a ſtrange event, 


Tit, And he wears jewels now of Timon's gift, 


witnels : 
Hor, 1 am weary of this charge 2, the gods can 


Var, Yes, mine's three thoutand crowns : What's 


the ſum, 
% Ie much deep: and It ſhould ſeem by 


Ur, Flaminius | Neg à Wetd + Play, is my lord 
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Var. By your leave, fir, 
Flaw. What do you aſk of me, my friend? 
Tit. We wait for certain money here, fir. 
| Flav. Ay, if money were as certain as your 
waiting, | 
*T were ſure enough. | | 
Why then preferr'd you not your ſums and bills, 
When your falſe maſters eat of my lord's meat ? 
Then they would ſmile and fawn upon his debts, 
And take down the intereſt in their gluttonous 
maws; 
Vou do yourſelves but wrong, to ſtir me up; 
Let me paſs quietly: | 
Believe t, my lord and I have made an end; 
I have no more to reckon, he to ſpend, 
Luc. Ay, but this anſwer will not ſerve. 
Flaw. If 'twill not ſerve, 'tis not ſo baſe as you: 
For you ſerve knaves. [Exits 
Var. How! what does his caſhier'd worſhip 
mutter? 
Tit. No matter what; he's poor, [ broader 
And that's revenge enough. Who can ſpeak 
Than he that has no houſe to put his head in ? 
Such may rail 'gainſt great buildings. 
Enter Servilius. 
Tit. O, here's Servilius z ncw we ſhall know 
Some anſwer, 
Serv. If J might beſeech you, gentlemen, 
To repair ſome other hour, 1 ſhould . 
Derive much from it: tor take it on my ſoul, 
My lord leans wond'routly to diſcontent ; 
His comfortable temper has fortook him z 
He is much out of health, and keeps his chamber. 
Luc. Many do keep their chambers, are not ſick z 
And, if he he ſo far beyond his health, | 
Methinks, he ſhould the Honer pay his debts, 
And make a clear way to the gods. 
Ser, Good gods |! 
Tir. We cannot take this for anſwer, fir. 
Flam, [Within.] Servilius, help !—my lord! 
my lord |! | 
Enter Timen, ir a rage. 
Tim. What, are my doors oppos'd agaluſt my 
paſlage * | | 
Have 1 beet vet frees end muſt my houſe 
Be my t tentſve enemy, my Jail 
rhe pluce, which 1 hans fraſteg, daes it now, 
Like alt angeln, the ne en ton hentt! 
Lines but in iet, tus 
43. My lit, lives bs ne Bill: 
Lit kiste lhe: 
Par: All lines Hay lage 
7 nh And auf, me darch, 
Phi, All gur bills, 
Ju, Back ine down with em 7, cleave ba the 


\ 


2 j. e, of this commiſſion, 
| Your maſter's confidence was above my maſter's j elſe ſurely Lis, i. e. the ſum de- 
hade trom my maſter ( vr that is the laſt antecedent) had been equal to the ſum demanded from 
„ „ Timon quibbles. They preſent their written 51¼/ ; he catches at the word, and alludes 

l;-axes, Which the ancient ſoldiery carried, and were Rill uſed by the watch in 


M m 


bene. 


lac, Alas, my lord, 


3 His may refer to mine z 


| Tim. 
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Jim. Cut my heart in ſums. 
Tit. Mine, fifty talents. 
Tim. Tell out my blood. 
Luc. Five thouſand crowns, my lord. 
Tim. Five thouſan\ drops pays that.— 
What yours ?—and yours ? 
1 Var, My lord. 
2 Var. My lord, 
Tim. Tear me, take me, and the gods fall upon 
ou | [ Exit, 
Hor, Faith, I perceive, our maſters may throw 
their caps at thelr money z theſe debts may be well 
called deſperate ones, for a madman owes em. 
[TZ runt 
Re-enter Timon, and Flawite. | 
Tim, They have e'en put my breath from me, 
the ſlaves t 
Creditors !J=—=evils. 
Flaw, My dear lord, : 
Tim. What if it thould be fo 
Flav, My lord, — 
Tim. I'll Gave it ſo My ſteward ! 
Flaw, Here, my lord. | 
Tim. So fitly ? Go, bid —_ friends again, 
Lucius, Lucullus, and Sempronius, all; 
I'll once more feaſt the . 
Flaw. O m lord, ; : 
You only ſpeak from your diſtracted ſoul ; 
There is not ſo much left, to furnith out 
A moderate table, 5 
Tim, Bo It not In thy care 1 go, 
I charge thee, invite them all 1 let in the tide 
Of knayes once more yz my cook and Ii. provide, 
** 
N 
The Senate-Houſe. 
Senators, and Alcibiades. 
1 Sen. My lord, you have my voice to't 5 the 
fault's bloody; 
*Tis neceſſary, he ſhould die: 
Nothing emboldens fin ſo much as mercy. 
2 Sen, Moſt true; the law ſhould bruiſe 'em. 
Alc. Honour, health, and coinpaſſion to the 
1 Sen. Now, captain? [ ſenate ! 
Alc. I am an humble ſuitor'to your virtues ; 
For pity is the virtue of the law, 
And none but tyrants uſe it cruelly. 
It pleaſes time and fortune, to lie heavy 
| Upon a friend of mine, who, in hot blood, 
Hath ſtept into the law, which is paſt depth 
To thoſe that, without heed, do plunge into it. 
He is a man, ſetting his fate ! aſide, 
Of comely virtues : | 
Nor did he ſoil the fact with cowardice 
(An honour in him, which buys out his fault) 
But with a noble fury, and fair ſpirit, 
Seeing his reputation touch'd to death, 


V. 
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30 


35 


40 


| At 
[AR 3. Scene, 


He did oppoſe his foe : 


1 j. e. putting this action of his, which was pre-determined by fate, out of the queſtion- 
noted paſſion means, perhaps, an uncommon command of his paſſion, ſuch a one as has not 
4+ You undertake a paradox too hard. 

6 Guſt, for aggravation, according to Warburton. Mr 
thinks that gſt here means raſhreſs, and that the alluſion may be to a 1udden guſt of wind, 
meaning is, I call mercy herſelf to witneſs, that defenſive violence is juſt, 7 


obſerved. 8 i. e. manage his anger. 
have we to do in the field? 


; Aic. 
And with ſuch ſober and unnoted 2 paſſion by lor 
fe did behave 3 his anger ere *twas ſpent, bout 
As it he had but prov'd an argument. And be 
1 Sen. You undergo too ſtrict a paradax4, | Take 1 
Striving to make an ugly deed look fair: And, t 
Your words have took ſuch pains, as if they labour! | es 
To bring ma»-flaughter into form, and fet gur. "np 
rollin 3 
Upon the heal * valour; which, indeed, | Wh, 
[4 valour milbegot, and came into the woll | ys 
When ſe&t3 and factſons were newly born: ri 
He's truly valiant, that can wiſely ſuffer In heit 
Mu y <p ans Nle fort 
Ihe worſt that men can breathe 3 and mike h. 1 
; wrongs - Lach Fa bet 
His onifidesz to wear them like his raiment, a. _ 
And ne'er prefer his injuries to his heart, Prog 
Vo bring it into danger. S 6 
If wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill, * 
What folly 'tis to hazard life tor ill? * "wy 
Alc. My lord ; | 5 
1 Sen. You cannot make grofs fins look cher My = 
lo revenge is no valour, but to bear, 185 
Alc. My brds, then, under favour, parton m Tin 
If I ſpeak like a captain, We bang 
Why do fond men expoſe themſelves to battle, le. 
And not endure all threats ? sheep upon it, | dh 
And let the foes quietly cut their throats, h 45 
Without repugnancy ? If there bs 142 
Such valour in the bearing, what make wo Attend 0 
Abroatl * ? why then, women are more valint, And vat 
That stay at homes it bearing carry it! | 14+ (hall 
"he als, more captain than the lon y and the follw, BH q. 
L. aden with iront, wiſer than the judge, 2 IE 
It willom be in ſuftering, O my lo Only 10 
Ax you are great, be pitifully god am wort 
Wh cannot condemn raſhacts In coll blood! While v1 
Fo kill, I grant, is in's extremeſt gutt“, | 1 heir eo 
But, in defence, by merey ', *tis molt gut, Roch on!. 
Vo be In anger, is Impiety; Edi this th 
But who is man, that is not angry ? Pears Int 
Weigh but the crime with this, It comes 
2 Sen. You breathe in vain. Ius a ca 
Alc, In vain ? his ſervice done That In 
At Laced;xmon, and Byzantium, My diſco 
Were a tuflicient briber for his life. | is hone 
1 Sen, What's that ? une Soldiers 3 
Alc, Why, I fav, my lords, he has done tu 
And flain in fight many of your enemies: 
How full of valour did he bear himſell | 
In the laſt conflict, and made plenteous wu 25 
2 Sen. He has made too much plenty wita em 
Is a ſworn rioter: he has a ſin lone! 1 Hen. 
That often drowns him, and takes his vaou N. 2 Hen. 
If there were no foes, that were enough raurable 
To overcome him: in that beaſtly fur i Len. 
He has been known to commit outrages, wien we 
And cheriſh factions: Tis inferr'd to us, with him 
His days are foul, and his drink dangerou- feveral fri 
1 Sen. He dies. | * 
hy Tage, tak 
hithern bet ve, When 
5 j. e. Wii prey, T 


Mr. Steve" 
7 Tit 


4 


A z. Scene 6.] 


Ac. Hard fate ! he might have died in war. 
My lords, if not for any parts in him, . : 
Though his right arm might purchaſe his own time, 
And be in debt to none) yet, more to move you, 
| Take my deferts to his, and join 'em both: 
| And, for I know, your reverend ages love 
| Security, I'll pawn my vickories, all 
| My honours to you, upon his good returns. 
I by this crime he owes the law his Ata, 
why, let the war receive 't in valiant gore; 
Tr x is ſtrict, and war is nothing mores 
Her, We are for law, he di 83 urge it es more, 
On height of our diſpleaſure : Friend, or brother, 
Ne forteits his own blood, that ſpills another. 
| Ale Mult it be ſo it muſt not he. My lords, 
| | dy beſereh vou, kk now me. 
2 Sen, How ? | 
, Call me to your remembrances, 
Ken. What 7 ; 1 
Ale, 1 cannot think, but your age has forgot me, 
It could not elle be, 1 ſhould prove ſo baſe !, 
a ſur, and be deny'd ſuch common grace! 
\ My wounds ake at you. 
Ken, Do you dare our anger? 
Tin few words, but ſpacious in effect; 
We baniſh thee for ever. So 
lic Baniſh me? 
Baniſh your dotage 3 baniſh uſury, ol 
hat makes the ſenate ugly, [ thee, 
1 Sen, If, after two days“ ſhine, Athens contain 
Aitend our Weightier judgments 
And not to (weil our tpirit 2, 
e (hall be executed prefontly, [ Exernt Senate, 
Alc, Now the gans keep you old enongh 4 that 
you may live 
Only in bone, that none may look on you ! 
Lam worſe than mad 1 1 have kept back their fans, 
White they have told their money, and bat out 
| ihelr col upon large Intereſt 3 1 my If, 
| Ric) only in large hurts All thoſe, for this ? 
| this the ballas , that the uluring tepate 
Vours into captains? wounds ? Ha baniſhment ? 
It comes not ill; J hate not to be bani{h'd ; 
i It1s a cauſe worthy my ſpleen and fury, 
That I may ſtrike at Athens. I'll cheer up 
My di\ſcontented troops, and lay for hearts. 
li honour, with moſt lands to be at odds; 
Soldiers as little ſhould brook. wrongs, as gods, 


S CE N E VI. 
Timon's IIou ſe. 
Enter divers Senators, at ſeveral doors. 


1 Sen, The good time df day to you, fir. 


WY; 


* 


Wich 


ne 1a 


unde 
em zie 
lone. 
our Xie 
nauradle lord did but try us this other day. 
2 en Upon that were my thoughts tiring 4, 
en We encounter'd: I hope, it is not fo low 


with bim, as he made it ſeem in the trial of his 
leveral friends. | 
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2 en. T alſo with it to you. I think, this ho- 
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2 Ser. It ſhould not be, by the perſuaſion of his 
new tcaſting. | 

1 Sen. I ſhould think ſo: He hath ſent me an 
earneſt inviting, which many my near occaſions 
lid urge me to put oſt; but he hath conjur'd me 
beyond them, and I muſt needs appear. 

2 Sen In like manner wa# I in debt to my im- 
rtunate buſigeſs, but he would not hear my ex- 
culo Jam fury, when he fent to borrow of me, 
hat my proviſion was gut. | 

eu. 1 am lick of that grief too, as I under- 
tid low all things go. | | 

2 Ser, Every man here's fo, What would he 
aave borrow'd of you ? | 


© 


1s] 1 Sen, A thoultand pieces. 
2 Sen. A thouſand pieces! 
1 Ser, What of you ? | 
3 Sen, He ſent to mes ſir, -Here he comes. 
Enter Timon, and Attendants. 
20 


Tim, With all my heart, gentlemen both. 
Aug how fare you ? 
1 Set, Rver at the beſt, hearing well of your 
lordihip. 
2 Ser, The ſwallow follows not ſummer more 
willingly, than we your lordſhip. | 
\ Tims | Aſide. | Nor more willingly leaves winter; 
inch lummer-birds are men, -Gentlemen, our din 
ner will not recompence this long ſtay et feaſt your 
ears with the mylick awhile z it they will fare 10 
harihly as on the trumpet's wunde we ſhall to 't 
fpretently, 
1 Sor, | hope, it remains not unkindly with your 
lordihip, that 1 return'd you an empty mellengers 
Ieh. O, firs let it not trouble you, 
2 Sen, My noble lordgom 
Time Aly, my good trend what cheer? _ 
| Toe banquet breaght in. 
2 Sen, My moit honourable lord, I am e'en 
ſick of thame, that, when your lordſhip this other 
40 day ſent ta me, 1 was ſo untortunate a beggars 
Tim, Think not on't, fir, ; 
2 Sen, If you had ſent but two hours before, 
Tim, Let it not cumber your better remembrance, 
——— Come, bring in all together. 
2 Sen, All cover'd diſhe: ! 
1 Sen. Royal cheer, I warrant you. 
3 Sen, Doubt not that, if money, and the ſeafon 
can yield it. 
1 Ser, How do you * What's the news? 
3 Sen. Alcibiades is baniſh'd : Hear you of it? 
Both. Alcibiades baniſh'd! | 
3 Sen. Tis fo, be ſure of it. 
1 Sen. How? how? 
2 Sen. I pray you, upon what? 
Tim. My worthy friends, will you draw near? 
3 Sen. I'll tell you more anon. Here's a noble 
feaſt forward. 8 
2 Sen. This is the old man till, 
3 Sen. Will 't hold? will 't hold? 


A 


15 


45 


" Boſe, for diſhonoured. 2 Not to 
age, take our definitive reſolution. 
ey When ſhe amuſes her 
Pi". To tire upon a thi 


ſwell cur ſpirit, may mean, not to put ourſelves into any tumour of 
3 1. e. the affections of the people. 
ſelf with pecking a pheaſant's wing, or any thing that puts ber in mind of 
ng, is therefore to be idly employed : pon it. 


M m 2 


60 2 Sen. It does: but time will—and ſo 


4 A hawk. is ſaid to 


3 Sen 


A — 
— — —— ——— — 
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3 Sen. I do conceive, 

Tim. Each man to his ſtool, with that ſpur as he 
would to the lip of his miſtreſs : your diet ſhall b- 
in all places alike. Make not a city feaſt of it, to 
let the meat cool ere we can agree upan the firſt 
place: Sit, fit, The gods require our thanks. 

You great benefactors, ſprinkle our 22 with 
thankfu 
prais'd: 
deſpis'd. 
lend to another: fn: were your godbeadi to bu row 
of men, men Touid forſake the gods. Make the meat 

e beloved, more than the man that gives it, Let no 
e of twenty be without a ſcore of willains : 
F there fit tævelue women at the table, let a dozen of 
them be as they are. The reſt of your fees", O gods, — 
the ſenators of Athens, together with the common lap 
of people, — :o hat is amiſs in them, you gods, make ſuit- 
able for defiruftion. For theſe my preſent friends, —as 
they are to me nothing, ſo in nothirg bleſs them, and to 
nothing are they welcome, 


e reſ-re ſtill to give, leſt your deities be 


Uncover dogs, and lap. 


[The diſhes uncovered are full of warm Tater, 
Some ſpeak. What does his lordſhip mean? 
Some other, I know not. | 
Tim. May you a better feaſt never behold, 
You knot of mouth friends! ſinoke and luke- 
warm water | 
Is your perfection 2. This is Timon's laſt ; 
Who ſtuck and ſpangled you with flatteries, 
Waſhes it off, and ſprinkles in your faces 
[ Throwwing water in their faces. 


A C T 


e I. 
Without the Walls of Athens, | 
| Enter Timon. 


ET me look back upon thee, O thou yall, 
L That girdleſt in thoſe wolves | Dive in the 
earth, | 
And fence not Athens! Matrons, turn incontinent ; 
Obedience fail in children! ſlaves, and fools, 
Pluck the grave wrinkled ſenate from the bench, 
And miniſter in their ſteads ! to general filths 
Convert o' the inſtant, green virginity! 
Do't in your parentsꝰ eyes ! bankrupts, hold faſt : 
Rather than render back, out with your knives, 
And cut your truſters' throats! bound ſervants, 
ſteal ; 
Large-handed robbers your grave maſters are, 
And pill by law ! maid, to hy maſter's bed; 
Thy miſtreſs is o the brothel ! ſon of ſixteen, 
Pluck the lin'd crutch from thy old limping fire, 


1 Dr. Warburton thinks we ſhould read foes. 
of a ſeaſon. 


every kind of diſcaſe incident to man and beaſt. 


75 « For your own gifts, make yourſelwes| 
u 


Lerd to each man enough, that one need not 


[AR 4. Scene 1, | AQ 


4 A minute-jack is what was called formerly a Fack of the clock-bouſe ; an image wh 
office was the ſame as one ot thoſe at St. Dunſtan's church in F leet· ſtreet. See note , p. 658. 


our reeking villainy. Live loath'd, and long, Tim 
Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, deteſted paraſites, | The 
Courteous deſtroyers, aftable wolves, meek hear, The 
You fools of fortune, trencher-friends, time's flies , The 
5 | Cap and knee ſlaves, vapours, and minute-jacks4| And 
Of man, and beaſt, the infinite malady 5 To t 
Cruſt you quite o'er What, doſt thou go? Ame 
Soft, take thy phyfic firſt, thou too,—and they: 
[ Throws the diſhes at then, 
IC|Stay, I will lend thee meney, borrow none.— 
What, all in motion? Henceforth be no feaſt, 
Whereat a villain's not a welcome gueſt, E 
Burn houſe ; fink Athens; henceforth hated b- 16 
Of Timon, man, and all humanity ! [Bui 
15 Re-enter the Senators. Are w 
1 Sen. How now, my lords ? fury? Fla 
2 Sen. Know you the quality of lord Timon" 
3 Sen. Piſh! did you ſee my cap ? Let m 
4 Sen, I have loſt my gown. I am 
20 1 Sen. He's but a mad lord, and nought but hu. N 
mour ſays him. He gave me a jewel the other do nob 
day, and now he has beat it out of my hat D One fr 
you ſee my jewel? | And go 
2 Sen, Did you ſee my cap ? 2 de 
25] 3 Sen, Here tis. T * 
4 Sen. Here lies my gown. do his! 
1 Sen, Let's make no ſtay, Slink a 
2 Sen. Lord Timon's mad. Like el 
3 Sen, I feel 't upon my bones. A dedic 
30] 4 Sen. One day he gives us diamonds, next Gy With h 
ſtones. 9 Rs Wilks, 
| Een 
Flay 
3 Ser 
That fer 
IV Serving 
« And we 
| | Hearing 
Sb : % . | Into this 
With it beat out his brains! piety, and fer, F! 
Religion to the gods, peace, juſtice, truth, Th I 
Domeſtick awe, night-reſt, and neighbourtoo, Wh, ws 
Inſtruction, manners, myſteries, and trades, "rota 
45 Degrees, obſervances, cuſtoms, and laws, 12 
Decline to your confounding contraries, FTA 
And yet confufion live! Pragues, incident tomen, We b N 
Your potent and infeRious fevers heap ” 
On Athens, ripe for ſtroke ! thou cold ſciatica Na 
50 |Cripple our ſenators, that their limbs may halt Ihe * 
As lamely as their manners! luſt and liberty * 
Creep in the minds and marrows of our youth; 0, the f 
That *gainit the ſtream of virtue they may ſtrite, Wh. n 
wn ho wou 
And drown themſelves in riot! itches, blans, duce rich 
55|Sow all. the Athenian boſoms; and their crop Who'd be 
Be general leproſy ! breath infect breath; But in 
That their ſociety, as their friendſhip, may 0 
Be meerly poiſon] Nothing I'll bear from thet) 7 
But nakedneſs, thou deteſtable town |! Yon F erc 
60 | Take thou that too, with multiplying banns! 10 Brethe 
h | K 
I” ture, whij 
2 j. e. the higheſt of your excellence. © fe "ſy pe 
$ þ e. 10 brothe 
ee, grip 
his ma 


Tino 


A0 4. Scene 3.3 


Timon will to the woo 's; where he ſhall find 
| The unkindeſt beaſt more kinder than mankind. 
The gods confound (hear me, you good gods all) 
The Athenians both within and out that wall! 
| And grant, as Timon grows, his hate may grow 
To the whole race of mankind, high, aad low! 
Amen. | [Exit. 
| Timon's Houſe. 
Enter Flavius, with 1200 or three Servants. 


1 Serv, Hear you, maſter ſteward, where is 
our maſter ? | 
Are we undone ? caſt off ? nothing remaining ? 
Flav. Alack, my fellows, what ſhould I ſay 
to you ? 
lt me be recorded by the righteous gods, 
| | am as poor as you. , 
1 Serv, Such a houſe broke! 
do noble a maſter fallen! All gone! and not 
4 One friend, to take his fortune by the arm, 
And go along with him! 
| 2 Serv. As we do turn our backs 
From our companion, thrown into his grave; 
do his familiars from his buried fortunes 
Slink all away ; leave their falſe vows with him, 
| like empty purſes pick'd: and his poor ſelf, 
A dedicated beggar to the air, : 
With his diſeaſe of all-ſhunn'd poverty, 
Walks, like contempt, alone. — More of our 
tellows, 


ut 
Enter other Servants. 


Flav, All broken implements of a ruin'd houſe, 
3 Serv. Yet do our hearts wear Timon's livery, 
That ſee I by our faces; we are fellows ſtill, 
| Serving alike in ſorrow : Leak'd is our bark; 
| And we, poor mates, ſtand on the dying deck, 
| Hearing the ſurges threat; we muſt all part 
Into this ſea of air, | 
Flav. Good fellows all, 
The lateſt of my wealth I'll ſhare amongſt you. 
Wherever we ſhall meet, for Timon's ſake, 
Let's yet 2 fellows 3 let's ſhake our heads, and 
13 
As 'twere a knell untq our maſter's fortunes, 
Me have ſeen better days. Let each take ſome ; 
| [Giving them money. 
Nu, put out all your hands. Not one word more : 


% 


Thus part we rich in ſorrow, parting poor. 
* [ Exeunt Serwants. 
11 h Oy the fierce i wretchedneſs that glory brings us 


Who would not wiſh to be from wealth exempt, 
Since riches point to miſery and contempt ? 

p Who'd be ſo mock'd with glory ? or to live 

But in a dream of friendſhip 


tion, 
ures which, befieged as it is 
lune, will deſpiſe beings of nature like its otun."? 


ſeize, gripe, 


# Thi 
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IWhilſt I have gold, I'll be his ſteward ſtill. 


—— i Ee _—_——_— 
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To have his pomp, and all what ſtate compounds, 
But only painted, like his varniſh'd friends ? 

Poor honeſt lord, brought low by his own heart; 
Undone by goodneſs | Strange, unuſual blood ?, 
When man's worſt fin is, he does too much good! 
Who then dares to be half ſo kind again? 

For bounty, that makes gods, does ſtill mar men. 
My deareſt lord, —bleſt, to be moſt accurs'd, 
Rich, only to be wretched thy great fortunes 
Are made thy chief affliftions. Alas, kind lord! 
He's flung in rage from this ungrateful ſeat 
Of monſtrous friends : nor has he with him to 
Supply his life, or that which can command it. 
I'll follow, and enquire him out: 

I'll ever ſerve his mind with my beſt will; 


[ Exit, 
$S CE NE 
The Words. 


Enter Timon, 
Tim. O bleſſed breeding ſun, draw from the 


earth 
Rotten humidity ; below thy ſiſter's orb 3 
Infect the air! Twinn'd brothers of one womb, 
Whole procreation, reſidence, and birth, 
Scarce is dividant, —touch them with ſeveral for- 
tunes: 
The greater ſcorns the leſſer: Not nature, tune, 
To whom ail ſores lay fiege, can bear great for- 
But by contempt of nature 4, | 
Raiſe me this beggar, and denude that lord; 
The ſenator ſhall bear contempt hereditary, 
The beggar native honour, We. 
It is the paſtor lards the brother's ſides, 
The want that makes him leave 5. 
who dares, 
In purity of manhood ſtand upright, 


Who dares, 


And fay, This man's a flatterer ?* if one be, 


So are they all; for every grize © of fortune 
Is ſmooth'd by that below: the learned pate 
Ducks to the golden fool: All is oblique z 
There's nothing level in our curſed natures, - 
But direct villainy. Therefore, be abhorr'd 
All feaſts, ſocieties, and throngs of men! 
His ſemblable, yea, himſelf, Timon diſdains: 
Deſtruction fang 7 mankind !—Earth, yield me 
roots ! [Digging the earth, 
Wha ſeeks for better of thee, ſauce his palate 
With thy moſt operant poiſon ! What is here? 
Gold? yellow, glittering, precious gold? No, 
gods, 
I am no idle votariſt ?: Roots, you clear heavens 9! 
Thus much of this, will make black, white ; foul, 


fair; [ valiant. 
Wrong, right; baſe, noble; old, young; coward, 


Te Fierce is here uſed for baſty, precipitate. 2 Strange, unuſual blood may mean, ſtrange, unuſual diſpoſi- 
« 3 That is, the moon's, this ſublunary world, 
| Intber, woben bis fortune is enlarged, will ſcorn brother ; for this is the general depravity of human na- 
by miſery, admoniſhed as it is of want and imperfection, when elevated by 


; 5 That is, it is che paſtour that greaſes or flatters the 
[7% brother, and will greaſe him on till «vant make him leave. / 


+ Dr. Johnſon explains this paſſage thus: 


5 Grize for ſtep or degree. 7 i. e. 


Th ® i. e. no inſincere or inconſtant ſupplication. Gold will not ſerve me inſtead of roots, 
us may mean either ye cloudleſt hier, or ye deities exempt from guilt, 


Ha, 


820 TIMON OP ATHENS, aa 4. Scene; 


Ha, you gods! why this? What this, you gods ? Im. None, but to © A 
Why this Maintain my opinion. 
| Will lug your priefts and ſervants from your ſides z Alc, What is it, Timon? N W. 
| Pluck tout men's pillows from below their heads t; Tim, Promiſe me friendſhip, but perform . In 
| This yellow ſlave | 6 | Thou wilt not promiſe, the gods plague ther 6 Pit 
| Will knit and break religions z bleſs the accurs'd; Thou art a man } if thou dolt perforim, cont, 0 He 
Make the hoar leproly ador'd ; place thieves, thee, | [Ting It j 
And give them title, knee, and approbation, For thou art a man ! Het 
With fenators on the bepeſyz this is ity, Ales I have heard in ſame fort of thy miſcriee, Mal 
That makes the wappen'd 2 widow wed again z 10] Jim Thou faw'R them, when 1 had profpeyity 
She, whom the f(pitul-houte and ulcerous toes Alc, 1 fee them now then was a bleed "a Thi 
Would catt the gorge at, this embalms and (ſpices Tem. As thine is now, held with a briee of Are 
„o the April day again,. Come, damned earth, - harlots, © [wank Set | 
Thou common whore of mankind, that pute (t odds Tyman, Is this the Athenian minion, whom thc Wh 
Among the rout ot nations, 1 will make thee 15] Voic'd ſo repardfully ? 
Do thy right nature | March afar off. |--Ha! im. Art thou 'I'ymandra ? Thin 
a drum ?-—"Thou'rt quick $5, ya. Yes. | Hail 
But yet I'll bury thee : "Thow'h go, ftrong thiek, Jim. Be a whore Rill! thry love thee not, tha And 
When gouty kevpers of thee conſtant Rand t—— ue thee z = put: 
Nay, ſtay thou ou! tor carneſt. [ Keepirg ſame gold. a0 Give them diteates, leaving with thee their lyſt, Who 
\ b . . 2 ü 
Enter Alcibiades with drum ard fife, in wwarlike man- 8 uſe of thy lalt hours : ſeaſon the flaves 1 
mr, and Phrynia and 4 ynand: as For tubs, „ bring down roſe-checl e wk 
Alc. What art thou there ? ſpeak, \ Thearts} | Uo the tab fast“, and the diets Mak 
Tim. A breaſt as thou at. "The canker gnaw thy [26] Tyman, Hang, thee, monſter ! Conti 
For ſhewing me again the eyes of man! 3 Alc, Pardon him, ſweet Tymandra; for his wit Al 
Alc. What is thy name ? Is man to hateful te Are drown'd. and lott in his calamities.— 
thee, | | have but little gold of late, brave Timon, Net a 
That art thytelf a wan? | Ihe want whereof dath daily make revolt Ti 
Tim. 1 am milant) ropor, and hate mankind. zo lu my penurious band : I have head, and griev'd 
For thy part, Ide with thou wert a dog, _ [How curſed Athens, mindleſs of thy worth, P) 
That 1 might love thee fomething. Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour ſtates, . 
Alc, 1 know thee well; ' But tor thy word and fortune, trod upon them, Tiv 
But in thy fortunes am unlcarn'd and ſtrange, Jim, I pry'thee, beat thy drum, and get thee And t 
Tim. I know thee too; and more, than that 1J35 gone, Your 
know thee, : | Alc. | am thy friend, and pity thee, dear Timon, Althoy 
J not defire to know. Follow thy drum: Jim. How doft thou pity biin, whom thou 6! Into ft 
With man's blood pint the ground, gules, gules : trouble ? The i 
Religious canons, civil laws ave cruel ; To I hal rather be alone. 
"Then what ſhould war be? "This fell where offgoſ] Ae. Why, fare thee well: | I tru 
. a thine | | Here is fume gold for thee, And h; 
I Hath in her more deſtruction than thy ſword, Tim, Keep it, 1 cannot eat it. Be Pry 
For all her cherubin look, Ale, When I have laid proud Athens on a hen, Lit yo 
{ Phy, Thy lips rot oft! Tim. Warr'(t thou 'gainſt Athens? 0 by 
i %% 1 will not kits thee z then the rot returns[45] Ae. Ay, Timon, and have cauſe, 13 
| "To thine own lips again. Jim The gods confound them all in thy cen 7 df 
[ Alc How came the noble "Timon to this change; queſt; and 3 . 
| tim. As the moon does, by wanting light to Thee after, when thou laſt conquer'd ! * 
| give 3 Alc, Why me, "Timan ? n 
I! But then renew 1 could not, like the moon; $59] Tim. That, by killing of villains, thou walt bon ' MN l 
| here were no uns to borrow of To conquer my country. *\ POR ( 
| Ale, Noble 'Vimon, put up thy gold 3 Go on, —here's gold, —800 014 ; 
| What fiiendihip may 1 do thee ? Be as a planetary plague, when Jove W 
| | cia 
| Tam, 
| 1 1. e. men who have flrength vet remaining to ſtruggle with their diſtemper. This alludes tw 4. wa . 
old cuſtom of drawing away the pillow from under the heads of men in their laſt agonies, to make thel fon wr 
| departure the eatior, ? Word or wappen'd, according to Warburton, fignifies both ſorrowful l. (an! 
L terrified, either for the le of a good Hutband, or by the treatment of a bad. But gold, he ſays, en A * 
| overcome both her alleftion and her fers.“ 3 That is, to the wedding day, called by the pr "Wh 6 
(ativically, April day, or f, day. The April day, however, does not relate to the evidoro, bt wy necupat 
| other diſcaſed femate, Who 14 repretonted as the outraft of an hoſpital, She it js whom gold m_—_ dee th 
| ſpices to the i day ayain Is e. gold reftores her o all the Jreſhreſs and ſervectneſs of youth, . * face an 
[| the earth where nature laid thee, hon haft life and motion in thee, his alludes od reh 
6 method of cure tor venereal complaints (explained in note 4, p. 90), the unctlon for which Was oy a ' 
{| times continued for thirtesteven days, and during this time there was neceffarily an extract Wound 
| Plinence required, Mienen the tein of the tee. The diet was likewiſe a cuſtomary term fot the Vi , Melt; 
| men preferibed in Uwes cates; : I» tO ente 
| un the 
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a0 4. Scene 3.] 


Will o'er ſome high-vic'd city hang his poiſon 

In the ick air: Let not thy word ſkip one: 

Pity not honour'd age for his white beard, 

Ho is an wſurer 3 Strike me the counterteit matron, 

It i; her habit only that is honeſt, 

Hertelf's a bawde Let not the virgin's cheek 

Make (oft thy trenchant {word ; tor thoſe mille. 
| paps, 2 

That through the window -bars bore at men's eyes, 

Are not Within the leaf of pity writz 

Set hem down horrible traitors: Spare not the babe, 

Whute dimpled (miles from fools exhauit ! their 

mercy | | 
Think it a baltard, whom the oracle 
Hah doubtfully pronounc'd thy throat ſhall cut ?, 


And mince it ſans remorſe 2 Swear againſt objects 


Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes 3 
Whole proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor 
babes, : 

Nor ſight of prieſts in holy veſtments bleeding, 
Shall pierce a jot« There's gold to pay thy foldiers ; 
Make large contuſion ; and, thy fury (pent, 
Contounded be thy felt ! Speak not, be gone, 
Alc, Haſt thou gold yet? I'll take the gold thou 
| piv'it me, * 
Net all thy counſel.“ | 
Jin. Doſt thou, or doſt thou not, heaven's 
curſe upon thee | 
Pr, and Tym. Give us ſome gold, good Timon | 
Hait thon more ? 
Jin. Enough to make a whore forſwear her 
And to make whores, a bawd 4, Hold up, you Nuts, 
Your aprons mountant : You are not oathable,— 
Although, I know, you'll (wear, terribly (wear, 
Into ſtrong thudders, and to heavenly agues, 
The immortal gods that hear you, —fpare your 
_ ontiisg 
trust to your conditions $ + Be whores ill 3 
And he whote pious breath ſeeks to convert vou, 
be Prong in Whore, allure him, burn him up 3 
et your clofe fire predominate his ſmoke, 
And be no turn-coats : Vet may your pains*, fix 
months, _ | [ roots 
be quite contrary t An thatch your poor thin 
Wan burdens of the dead —ſome that were 
hing'd, (ill; 
No mitter t==wear them, betray with theme whore 
Punt "till a horte may mire upon your faces 
\ pox of Wrinkles ! | 


F i e. dra forth, 
ciel for abjeets. 
. e. | will truſt to your inclinations. 


lion, 
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[ wade 30 


40 


* An alluſion to the tale of Ocdipus, 
4 That is, enough to made nvhore lende 40) ing, and a tawwd rave mating whores, 
0 Dr. Warburton comment; on this paſſage thus: „ Thi: 


Phr, and Tym, Well, more gold z What chen? 
Believe't, that we'll do any thing tor gold, 
Tim, Conſumptions fow 
In hollow bones of man 3 ſtrike their ſharp ſhins, 
And marr men's fpurring. Crack the lawyer's: 
voice, | 
That he may never more kalte title plead, 
Nor found his quillets 7 thrilly boar the amen, 
"That feolds againft the quality of tleth, 
And not believes himfelt: down with the noſe, 
Down with it flat; take the bridge quite away 
Ot him, that his particular co toretes “, 
Smells trom the general wen: make cul'd- pate 
rutlians bald; 
And let the unfcarr'd braggarts of the war 
Derive ſome pain from vou: Plague all; 
That your activity may defeat and quell 
The ſource of all erection. — There's more gold t=—= 
Do you damn others, and let this damn you, 
And ditches grave 12 you all! 
Jr. and Tym, More counſel, with more money, 
bountcous mon. 
Jin. More whore, more miſchief firſt ; I have 
| given you earneſt, ; 
Alc, Strike up the dram towards Athens, 
Farewel, Timon; | 
If I thrive well, I'll vie thee again, 
iu. If 1 hope well, Un never ſee thee more. 
Alc, I never did thee harm. | 
Jim, Yes, thou ſpok'ſt well of me. 
Alc, Call'ſt thou that harm? 
Tim, Men daily find it. 
Get thee away, and take thy beagles with thee. 
Alc, We but oftend him—Strike, 


| Phrynia, and Tymardra, 
Tim. [gig] That nature, being nek of man's 
unkindnels, . 

Should yet be hungro —— Common mother, thou! 
Whoſe womb wmeaturable, and infinite brea't 1 7, 
Treems, anch feeds all; whoſe felt-line motile, 
Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is putt, 
Engenders the black tout, and alder blue, 
'Uhe gilded newt, and eee, venom'd worm 17, 


| With all the wbhorred births below critp 14 heaven 


Whoreo 1 Hovperions quickeniny fire doth thing; 
Yield him, wire all thy hum en was doth hate, 
From forth thy plenteous bonum, one poor ron! 


Lafear thy teitile and conceptions Word, 


3 Perhaps hie, is here uſed pro- 


|) obſcure, partly from the ambiguity of the word pains, and partly from the generality of the expret- 
Ihe meaning is this: He had ſaid before, Follow conſtantly your trade of debauchery ;3 that 14 


(hs he) for fix months in the year. | Let the other tix be employed in quite contrary pains and labour, 
namely, in the ſevere diſcipline neceſſary for the repair of thoſe diſorders that your debaucheries occa- 
ny in order to fit you anew to the trade; and thus let the whole year be ſpent in theſe different 
"Kupations, On this account he goes on, and ſays, Alate fulſe hair, &c. Mr. Steevens however con- 
ceiy | | ver lc ; 1 & 

ki es the meaning to be only this : Net for baff the year at leoft, you may ſi er tuch puniſhment as ig in + 


00 on bar lot i in eee correction." 
Fray. c 
tint of public 00, 
hounds fe ſmel 
al Mul \portſh 
> t entonſh. 


? Quillets are ſubtilties. 
To 1A. i particular, is to provide for his private advantage, tor which be /eaves the right 
. In hunting, when hares have croſs'd one another, it is common tor tome of the 

from the general wveal, and foreſee their exon particular, Shakipeare, who ſeems to have been 
zan, and has alluded often to falcohry, perhaps alludes here to hunting, 
"I Whoſe infinite breaft means zo bee bon leſs ſurface, 


""M the kinallnef of hits EY Q%4y call the: . 


» J. e. give the amen the hoary 


10 To grave 
| | 12 The ſerpent, which we, 
1. e, Curltd, bent, hollow. 


! 20 
, 
* 


[Drum beats. Exnwxeunt Ale Liadee, 


This ſlave-like habit? and theſe looks of care? 


2  TIMON OF 


Let It no more bring out ingrateful man ! 
Oo great with tygers, dragons, wolves, and beats; 
Teem with new monſters, whom thy upward tace 
Hath to the marbled manſion all above 
Never preſented I—0, a root,—Dear thanks ! 5 
Dry up thy marrows, vines, and plough-torn leas z 
Whereof ingrateful man, with 3 draughts, 
And morſels unctuous, greaſes his pure mind, 
That from it all confideration lips ! ö 
| Enter Apemantus, | 10 
More man ? Plague ! plague ! 
Apem. 1 was directed hither : Men report 
Thou doſt affe&t my manners, and doſt ule them. 
Tim. "Tis then, becauſe thou doſt not keep a dog 
Whom I would imitate : Conſumption catch thee ! [1 5 
Apem. This is in thee a nature but affected; 
A poor unmanly melancholy, ſprung Ra 
From chantze of fortune. Why this ſpade ? this place ? 


Thy flatterers yet wear filk, drink wine, lie ſoft; 20 
Hug their diſcas'd perfumes, and have forgot 
That ever Timon was. Shame not theſe woods, 
By putting on the cunning of a carper i. 
Be thou a flatterer now, and ſeek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee : hinge thy knee, |2 5 
And let his very breath, whom thou'lt obſerve, 
Blow off thy cap ; praiſe his moſt vicious ſtrain, 
And call jt excellent: Thou waſt told thus; 
Thou gav'ſt thine ears, like tapſters, that bid welcome 
To knaves, and all approachers : Tis moſt Juſt, 30 
That thou turn raſcal ; hadſt thou wealth again, 
Rafcals thould have 't. Do not aſſume my likeneſs, 
Tim. Were like thee, I'd throw away myſelf. 
Atem. Thou haſt caſt away thyſelf, being like 


Who had the world as my confectionary; 


ATHENS (aal 8 


Tim. What | a knave too? 
Apem. If thou dldſt put this four cold habit on 
To caſtigate thy pride, 'twere well but thou 
Dot it entorcedly z thou'dſt courtier be again, 
Wert thou not beggar, Willing miſery 
Out-lives incertain mp, is crown'd before! 
The one is filling ill, never complete z 
The other, at high wiſh 1 Beſt ſtate, contentleſ,, 
Hath a diſtracted and moſt wretched being, 
Worle than the worſt, content 2, 
Thou ſhould'ſt defire to die, being miſerable, 
Tim. Not by his breath 3, that is more miſerable, 
Thou art a ſlave, whom fortune's tender arm 


Where 
Abe 
ther, \ 
Tim, 
My mit 
Apen 
Tim 0 
Aten 


With favour never claſp'd j but bred a dog 4, neweſt 
Hadſt thou, like us, from our firſt ſwath 5 pro. Mou wal 

ceeded . | hee for 
The ſweet degrees that this brief world affords noweſt 
To ſuch as may the paſſive drugs of it here's 
Freely command, thou would'ſt have plung'd thyſelf Tim, ( 
In general riot ; melted down thy youth Atem. 


In different beds of luſt 3 and never learn'd 
The icy precepts of reſpect s, but follow'd 
The ſugar'd game before thee. But myſelf, 


me / 
Apem, 
dou thou! 
an didſt 
d after 
Tim. V 
didſt tl 
Atem. 
Tim, I 
keep a 0 
Atem. \ 
areſt com 
Tim, W. 
ugs then 


The mouths, the tongues, the eyes, and hearts of men 
At duty, more than I could frame employment, 
(That numberleſs upon me ſtuck, as leaves 
Do on the oak, have with one winter's brufh 
Fell from their boughs, and left me open, bare 
For every ſtorm that blows) I to bear this, 
That never knew but better, is ſome burden: 
Thy nature did commence in ſufterance, time 
Hath made thee hard in 't. Why ſhould'ſt thay 
hate men ? 


at cool ot blood, 


ven dirg't on ? the regard of Athens, that ſtrongeſt reſtrant on licentioutheſs : the jcy precefty &* 


thyſelf; 35| They never flatter'd thee : What haſt thou given? world, 
A madman ſo long, now a fool; What, think'ſt If thou wilt curſe, — thy father, that poor rag, Apem, G 
"That the bleak air, thy boiſterous chamberlain, Muſt be thy ſubject; who, in ſpight, put ſtuff Tim, We 
Will put thy ſhirt on warm ? Will theſe moiſt trees, | | To ſome ſhe beggar, and compoundc thee lon of me 
That have out-liv'd the eagle, page thy heels, | [Poor rogue hereditary, Hence! be gone |= Aen. A. 
And ſkip when thou point'ſt out? will the cold brook 40 If thou hadſt not been born the worſt of men, Tin Ab, 
Candied with ice, caudle thy morning taſte | Thou hadſt been a knave, and flatterer, *y art in 
Lo cure thy ober- night's ſurfeit? Call the creatures, Apen. Art thou proud yet? i! begul 
Whole naked natures live in all the ſpight Tim. Ay, that I am not thee, ould eq 
Of wreakful heaven; whoſe bare unhouſed trunks, Apem. I, that I was no prodigal. voull ſu 
To the conflicting elements expos'd, 45] Tin. I, that I am one now: "cus'q | 
Anſwer meer nature, bid them flatter thee z Were all the wealth I have, ſhut up in thee, nels would 
Q ! thou ſhalt find — | 1'd give thee leave to hang it, Get thee zone.— LS a breal 
Tin. A fool of thee: Depart, That the whole life of Athens were in this! \ thy gee 
Apem. 1 love thee better now than e'er I did. Thus would 1 eat it, 1 Wit Harare 
4 im. I hate thee worſe, 150] Atem., Here; I will mend thy feait, . Unicom, p 
Apem, Why ? | [ Offering bim ſomet " Make thin 
Jim, Thou flatter'ſt miſery, | Tim, Firſt mend my company, take away pu thou a h 
Apem, I flatter not 3 but ſay, thou art a caltiff, Atem. * ſhall mend my own, by the lack! Cn t) 
| ( | thine, ; opal 
1 N _ oy me ae? 55 Tim. Tis not well mended fo, It }s but botch'l; an to the | 
Tim Always a villain's office, or a fool's. If not, 1 would It were, . * on 
Doſlt ple ate thy felt in 't ? Atem. What wouldſt thou have to Athe 4 "of and! 
A Jim. Thee thither In a whirlwind, It thou wt he be 
Atem. Yo | Fn What a deal 
| Ben hare in transfy 
x | arper means the inſidlous art of a critic. * That is, Beſt ſtütes contentleſs . n transforn 
a Fel why pee $A 424 worſe than that of the worſt ſtates that are content. 3 By bit Roy n. If tho 
robably meant bis ſentence. 4 Alluding to the word Cynic, of which ſe Apemantus was, Wi | 
nfancy. = Swarb is the dreſs of a new-born child. 6 Reſpe#, according to Mr. Steevens, m le, for tos 


Ful, 4 
Til 


Att 4. Scene 3+] :-TIMON:Q 


Tell them there J have gold 3 look, fo I have. 
Abm, Here is no uſe tor gold. 
Ae, The beſt, and trueſt 1 

For here it (leeps, and does no hired harm. 
em. Where ly'ſt o' nights, Timon ? g 
Jim, Under that's above me. 

Where feed'(t thou o' days, Apemantus ? 

hen. Where my (tomach finds mcat z or, ra- 

ther, where I eat it. 


my mind | | 
Aten. Where wouldſt thou ſend it ? 
Tim, To ſauce thy diſhes. 

Aten. The middle of humanity thou never 


thou waſt in thy gilt, and thy perfume, they mock'd 
bee for too much curioſity! 3 in thy rags thou 
knoweſt none, but art deſpis'd for the contrary. 
here's a medlar for thee, cat it. 
Tim, On what I hate, I feed not. 20 
Apem. Doſt hate a medlar ? | 

m. Ay, though it look like thee. 
Apem. An thou haſt hated medlars ſooner, 
wu ſhouldſt have lov'd thyſelf better now. What 
un didſt thou ever know unthritt, that was be-|25 
d after his means? | | 
Tim. Who, without thoſe means thou talk'ſt 
dilſt thou ever know belov'd ? 
Atem. Myſelf, \ 
Tim, U underſtand thee z thou had'ſt ſome means| 39 
keep a dog. 
Atem. What things in the world canſt thou 
ueſt compare to thy flatterers ? 
Tim, Women neareſt ; but men, men are the 
ugs themſelves. What wouldſt thou do with] 35 
world, Apemantus, if it lay in thy power ? 
Atem. Give it the beaſts, to be rid of the men. 
Tin. Would thou have thytelf fall in the con- 
loan of men, and remain a beaſt with the beats ? 
Ihen. Ay, Timon. 
I, A beaſtly ambition, which the gods grant 
e to attain to]! If thou wert the lion, the fox 
Jul! begulle thee: if thou wert the lamb, the 
would eat thee : if thou wert the fox, the 
would ſuſpect thee, when, peradventure, thou 
acus'd by the afs : if thou wert the als, thy] _ 
nels would torment thee 3 and Rill thou liv'dit 


104 


yr a a breakfaſt to the wolt': if thou wert the 
V thy greedineſs would atflit thee, and oft thou 
Inn. ul hazard thy life for thy dinner wert thou] 50 
umcorn, pride and wrath would confound thee, 
chin make thine own ſelf the conqueſt of thy fury: 
el. thou bear, thou wouldit be kill'd Y the 
ack d 1 wert thou a horſe, thou would be 1+iz'd 
he ay) wert thou a leopard, thou wert] $5 
teh ntothe lion, and the ſpors of thy kindred 
i t Juror on thy life mall thy ſafety weie re- 
i » | and thy defence, abſence, What beaſt 
pu wit AN be, that were not ſubje&t to a beaſt ? 


a beaſt art th 
ane * already, and ſeeſt not thy. EO 
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to me, thou might'(t have hit upon it heren The 
commonwealth ot Athens is become a foreſt of 
beaits, - 
Tims Flow has the ats broke the wall, that thou 
art out of the city ? | 
Apem, Yonder comes a poet, and a rye” 
The plague of company ent upon thee | 1 will 
tar to catch it, and give way : When 1 know 
not what elfe to do, VL tee thee again» 


Jin, Would poiſon were obedient, and knew|[10] im. When there is nothing living but thee, 


thou thalt be welcome. I had rather be a beggar's 
dog, than Apemantus. he 

Apem. Thou art the cap à of all the fools alive. 
Tim, Would thou wert clean enough to ſpit upon. 


neweſt, but the extremity of both ends: When|15] A plague on thee ! 


Apem, Thou art too bad to curſe, | 
Jim, All villains, that do ſtand by thee, are pure. 
Apem. There is noleproſy, but what thou ſpeak'ſt. 
Tim. If I name thee, | 
I'll beat thee, —but I ſhould infet my hands. 
Apem. I would my tongue could rot them off ! 
Tim, Away, thou iſſue of a mangy dog! 
Choler does kill me, that thou art alive; 

I ſwoon to ſee thee. 

Apem. Would thou wouldſt burſt ! 

Tim. Away. 

Thou tedious rogue! I am ſorry, I ſhall loſe 

A ſtone by thee. | 

Apem. Beaſt ! 

Tim, Slave! 

Apem. Toad ! 

Tim. Rogue, rogue, rogue ! 

| [ Apemantus retreats beckwards, as going. 
Jam ſick of this falie world; and will love nought 
But even the meer neceſſities upon it. 

Then, Timon, preſently prepare thy grave 

Lie where the light foam of the ſea may beat 

Thy grave-ftore daily: make thine epitaph, 

That death in me at others? lives may laugh. 

O thou ſweet king-killer, and dear divorce 

[ Looking on the gold. 


| 


| Twixt natural n and fire | thou bright defiler 


Of Hymen's pureſt bed! thoa valiant Mars 
Thou ever young, freſh, lov'd, and delicate wooer,. 
Whoſe bluſh doth thaw the conſecrated ſhow 

That lics on Dian's lap thou vitible god, 

That ſoldet'ſt cloſe impotlibilities, 

And mak'ſt then kus! hat ſpeak'ſt with every 
tongu', 

To every purpole ! O thou touch + of hearts! 
Think, thy flave man febels; and by thy viitue 
Set them into confounding odds, that bealts 

May have the world In empice ! 

Item. Would were fo on 

Nut not tin 1 am dead !-—1I'l1 tay, thou haſt gold: 
Thou wilt be throng'd to ſhortly. 

Tim, Throng'd to? 

Apem, Ay, 

Tim, Thy back, 1 pr'ythee, 

Apem. Live, and love thy, miſery ! | 
Jim. Long live fo, and fo die !—1 am quit. 


en. If thou couldſt pleaſe me with ſpeaking 


* for too much finical delicacy, 
mM 4+ Touch for rouchſone, 


Nn 


[ Exit Apemantus. 


2 J. e. removal from place to place. 3 J. e. the e, the 


Alore 
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adat really du me milchict under tale protetians of Kindacls,”! 


More things like men? —Fat, Timon, and abhor That you are thieves profeſt; that you work nat 
them, | in holier ſhapes : for there is boundle(s theft 
Enter Thieves. In limited 2 proteflions. Raſcal thieves, 
1 Thief, Where ſhould he have this gold? It is Here's gold: Go fuck the ſubtle blood of the grape, 
ſome poor fragment, ſome ſlender ort of his re-| 5 [Till the high fever ſeech your blood to froth, 
mainder : The meer want of gold, and the falling- And fo *fcape hanging: truſt not the phyſician; 
from of his friends, drove him into this melan— His antidotes are poiſon, and he lays 
cholv. | | More than you rob: take wealth and lives together; 
2 Thief, It is nois'd, he hath a maſs of treaſure. Do villainy, do, ſince you profeſs to do't, 
3 Thief. Let us make the aſſay upon him; if he] 10 Like workmen +: Ill example you with thievery, 
care not tor't, he will ſupply us eaſily ; If he co— The tun's a thief, and with his great attraction 
_ vetoully reſerve it, how thall's get it? Robs the vaſt ſea : the moon's an arrant thief, 
2 Thief. True; for he bears it not about him,, | And her pale fire ſhe ſnatches from the ſun; 
tis hid. | { he ſea's a thief, whoſe liquid ſurge reſolves 
1 Thief. Is not this he ? 15 The moon into falt tears 3; the earth's a thief, 
All. Where ? | | That feeds and breeds by a compoſture ſtolen 
2 Thief. Tis his deſcription. From general excrement : each thing's a thief; 
3 Thief. He; I know him. The laws, your curb and whip, in their rough power Rocay 
All. Save thee, Timon. Have uncheck'd theft. Love not yourſelves; away; fin 
Tim. Now, thieves. ; 2c| Rob one another. There's more gold: Cut thru; But 7 
All. Soldiers, not thieves. All that you meet are thieves : To Athens, go, "ms 
Time. Both too; and women's ſons, Break open ſhops 3 nothing can you ſteal, Ty 
All, We are not thieves, but men that much do But thieves do loſe it: Steal not leſs, for this, Fla 
want. [ meat. I give you; and gold confound you howſoever! "Ip 
Tim. Your greateſt want is, you want much offz5 Amen. En 
Why ſhould you want ? Behold, the earth hath roots ;| 3 Thi:f, He has almoſt charm'd me from To bn 
Within this mile break forth an hundred ſprings : prof-NMon, by pertuading me to it. Tim 
The oaks bear maſt; the briars ſcarlet hips'; 1 Jie. "Tis in the malice of mankind, thit h 90 an 
The bounteous huſwife, nature, on cach buſh thus adviſes us; not to have us tiuive in 0 books 
Lays her full mets before you. Want ? why want ? |40| myſtery, bales. 
1 Thief, We cannot live on graſs, on berries, water, 2 Thief. VI believe him as an enemy, and Was b 
As beaſts, and birds, and fiſhes. - | over my trado, Foroine 
Tim, Nor on the beaſts themſelves, the birds, 1 Thief. Let us firſt ſee peace in Athen beper 
and fiſhesz | "There is no time fo miſcrable, but a man mv Ons hy 
You mult eat men. Yet thanks I muſt you conty]45]true, (La No mu 
7 | | How fa 
Auch th 
CE ——⅜¼ en, 
MM: thin 
ry 4 y In by 
A 45 | \ " 1 
5 on ung: 
| hne 
nN 1. D-ſperate want made ! : (For | 1 
Yhe Words, ard Timon's Caves TWhat viler thing wpon the eanth, than flew, Ii not 1 
| Enter Þ {avivs. 45 | Who can bring noblett minds to batte ends ! I not 1 
Fav, YOU pods | OAT How rarely 4 does it meet with this time's zuck, xp 
I; yon deſpis'd and rulnous man my When man was with'd 5 to love his enemies! Fam 
lord ? Grant, 1 may ever love, and rather wog Dwiht at 
Full of decay and failing? O monument Thote that would miſchirf me, than thoſe thats You th 
And wonder of good derds vvilly beſtow'd ! 5o|He has caught me in his eye: ! will preſent N 
Whit an alteration of honour has My honeſt grief unto him z and, as my lot cnn 
| : hat w! 
o cen thanks bs a very common expreffion among our ob dramatic Writers: «2 Lietz fil Du an 
2 Mt. oſett comments ty this paſſige thus ekt 1 hi proce is the governeſs of the flo, t but cht Yak of 
ke tell d by the ſuges of the (ka. This sehs Theme ible, wil thitefire au alte tation of 11 Ml 
4ppeate ty be Were: 1 propels by teal ee lien i Suge ſerves the maln inte ary tent 2 bi 0 
waves ie te tau We he antini n HY n e ae en Blok peaks W Hen * oy 
(hs ba i Gere WA He nds Rarely kee ben Bd e ge n HAAR ichen bh + Mila + 
kt fehl £45 bhi bi (1-41 (4 aw it:“ | wage ehh hat in ane Wy, Whit h by ehr Wl! 
traces if the eld Tea ee a an the e af Vis ee e 4 Wap e e BA the Fighrly © 1 
the world z but think ain bs the Wye reading ere and wight eatily be wiltabken r 4% fy 4 A ate 
manſcriber, or 4 cargicts prignterz who might have in their taught the muy Which tb MEI Fa ag 
preceding line,“ + Rarely, tor idly z not fag schaum. We thauld read il M 11 Tech 
tos, „ Let me rather wan or care ls thole that <vould milchiet, that profes {9 mean we ui 6 Aab af ut 
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At 5, Scene 2.] F1IMON 
61 ſerve him with my life, My deareſt matter! 
Timon comes | urwward from his caves 
Tim, Away! what art thou? 
Fly. Have you forgot me, fir ? [men ;| 
qm. Why doit aſk that? I have forgot all 
Then, if thou grant'ſt thou art a man, J have 
Forgot thees 
Fw, An honeſt poor ſervant of yours. 
Jim. Then 1 know thee not: 
{ neer had honeſt man about me, I; all 
I kep: were! knaves, to ſerv» 11 meat to villains. 
Fav The gods are witneſe, 
N:'er did poor ſteward wear a truer grief 
For his undone lord, than mine eyes for von. 5 
Jin. What, doſt thou weep? Come nearer 5— 
then I love thee, | 
Becauſe thou art a woman, and diſclaim'ſt 
Fiinty mankind; whoſe eyes do never give, 
But through luſt, and laughter. Pity's ſlecping: 
Snange times, that weep with laughing, not with 
wecping ! 1 
Flav. I beg of you to know me, good my lord, 
To accept my griet, and, whilſt this poor wealth 
laſts, | 
To entertain me as your ſteward ſtill. 
Tim, Had I a fi-ward 
do true, fo juſt, and now (> comfortable? 
It almoſt turns my dangerous nature wil 17, 
Let me behold thy Face,-—Surely, this man 
Was born of woman. — | 
Forgive my general and excep lef. rafhnet;, 
Perpetnal-tober gods ! J do proclaim 
One haneſt many-miſtake we not, — But one 
No more, I pray, — wd he is a Keward.— 
How fain would 1 love hated all mankind, 
AW thou redeony' ft hy felt tr Bot ally tive thee, 
I tl Willy ea fone 
Wemag, hon ene | NN obe \ thay wits ; 
Lov, by opprething and bat) 0 t mr, 
ho might have havin EE Wen enen 
mae to arvive at 1 cat matter?, 
Upon heir Ur lor nech, Put e Ne tne, 
U 1 with EY ry gouhe, wm wre einc) 
Ii wot thy Kladno tht comet, in, 
I wot 1 ulming Kindnet 4. nd enen deal 
Ly Qing boner twenty tor ane ? { vreatl 
Fan. No, my moſt wwthy matt ry, in whot 
Dubt nl ſuſpeect, alas, ave piac'd to buc!: 
on thoull have foar'd falte times, when you did 
fraſt; 
Pp AHL comes where au eſtate 3s lag, | 
bat which I these, heaven knows, is were by love, 
Is and zen ty your uemneſheg mind, 
Yah ot your Frod and Rolnge: auc, believe ity 
MY Wt lemon soi 
Pr any heme fit thist pues by ens 
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To requite me, by making rich yourſelf, | 

im. Look thee, tis ſo !-— Thou fingly honeſt man, 

Flor”, take ;—the gods out of my mitery 

Have ſent thee treature. Go, live rich, and happy: 

Bur thus condition'd: Thou ſhalt build from 3 men: 

Hate all, curſe all: ſhew charity to none; 

But let the famith'd fleſh ſlide from the hone, 

Ere thou relieve the beggar : give to dogs 

What thou deny'ſt to men; let priſons ſwallow *em, 

jebts wither dem to nothing : Be men like blaſted 

i woods, 

And mav diſ-afes lick up their falſe bloods ! 

And i», farewel, and thrive, h 
a. O, let me ſtay, and comfort you, my maſter. 

Tim. If thou hat'ſt curies, 

Stay not; but fly, whilſt thou art bleſt and free: 

Ne'er ſee thou man, and let me ne'er 1-2 thee. 


[E xeunt ſcucrally. 
. 


Se NN 
The ſame. 
Erter Poet and Painter. 
Pair, As I took note of the place, it cannot be 
far where he abides. 
Poet, What's to be thought of him? Does the 
rumour hol} for true, that he is fo full of gald? 
Pain. Curtain: Alcibiades reports it; Phrynia 
md Tymandra had gold of him: he likewite en- 
ricl'd poor ſtraggling foldiers with great qum- 
ite: lis fag, he gave his Reward a mighty ſum. 
Poet, Then this breaking of his has been but a 
try tor his friends? © 
Pair, Nothing elfe 2 vou hall fon 
in Athens again, and Howith with 
Theietorey, 'tis not anvil, we tener 
um, in this tuppoer td diflirets of his 1 
Woneftly in vil 


lim a palin 
ths webe. 
nr lowen Fr 
it will. (Mew 
AM is ei likely } ER [SITE] 


np wich when they tegen tory tt it boa putt 
VILLLENT vw) N nn pi! bt e Wiwi, 
Nn Wh have you were tbo pretonr mutig ihn“ 


Po Nothing ot Us the but my vitae, 
iy Lvl prone Wii an exe ellewt piece, 

Pot, | nt teren Nig fo tangy tell m of an 
Mom thus ming rowank him, 

Dar, Good az the bet) Promiting Is the very 
tr o' the time 4 ir opens the eyes of expectation x 
performances ja ever the duller tor his anz and, 
bt bin the pliner and mpfer kind of people, the 
leed of ſaying is quit out of ute k. Lo promis 
s moſt courtly and fail lnablte : performance is 4 
kind cf will, or ten ume, which unues a gre 
ücknets in his flgent that mates its 

Re-ener Jin from his ratey un 

Tir, Ferellet work want Then cant wot ahn 


" is 
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30] 4 Hy VS bad as FAY, 


Feet, } ah thinkines whit al ak e 
wenden %% Winn & bh uc be 4 pri V4 ins * 14 
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W Haan habiiatians, 


celan Ac parflumanes at TITTY promile, 183 £466pb an 
* 0 N 0 6 my * — . . . * ® * * 
Pſetatiug f temsteming fiwiply ; tor the ühject ot this piheetec tatire' Was I 


sat ui,!“ 
vi 2 vaſes, nat his perſons 


K ie hatt Att in the Ktn Jenks of 4 fes act ang 4 rafind: 
\ A AT4RGS ta Wes bd only Jay» ins in ging turns wy ragen WA. Wrath ion. 
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with a diſcovery of the infinite flatteries, that fol- 


- hw youth and opulency. 


Ji. Muſt thou needs ſ and for a villain in thine 
own work ? Wilt thou whip thine own faults in 
other men? Do ſo, I have gold for thee, 

Poet. Nav let's ſ-ek him: 

Then we do fin againſt our own eſtate, 
When we may profit meet, and conie too late, 

Pain, "True ; | 
When the day ſerves, before black-corner'd night !, 
Find what thou want'ſt by free and offter'd light. 
Come. | | gold, 

Tim. I'll meet vou at the turn. What a god's 
That he is worthipp'd in a baſty temple, 

Than where ſwine feed | 

is thou that riggt the bark, awd plow'lt the 
Fi | f 

Betten ahr reverence ien Wave t 

To thes be worte aid the Walks For av 

We ent wth plagyess that thes ahne whey | 

Yit | meet Henk 

Pai, Hail | Gather nem, 

Pai, Our late malle mater, 

im, Have 1 once Ved wo lee wa haneit men 

Pot, Sir, 

Having often of your open bounty tafted, 
H-aring au were retir'd, your fiiends fall'n oft, 
Whoſe thanklets natures ——O abhorred spikes! 
Not all the whips of heaven ate large enongh— 
What! to you ! 

Whoſe Qar-like nol!enefs gave life and influence 
To their whole being! am top, ad cannot covel 
he mov trous bulk of this ingratitude 

With any ze of words. 

Jim Let it eo nak-d, men may ſee 't the better: 
You, that are hone, by brirg what you ares 
Male then beſt fen, and know: | 

Pain, He, awd mi ds 
Hove traveltd in the greet moet of your giftsg 
And weste felt its | 

Fin, AV vor be hegt ten; 

ng: Won hſthe rene ty fk wer he fr Firs; 

om NAG Win wn Wis low vl | 

eite ears 

Gan wagner ad ah A ers z 
Ne Wü We van en e e eee 5 
| Þ vi6y 8 base gill 1 

Aim, You avs haneft mens Wa buy had ih 
| ain me; van have ; 160 ih. tuch: van ale Rate i 

nien. | | | 

Pain, $a it is ſaid, my noble lord: but th rot” re 
Came not my friend, nor . | ſterfeit “ 

Jin. Good hanetſt men i— hau diaw'tt a voun- 
Beſt ia all Athens: thou art, iadced, the beit ; 
Thou counterfeit'lt moſt lively, 

Pain, So, to, my lord. : 

Jim. Even lv, ſir, as I lay z—And, for thy ſition, 


[Ts the Poet. 


1 


— 
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1 j, e, night which is as obſcure as a dark corners 


author's time. 3 j, e. a hypocrite, 


4 "That is, in the jakes. 


[ AR 5. Scene i 


Why, thy verſe ſwells with ſtuff ſo fine and ſmooth, 
That thou art even natural in thine art.— 
But, for all this, my honeſt-natur'd friends, 
| muſt needs tay, you have a little fault: 
Marry, 'tis not monſtrous in you; neither wiſh l, 
You take much pains to mend. 
Berb, B-{rech your honour 
To make it known to us. 
Tim, You'll take it ill. 
Beh. Moſt thankfully, my lord. 
Tim, Will you, indeed ? 
Feth. Doubt it not, worthy lord, 
Tim, Phere's'neter ao e of you but truſis a knare, 
hot mightily deceives you. | 
Rech. Do we, my lord ? | 
Tim Av. and you hearing cogy (os bin cee, 
euer his groſs patehery, love Hits Fer him, 
2 ep in vine he: yt relnally aſſü'g, 
Lit he's o Winds lips ufs . | 
Pics | knw woe Mills wie dae, 
Fast! Ni |; | 4414, 
tim, Link you dave you well g bit give yi 
ich hin the fs villains Ran yan pompantes ; 
Hang then ar tab the ny draw tlie ein a diguatth, 
Cant anch them by Kune comes and come tw me, 
| | i've youll 8 enough, 
Both, Name them, my lard, let's knaw them, 
tim, You that way, aud you this, — But two in 
Company 3, 
Fach man apart, —all fingle, and alone,— 
Vet an arch-villaig keeps kim company,— 
Ii; where thuu ut, two villains thall not be, 
, J the Pairter 
Come not near him. —If thou wouldft not reſide 
[Ts the Pit, 
Put where obe ſiain js, then him abandon, — 
Hence] pack ! Ylierwe's gold, ye came for gala, ie 
ELECT 
You have work her me4 there is payment: Hence! 
You ore wy lh its, wales gold of tat: — 
Out, tate dogs ! | 
| F v, Bent ive and Piet tern cnt 


+ = = RW 
t „„ | GT” 2941 Aud 44 \TTPTEN 


Fiaen Ii is in ain that you wanld peak wit 
1 8 

For he is tet ta anly ta hint, 
hat nothing, but hümtelt, which looks like nity 
Is triendly with hin. 

1 Feu. Bring us ta his caves 
It is aur parts avid promite to the Athenians, 
10 lprak. with Timun. 

2 den, At all times alike ; 
Men are not (till the fa ne: Twas time, and grief 
That fram'd him thus : time, with his fairer hand, 


Ottering the foriuncs of his former days, 


* A portrait was called a counterfeit in out 
This paſſage is obtcure. Dr 


Johnſon thinks the meaning is this: But ro in company, that is, Stand apart, /t only tv be together 3 
tr even when each ſtands ſingle there are two, he himſelf and a villains But, in the North, ſignificy 
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kts. Scene 3. TIM ON OF ATHENS. 827 


The former man may make him : Bring us to him, 


And chance it as it may. 
Fav. Here is his cave.— 
Peace and content be here! Lord Timon | Timon! 
Lk out, and ſpeak to friends: The Athenians, 
Bi two of their moſt reverend ſenate, greet thee : 
Freak to themy noble "Timon. 
Enter Timon. 
7, Thou ſun, that comfort'ſt, burn! Speak, 
and be hang'd! 
For each true word, a bliſter, and each falſe 
B- 43 4 cauterizing to the root o' the tongue, 
| Cnluming it with ſpeaking ! | 
: en. Worthy Timon 4 mon. 
7%, Of none but ſuch as _ and you of i. 
| » Ke, The Tenators of Athens greet thee, Ti- 
mon. bis plight; 
Jie, | hank thew auch would end them back 
Colt heut enten it ke the ts 5 
N 1 ante 5 
Wag We gie lea an wt lv+ s in hee, 
Th Wnt Wiih ane game f Faves 
Weg Hee back va Athens z who have thaught 
Vi ies iab digniticss Which vacant lie 
Vu thy belt ute and wearing, 
2 Kn. They confots, 
Un uchthee, forgettulnets too general, grolts : 
Wd now the publick body, — which doth teldom 
g the recanter, —tecling in ittelt 
Ack of Timon's aid, hath fent withal 
Ur its own fall 1, reſtraining aid to "Limon z 
Aud lends forth us, to make their forrowed ren- 
der ?, p 
Together with a recompence more fruitful 
Thy their offence can weigh down by the dram 3 
Av, even ſuch heaps and ſums of love and wealth, 
1 A: thall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs, 
5 "I write in thee the figures of their love, 
ah Un to read them thines 
on %%, You witely me Th it z 
Piifiige We ti the very brink of t-drs + 
10 een firs Neatty and & WoOrWwon's even 
Bt Ani VI Beer the fs row rries Water een, 
1 1 els iyes 165 ent es bi hw Hill willy 
Wl We Athens (alien at ears) WA bak s e: 
Ig e (hall be i e Wha os 
Mile WY e eſeanſe PAWL, ata My gon Hams 
i With auh o—to tae thall we drive bark 
4 Alibiades the approaches wild z 
e Niall Wy like a boar tow lavage, auth root wp 
cant y's peace. 15 
en, And takes his threat'ning word 
unt the walls of Athens. 
l vs Theretore, "Vimong, 
l. Well, fir, 1 will; therefore 1 will, fir; 
ef Ihus,— 
nh Alcibiades kill my countrymen, 


8 


5 


' Alcibiades know this of 'I'imon, [Athens, 
i=Timon cares not. — But if he ſack fair] 


in out 


- 


And take our goodly aged men by the beards, 
|Giving our holy virgins to the ſtain 

Of contumelious, beaſtly, mad-brain'd war; 
Then let him know, and tell him, Timon ſpeaks it, 


5 [In pity of our aged, and our youth, 


cannot chuſe but tell him, that—lI care not, 
And let him take't at worſt ; for their knives care 
not, 


While you have throats to anſwer : for myſelf, . 


10] There's not a whittle 4 in the unruly camp, 


But J do prize it at my love, before 
The reverend'ſt throat in Athens. $9 ] leave you 
To the prote&tion of the proſperous gods, 

As thieves to keepers. : 


ts} Far, Stay not, all's in voin. 


Tim, Why, 1 was wiiting of my epitaphy - 
It will be wen oo row 4 My long eh hes 
Of health, and Mia, How bees Wy Winged 
Aid wehe brings We all hungen, Gay ive Qill; 
te Altibiales your plaghts yo Nis, 
Aid latt fi long enongh ! 
Len, We pen in vain. - s | 
im, Way yer | love my countey z and am nov 
Ons that rejaices in the common wreck, 


— 
- 


25] As common. bruit dath put it. 


i Sen. That's well ſpoke, 
Tim, Commend me to my loving countrymen, 
1 Sen, 'Vhete words become your lips as they 
pals through them. | ers 
2 Sen, And enter in our ears, like great triumph- 
In their applmiling gates, 
Tim. Commend me to them; : | 
And tell them, that, to eaſe them of their griefs, 
Their tears of hoſtile ſtrokes, their aches, loſſes, 


35 [Their pangs of love, with other incident throes 


That nature's fragil veſſel doth ſuſtain 
Inn life's uncertain voyage, | wil ſome kindneſs 
do them (= 

I'll teach them ty prevent wild Alvibiades wraths 
3 Yew, 1 ike his well, he wilſ teur agi 
Tien | Wave tte, WHT ges ters 3H wht 

hae, | 

VIE WAS WA We Fe ee to ME Hrs 

Aww holy want | eel EG Lett wy Kiehn, 

een Athene, in the (rgaenys of degvee 2 
Fran high w law RAS, od (hat wink aleaſs 

Va Rap atfligtion, let him take his hatte, 

Come hither, ere my tree hath fell the axe, 

And hang himſeltf :—l pra, you, do my greeting. 
Fa, Viouble him no further, thus you ill 

ſhall tind him, | | 

Tim, Come not to me again : but fay ta Athens, 

[Timon hath made his everlaſting manſion 

Upon the beached verge of the falt flood, 

Which once a day with his emboſſed froth $ 

The turbulent ſurge ſhall cover z thither come, 

And let my grave-ſtone be your oracle, 

Lips, let four words go by, and language end: 

What is amiſs, plague and infection mend | 


— 


! N 5 „e 
„ bn. ** Athenians bad ſenſe, that is, felt the danger of their ou fall, by the arms of Alcibiades, 
gether) Jug 1s confeſſion. 53 Allowed is licenſed, privileged, uncontrolled. 4 A wwbittle is till in the mid- 
gnifies 1 e common name {or a pocket clatp knife, ſuch as children uſe. i. e. from the higheſt 


* We have before obſerved, that when a deer was run hard, and foamed at the mouth, 


The Vs laid to be emboſs'd, 


Graves 


— — 


— — — — pin 


848 TIMON OF ATHENS 


Graves only be men's works 4 and death, their gain | 
Sing hide thy beams! "Timon hath done his velgh. 
Fit Timon 
t Sen, His difſcontents are wnremoveably 
Coupled to natures 
2 Sen, Our hope In him Is dead let us return, 
And trraln what other means is lat unto us 
In our dear + peril, 
1 Sen, It requires (wift foot, 


rn. 
The Waiis ef Athens, 
Enter two other Senators, with a Meſſenger. 


| Fxennt, | 


1 Sen, Thou haſt painfully diſcovered z are his 
As full as they report? [ files 
Ac. I have fpoks the leaſt: 
Beſides, his expedition promiſes 
Preſent approach. | Khanh 
2 Sen, We Hand much hazard, if they bring not 
Ae. I met a courier, one mine ancient friend — 
Who, though in general part we were oppos'd, 
Yet our old love made a particular force, 


And made us Ipeak like friends this man was | 


; riding 

From Alcibiailes to Timon: caves 

With letters of entreaty, which imported 
His tellowſhip 3 the cause ayainit your city, 
In part for his fake mov'd, 


Enter the other Senator's, 


1 Sen, Here come our brothers, 
3 Sen, No talk of Timon, nothing of him expect, 
The enemies? drum Is heard, and teartul fcouring 
Doth choak the air with duſt ; In, and prepare; 
Ours is the fall, I fear, our toes the ſnare. 
[ Exeunt. 
e V. 
Changes to the Moe. 
Enter a Soldier, ſeeking T imon. 
Fol. By all deſcription, this ſhould be the plage, 
Who's here ? ſpeak, ho —No anſwer ?— What 
is this ? | 
Timon is dead, who hath out- ſtreteh'!] his ſpan :- 
Some beaſt read this; there docs rot live a man. 
Dead, ſure z and this his graves What's on this 
tomb? . 
I cannot real ; the charaQer VI teke wich wax z 
Our captain hath in every figure ſkill; 
An ag'd int-rpreter, though young in days: 
Before proud Athens he's ut down by this, 


1 «| When crouching marrow 4, in the bearer ſtrong, 


4 1 Sen, Noble and young, 


10 The. common ſtroke of War 


Ad 5 Scene 605 


| C VI. 

Refare the ,t, Athens, 

JT nmpett ſonnds Enter Alcibladery u potvert, 
, Ale, Sound to this coward and lafelviows tan 
Our terrible approach, | 

| Sound a harley, The Senator Appear upon the au 
"PN now you have gone 6ng and IS the thin 
With all licentions meature, making your willi 
Ihe feope of Juftice g 'til now, mylelf, and ſuch 
As ſlept within the ſhadow of your power, 
Have wander'd with our Ke arms ?, an 
© breath'd | 

Our ſufferance vainly : Now the time is fluſh 7, 


© 


Cries of itſelf, © No more:“ now breathleſs wrong 
Shall fit and pant in your great chairs of caſe; 
And purſy infolence ſhall break his wind, 
With fear, and horrid flight. 


When thy firſt griefs were but a moet concelt, 
ie thou hadſt power, or we had cauſe to fea, 
We ſent to thee z to give thy rages balm, 

To wipe out our ingratitudes with loves 

a6 Above their 5 quantity, 

Feu, 8a dic we won 

Pranormed Timon to our elty's loves 

iy lumble meflage, and by promin' means ; 
We were not all walind, nor all deferve 


1 Sen, Theſe walls of ours 
Were not erected by their hands, from whom 
You have receiv'd your griets 1 nor are they tuch, 
"Thar theſe great towers, trophies, and kl! 
35 (hould fall 
For private taults in them. 

2 Sen, Nor are they living, 
Who are the motives that you firſt went out ; 
Shame, that they wanted cunning in excels 
40 Hath broke their hearts“. March, noble bn" 
Into our city with thy banners ſpread ; 
By decimation, and a tithed death, 
(It thy revenges hunger for that too), 
Which nature loaths) take thou the deflin'd ten“, 
45 | And by the hazard of the ſpotter] die, 
Lot div the ſpotted, 

1 Set, All have not oftended ; 
For thote that were, it is not ſquare ?, 19 Hales, 
On thoſe that are, revenges: crimvs, like h, 
500 Ar, noc inherited, "hen, dra, dummes, 
Bring in thy ranks, bur leave without thy wage 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and thote kin, 


Whole tall the mark of his ambition is. 


[Exit.| 


Which, in the bluſter of thy wrath, mult [14 


Pr. Warburton obſ-rves, that dear, in the language of that time, ſignified dread, and is ſo uſe); 


Shakſpeare in nuraberlels places. 


Mr, Steevens tays, that dear may in this inftance fignity ined 
and that it is an enforcing epithet with not always a diſtinct meaning. 5 Abi 


2 Arms acro1s. , 


is Hb when his trathers are grown, and he can leave the neſt. Vb means mature. 4 The . 
row was ſuppoſed to be the original of ſtrength. The image is fro a camel knetling to take un! 


load, who, riſes immediately when he finds he has as much laid on as he can bear, 


rages The meaning is, ©* Shame in exceſs 


5 Thety retels k 
(i. e. extremity of ſhame) that they wanted cam 


(i. e. that they were not wile enough not to baniſh you) hath broke their hearts,” 7 I. GP 


regular, not equitable, 5 


Ki 


ales, 

\ 
[any 
ran 


lach, 


\ uſes 
ed 
3 Abi 
'he my 
in bf 
de uh! 
rekeßß! 
cand. 
Is e. 


W. 


an 5 Scene 6.] | 


With thoſe that have offended : like a ſhepherd, 


Approach the fold, and cull the infeted forth, 
But kill not altogether. 

„ Sen, What thou wilt, 
Thau rather (halt enforce it with thy ſmile, 
Ihen hew to't with thy (words 

ee Hot but thy tout 
Again owe vamply'd gates, and they (hall ops | 
we ten welt fond thy gentle heart before, 
Lv lay, thow'lt enter filendly, 

2 Sen, Tow thy glove, 
O any token of thine honour elle, 
That thou wilt uſe the wars as thy redrets, 
And not as our contuſion, all thy powers 
hall make (their harbour in our town, till we 
Have foal'd thy tw'l dere. 

Alc, Then there's my glove 
Veſcend, and open your uncharged ports 1 : 
Thoſe enemies of "Vimon's, and mine own, 
Whom you yourk Ivos ſhall ſet out tor reprovt, 
Fall, and no more: and, —to atone your frars 
With my more noble meaning nt a man 
Shall paſs his quarter, or offend the ſtream 
Ot regular quitice in your city's bound, 
But (hall br remedy ly Your publick laws 
At heavieſt antwer, 
eth. "Wis molt nobly tpoſcen. 

Ales Deteond, and keep your words, 


s 0 wigharded gutes. 


© Our brain's How is Our Hearss 


TIMON ©F ATHENS 


Fnter 4 Soldiers 
Fol. My noble generals, Vimon is deal ; 
Eutomb'c upon the very hew of the fea 
Aug, on hls grave- (ines this Infeulpture 4 which 
With wax | brought aways whoſe kalt improdlion 
ntefpreteth for wy prov h{norance, 
| Alibiades reads the epttaph, | 
tlie (let "4 #retcbed (vt [fs of 11 5 fout bet eft i 
Feel _ot my „er, A plague e. you #1 bed 6 
Meet! | 
Here lie I Hime, aue, alive, ail living men did 
baute: 
Paſs by, an curſe thy ], but paſs, and ſlay net 
bere thy pait. | =o 
Theſe well expre(s in thee thy latter fpirits x 
Though thou abhor'dſt in us our human gricts, 
Scorn'dit our brain's flow ?, and thot» our drop- 
lets which ; 
From viggard nature fall, yet rich concen 
Faught thee to make vail Neptune we ep for aye 
On thy low grave, On t— Faults (orgiver Dead | 
Is noble "Limon ; of whoſe memory 


| Hervatter more. — ug me int „ont eity, 


A 1 will ute the olive with my (weg; 

Malte war breed peace; male peace int war z 
woke cart 

Uieduribe to other, as ach other's leach fp 

1. om drums eth, acute 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


$\rurniNUty Con to the Emperor of Rome, and 


afterwards declared Emperor bimſelf. 


Nassiax Us, Brother to Saturninus, in love with 


Lavinia. : 


ies ANDRONICUS, a noh /e Roman, General 


againſt the C oths. 


Brother to Titus. 
Marcus, 


Gwrus, Sons to Titus Andronicus. 
Lucius, | 


MuTivs, 
Yung Lucius, @ Boy, Son to Lucius. 


tt Titus Andronicus. 


SE RN I. 
Before the Capitol in Rome. 


drum and colours. 
at, 


= 7 
Ind, countrymen, my loving followers, 
lead my ſucceſſive title wita your ſwords : 
an his firſt-born ſon, that was the laſt 

hat ware the imperial diadem of Rome : 
ten let my father's honours live in me, 

" wrong mine age with this indignity. 
Biſ. Romans, — friends 

my right, 


ne editors and critics agree with Mr. 


leldom pleaſing, 
%, can ſcarcel 
* borne, 


Marxcus ANDRONICUS) Tribune of the People, and 


PrBLivs, Son ro Marcus the Tribune, and Nepheno 


tter the Tribunes and Senators aloft, as in the Senate. 
Then enter Saturninus and his followers, at one door; 
and Baſſianus and his followers at the «ther ; with 


OBLE patricians, patrons of my right, 
| Defend the juſtice of my cauſe with 


„ followers, favourers of 


[SEMPRONIUS» 

ALAKBUS, 

Chinon, | Sons to Tamora. 
DremETrIVUS, 

AARON, a Moor, below'd by Tamora. 
Captain, from Titus's Camp. | 
Aulus, a Meſſenger, 

Goths, and Romans. | 

Clowns 


TamoRA, Queen of the Goths, and afterwards mar- 
ried to Saturninus. | 

LAviNliA, Daughter to Titus Andronicus. 

Nurſe, with a Black-a-moor Child. 


Senators, Judges, Officers, Soldiers, and other Attendants, 
S CE NM E, Rome; and the Country near it. 


— ö —— — 
A CT 1:  _- me 


[If ever Baſſianus, Cæſar's ſon, 


Were gracious in the eyes of royal Rome, 

Keep then this paſſage to the Capitol; 

And ſuffer not diſhonour to approach 

The imperial ſeat, to virtue conſecrate, 

To juſtice, continence, and nobility ; 

But let deſert in pure election ſhine ; 

And, Romans, fight for freedom in your choice. 


| Enter Marcus Andronicus aloft, with the Crown. 


Mar. Princes, that ſtrive by fa&ions, and by 
friends, | 

Ambitiouſly for rule and -mpery ! 

Know, that the people of Rome, for whom we 

ſtand, 

A ſpecial party, have, by common voice, 

In election for the Roman empery, 

Choſen Andronicus, ſurnamed Pius 


For many good and great deſerts to Rome; 


Mr. Theobald ſays, this is one of thoſe plays which he always thought, with the better judges, 
Gt not to be acknowledged in the lift of Shakſpeare's genuine pieces. Dr. Johnſon obſerves, That 

Theobald in ſuppoſing this play ſpurious, and that he ſees 
"0 reaſon. for differing from them; for the colour of the ſtile is wholly different from that of the 
der plays, and there is an attempt at regular verſification, and artificial cloſes, not always inelegant, 
The barbarity of the ſpectacles, and the general maſſacre, which are here exhi- 
be conceived tolerable to any audience; yet we are told by Jonſon, that they were 
FS, but praiſed.” Mr. Farmer and Mr. Steevens are alſo of the ſame opinion with Dr. 
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And now at laſt, laden with honour's ſpoils, 
Neturns the good Andronicus to Rome, 


Whom you pretend to honour and adore.— | 


And her, to whom our thoughts are humbled all, 


That I will here diſmiſs my loving friends ; 


— eee 
* : 


oa — 
* RN 
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832 TITUS AN DRONIC UVS. [AR 1. Scenes 


A nobler man, a braver warrior, 

Lives not this day within the city walls: 
He by the ſenate is accited home, | 
From weary wars againſt the barbarous Goths 3 
That, with his ſon, a terror to our foes, 

Hath yok'd a nation ſtrong, train'd up in arms. 
Ten years are ſpent, ſince firſt he undertook 
This cauſe of Rome, and chaſtiſed with arms 
Our enemies? pride: Five times he hath return'd 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his valiant ſons 

In cotfins from the field. 


Renowned Titus, flouriſhing in arms. 

Let us intreat, - By honvur of his name, 
Whom, worthily, you would have now ſucceed, 
And in the Capitol and ſenate's right, 


That you withdraw you, and abate your ſtrength ; 
Diſmiſs your followers, and, as ſuitors ſhould, 
Plead your deſerts in peace and humbleneſs. 
Sat. How fair the tribune ſpeaks to calm my 
thoughts ! | 
Paſ. Marcus Andronicus, ſo I do afty 
In thy uprightneſs and integrity, 
And ſo I love and honour thee, and thine, 
Thy nobler brother Titus, and his ſons, 


Gracious Lavinia, Rome's rich ornament, 


And to my fortunes, and the people's favour, 
Commit my cauſe in balance to be weigh'd. 
[ Exeunt Soldiers. 


Sat. Friends, that have been thus forward in 
442 


| my right, 
] thank you all, and here diſmiſs you all; 
And to the love and favour of my country 
Commit myſelf, my perſon, and the cauſe; 
Rome, be as juſt and gracious unto me, 
As I am confident and kind to thee.— 
Open the gates, and let me in. 
Baſ. Tribunes ! and me, a poor competitor. 
| [They go up into the Senate-bouſe. 


enn n. 
Enter a Captain. 


Capt. Romans, make way; The good Andro- 
Patron of virtue, Rome's beſt champion, Inicus, 
Succeſsful in the battles that he fights, 

Wich honour and with fortune is return'd, 
From where he circumſcribed with his ſword, 
And brought to yoke, the enemies of Rome. 
Sound drums ard trumpets, and then enter Mutius 

and Marcus; after them, two men bearirg a 

Hr covered with black; then Quintus and Lucius, 

After them, Titus Andrericus; and then Tamcra, 
the queen of the Goths, Alarbus, Chiron, and De 
metrius, with Aaron the Mcor, priſeners; Soldiers, 
and other Attendants. They jet down the c:ffin, 
and Titus ſpeaks. 


10 


15 


40 


45 


Tit, Hail! Rome, viRtorious in thy mourning weeds. 


i Jupiter, to whom the Capitol was ſacred, 


of unburied people appeared to their friend and relations, to ſolicit the rites of funeral. 


is uſed by other dramatic writers. 


2 It was ſuppoſed by the ancients, that the abit 


Lo, as the bark, that hath diſcharg'd her frught At 
Returns with precious lading to the bay, > 
From whence at firſt ſhe weigh'd her anchorage Ta 
Cometh Andronicus, bound with laurel bougly, 60 
To re- ſalute his country with his tears; f be 
Tears of true joy for his return to Rome, Alarb 
Thou great defender of this Capitol !, Jotr 
Stand gracious to the rites that we intend !—= Then 
Romans, of five and twenty valiant ſons, bet 
Half of the number that king Priam had, on 
Behold the poor remains, alive, and dead ! <1 
rheſe, that ſurvive, let Rome reward with love: May f 
Theſe, that I bring unto their lateſt home, bah 
Wich burial among their anceſtors: l ſworl. Joqu 
H re Goths have given me leave to ſheath ny 1 
liitus, unkind, and careleſs of thine own, Lo 
Why ſuffer'ſt thou thy ſons, unbury'd yet, 
To hover on the dreadful ſhore of Styx — Gur 
Make way to lay them by their brethren, _ - 
[ They epen the tmb n 1 
There greet in ſilence, as the dead were wont, . 
And ſleep in peace, ſlain in your country's was! 2 
O ſacred receptacle of my joys, The 
Sweet cell of virtue and nobility, oh 
How many ſons of mine haſt thou in ſtore, E 
That thou wilt never render to me more? 5 mY 
Luc. Give us the proudeſt priſoner of the Gott, OOO ; 
That we may hew his limbs, and, on a pile, 1 
Ad manes fratrum ſaciifice his fleth, "Lacie 
Before thi, earthly ptiſon of their bones; No 1 
That ſo the ſhadows be not unappeas'd, 8888 
Nor we diſturb'd with prodigies on earth 2. 1 
| Tit. I give him you; the nobleſt that ſurviry b 2 
The eldeſt ſon of this diſtreſſed queen. quer: My we 
Tam. Stay, Roman brethren,—Gracious c- Lo! 8 
Victorious Titus, rue the tears I ſhed, It Fob 
A mother's tears in paſſion for her ſon: "vp 2 
And, if thy ſons were ever dear to thee, "a 
O, think my fon to be as dear to me. 0 de 
Sufficeth not, that we are brought to Rome, Ibo ; 
To beautify thy triumphs, and return, Ti 1 
Captive to thee, and to thy Roman yoke ? Tho 5 F 
Put muſt my ſons be ſlaughter'd in the ſtreets, Lavinia 
For valiant doirgs in their country's cauſe ! Ard * 
O! if to fight for king and common weal Mar | 
Were piety in thine, it is in theſe; | Wien 
Andronicus,' ſtun not thy tomb with blood; Tir, J 
Wilt thou draw near the nature of the gods“ ; 
Draw near them then in being merciful: - War 
Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge; on thas 
Thrice-noble Titus, ſpare my firſt-born for, air lords 
Tit. Patient 3 yourſelf, madam, and pardon mt tis 
Theſe are their brethren, whom you Goths bell But a 
Alive, and dead; and for their brethren ſian, That hath 
Religiouſly they aſk a ſacrifice : TH nd triun 
To this your ſon is mark'd : and die he muſt, Iitus Ane 
Lo appeaſe their groaning ſhadows that are got. hoſe fri, 
Luc. Away with him ! and make a fire rag! end the 
And with our ſwords, upon a pile of wood, his pal 
|| Let's hew his limbs, till they be clean conſun 1 Mane 
[Excunt Mutius, Marcus, Quin 1. 
Lucius, with Aube, e candid; 
| bd help t 


3 This 129 


- 


7 J. 


Ad 1. Scene 2.] 


Jam. O cruel, irreligious piety ! 
(li. Was ever Scythia half ſo barbarous ? 
Den. Oppoſe not Scythia to ambitious Rome. 
Alarbus goes to reſt ; and we ſurvive 
Jo tremble under Titus? threatening look. 
Then, madam, ſtand reſolv'd 53 but hope withal, 
he ſelf. ſame gods, that arm'd che queen of 'I roy 
With opportunity of ſharp revenge | 
pn the Thracian tyrant in his tent, 
May fwour Tamora, the queen of Goth s, 
Wen Cochs were Goths, and Tamora was queen) 
To quit the bloody wrongs upon her toes. 
Fnter Mutius, Marcus, Quintus, and Lucius. 
Luc. See, lord and father, how we have per- 
form'd | 
Gur Roman rites : Alarbu,” Iimbs are lopp'd, 
And entrails feed the ſacrificing fire, 
Whoſe ſmoke, like incenſe, doth perfume the ſky. 
Remaineth nought, but to inter our brechren, 
And with loud larums welcome them to Rome. 
Tit, Let it be ſo; and let Androvicus 
Make this his lateſt farewel to their fouls, 
[Then ſound trumpets, and lay ti e crffins in tle tomb. 
In peace and honour reſt you here, my ſons; 
Rome's readieſt champ.ons, repoſe you here, 
Secure from worldly chances and mithaps ! 
Here lurks no trealon, here no envy ſwells, 
Here grow no damned grudges; hete no ſtorm, 
No noiſe, but ſilence and eternal ſleep : 
| Enter Lavinia. 
In peace and honour reſt you here, my 1s ! 
Lav, In peace and honour live lord "Titus long; 
My noble lord and father, live in fame ! 
Lo! at this tom my tributary tears 
I render, for my brethren's obſequies ; 
and at thy feet I kneel, with tears or joy 
Shed on the earth, for thy return to Rome: 
0, bleſs me here with thy victorious hand, 
y Whoſe fortune Rome's beſt citizens appland. 
Ti, Kind Rome, that haſt thus lovingls «ſerv 
The cordial of mine age, to glad my heart |— 


rvivty, 
quert, 
5 Con- 


er Lavinia, live; out-live thy father's days, 
| Ard fame's eternal date, for virtue's praite ! ; 
Mar. Long live lord T:tus, my beloved brother, 

oractous triumpher in the eyes of Rome! 

5 Tit, Thanks, genile tribune, noble brother 

> { Marcus. [ wars, 

Var, And welcome, nephews, from ſuccesful 

| 0 that ſurvive, and you that fleep in fame. 

on. ar lords, your fortunes are alike in ail, 

_ 1 That in your country's ferv.ce drew your ſwords : 

hs dels ut ſafer triumph is this funeral pomp, 

ain, That hath aſpir'd to Solon's happineſs, 

4; nd rumphs over chance, in honour's bed.— 

nult, Aus Andronicus, the people of Rome, | 

re ee hoſe friend in Juſtice thou haſt ever been, 

8 * thee by me, their tribune, and their truſt, 

) 5 palliament of white and ſpotleſs hue z 

on * W name thee in election for the empire, 

py h theſe our late-deceaſed emperor's ſons : 

b Alarth e eardidatus then, and put it on, 

wy bd help to ſet a head on heatleis Rome. 

This ves | 


Tots 
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Tit. A better head her glorious body ſits, 
Than his, that ſhakes for age and feeblenels : 


Be choſe with prociamations to-day 

Fo-morrow yield up rule, refign my life, 

And 1't abroad new buſineſs for you all? 

Nome, I have been thy ſoldier forty years, 

And led my country's ſtrength ſucc-f>fully 

And buried one and twenty valiant fons, 

Knighted in field, ſlain manfuily in arms, 

In right and ſervice of their noble country; 

Give me a ſtaff of honour for mine age, 

But not a ſceptre to controll the world : 

Upright he held it, lords, that h-14 it laſts 
Mur. Titus, thou ſhalt obtain and aſk the em- 

pery. [tel!?— 

Sat. Preud and ambitious tribune, caait thou 
Tit. Patience, prince Saturninus. 
Sat. Romans, do me right; q 

Patricians, draw your ſwords, and ſheath them not 

Till Saturninus be Rome's emperor :— | 

Andronicus, would they were thip'd to hell, 

Rather than rob me of the peopla's hearts. 

Luc. Proud Saturninus! interrupter of the good 

That noble-minded Titus means to thee !— 
Tit, Content thee, prince; Iwill reſtore to thee 

The people's hearts, and wean them from them— 
Baj. Andronicus, I do not flatter the, I ſelves- 

But honour thee, and will do till I die 

My faction it thou ſtrengchen with thy friends, 

I will moſt thankful be: and thanks, to men 

Of noble minds, is honourable meed. a 
Tit. People of Rome, and people's tribunes here, 

J ak your voices, and your ſuſfrages; 

Will you beflow them friendly on Andranicus ? 
Mar,. To gratity the good Andronicus, 

And gratulate his ſafe return to Rome, | 

The people will accept whom he almits. f make, 
Tit. Tribunes, 1 thank you: and this ſuit 1 

That you create your emperor's eldeſt ſan, 

Lord Saturnine ; whoſe: virtues will, 1 hope, 

Reflcet on Rome, as 'Vitan's rays on ea"th, 


And ripen juſtice in this common-woal ; 


Ihnen if you will el-& by my advice, 
Crown him, and fay,-—Long {ive tur eniperer # 
Mar. With voices and applauſe of every lort, 


Patricians, and pleheians, we create 


Lord Saturninus, Rome's great emperor 
And ſay,— Long live ou emperor Saturnire! 
A long cu iſb till they come deten. 

Sat. Titus Andronicus, for thy favours done 

To us in our election this day, 

give thee thanks in part of thy deſerts, 

And will with deeds requite thy gentleneſs; 

And, for an onſet, Titus, to advance 

Thy name, and honourable family, 

Lavinia will I make my empreſs, 

Rome's roval miſtreſs, miſtreſs of my heart, 

And in the ſacrad Pantheon her eſpouſe: 

rell me, Andronicus, doth this motion pleaſe thee ? 
Tit. Ttdath, my worthy lord; and, in this match, 


I hold me highly honour'd of your graze 3 


I i. e. do on this robe, put it on. 


Oovz? 


And 


What! ſhould I don * this robe, and trouble you ? 
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[Act 1. Scene 2. 


Ac 
And here, in ſight of Rome, to Saturnine.— | My ſons would never ſo diſhonour me: Nor 1 
King and commander of common-weal, Traitor, reſtore Lavinia to the emperor, That 
The wide world's emperor, —do I conſecrate Luc. Dead, if you will; but not to be hi; Unwc 
My ſword, my chariot and my priſoners wife, " 
Preſsnts well worthy Rome's imperial lord: 5 [That is another's lawful promis'd love. Give 
Receive them then, the tribute that I owe, Sat. No, Titus, no; the emperor needs her not, . 
Mine honour's enfigns humbled at thy feet. Nor her, nor thee, nor any of thy ſtock: This 
Sat. Thanks, noble Titus, father of my life ! I'll truſt, by leiſure, him that mocks me once ; Whic! 
How proud 1 am of thee, and of thy gifts, Thee never, nor thy traiterous haughty ſons, Neve: 
Rome ſhall record; and when I do forget | 10] Confederates all thus to diſhonour me. | Repoſ 
The leaſt of theſe unſpeakable deſerts, Was there none elſe in Rome to make a ſtale of, Bury! 
Romans, forget your fealty to me. 5 But Saturnine ? Full well, Andronicus, FA 
Tit. Now, madam, are you priſoner to an em- Agree theſe deeds with that proud brag of thine, My ne 
peror; [To Tamora.| [That ſaid'ſt, I begg'd the empire at thy hands, He rs 
To him, that for your honour and your ſtate, 15] Tit. O monſtrous! what reproachful words ate 
Will ute you nobly, and your followers. - | theſe ? | { 
Sat. A goollly lady, truſt me; of the hue Sat. But go thy ways; go, give that changing Tit, 
That I would chooſe, were I to chooſe anew,— piece! 
Clear up, fair queen, that cloudy countenance: To him that flouriſh'd for her with his ſword; Qui 
Though chance of war hath brought this change 20 A valiant ſon-in-law thou ſhalt enjoy; 
. of cheer, One fit to bandy with thy lawleſs ſons, Tit, 
Thou com'ſt not to be made a ſcorn in Rome: To ruffle 2 in the commonwealth of Rorae. Mer 
Princely ſhall be thy uſage every way. Tit. Theſe words are razors to my wound To par 
Reſt on my word, and let not diſcontent heart. [Gothe 9 
Daunt all your hopes: Madam, he comforts you, [25] Sat. And therefore, lovely Tamora, queen d And, \ 
Can make you greater than the queen of Goths.— That like the ſtately Phoebe *mong her nymphs, 
Lavinia, you are not diſpleas'd with this ? Doſt over-ſhine the gallant'ſt dames of Rome,— My for 
Lav. Not I, my lord; ſith true nobility If thou be pleas'd with this my ſudden choice, §0 troy 
Warrants theſe words in princely courteſy. Behold, I chooſe thee, Tamora, for my bride, The: 
Sat. Thanks, ſweet Lavinia, — Romans, let] 30 And will create thee empreſs of Rome. Quin 
| us go; Speak, queen of Goths, doſt thou applaud my 
Ranſomleſs here we ſet our priſoners free : choice? | | Mar. 
Proclaim our honours, lords, with trump and drum. And here I ſwear by all the Roman Gods, — Quin 
Baſ. Lord Titus, by your leave, this maid is Sith prieſt and holy water are fo near, Jr. 
| mines. [ Seizing Lavinia. 35 And tapers burn ſo bright, and every thing 
Fit. How, fir? Are you in earneſt then, m In readineſs for Hymeneus ftands,— ; Mar, 
| lord ? | | I will not re-ſalute the ſtreets of Rome, L. 
Baſ. Ay, noble Titus; and reſolv'd withal, Or climb my palace, *till from forth this place Mar, 
To do myielf this reaſon and this right. I lead eſpous'd my bride along with me. His nob 
[The Emperor courts Tamora in dumb ſhew.|40| Tam. And here, in fight of heaven to Rome That die 
Mar. Suum cuique is our Roman juſtice: I ſwear, | Thou a1 
This prince in juitice ſeizech but his own, If Saturnine advance the queen of Goths, The Gr; 
Luc. And that he will, and ſhall, if Lucius live. She will a handmaid be to his deſires, | That ſle 
Tit. Traitors, avaunt! Where is the emperor's A loving nurſe, a mother to his youth. Did grac 
guard |! 45] Sat. Aſcend, fair queen, Pantheon: Lords, Let not 
Treaſon, my lord; Lavinia is ſurpriz'd. accompany Be barr' 
Sat. Surpriz'd ! By whom? Your noble emperor, and his lovely bride, Tit, | 
Baſ. By him that juſtly may 8 5 Sent by the heavens for prince Saturnine, The diin 
Bear his betroth'd from all the world away. Whoſe wiſdom hath her fortune conquered : To be di 
[Exit Baſſiunus with Lawinia.|50| There ſhall we conſummate our ſpouſal rites. | Well, by 
Mut. Brothers, help to convey her hence away, 55 [ Exeur! 
And with my ſword I'll keep this door fate. | Manet Titus Andronicus. | Luc, * 
Tit. Follow, my lord, and I'll foon bring her Tit. I am not bid to wait upon this bride ;— | 
back. | Titus, when wert thou wont to walk alone, Jill we 
Mat. My lord you paſs not here. 55 Diſhonour'd thus, and challenged of wrongs? . 
Tit. What! villain boy, 4 wt Enter Marcus Andronicus, Lucius, Quintus, ord No man! 
Barr'ſt me my way in Rome? [Titus kills Mutius. | Marcus. e lives 1 
Mut. Help, Lucius, help! Mar. O, Titus, ſee, O ſee, what thou hat Mar. 
Luc. My lord, you are unjuſt, and more than ſo; done! 
In wrongful quarrel you have ſlain your ſon. O[In a bad quarrel ſain a virtuous ſon. : Now com 
Tit. Nor thou, nor he, are any ſons of mine; Tit. No, fooliſh tribune, no; no ſon of mint” #4 a ſy 
. i, I! 
Spoken of Lavinia. Piece was then, as it is now, uſed perſonally as a word of contre” ' by dey 
* A riffler was a kind of cheating buliy 2 and is fo called in a ſtatute made for the puniſhment © e not 
Vegabonus in the 27th year of K. Henry VIII. Hence, probably, this ſenſe of the verb, to e. „ ” 


3 
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AR 1. Scene 3. I TUS A 
Nor thou, nor theſe, confederates in the deed 
That hath diſhonour'd all our family; 
Unworthy brother, and unworthy ſons ! | 
Luc But let us give him burial, as becomes; 
Che Mutius burial with our brethren. * 
Git. Traitors, away! he reits not in this tomb. 
This monument five hundred years hath ſtood, 
Which I have ſumptuouſly re-edified 
Here none but ſoldiers, and Rome's ſervitors, 
Repoſ: in fame; none baſely flain in brawls ;— 
Bury him where you can, he comes not here. 
Mar. My lord, this is impiety in vou: 
My nephew Mutius* deeds do plead for him: 
He muſt be buried with his brethren. 


: | [Titus fons ſpeak. 
ons. And ſhall, or him we will accompany. 
: Tit. And ſhall ? What villain was it ſpoke that 
word ? [ QTitus“ fon ſpeaks. 
Quin, He that would vouch *t in any place but 
here. 


Tit, What, would you bury him in my deſpight ? 
Mar. No, noble Titus; but intreat of tlice 
| To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 


And, with theſe boys, mine honour thou haſt 

wounded. 

My foes J do repute you every one 

So trouble me no more, but get you gone. 

Luc. He is not with himſelf; let us withdraw. 

Quin. Not I, till Mutius? bones he buried. 

[The brother and the ſons kneel, 

Mar. Brother, for in that name doth nature plead, 

Duin. Father, and in that name doth nature ſpeak. 

Jit. Speak thou no more, if all the reſt will 
ſpeed. : 

Mar, Renowned Titus, more than half my ſoul, — 

Luc. Dear father, ſoul and ſubſtance of us all.— 

Mar. Suffer thy brother Marcus to interr 


I died in honour and Lavinia's cauſe, 
Thou art a Raman, be not barbarous. 
The Greeks, upon advice, did bury Ajax 
That New himſelf; and wiſe Laertes' fon 
Did graciouſly plead f. ; his funerals : | 
Lords, Let not young Mutius then, that was thy joy, 
be barr's his entrance here. 
Tit, Riſe, Marcus, rife : | 
The dimall'ſt day is this, that e'er I ſaw, 
Jo be diſhonour'd by my ſons in Rome !— 
Ih Well, bury him, and bury me the next. | 
Excut [ They put him in the tomb. 
Luc, There lie thy bones, iweet Mutius, with 


— * thy friends, 

2 Til we with trophies do adorn thy tomb! — 

* . [They all kneel and ſay ; 

l; ord No man ſhed tears for noble Mutius; * 
He lives in fame, that dy'd in virtue's cauſe. 

10 bak Mar, My lor 


,——to itep out of theſe dreary 
dumps, | . 

es it, that the ſubtle queen of Goths 
den thus advanc'd.in Rome? 


How com 
mine,. Sof a ſu 


1 10 device or no, the heavens can tell: 
he not then beholden to the man 


D 


it. Marcus, even thou haſt ftruck upon my creſt, 


His noble nephew here in virtue's neſt, 


60 And raze their faction, and their family, 


Ti, 1 know not, Marcus; but I know, it is; | 
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and Demetrius, with Aaron the Mow, at ene 
door: At the other door, Baſſianus, and Lavinia, 
with others. 3 
5 | Sat. So, Baſſianus, you have play'd your prize: 
God give you joy, fir, of your gallant bride. 

Baſ. And you of yours, my lord: I ſay no more, 
Nor with no leſs; and ſo I take my leave. 
Sat. Traitor, if Rome have law, or we have 
10 power, 

nou and thy faction ſhall repent this rape. 

Baſ. Rape, call you it, my lord, to ſeize my own, 
My true betrothed love, and now my wife? 
But let the laws of Rome determine all; 
15 Mean while I am paſſeſt of that is mine. 
Sat. Tis good, fir: You are very ſhort with us; 
But, if we live, we'll be as ſharp with you. 


Anſwer J muſt, and ſhall do with my life. 
20 Only thus much I give your grace to know,— 

By all the duties which I owe to Rome, 
This noble gentleman, lord Titus here, 
Is in opinion, and in honour, wrong'd; 
That, in the reſcue ef Lavinia, 
25| With his own hand did flay his youngeſt ſon, 

In zeal to you, and highly mov'd to wrath 
To be controul'd in that he frankly gave: 
Receive him then to favour, Saturnine : 
That hath expreſs'd himſelf, in all his deeds, 
30 [A father, and a friend, to thee, and Rome. 
Tit. Prince Baſſianus, leave to plead my deeds 
"Tis thou, and thoſe, that have diſhonour'd me: 
Rome and the righteous heavens be my judge, 
How I have lov'd and honour'd Saturnine | 
35] Tam. My worthy lord, if ever Tamora 
Were gracious in thoſe princely eyes of thine, 
Then hear me ſpeak, indifterently for ail ; 
And at my ſuit, ſweet, pardon what is paſt. 

Sat. What, madam ! be diſhonour'd openly, 
40 And baſely put it up without revenge? 
Tam. Not fo, my lord; The gods of Rome 
forefend, | 

I ſhould be author to diſhonour you! 
But, on mine honcur, dare I undertake 


45 For good lord Titus“ innocence in all, 


Whoſe fury, not diſſembled, ſpeaks his griefs : 
Then, at my ſuit, look graciouſly on him 
Loſe not fo noble a friend on vain ſuppoſe, 

Nor with ſour looks aMi& his gentle heart. — 
My lord, be rul'd by me, be won at laſt, 
Diſſemble all your grief and diſcontents: 
You are but newly planted in your 
throne ; IE 
Leſt then the people, and patricians too, 
55|Upon a juſt ſurvey, take "Titus" part; 
And ſo ſupplant us for ingratitude, 
(Which Rome reputes to be a heinous ſin) 

Yield at intreats, and then let me alone: Aſides 
I'll find a day to maſſacre them all, 


WO 
0 


The cruel father, and his traiterous ſons, 

To whom J ſued for my dear ſon's life; 

And make them know, what *tis to let a 
queen 4 


_ brought her for this high good turn ſo far? 
ei aud will nobly him remunęrate. 5 


| 
[65|Kneel in the ftreets, and beg for cn 


in Yall, 


— 


Come 3 


| Flouriſp. Re-enter the Emperor, Tamora, Chiron, | 


Buj. My lord, what I have done, as beſt I may, 
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Come, come, ſweet emperor, come, Andronicus,— 
Take up this good old man, and chear the heart 
That dies ia tempeſt of thy angry frown. 
Sat. Riſe, Titus, riſe; my empreſs hath pre- 
vail'd, | 
Tit. I thank your majeſty, and her, my lord. 
Theſe words, theſe looks, infuſe new life in ine. 
Tam. Titus, I am incorporate in Rome, 
A Roman row adopted happily, 
And muſt alviſe the emperor for his good. 
IJ his day all quarrels die, Andronicus j— 
And let it be mine honour, good my lord, 
That I have reconcil'd your friends and you, 
Fer you, prince Baſſianus, I have paſt 
My world and promiſe to the emperor, 
J hat you will be more mild and tractable.— 
And tear not, lords, —and you, Lavinia ;— 
By my advice, all humbled on your knees, 
You ſhall aſk pardon of his majeſty, 
Luc. We do; and vow to heaven, and 
highneſs, 
That what we did, was mildly as we might, 
Tend'riny our ſiſter's honour, and our own. 


to his 


RA W 


ru. 


Pefore the Palace. 

Vnter Aaron alone. 
OW climbeth Tamora Olympus top, 
Safe out Gi fortune's ſhot; and ſits alott, 
Secur. of thunder's crack, or lightring flaſh ; 
Advare'd above pale envy's threatning reach. 
As when the golden fun ſalutes the norn, 
Ard, having gilt che occan with his beams, 
Gallops the z0diack in his gliſtering coach, 
And cver looks the higheſt-peering hills; 
50 T amo a 
Upon her wit doth catthly honour walt, 
And virtue ſtoops and tiembles at her frown. 
"Then, Aaron, arm thy heart, and fit thy thoughts, 
To mount aloft with thy imperial miſtreſs, 
And mount her pitch; whon thou in triumph long 
Hath priſoper held, tecter'd in ainorous chains; 
And fatter bound to Aaron's charming eyes, 
Than js Prometlu vs ty'd to Caucaſus, 
Away with ſaviſn weeds, and idle thoughts ! 
1 will be bright, and ſhine in pearl and gold, 
To wait upon this new-made empereſs. 
To wait, 1aid 1? to wanton with this queen, 
"This geddeſs, this Semiramis z—this queen, 
This ſyren, that will charm Rome's Saturnine, 
Ard fre his ſhipwreck, and his common-weal's. 
Holla! what Rorm is this? 


Har. 


Entcr Chiron, and Demetrius, braving. 
Den. Chiron, thy years want wit, thy wit 


TITUS ANDRONICUS. 


15 


[Act 2. Scene 1, 


Mar. That on mine honour here I do proteſt. 

Sat. Away, and talk not; trouble us no more.— 

Tam. Nay, nay, ſweet emperor, we muſt all be 

friends : | 
The tribune and his nephews kneel for grace; 
I will not be denied. Sweet heart, look back. 
Sat. Marcus, for thy ſake, and thy brothers 
here, 
And at my lovely Tamora's intreats, 
I do remit theſe young men's heinous ſaults, 
Stand up. 
Lavinia, though you left me like a churl, 
I found a friend; and ſure as death I ſwore, 
I would not part a bachelor from the prieſt, 
Come, if the emperor's court can feaſt two bride, 
You are my gueſt, Lavinia, and your friends :— 
This day ſhall be a love-day, Tamota. 

Tit. 'To-morrow, an it pleaſ2 your majeſty, 
To hunt the panther and the hart with me, 
With horn and hound, we'll give your grace f. 

Jour. 


35 


40 


+= 
wr 


wants edge, 


| Sat. Be it ſo, Titus, and gramercy too, 


Fur, 


And manners, to intrude where J am grac'd; 
And may, for aught thou know'ſt, affected be, 
Chi, Demetrius, thou doſt over-ween in all; 
And ſo in this, to bear me down with braves. 
"Vis not the difference of a year, or two, 
Mak«s me lets gracious, or thee more fortunate: 
Jam as able, and as fit, as thou, 
Jo ſerve, and to deſerve my miſtreſs? grace; 
And that my {word upon thee ſhall approve, 
And plead ray paſſions for Lavinia's love. 
Aar. Clubs, ciubs! — Theſe lovers will nit 
keep the peace. + 
Dem. Vi hy, boy, although your mother unadris, 
Gave you a dancing rapier by your fide, 
Are you ſo deſperate grown to threat your friends! 
Go to; have your lath glu'd within your ſheaths 
"Till you know better how to handle it. 
Chi, Mean while, fir, with the little (kill I bat, 
Full well ſhalt thou perceive how much I date. 
Dem. Ay, boy, grow ye ſo brave? 
| [They diu. 
Aar. Why, how now, lords ? 
So near the emperor's palace dare you draw, 
And maintain fuch a quarrel openly ? 
|Full well 1 wot the ground of all this grudge; 
I would not for a miilion of gold, 
The cauſe were known to them it moſt concerts 
Nor would your noble mother, for much more, 
Be fo diſhonour'd in the court of Rome. 
For ſhame, put up. 
Chi, Not I; *till I have ſheath'd 
My rapier in his boſom, and, withal, 
Thruſt theſe reproachtul ſpeeches down his E. 
Tha 


1 hough 
Better t. 
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Dem. 


With we 
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Would f. 
Ci. 4 
Dem, 

dur. 
Then the 
by, ha 
0 fquar 
kat bot! 
Gi, 1 
Dem, | 
Aar, ! 
ls polic 
4 hat you 
I hat Wha 
vu muſt 


'Ap 


cmentz 


vill not 
advis'%y 


ds! 
gench, 


hne, 


date. 
j aum: 
Wy 


age; 


oncergs; 
more, 


A 2. Scene 2.] 


That he hath breath'd in my diſhonour here. 
Dem. For that I am prepar'd and full reſolv'd,— 
Foul-ſpoken coward ! that thunder't with thy 

tongue, 
Ard with thy weapon nothing dar'ſt perform. 
Hur. Away, I ſay.— 


| Now, by the gods, that warlike Goths adore, 


This petty brabble will undo us all.— | 
Why, lords, —and think you not how dangerous 
It is to put upon a prince's right? 

What, is Lavinia then become ſo looſe, 


or Baſſianus fo degenerate, 


That for her love ſuch quarrels may be broach'd 

Without controulment, juſtice, or revenge ? 

Young lords, beware !—an ſhould the empreſs 
know [ pleaſe, 


| This diſcord's ground, the muſick would not 


Chi, I care not, I, knew ſhe and all the world; 


| love Lavinia more than all the world. 


Dem. Youngling, learn thou to make ſome 
meaner choice: 
Lavinia is thine elder brother's hope. [Rome 
Aar. Why, are you mad? or know ye not, in 
How furious and impatient they be, 
And cannot brook competitors in love ? 
Itell you, lords, you do but plot your deaths 
By this device. : ' 
(i, Aaron, a thouſand deaths would 1 propoſe, 


Jo atchieve her I do love. 


Aar. To atchieve her How? 
Um, Why mak'ſ thou it fo ſtrange ? 
Sie is a woman, therefore may be woov'd 3 
She 13 a woman, therefore may be won: 
dhe is Lavinia, therefore muſt be lov'd. 
What, man! more water glideth by the mill 
Than wots the miller of; and caly it is 
Of a cut loaf to ſteal a ſhive , we know: 
Though Baſſianus be the emperor's brother, 
Petter than he have yet worn Vulcan's badge. 
Aer, Ay, and as good as Saturninus may. [ Aide. 
Dem, Then why ſhould he deſpair, that knows 
to court it 
With words, fair looks, and liberality ? 
Vhat, haſt thou not full otten ſtruck a doe, 
And born her cleanly by the keeper's noſe ? 
7. Why then, it ſeems, ſome certain ſnatch 
Wald ſerve your turns. Lor ſo 
Ci. Ay, ſo the turn were ſerv'd. 
Dem, Aaron, thou haſt hit it. 
Ar. Would you had hit it too; 
then ſhould not we be tir'd with this ado. 
by, hark ye, hark ye,—And are you ſuch fools, 
01quare 2 for this? Would it offend you then 
"xt both ſhould ſpeed ? | 5 
Ui, Faith, not me. 
Ven, Nor me, fo I were one, [you jar, 
dar. For ſhame, my friends; and join for that 
policy and ſtratagem muſt do 
| you afte&t 3 and ſo much you reſolve ; 
{hat what you cannot, as you would, atchieve, 
c mult perforce accompliſh as you may. 


A five is a ſlice, 


Uta 
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Take this of me, Lucrece was not more chaſte 

Than this Lavinia, Baſſianus' love. 

A ſpeedier courſe than lingering languiſhment 

Muſt we purſue, and I have found the path. 

My lords, a ſolemn hunting is in hand; 

There will the lovely Roman ladies troop : 

The foreſt walks are wide and ſpacious ; 

And many un frequented plots there are, 

Fitted by kind 3 for rape and villainy : 

Single you thither then this dainty doe, 

And ſtrike her home by force, if not by words; 

This way, or not at all, ſtand you in hope. 

Come, come, our empreſs, with her ſacred wit, 

To villainy and vengeance conſecrate, 

We will acquaint with all that we intend; 

And ſhe ſhall file our engines with advice 4, 

That will not ſuffer you to ſquare yourſelves, 

But to your wiſhes height advance you both. 

The emperor's court is like the houſe of fame, 

The palace full of tongues, of eyes, of cars: 

The woods are ruthleſs, dreadful, deaf and dull ; 

There ſpeak, and ſtrike, brave boys, and take 
| your turns: | 

There ſerve your luſt, ſhadow'd from heaven's eye, 

And revel in Lavinia's treaſury, 

Chi. "Thy counſel, lad, ſmells of no cowardice. 

Dem. Sit fas aus nefus, till I find the ſtream 
To cool this heat, a charm to calm theſe ſits, 

Per Styga, per IMancs vebor.— | Exeunt. 
S CEN 
Changes to a Foreſt, 
Enter Titus Andronicus, and his three Sons, vith 
bounds and borns, and Marcus. 

Tit. The hunt is up, the morn is bright and grey, 
The fields are fragrant, and the woods are green: 
Uncouple here, and let us make a bay, 

And wake the emperor and his lovely bride, 

And rouſe the prince; and ring a hunter's peal, 
Thit all the court may echo with the noiſe. 

Sons, let it be your charge, as it is ours, 

To tend the emperor's perſon carefully: 

have been troubled in my ſleep this night, 

But dawning day new com fort hath inſpir'd. 
Here a cry of hounds, and «wind borns in a peal : then 


ron, Demetrius, and their Attendants, 
Tit. Many good morrows to your majeity 3 . 
Madam, to you as many and a3 g00d lo 
[ promiſ:d your grace a hunter's peal. 
Sat. And you have rung luſtily, my lords, 


[Somewhat too early for n:wimartied ladies. 


Raf. Lavinia, how ſay you? 

J. a. I lay, no; 5 

[ have been broad awake two hours and more. 

Sat. Come on then, horſe aud chariots let ys 

have, | "om 

And to our ſport :-=MaJdam, now ye ſhall ſ- 

Our Roman hunting. [ To Jamora. 
Mar. 1 have dogs, my lord, 


Will rouſe the proudeſt panther in tae chaſe, 
3 i. e. by nature. 4 i. % remove all im- 


And 


— a >! 
* — — 2 


enter Saturninus, Tamora, Baſſiunus, Lavinia, Chi- 


— —  ——_— 
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But hope to pluck a dainty doe to ground. [ Eæcunt. 


A very excellent piece of villainy : 


- His Philomel muſt loſe her tongue to-day z 
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And climb the higheſt promontory top. | 
Tit. And I have horſe will follow where the 
| game | 

Makes way, and run like ſwallows o'er the plain. 
Dem. Chiron, we hunt not, we, with horſe nor 

hound, 


N III. 
A Deſert Part ef the Foreft. 


Enter Aaron alone. 


Aar. He, that had wit, would think, that 1 


had none, 
To bury fo much gold under a tree, 
And never after to inherit it. 
Let him, that thinks of me fo abjectly, 
Know, that this gold muſt coin a ſtratagem; 
Which, cunningly effected, will beget 


And fo repoſe, ſweet gold, for their unreſt !, 
That have their alms out of the empreſs' cheſt. 
Enter Tamora. 
Tam. My lovely Aaron, wherefore look'ſt thou 
fad, 
When every thing doth make a gleeful boaſt ? 
The birds havnt melody on every buſh ; 
"The Make lies rolled in the chearful fun; 
The green leaves quiver with the cooling wind, 
And make 4 chequer'd thatow on the ground : 
Viet theilt (vert ale, Non, set vis Hits 
And hie the babling eels ene th s, 
Voting Oily ws the Well hand es, | 
Ait 4 hls Maut Were heal at wie 
1-24 ke lt en al neh their yelling walls 4 
Awl-—atic ye canflich wel as Wan eee 
The wand"ring prigee and Dide nee enjuy hh 
When with a happy than they were thurpiis'd; 
Aud curtaintd with a countel-keeping cave,— 
We nia”, each wieathed in the ather's army, 
Our paltimes done, pollefſs a golden flumber 3 
VW hilt hewnds, and horns, and (weet melodious birds, 
Be unto us, as is a nurie's fon 
Of lullaby, to bring her babe alleep, 
Aar, MaJain, though Venus govern your deſires, 
Saturn is dominator over mine : 
What fignifics my deadly-(tanding eye, 
My filence, and my clouly mclancholy ? 
My fleece of woolly hair, that now uncurls, 
Even a3 an adder, when the doth unroll 
eo do ſame fatal execution? 
No, madam, theſe are no venereal (igns 3 
Vergoance is in my heart, death in my hand, 
Blood and revenge are hammering in my head, 
Hark, Tamora,-the emprels of my foul, - 
Which never hopes more heaven than reſts in thee, 
'I'his is the day of doom for Ballianus: 


Thy tons make pillage of her chaſtity, 

And waſh their hands in Baſhanus' blood. 
Seeſt thou this letter ? take it up, I pray thee, 
And give the king this fatal plotted ſcroll:— 


10 


15 
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Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty, 
Which dreads not yet their lives deſtruction. 
Tam. * my ſweet Moor, ſweeter to me thin 
ife ! | 
Aar. No more, great empreſs, Baſſianus comes: 
Be croſs with him; and I'll go fetch thy ſong |; 
To back thy quarrels, whatſoe'er they be. [Exit 
Enter Baſſianus, and Lavinia. 
Baſ. Whom have we here? Rome's royal em. 
preſs, | 
Unfurniſhed of her well-beſeeming troop ? 
Or is it Dian, habited like her; 
Who hath abandoned her holy groves, 
To ſee the general hunting in this foreſt ? 
Tam. Saucy controller of our private ſteps! 
Had I the power that, ſome ſay, Dian had, 
Thy temples thould be planted preſently 
With horns, as was Acteon's; and the hound: 
Should drive * upon thy new-transformed limbs, 
Unmannerly intruder as thou art ! 
Lav. Under your patience, gentle empere%, 
"Tis thought you have a goodly gift in horning; 
And to be doubted, that your Moor and you | 
Are ſingled forth to try experiments: 
Jove ſhield your huſband from his hounds to-day! 
"Vis pity they ſhould take him for a ſtag. 
Baj. Believe me, queen, your. 3 Warth Cim- 
merian | 
Potl make your honour of his body's hue, 
Spotteds deteftnds and abominable; 

Py ae Wo Rogue Red Fray all vine an 
Dil nbc fray your Wn Whites girindly evils 
Aid warndey d hither an abies plots 
Abvwniipanied with a bakaings Nee, 

Ir at duties hall moat anke tac yo f 
Lav, And, hoing intervepied tn youl (pil 

(eat vealon that wy noble lov be vated 

For laucinets, —l pray you let us hence, 

And let her Jay her raven-colour dove 

This valley fits the purpoſe patting will, [this 
Haſ. 'The king, my brother, thall have note vi 
Lav. Ay, tor thele flips have made him noted 

long 1 | h 


[Good king ! to be fo mightily abus'd 


Tam, Why, have 1 patience to endure all this! 
Enter Chiron, and Demetrius. 
Dem. How now, dear fovereigns and our g. 
cious mother, 
Why does your highneſs look fo pale and Wan! 
Jan. Have 1 not reaton, think you, to look pale 
"Theſe two have 'tic'd me hither to this place, 
A barren and deteſted vale, you lee, it is! 
The trees, though ſummer, vet forlorn and lean, 
O'ercome with moſs, and baleful miſletoe. 
Here never ſhines the ſun ; here nothing breed 
Unleſs the nightly owl, or fatal raven. 
And when they ſhew'd me this abhorred pit, 
They told me, here, at dead time of the nights 
A thouſand fiends, a thouſand hifling ſnakes, 


Ten thouſand ſwelling toads, as many urchins, 


Would make ſuch fearful and confuſed cries, 


Now qusſtion me no more, We are eſpied, 


1 Urreſi for dilquiet. 


2 j, e. fly with impetuoſity at him. 
called Cimmerian, from the affinity of blackneſs to darkneſs, 


As any mortal body, hearing it, 
3 Stwarth is blacks The Moor , 
S Shaul 
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Ad 2. Scene 4] | 


Should ſtraight fall mad, or elſe die ſuddenly. 
No ſooner had they told this helliſh tale, 


Unto the body of a diſmal yew 3 
And leave me to this miſerable death, 
And then they call'd me, foul adultereſs, 
Laſcivious Goth, and all the bittereſt terms 
That ever ear did hear to ſuch effect. 
Ani, had you not by wondrous fortune come, 
This vengeance on me had they executed: 
Revenge it, as you love your mother's lite, 
Or ve ye not from henceforth call'd my children. 
Dem. This is a witnels that I am thy fon. 
| [ Stabs Baſſianns. 
(i, And this for me, ſtruck home to how my 
ſtrength. [ Stabbing him likewiſe, 
Lw, Ay come, Semiramis,—nay, barbarous 
Tamora ! | | | 
For no name fits thy nature but thy own ! 
Tan, Give me thy poinard ; you ſhall know, 
my boys, 
Your mother's hand - ſhall right your mother's 


Der. Stay, madam here is more belongs to herz 


Fri, threſh the corn, then after burn the ſtraw : 

This minion ſtood upon her chaſtity, 

Un her nuptial vows her loyalty, | 

Aud with tht painted hope ! the braves your 
mightin\3 ! 

Ani hall the cry this with her grave ? 

e AW if the dy | would Wee au enge 
ie hene ley What by fore Geert e, 
Aves Vie dead tele Ly bs 4s Watts 

e Wt When you have the ee vau defies 
Wit Mite Wall Tt ive, We h Wa ting; 

„ le YOM ie We Will Wake 
; What te | | 

e Wilkrels, na pertires we will enjay 
Ihn e eleven! y Of yaurs, 

U, O Fauna than brar'it a Wan's fact 

, Will nat hear her tpoalk ; away with her. 

LU Wet londs, intreat her hear me but a word, 

Von, Lillen, fair madam 3 Let it be your glory, 
"Ire her tears 3 but be your heart to e 

teh meint flint o drops of rain. dam? 
ym When did the tyger's young ones teach the 
. not trach her wrath; ſhe taught it thee 1 
Nhe milk, thou ſuck'(t from he r, did turn to matble z 
Vat thy teat thou hadſt thy tyranny.— 

0 every mother breeds not ſons alike ; 

eu intreat her ſhew a woman pity. | To Chiren, 

(l What! would't thoa have me prove my- 
(elf a baſtard ? | 

. "Tis true the raven doth not hatch a lark : 

hive | heard, (O could 1 find it now !) 

: an Fs __ pity, did endure 

api - : nech paws par d all away. 

Wu Fe ravens foſter torlorn children, 

20 «Ir own birds fainith in their neſts:“ 

Sits though thy hard heart ſay no, 

1 e, but ſomething pitiful! | 

now not what it means; away with her, 


oF 
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But ſtraight they told me, they would bind me here 
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Lav, 0, let me teach thee : for my father's ſake, 


' Painted bepe means ſpecicus hope, or ground of confidence more plauſible an ſolid. 
| 64 Pp | 


That gave thee life, when well he might have 
{lain thee, 
Be not obdurate, open thy deaf cars. 
Jam. Hadſt thou in perſon ne'er offended me, 


5 Even for his ſake am I now pitileſs ;— 


Remember, boys, 1 pour'd torth tcars in vain, 
To fave your brother from the ſacrifice 
But fierce Andronicus would not relent : 
Therefore away with her, uſe her as you will; 


10| The worſe to her, the better lov'd of me. 


Lav. O 'Tamora, be call'd a gentle queen, 
And with thine own hands kill me in this place: 
For *tis not life, that J have begg'd fo long; 
Poor I was ſlain, when Batſianus dy'd. 


15] Tam. What begg'ſt thou then? fond woman, 


let me go. [more, 
Lav. "Vis prefent death I beg; and one thing 
That womanhood denies my tongue to tell : 
O, keep me from their worſe than Killing luſt, 


20] And tumble me into ſome loathlome pit z. 
[ wrong. | 


Where never man's eye may behold my body : 

Do this, and be a charitable murderer. 

Tam. So ſhould J rob my ſweet ſons of their fee: 
No, let them latisfy their luſt on thee. 


25] Dem. Away; for thou halt Raid us here too longs 


Lav. No grace? no womanhoud ? Ah beattly 
creature ! DR - 
The blot and enemy to our general name! 
Corftiili gn Fall | 
C, Nov then IND op your mouthye=Miing thay 
Wer hula | Dragging of Lavinia 
is is thee bile whine Agron bid we Ids kein, 
H 
Jeu, ewe, wy ene foes What you Wakes 
hei ture © | | 
Naber let wy heart know merry cheer indeels 
il ache Aiilronicl be mils aways 
Now will | heace to (eek my lovely Maar, 
Al let way (pleentul tons thts tral def 


— 


) [Kr. 


a0 FN: 3-0 
Huter Aaron, with Quintus and Marcus. 
Aar, Come on, my lords the better took bore 1 
Straight will 1 bring you to the loathlome pit, 
Where I elpicd ene panther alt aflvvp. - 
Quin, My fight is very dull, whate'er it buds, 
Mar, Aud mince, 1 promile you gz wer't not tor 
(ſhame, | | 
Well could 1 leave our sport to ſleep a While. | 
{ Marcus falls into the pit. 
Quin, bans art thou allen? What {ubtle hole 
is this, | | 
Whoſe mouth is cover'd with rude-growing briars ; 
Upon whols leaves are drops of new-thed blood, 
As freſh as morning's dew diſtill'd on flowers? 
A very fatal place it ſeems to me 3 N 
Speak, brother, haſt thou hurt thee with the fall? 
Mar. O brother, with the diſmalleſt object 
That ever eye, with hght, made heart lament. 
Aar. [ Aſide.) Now will I fetch the king to 
find them here; 


That 
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Too find thy brother Baſſianus dead. 


That he thereby may have a likely gueſs, 


How theſe were they, that made away his brother, 
| [Exit Aaron. 
Mur. Why doſt not comfort me, and heip me 


out 
From this unhallowed and blood- ſtained hole? 
Quin. I am ſurprized with an uncouth fear: 
A chilling ſweat o'er-runs my trembling joints; 
Mine heart ſuſpects more than mine eye cnn be. 
Mat. To prove thou haſt a true-divining heart, 
Aatvoii and thou look down into this den, 
And fee a fearful fight of blood and death. 
ui, Aaron is gone and my compaſſionate 
Heart | 
Will not permit my eyes ofes by bebo ll 
"The thing, whereat it trembles by turmiſc 4 
O, tell me how it is 4 for neter alt now 
Wai 1 a child, to fear 1 know nut whats 
Mar, Lord Baſtianus les embrewed heres 


All an a heap, like to a flaughter'd la ibs 


In this deteiteil, dark, blood-drinking pit. 
win, If it be dark, how doſt thou know 'tis he ? 
ar, Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 
A precious ring, that 3 all the hole, 
Which, like a taper in ſome monument, 
Doth ſhine upon the dead man's earthly cheeks, 
And ſhews the ragged entrails of this pit: 
So pale did ſhine the moon on Pyramus, | 
When he by night lay bath'd in maiden blood. 
O brother, help me with thy fainting hand,. — 
If fear hath made thee faint, as me it hath, 
Out of this fell devouring receptacle, 
As hateful as Cocytus' miſty mouth. out; 

Quin. Reach me thy hand, that I may help thee 
Or, wanting ſtrength to do thee ſo much good, 

I may be pluck'd into the ſwallowing womb 
Of this deep pit, poor Baſſianus' grave. 
I have no ſtrength to pluck thee to the brink. 

Mar. And I no ſtrength to climb without thy 

help, [ again, 

Quin. Thy hand once more; I will not loſe 
Till thou art here aloft, or I below: | 
Thou canſt not come to me, I come to thee, 

[ Falls in. 
Enter the Emperor, and Aaron. 
Sat. Along with me: —l'll fee what hole is 
here, 1 | 
And what he is, that now is leap'd into it.— 
Say, who art thou, that lately didſt deſcend 
Into this gaping hollow of the earth ? 

Mar. The unhappy ſon of old Andronicus ; 
Brought hither in a moſt unlucky hour, lied 
jeſt: 
Sat. My brother dead? I know, thou doſt but 
He and his lady both are at the lodge, 

Upon the north fide of this pleaſant chaſe ; 
*Tis not an hour fince I left him there. [alive, 

Mar. We know not where you left him all 
But, out, alas! here have we found him dead. 
Enter Tamora, with Attendants; Andronicus, and 


Lucius. 
Tam. Where is my lord, the king ? [grief. 


TITUS ANDRONICUS. [ AR 2. Scene; 
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Sat. Here, Tamora though griev'd with killing“ 


t There is ſuppoſed to be a gem called a carbuncle, which emits not reflected but native git ; 


hl 
Jam. Where is thy brother Baſſianus ? 
Sat, Now to the bottom doſt thou ſearch my 
Poor Baſſianus here lies murdered, wound: An 
Jam. Then all too late 1 bring this f unt, | 
5 The _—— of this timeleſs tragedy : - 
And wonder greatly, that man's face can fold ( 
In pleaſing ſmiles ſuch murderous tyranny, / 
[ She giveth Saturninus a Gn, 
Saturninus reads the letter. Ant 
« An if we mils to meet him handſomely. ( 
© Sweet huntſman—Baſſianus tis, we mean. L 
tt Do thou ſu much as dig the grave for hin con 
„ Thu kk nowelt our meaning + Look for th | 
it reward h 
„Among the nettles at the elder tree, 
„ Which over=(hades the mouth of that (as ph Con 
„ Where we gdeefeech te bury Halliann, li | 
„o this, and pwichale ws thy laitiing ties" 
O Tama ! was ever heard the like ? 7 If | 
I his is the pit, and this the elder tree 1 Tha 
Lok, frky if you can find the huntfmnan out, pa 
hat ſhould have murder'd Baflia 14s here, T0 
Aar, My gracious lord, here is 9 25 of gall, 07 
| ewing l Why 
Sats Top of thy whelps, fell curs of 1 And 
ind, As h 
Have here bereft my brother of his life ;= Alas, 
To Titus Like 
irs, drag them from the pit unto the 455 Doch 
There let them bide, until we have devis'd Com 
Some never-heard-of torturing pain for them. But, 
Tam. Ow, are they in this pit? O ond And, 
thing! 
How eaſily murder is diſcovercd ? 
Tit, High emperor, upon my feeble knee 
beg this boon, with tears not lightly ſhed, 
That this fell fault of mine accuited ſons, 
Accurſed, if the fault be prov'd in them 
Sat. If it be prov'd ! you ſez, it is apparent 
Wh found this letter? Jamora, was it you? 
Tam. Andronicus himſelf did take it up. 
Tit. I did, my lord: yet let me be their bal. 
For by my father's reverend tomb, I vow, 
They ſhall be ready at your highneſs' will, 
To anſwer their ſuſpicion with their lives. Ere- 
Sat. Thou ſhalt not bail them: ſec, thou ! . 
| low me. WES - Ty 
Some bring the murder'd body, ſome the mui Tit, 
Let them not ſpeak a word, the guilt is plan; 
For, by my ſoul, were there worle end than dl For p 
That end upon them ſhould be executed. | In da 
Tam. Andronicus, I will entreat the king; For al 
Fear not thy ſons, they ſhall do well enough» For a 
Tit. Come, Lucius, come; ſtay no: 08 And 1 
with them. [Exeunt far * 
f e pit 
nn. un 
Enter Demetrius and Chiron, with Lavinia, ra" * t\ 
ber hands cut off, and ber tongue cut cui 7 
« my" e 
Dem. So, now go tell, an if thy tones fe th 
; ſ eak, „41 the M h 
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Whole circling ſhadows kings have fought to fleep 


a z. Scene 1. TITUS A 


(hi, Write down thy mind, bewray thy mean- 
ing ſoz | | 
And, if thy Rumps will let thee, play the ſcribe, 
Dem. See how with ſigns and tokens the can 
ſcrowl. | [ hands, 
(hi, Go home, call for ſweet water, waſh thy 


Dew, She has no tongue to call, nor hands to] 


waſh ; | | 
And fo let's leave her to her filent walks. ſelf. 
(li, An 'twete my caſe, 1 ſhould yn hang my- 
Dm IE thou had it hands ty help thee knit the 
cand. | Exennt Demetrius und Chiren. 
Eater Mirchi to Latin, 
Myr, Whi's this ny nicer that Ales away 
% Falk Þ Bn 
Cohen, a Word | Where bs your huthang ? 
Ii | 4 dreamy Wa all wy Weolth woull Walke 
LIN 
If | do wake, fome planet Ririke me down, 
Why | may (hmber in eternal fleep Ton 
peak, gentle niece, What ſtorm wagentle hands 
Have lopp'd, and ewe, and made thy body bare 
Of her two branches z thole ſweet ornaments, 


And might not gain fo great a happinels, pin ; 
As half thy love? Why doſt not ſpeak. to me ?— 
Alas, a crimſon river of warm blood, 

Like to a bubbling fountain ſtirr'd with wind, 

Doch rife and fall between thy roſed lips, 

Coming and going with thy honey breath. 

But, ſure, ſome Tereus hath deflower'd thee ; 
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Ah, now thou turn'ſt away thy face for ſhame ! 

And, notwithſtanding all this loſs of blood. 

As from a conduit with their iſſuing ſpouts,- 

Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titan's face, 

5 [Bluſhing to be encounter'd with a cloud. 

Shall I ſpeak for thee ; ſhall I ſay, 'tis ſo? 

O, that | knew thy heart z and knew the beaſt, 

That 1 might rail at him to eaſe my mind ! 

Sorrow concealed, like an oven ſtopp'd, 

10]Doth burn the heort to einders where it js. 

Fair Philomela, ſhe but loft her tongue, 

And in a tedious fampler ſew'd her ming! 

Tut, lovely wide, that mean is cut From thee | 

A wiafiler ereus hast thou met withal, 

ts | Ant he hath evt thoſe pretty Angers off, 

That better cout have few'd than Philamel, 

(), had the manſter foen thats lily hands 

I'remble, like alen leaves, upon lute, 

| And make the filken (trings delight to kits them; 

26] He would not then have touched them tar hb: lite, 
Or, had he heard the heavenly harmony, 

Which that ſweet tongue hath made z 

He would have dropp'd his knife, and fell aſleep, 

As Cerberus at the Thracian poet's feet, 

25] Come, let us go, and make thy father blind; 

For tuch a ſight will blind a father's eye: 

One hour's ſtorm will drown the frazrant meads ; 

What will whole months of tears thy father's eyes ? 

Do not draw back, for we will mourn with thee : 

39]O, could our mourning eaſe thy miſery ! 

[ Exeunt, 


And, leſt thou ſhould'ſt detect him, cut thy tongue, 


A E 


$ ©. 0 1 I. 
A Street in Rome. 

Erer the Judges and Senators, wvith Marcus and 
Quintus bound, paſſing on the ſtage to the place of 
execution, and Titus going before, pleading. 

Tit, H** me, grave fathers ! noble tribunes, 

| ſtay ! | 

For pity of mine age, 3 youth was ſpent 

In dangerous wars, whilſt you ſecurely ſlept; 

For all my blood in Rome's great quarrel ſhed; 

For all the froſty nights that I have watch'd; 

And for theſe bitter tears, which you now ſee 

Filling the aged wrinkles in my cheeks; 

be pitiful to my condemned ſons, | 

Whoſe fouls are not corruvted as tis thought! 

For two and twenty ſons I never wept, 

Pecauſe they died in honour's lofty bed. 

(Ancronicus lieth down, and the Judges paſs by bim. 

For theſe, theſe tribunes, in the duſt I write 

My heart's deep languor, and my ſoul's ſad tears. 


" my tears ſtanch the earth's dry appetite ; 


ons ſweet blood will make it ſhame and bluſh. 


T III. 


O earth ! I will befriend thee more with rain, 
[Exeunt, 
That ſhall diſtil from theſe two ancient urns, 
45 Tnan youthful April ſhall with all his flowers: 
In ſummer's drought, I'll drop upon thee till z 
In winter with warm tears I'll melt the ſnow, 
And keep eternal ſpring-time on thy face, 
So thou refuſe to drink. my dear ſon's bload, 
50 Enter Lucius, with his ſword drawn. 
O reverend tribunes | gentle aged men! 
Unbind my ſons, reverſe the doom of death; 
And let me ſay, that never wept before, 
My tears are now prevailing orators. 
55] Luc. O, noble father, you lament in vain 
The tribunes hear you not, no man is by, 
And you recount your ſorrows to a ſtone, 
Tit. Ah, Lucius, for thy brothers let me plead : 

Grave tribunes, once more | entreat of you. 

Luc. My gracious lord, no tribune hears you 

ſpeak. 

Tit. Why, 'tis no matter, man: if they did hear, 
They would not mark me; or, if they did mark, 
All bootleſs unto them, they would not pity me. 
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What fool hath added water to the fea? . 
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Therefore T tell my ſorrows to the ſtoncs; 

Who, though they cannot anſwer my diſtreſs, 

Vet in ſome ſort they're better than the tribunes, 

For that they will not intercept my taie : 

When 1 do weep, they humbly at my feet, 

Receive my tears, and ſeem to weep with me 

And, were they but attir'd in grave weeds, 

Rome could afford no tribune like to th-ſ-, . 

A ſtone is ſoft as wax, tribunes more hard than 
ſtones : | 

A ſtone is fil-nt, and offendeth not; 

And tribunes with their tongues doom men to death. 

But wheretore ſtand'ſt thou with thy weapon drawn? 

Luc. To reſcue my two brothers from their death: 
For which attempt, the judges have pronounc'd 
My everlaſting doom of baniſhment. 

Tit. O happy man! they have befriended thee. 
Why, fooliſh Lucius, doſt thou not perceive, 
That Rome is but a wilderneſs of tygers ? 

'Tygers muſt prey; and Rome affords no prey, 
But me and mine : How happy art thou then, 
From theſe devourers to be baniſhed ? 
But who comes with our brother Marcus here ? 
Enter Marcus and Lavinia. | 

Mar. Titus, prepare thy noble eyes to weep 
Or, if not ſo, thy noble heart to break ; 

I bring conſuming ſorrow to thine age. 

Tit. Will it conſume me? let me lee it then. 
Mar. This was thy daughter. 

Tit. Why, Marcus, fo ſhe is. : 

Luc. Ah me ! this object kills me! 

Tit. Faint-hearted boy, ariſe, and look upon her ;— 
Speak, my Lavinia, what curſed hand . 
Hath made thee handleſs in thy father's ſighit? 


Or brought a faggot to biight-burning Troy? 

My grief was a the height, before thou cam'ſt, 

And now, like Nijus, it difdaineth bounds. — 

Give me a ſword, I'll chop off my hands too 

For they have fought for Rome, and all in vain ; 

And they have nurs'd this woe, in feeding life 

In þootleſs prayer have they been held up, 

And they have ſerv'd me to eflectleſs ule : 

Now, all the ſervice I require of them 

Is, that the one will help to cut the other, 

*Tis well, Lavinia, that thou haſt no hands; 

For hands, to do Rome ſervice, are but vain. 
Tuc. Speak, gentle ſiſter, who hath martyr'd thee? 
Mar. O, that delightful engine of her thoughts, 

That blab'd them with ſuch pleaſing eloquence, 

Is torn from forth that pretty hollow cage; 

Where like a ſweet melodious bird it ſung 

Sweet vary'd notes, enchanting every ear! 


Luc. O, ſay thou for her, who hath done this deed ? 


Mar. O, thus 1 found her, ſtraying in the park, 


Seeking to hide herſelf; as doth the deer, 

That hath receiv'd ſome unrecuring wound. 

Tit. It was my deer; and he, that wounded her, 
Hath hurt me more, than had he kill'd me dead: 


For now I ſtand as one upon a rock, 60 


Environ'd with a wilderneſs of ſea ; 

Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave, 
Expecting ever when ſome envious ſurge 

Will in his briniſh bowels ſwallow him. 


[But that, which gives my ful che greatelt ly urn, 


>| ihy hutband he is dead; and, for his dcath, 


5| Upon a gather'd lily almoſt wither'd, 


- 
a) 


|Sentle Lavinia, let me kiſs thy lips; 


2? 


5 


This way to death my wretched ſons are gone; [65 


1 g 05 : R 
lere ſtands my other fon, a baniſli'd man; 
And here my brother, weeping at my wors: 


Is dear Lavinia, drarer than niy ſoul.— 

Had I but ſeen thy picture in th!s plight, 

It would have madded me; What thall 1 do, 
Now 1 behold thy lovely body ſa? 

Thou haft no hands, to wipe away thy tear:; 
Nor tongue, to tell me whe hath mart;r" thee: 


Thy brothers are condemn'd, and d-ad by this := 
Look, Marcus! ah, fon Lucius, look on her! 
When I did name her brothers, then freſh t: 3 
>tood on her checks; as doth the honey dew 


Mar. Perchance, ſhe weeps becauſe they kill 
her huſband : 
Perchance, becauſe ſhe knows them innocent. 
Tie, It they did kill thy huſband, then be joyful 
Zecaule the law hath then revenge on them, 
No, no, they would not do fo foul a deed; 
Witneſs the ſorrow that their filter makes. — 


Ir make ſome ſigns how I may do thee eaſe. 
Shall thy gocd uncle, and thy brother Lucius, 
A: d thou, and I, fit round about ſome fountain; 
Hoking all downwards, to behold our checks 
Ju they are ſtaind; like meadows yet not dry 
With miry ſlime left on them by a flood ? 


Ard in the fountain ſhall we gaze ſo long, Ti 
Till the freſh taſte Le taken f. om that clearneſ Lend 
And made a b:ine-pit with our bicter tears? Ala 
Or ſhall we cut away our hands, like thine? Andy 
Or ſhall we bite our tongu#s, and 'n dumb ſhows Pur] 
Paſs the remainder of our hateful days? | And t 


What ſhall we do? Let us, that have our tongues 
Plot ſome device of further miſery, 


To make us wonder'd at in time to eome. Tit, 
Luc. Sweet father, ceaſe your tears; for, * 
your grief, Good 
See, how my wretcyed ſiſter ſobs and weeps. Tell h 
| Mar. Patience, dear niece :—g0dd Titus, dy Fm 
thine eyes. | | More 
Tit. Ah, Marcus, Marcus! brother, well Iv, As for 
Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of mire, As Jew 
For thou, poor man, haſt drown'd it with thine oun. Aud v 
Luc. Ah, my Lavinia, I will wipe thy che*ks Aar 
Ti:. Mark, Marcus, mark ! I underſtand ber Lock t 


figns : 

Had ſhe a tongue to ſpeak, now ſhe would fay 
That to her brother which I ſaid to thee; 
His napkin, with his true tears all bewet, 
Can do no ſervice on her ſorrowful cheeks. 
O, what a ſympathy of woe is this 
As far from help as limbo is from bliſs, 

Enter Aaron. 
Aar. Titus Andronicus, my lord the emper!! 
Sends thee this word,. That if thou love thy fort, 
Let Marcus, Lucius, or thyſelf, old Titus, 
Or any one of you, chop off your hand, 
And ſend it to the king : he for the ſame, 
Will ſend thee hither both thy ſons alive; 
And that ſhall be the ranſom for their fault. 
Tit. O, gracious emperor ! O, gentle Aaron 
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That gives ſweet. tidings of the ſun's upriſe ? 
| With all my heart, I'll fend the-emperor my hand; 
Gd Aaron, wilt thou help to chop it oft ? 
Lice Stay, father; for that noble hand of thine, 
Thi: hath thrown down ſo many enemies, 
cual not be ſent: my hand will ſerve the turn: 
My youth can botter ſnare my blood than you 3 
Aud therefore mine ſhali ſave my brothers” lives. 
Mar, Which of your hands hath not d-fended 
4nd rear'd aloft the bloody battle-ax, [ Rome, 
Weting deſtruction on the enemies' caſtle I? 
0, none of both but are of high deſert : 
My hand hath been but idle; let it ſerve 
40 ranſom ray two nephews from their death 3 
Then have I kept it to a worthy end. [ along, 
Air, Nay, come, agree, whoſe hand ſhall yo 
For fear they die before their pardon come. 
Mar, My hand ſhail go. 


Lac. By heaven, it ſhall not go. [theſe 


Jie. Sirs, ftrive no mare; ſuch wither'd herbs as 


Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mince. 
Luc. Sweet father, if 1 ſhall be thought thy ſon, 
It me redeem my brothers both from death. 


Mar, And, for our father's fake, and mother's care, 


Nw let me ſhew a brother's love to thee. | 
Ji. Agree between you; I will ſpare my hand. 
Lic. Then I'll go fetch an axe. 
Aur. But J will uſe the axe. 
| | Exeunt Lucius and Marcus. 
Ji. Come hither, Aaron; I'll deceive them both; 
L:rd me thy hand, and J will give thee mine. 
lar, If that be call'd deceit, I will be honeſt, 
And never, whilſt J live, deceive men 10 ;— 
Bu: I'll deceive you in another ſort, 
And that you'll ſay, ere half an hour paſs. [ Aſidc. 
[He cuts off Titus's hard, 
Enter Lucius and Marcus again. 
Tit, Now, ſtay yeur ſtrife; what ſhall be, is 
diſpatch'd. | 
Cood Aaron, give his majeſty my hand: 
Tell him, it was a hand that warded him 
From thouſand dangers 3 bid him bury it; 
More hath it merited, that let it have. 
As for my ſons, ſay, I account of them 
As jewels purchas'd at an eaſy price; 
Aud yet dear too, becauſe J bought mine own. 
Aar. Igo, Andronicus : and for thy hand, 
Look by and by to have thy ſons with thee :— 
Their heads, I mean.—O, how this villainy [ 4ſide. 
Deth fat me with the very thought of it! 
Lit fools do good, and fair men call for grace, 
Aaron will have his ſoul black like his face. [ Exit. 
2. O hear I lift this one hand up to heaven, 
Aut bow this feeble ruin to the earth: 
{ any power pities wretched tears, 
Lo that! call.— What, wilt thou kneel with me? 
[To Lavinia. 
Do then, dear beart; for heaven ſhall hear our 
„ drayers; | : 
vr with our ſighs we'll breathe the welkin dim, 
mn ſtain the fun with fog, as ſometime clouds, 
"en they do hug him in their melting boſoms. 
ber, O! brother, ſpeak with poſlibilitics, 
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{And do nat breal: into theſe deep extremes. 


Tit. Is not my ſorrow deep, having no bottom? 

Then be my paſſions bottomleſs with them. 

Mar. But yet let reaſon govern thy lament, 

Tit. If there were reaſon for theſe miſeries, 

Then into limits could I bind my woes: 

When heaven doth weep, doth not the earth 

o'erflow ? 

If the winds rage, doth not the ſea wax mad, 

'Threat'ning the welkin with his big-ſwoln face ? 

And wilt thou have a reaſon for this coil ? 

am the ſeaz hark, how her ſighs do blow! 

She is the weeping welkin, I the earth: 

Then muſt my ſea be moved with her fighs ; 

Then muſt my earth with her continual tears 

Become a deluge, overflow'd and drown'd : 

For why ? my bowels cannot hide her woes, 

But like a drunkard muſt I vomit them. 

Then give me leave; for loſers will have leave 

To eaſe their ſtomachs with their better tongues. 

Enter a Meſſenger, bringing in two heads and a hard, 
Me. Worthy Andronicus, ill art thou repay'd 

For that good hand, thou ſent'ſt the emperor. 

Here are che heads of thy two noble ſons; 

And here's thy hand, in ſcorn to thee ſent back ; 

Thy gri-f5 their ſports, thy reſolution mock'd ; 


That woe is me to thirk upon thy woes, 


More than remembrance of my father's death. 
i Exit. 
Mar. Now let hot ZEtna cool in Sicily, 
And be my heart an ever-burning hell! _ 
Uheſ: miſeries are more than may be borne ! 
To weep with them that weep doth caſe ſome deal, 
But forrow flouted at is double death. wound, 
Luc. Ah, that this fight ſhould make ſo deep a 
And yet deteſted life not ſhrink thereat ! 
That ever death ſhould let life bear his name, 
Where life hath no more intereſt but to breathe! 
5 [Lavinia kifſes him. 
Mar. Alas, poor heart, that kiſs is comfortleſs, 
As trozen water to a ſtarved ſnake. end ? 
Tit. When will this fearful lumber have an 
Mar. Now, farewel, flattery : Die, Andronicus; 
Thou doſt not iluraber : ſee, thy two ſons' heads 
Thy warlike hand; t1y mangled daughter here 
Thy other baniſh'd ſon, with this dear ſight 
Struck pale and bloodleſs; and thy brother, I, 
Even like a ſtony image, cold and numb. 
Ah! now no more will 1 controul thy griefs: 
Rent off thy ſilver hair, the other han 
Gnawing with thy teeth; and be this diſmal ſight 
The cloſing up of your moſt wretched eyes! 
Now is a time to ſtorm, why art thou till ? 
Tit. Ha, ha, ha! : [ hour, 
Mar. Why doſt thou laugh? it fits not with this 
Tit. Why J have not another tear to ſhed : 
Befides, this ſorrow is an enemy, 
And would uſurp upon my watry eyes, 
And make them blind with tributary tears ; 
Then which way ſhall I find revenge's cave ? 
For theſe two heads do ſeem to ſpeak to me; 
And threat me, I ſhall never come to bliſs, 


Till all theſe miſchiefs be return'd again, 


1 Coftle in ibis place ſignifies a cloſe helmet, 


Even 
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Even in their throats that have committed them. 
Come, let me ſee what taſk I have to do. 
You heavy people, circle me about; 
That I may turn me to each one of you, 
And ſwear unto my ſoul to right your wrongs. 
The vow is made. - Come, brother, take a head 
And in this hand the other will I bear : 
Lavinia, thou ſhalt be employed in theſe things ; 
Rear thou my hand, ſweet wench, between thy teeth. 
As for thee, boy, go get thee from my fight; 
Thou art an exile, and thou muſt not ſtay: 
Nie to the Goths, and raiſe an army there; 
And, if you love me, as I think you do, 
Let's kiſs and part, for we have much to do. 

[ Excunt. 


5 


10 


| Manet Lucius. 

Luc. Farewel, Andronicus, my noble father; 
The woful'ſt man that ever liv'd in Rome ! 
Farewel, proud Rome ! *till Lucius comes again, 
He leaves his pledges dearer than his life. 
Farewel, Lavinia, my noble ſiſter 3 
O, would thou wert as thou 'tofore haſt been! 
But now nor Lucius, nor Lavinia lives, 
Rut in oblivion, and hateful griefs. 
If Lucius live, he will requite your wrongs 3 
And make proud Saturninus and his empereſs 
Beg at the gates, | ke Tarquin and his queen. 
Now will 1 to the Goths, and raiſe a power, 
To be reveng'd on Rome and Saturnine. 

: [ Exit Lucius. 
SCENE II. 
An Afartment in Ticus's heuſe. 
t. Enter Titus, Marcus, Lavinia, and 

young Lucius, a Hy. | 
Tit. So, ſo; now fit : and look, you cat no more 
Than will preterve juſt ſo much ſtrength in us 
As will revenge thele bitter woes of ours. 
Marcus, unknit that forrow-wreathen knot z 
Thy niece and I, poor creatures, want our hands, 
And cannet pailionate our ten-fold grief 
With folded arms. Ibis poor right hand of mine 
Is left to tyrannize upon my breaft ; 
And when my heart, all mad with miſery, 
Reats in this hollow priton of my fleſh, 
"Chen thus 1 thump it down. 
Thou map of wory that thus duſt talk in figns ! 
: 170 Lavinit 
When thy poor heart beats with outrageour beating, 
hau cant not (irike it thus ta make It fill, 
Wound it with fighing, girl, kill it with groans 
Or get tome little knife between thy terth, 
And juſt againſt thy heart make thuu a hol» z 
"that all the tears that thy poor eyes let fall, 
Ma, run into that fink, and, ſoaking ing 
Drown the lamenting fool in ſea-falt tears. 
Mar. Fye, brother, fye teach her not thus to lay 
Such violent hands upon her tender lite, 
Tit, How now! has ſorrow made thee doat 
already ? | 
Why, Maicus, no man ſhoyld be mad but J. 
What violent hands can ſhe lay on her life? 
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Poor harmleſs fly! 


[Like to the emprets* Moor z therefore 1 kill hin 


Then pardon me tor reprehending thee, 


TITUS ANDRONICUS. 4a z. Sees: 


To bid Aneas tell the tale twice o'er, 
How Troy was burnt, and he made miſerable ? 


©, handle not the theme, to talk of hands; 


Leſt we remember ſtill, that we have none, 
Fye, fye, how frantickly I ſquare my talk! 
As if we ſhould forget we had no hands, 
If Marcus did not name the word of hands 
Come, let's fall to; and, gentle girl, eat this; 
Here is no drink | Hark, Marcus, what ſhe ſays ju 
I can interpret all her martyr'd ſigns 
She ſays, the drinks no other drink but tears, 
Brew'd with her ſorrows, meſh'd upon her checks: 
Speechleſs complainer, I will learn thy thought; 
In thy dumb action will 1 be as perfect, 
As begging hermits in their holy prayers : 
Thou ſhalt not ſigh, nor hold thy ſtumps to hear, 
Nor wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor make a ſign, 
But I, of theſe, will wreſt an alphabet, 
And, by ſtill practice i, learn to know the meaning 
Bey. Good grandfire, leave theſe bitter deep l. 
ments; 
Make my aunt merry with ſome pleaſing tue. 
Mar. Alas, the tender boy, in paſſion mov'l, 
Doth weep to ſee his grandfire's heavineſs. 
Tit, Peace, tender ſapling; thou art made of tears 
And tears will quickly melt thy life away. 
; "ak firikes the diſp with a bf 

What doſt thou ftrike at, Marcus, with thy knit?! 
_ Mar, At that that I have kill'd, my lord; af, 

Tit. Outon thee, murderer! thou kiil't my heut 
Mine eyes are cloy'd with view of tyranny : 
A deed of death, done on the innocent, 
Becomes not Titus' brother; Get thee gone; 
I ſee, thou art not for my company. 
Mar. Alas, my lord, I have but kill'd a fly, 
Tit, But how, if that fly had a father and mother! 
How would he hang his lender gilded wings, 
Ard bus lamenting doings in che air ? 
That with his pretty buzzing melody, ſhim, 
Came here to make us merry ; and thou haſt kill 
Aar, Pardon me, fir; it was a black i 

four'd fly, 


Tit, O, 0, 0, 


For thou halt done a charitable deed, 
Give me thy knlte, I will inſult on him} 
TFlat-ring myſelf, as if it were the Moor, 
Come hither purpoſely to poiſon nr —— 
"There's for thyſelt, and that's for Tamara. 
Ab, firah yet 1 think we are not brought ſo la, 
But that, between us, we can kill afly, 
That comes in likenets of a coal-black Moor, 
Mar, Alas, poor man! grief has 10 wrought 
on him, | 
He takes falſe ſhadows for true ſubſtances 
Tit. Come, take away,—Lavinia, go V 
I'll to thy clofet; and go read with thee 
Sad ſtories, chanced in the times of old, 
Come, boy, and go with me; thy fight is 3%» 


ith me! 


Ab, wherefore doſt thou urge the name of hands; 


1 By conſtant or continual practice. 


And thou ſhalt read, when mine begins to nm * 
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AR 4. Scene 1. 


TITUS ANDRONICUS. 


AC TM 


$CHANR 1 
Titus's Houſe. 


Enter young Lucius, and Lavinia running after lim; 
ts 5 flies from ber, avith his books under his 
arm. Enter Titus and Marcus. 


Bry, ELP, grandſire, help! my aunt La- 
vinia 
Follows me every where, I know not why 
Good uncle Marcus, ſee how ſwift ſhe comes! 
Alas ſweet aunt, I know not what you mean, 
Mar. Stand by me, Lucius; do not fear thine 
aunt, 
7it. She loves thee, boy, too well to do thee harm. 
hey. Ay, when my father was in Rome, the did, 
Mar. What means my niece Lavinia by theſe 
ſigns ? [mean 1— 
Tir, Fear her not, Lucius: - Somewhat doth ſhe 
See, Lucius, ſee, how much ſhe makes of thee : 
Somewhither would the have thee go with ber. 
Ab, boy, Cornelia never with more care 
Read to her ſons, than ſhe hath read to thee, 
Sweet poetry, and Tully's oratory, 
Canſt thou not gueſs wherefore ſhe plies thee thus. 
Bey, My lord, I know not, 1, nor can 1 guels, 
Unlels ſome fit of phrenzy do poſſeſs her: 
For! have heard my grandſire ſay full oft, 
Extremity of griefs would make men mad z 
And I have read, that Hecuba of Troy a 
Ran mad through forrow z That made me to fear; 
Although, my lord, I know, my noble aunt 
Loves me as dear as e'er my mother did, 
And would not, but in fury, fright my youth: 
Which made me down to throw my books, and fly; 
Cauſeleſs, perhaps 1 But pardon me, (weet aunt 1 
And, madam, it my uncle Marcus go, 
I will moſt willingly attend your ladyſhip. 
Mar, Lucſus, 1] will. | [this ? 
Tit, How now, Lavinia — Marcus, what means 
dome book there is that ſhe deſites to fee 1== 
Which 18 It, girly of thete ? Open them, boy, mm 
But thou art deeper reads and better (kINVA ; 
Come, and take choice of all my library, 
And fo begulle thy lorrow, till the heavens 
Reveal the damn'd contriver of this deed, 
Why lifts he up her arms In ſequence thus? 
Mar, 1 think, ſhe means, that there was more 
than one % i 
Confederate in the fact Ay, more there was r= 
Or elſe to heaven ſhe heaves them for revenge. 
Tit, Lucius, what book is that ſhe toffeth 10 ? 
By, Grandſire, s Ovid's Metamorphoſis 
My mother gave it me. 
Mar, For love of her that's gone, 
Perhaps ſhe cull'd it from among the reſt, 
Tie, Soft! ſoft, how buſily ſhe turns the leaves 


Jo quete is to obſerve, 2 Feere ſignifies a compariion, and heng metaphorically a buſt ard. 
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Help her: What would ſhe find? Lavinia, ſhall 
I read ? 


| This is the tragic tale of Philomel, 1 5 


And treats of Tereus' treaſon, and his rape; 


And rape, 1 fear, was root of thine annoy. 


Mar. See, brother, ſee 3 note how ſhe quotes ! 
the leaves. | | 
Tit. Lavinia, wer't thou thus ſurpriz'd, ſweetgirl, 
Raviſh'd, and wrong'd, as Philomela was, 
Forc'd in the ruthlets, vaſt, and gloomy woods ? 
See, fee emo 
Ay, ſuch a place there is, where we did hunt, 
(O, had we never, never, hunted there !) 
Patcern'd by that the poet here deſcribes, 
By nature made for murders, and for rapes. 
Mar, O, why ſhould nature build fo foul a den, 


Unleſs the gods delight in tragedies ! 


Tit, Give ſigns, ſweet girl, —tor here are none 
but triends, 
What Roman lord it was durſt do the deed : 
Or ſlunk not Saturnine, as 'Tarquin erſt, 
That left the camp to fin in Lucrece* bed? 
Mar. Nit down, ſweet niece brother, fit down 


by me. SEAL. 
Ap llo, Pallas, Jove, or Mercury, 
Inſpire me, that I may this treaſon find 
My lord, look here ;—-look here, Lavinia: 
[ He writes bis name «ith his {4b and guiles 
it with bis feet and mouth. 
This ſandy plot is plain 3 guide, it thou can'ſt, 
This atter me, when 1 have writ my name 
Without the help of any hand at all. 
Curs'd be that heart, that torce'd us to this ſhift ! 
Write thou, good niece 3 and here diſplay at lat, 
What God will have diſcover'd for revenge! 
Heaven guide thy pen to print thy ſorrows plain, 
That we may know the traitors, and the truth! 
LS takes the Alaff in her month, and guides it 
With ber ſlumps and Writer, 
Tit, O, de you ready my lord, what (he hath wilt? 
Stuprimien Chiron Demet ing, | 
far, Whit, wit Feoothe luſtful fons of Tamora 
Performers of this hatetul, bloody deed ? 
Tit, -I, Dominator Poli, 
Tam lentus audis feelwa P tam lentus vides P 
Mar. O, calm thee, gentle lord! aichough, 1 
know, | 
There is enough written upon this earth, 
To ſtir a mutiny in the mildeſt thoughts, 
And arm the minds of infants to exclaims. 
My lord, kneel down with me; Lavinia, kneel ; 
And kneel, ſweet boy, the Roman Hector's hope; 
And ſwear with m2,—az with the woeful feere 2, 
And father, of that chaſte diſhonour'd dame, 
Lord Junius Brutus ſware for Lucrece' rape, 
That we will profegute, by good advice, 


Mortal 
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Mortal revenge upon theſe traiterous Goths, 


Will blow theſe ſands, like Sybil's leaves, abroad, 


Ilie hath ſome meſſage to deliver to us. 
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And ſee their blood, or die with this reproach. 
Tit. Tis ſure enough, an you know how. 
But if you hurt theſe bear-whelps, then beware : 
The dam will wake; and, if ſhe wind you once, 
She's with the lion deeply ſtill in league, 
And lulls him while ſhe playeth on her back, 
And, when he ſleeps, will the do what ſhe lift. 
You're a young huntſman, Marcus; let it alone 
And, come, I will go get a leaf of braſs, 
And with a gad of ſteel will write theſe words, 
And lay it by : the angry northern wind 


And where's vour leſſon then? - Boy, what ſay you? 
Bey. I ſay, my lord, that if I were a man, 

Their mother's bed- chamber ſhould not be ſafe 

For theſe bad bond-men to the yoke of Rome. 
Mar. Ay, that's my boy, thy father hath full oft 

For this ungrateful country done the like. 

Bey. And, uncle, fo will I, an if I live, 
Tit. Come, go with me into my armoury z 

Lucius, I'll fit thee z and withal, my boy 

Shall carry from me to the empereſs' ſons 

Preſents, that I intend to ſend them both : 

Come, come; thou'lt do my meſſage, wilt thou 

not? | [ ire, 
Bey. Ay, with my dagger in their boſom, grand- 
Tit, No, no, boy, not ſo; I'll teach thee ano- 

ther courſe. | 

Lavinia, come: - Marcus, look to my houſe ; 

Lucius and I'll go brave it at the court; 

Ay, marry, will we, ſir; and we'll be waited on. 

| [ Excunt. 
Mar. O heavens, can you hear a good man groan, 

And not relent, or not compaſſionate him ? 

Marcus, attend him in his ecſtacy 

That hath more ſcars of ſorrow in his heart, 

Phan for-men's marks upon his batter'd ſhield : 

But yet fo juſt, that he will not revenge 

Revenge 2 heavens for old Andronicus! | Exit. 

0 RN. E 
Changes to the Palace. 

Enter Aaron, Chiron, and Demetrius, at one docr: 
and at another door, young Lucius and anviher, 
with a bundle of weapons, and werſes <vrit upon 
them. 

Chi, Demetrius, here's the ſon of Lucius; 


„Jar. Ay, ſome mad meſlage from his mad 
randfather. | 

Boy, My lords, with all the humbleneſs 1 may, 

I greet your honours from Andronicus j=—— 

And pray the Roman gods, contound you both, 


Aide. 
Dem, Gramercy t, lovely Lucius x What's the 
news ? [ news, 


Rey, That you are both deeypher'd, that's the 


For villains mark'd with rape. [Ade,] May it 6 


leaſe you, | 
My J. aer, well-advi-'d, hath ſent by me 


TITUS ANDRONICUS. 
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'J he goodlieft weapons of hls armoury, | 


1 J. e. grand merchy great thanks, 


\ 


Act 4. Scene :. | A 


To gratify your honourable youth, 
The hope of Rome; for ſo he bade me ſay; 


And ſo I do, and with his gifts preſent Gi 
Your lordſhips, that whenever you have need, | 
You may be armed and appointed well 
And ſo I leave you both, [| Afide] like bloody vl. 
lains. Exi. He 
Dem. What's here? A ſcroll: and ritten an 
round about ? | ih 
Let's ſee; Arg 
Integer vitæ, ſceleriſque purus, 4 
Non eget Mauri jaculis nec arcu: 
Chi. O, tis a verſe in Horace; I know it well * 
I read it in the grammar long ago. [ have it, 1 
Aar. Ay, juſt za verſe in Horace 5—ritzht, you 4 
Now, what a thing it is to be an ais ny Can 
Here's no fond jeſt; the old man hath | 0 
y found their guilt ; 1 
And ſends the weapons wrapp'd about 1 
with lines, | LA. 1 
That wound, beyond their feeling, to the me 
quick. HG G4 
But were our witty empereſs well a-foot, A 
She would applaud Andronicus conceit. 4 
But let her reſt in her unreſt a-while.— 4 
And now, young lords, was 't not a happy ſtar "wy 
Led us to Rome, ſtrangers, and, more than ſo, De 
Captives, to be advanced to this height ? Nur 
It did me good, before the palace gate 0 4 
To brave the tribune in his brother's heating. ah 
Dew. But me more good, to ſee fo great alord, Now, 
Baſrly infinuate, and ſend us gifts. Tot 
Aar, Had he not reafon, lord Demetrius? 3 > 
Did. you not uſe his daughter very friendly ? | 0 
Dem, 1 would, we had a thoutand Roman dames im 
At ſuch a bay, by turn to ſerve our luſt, \ wy 
Chi, A charitable wiſh, and full of love. gal 
Aar. Here lacketh but your mother to ſay Amen, 2 
Chi, And that would the for twenty thouſand 3 
; more. 0 : 1 
Dem. Come, let us go; and pray to all the ge * 
For our beloved mother in her pains. * 4 
Aar. Pray to the devils; the gods have given ui a 
85 o'er. [ Aſide, Hl. Althoy 
Dem. Why do the emperer's trumpets fouri Nell e 
thus ? | * 
Ci. Belike, for joy the emperor hath a fon. * 
Dem. Soft; who comes here? | "I 
Enter Nurſe, with a Black-a-mcor Child, Th = 
Nurſe. Good-morrow, lords: This 
O tell me, did you ſee Aaron the Moor ? This, 
Aar. Well, more or le(s, or ne'er a whit at al. Ur km 
Here Aaron is; and what with Aaron now? Dom 
Nur. O yentle Aaron, we are all undone ' (hi, 
Now help, or woe betide thee evermore | i Au. 
ar. Why, what a caterwauling doſt thou ker) | 
What doſt thou wrap and fumble in thine arms“ Ct; 
Nur. O, that which 1 would hide trom heaven! es 
eye, - Fr the 
Our emprets* ſhame, and ately Rome's diſgrace} "he h 
She is deliver'd, lords, the Is deliver'd. Wits js 
Hare o whom ? 
* 
1 


T1393 4 


AG 4. Scene 2] 


Nur, I mean, ſhe is brought to bed. 
Aar. Well, God 85 | ' 
Give her good reſt ! What hath he ſent her ? 
Nur. A devils liſſue. 
Aar, Why, then ſhe is the devil's dam; a joyful 
Nur. A joyleſs, difinal, black, and torrowrul iſſue: 
Here is the babe, as loathſome as a toad 
Among{t the faireft breeders of our elime. 
ihe empereſs ſends it thee, thy ſtamp, thy ſeal, 
Ard bids thee chriften it with thy dagger's point. 
Aar. Out, out, you whore! is black ſo baſe a 
hu i : 
Sweet blowie, you are a beauteous bloſſom, ſure. 
Dem. Villain, what Hait thou done? 
Aar. That which thou 
Cart not undo. 
(bi, Thou hat undone our mother. 
Aar. Villain, I have done ! thy mother. 
| Dem, And therein, helliſh dog, thou haſt undone. 
Woe to her chance, and damned her loathed choice! 
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NDRONICUS. $47 


Look, how the black ſlave ſmiles upon the father; 
As who thould tay, Old lad, I am thine own, 

He is your brother, lords; ſenſibly fed 

Of that ſelf- blood that firit gave lite to you; 

And, from that womb, where you impriſon'd were, 
He is intranchiſed and come to light: | 

Nay, he's your brother. by the ſurer fide, 
Although my ſeal is ſtamped in his face. | 
Nur. Aaron, what ſhall I ſay unto the empereſs? 
Dem. Adviſe thee, Aaron, what is to be done, 
And we will all ſubſcribe to thy advice; : 
Save you the child, ſo we may all be ſafe, 

Aar. Then fit we down, and let us all conſult. 
My ſon and I will have the wind of you: 

Keep there: now talk at pleaſure of your ſafety. 

1 o- | [ They ſit on the ground. 
Dem. How many women ſaw this child of his ? 
Aar. Why, fo, brave lords; When we all join 

in league, . 
am a lamb: but if you brave the Moor, 
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20 


iſa! Accurs'4 the offspring of ſo foul a fiend ! The chated boar, the mountain lioneſs, 
Chi, It ſhall not live. The ocean wells not fo as Aaron ſtorms. 
ar, It ſhall not die. But, ſay again, how many ſaw the child? 
Nur, Aaron, it muſt 3 the mother wills it ſo. Nur, Cornelia the midwife, and myſelf, 
Aar. What, mult it, nurſe? then let no man but I, 25 And no one elle, but the deliver'd emperels. 
Do execution on my fieth and blood, point: Aur. The empereſs, the midwife, and yourſelf.— 
0 Dem. I'll brooch 2 the talpole on my rapier's Two may keep countel, when the third's away: 
lo Nurſe, give it me 3 my ſword ſhall ſoon diſpatch it. Go to the empereſs ; tell her this I ad. 
Aar. Sooner this ſword thall plough thy bowels up. [ He kills her. 
dy, murd'rous villains } will you kill your brother ? [30 | Weke, weke fo cries a pig, prepar'd to the lpit. 
» Now, by the burning tapers of the ſky, Dem. What mean'ſt thou, Aaron? Whercfore 
lord That ſhone fo bright when this boy was got, þ didſt thou this? ö 
1 he dies upon my ſeymitar's tharp point, Har. O lord, fir, 'tis a deed of policy 1 
| That tyuches this my Arit-born ſon and heir! Shall the live to betray this guilt of ours? 
| tell you, younglings, not Enceladus, 35] 4A lang-tongu'd babbling goſlip ! no, lords, no. 
\ damey With all his threat'ning band of 'I'yphon's brood, And now br it known ty you my full intent. 
Nor great Alcides, nor the god of war, Not far, one Muliteus lives, my countryman, 
Shall ſeize this prey out of his father's hands, His wife but yeſternight was brought to-bed; 
Au, What, what, ye 1anguine, ſhallow-hearted boys! His child is like to her, fair as you are: 
houlans Ye white-lim'd walls] ye ale-houſe painted figns 40 Go pack 4 with him, and give the mother gold, 
: Corl-black is better than another hue, And tell them boch the circumſtance of all; 
the g 8 Ia that it ſcorns to bear another hue 3 And how by this their child ſhall be advauc'd, 
; For all the water in the ocean | | And be received for the emperor's heir, 
pet. Can never turn the ſwan's black legs to white, And ſubſtituted in the place of mine, 
J oo Although the lave them hourly in the flood, 45 [To calm this tempeſt whirling in the court; 
flour Tell the empereſs from me, 1 am of age And let the emperor dandle him for his own. 
19 keep mine own 3 excule it how ſhe can. Hark ye, my lords; ye ſer, I have given her phyſick. 
bon. Dem, Wilt thou betray thy noble miſtreſs thus? Pointing to the nur/e./ 
3 Aar. My wiſtcels is my nückreſs; this, myſelt; And you mult needs beſtow her funeral; The 
bild, The vigour, and the picture of my youth: 50 | The fields are near, and you are gallant grooms z 
This, betore all the world, do 1 prefer; This done, ſee that you take no longer days, 
1 Ibis, maugie all the world, will I keep ſafe, But ſend the midwife preſently to me. 
"ra Ur ome of you ſhall ſmoke for it in Rome. The midwife, and the nurte, well made away, 
W | Dem, By this our mother is for ever ſham'd. Then let the ladies tattle what they pleaſe, 
* (hi. Rome will deſpite her tor this foul elcape. [55] Chi, Aaron, I ſee, thou wilt not trult the alt 
Oey \ur, The emperor, in his rage, will doom her With ſecrets, = 
Te! death. | | | Dem, For this care of 'Tamora, 
a nw (ie 1 bluſh to think upon this ignomy. Herſelf, and hers, are highly bound to thee, 
n hea Agr, Why there's the privilege your beauty bears: Front. 
1 Try treachevous lu | that will b-tray with bluſhingſ60Þ Ar. Now tn the Gothe, as fut as (allow flies j 
ge; the cloſe engeds and countels of the hegt! Vhere to diſpoſe this treature in my army, 
die tes young lad fram'd of another leer 4 1 And ſecretly to greet the emperety' friends, 
Tv do in here wed obſeenely, * A broach it a ſpits I'll ſpire the tadpole. I. er Is complexion 
" "Ws. + To parti to comrive infidiouſly, | 


a 


Come 


And feed on curds and whey, and ſuck the goat, 


% TITUS ANDRONICUS. [At Suns 


Come on, you thick-lip'd falve, I bear you hence ; 
For it is you that put us to our ſhifts : 
Tu make you feed on berries, and on roots, 


And cabin in a cave; and bring you up 
To be a warrior, and command a camp. [EExit. 


SCEN E III. 
Street near the Palate, 


Enter Tit, old Marcur, young Lucius, and other|* 


Gentlemen with bots $ and Titus bears the arrows 
wit h letters on the cnds of them. 


Ti; Come, Marcus, come z——Kinſmen, this is 
the way 
Sir boy, now let me ſee your archery 
Look, ye draw home enough, and 'tis there ſtraight: 
Terras Aﬀfirea reliquit :=——be you remember'd, 
Marcus. —— 
She's gone, ſhe's fled, —Sirs, take you to your tools. 
You, couſins, ſhall go found the ocean, 
And caſt your netsz haply, you may find her In 
| the ſea z 
Yet there's as little juſtice as at land. 
No; Publius and Sempronius, you muſt do it ; 
Tie you muſt dig wich mattock, and with ſpade, 
And pierce the inmoſt centre of the earth ; 
Then, when you come to Pluw's region, 
1 pray you, deliver him this petition : 
Tel} him, It is for juſtice, and for aid; 
And that it comes from old Andronicus, 
Shaken with ſorrows in ungtate ful Rom. 


Ah, Rome Well, well; 1 mal» thee miſerable, 


What time 1 threw the people's ſuffrages 
On hum that thus doth tyrannſee bet we. — 
Goh get you gone 4 and pray be cefuf ally 
And ſesve von Wot & man of war untegehenz 
his Wiettenemperor war have pp hey hene, 
Ain, Rint Wen We HAy BY ee Dip fultios; 
Mar, Oz; Nubien is ot thee 4 heavy gl , 
Ta firs thy noble wirls Hine cee? 
Pub, Ther Hues Mi lands is highly ws seg 
derne 
Ny day and night ta attend him carefully ; 
And feed his humour kindly as we Muay; 
„in time bepey Kune caretul ready, 
Mor. Kinlmen, his forrows are paſt remedy, 
goin with the Goth; and with reveugetul war 
'ake wreak on Rome tbr this ingratitude, 
And vengeance on the traitor Saturnine, ltere, 
Tit, Publius, how now ? how now, my mal 
What, have you met with her ? 8 
Pub. No, my good lord but Pluto ſends you 
If you will have revenge from hell, you ſhall: 
Marry, for juſtice, ſhe is fo employ'd, 
He thinks with Jove in heaven, or ſomewhere elſe, 
$9 that perforce you needs mult (ſhy a times 
Tit, He doth me wrong, to feed me with delays, 
In dive Into the 3 lake below, 
And pull her cut of Achoron by the heels. 
Marcus, we are but ſhrubs, 10 cedars we | 
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No big-bon'd men, fram'd of the Cyclopy' (ze I 


1 Phe Clown means to (ay, to the tribune of the people, 


But metal, Marcus, Reel to the very back; 
Yet wrung with wrongs, more thay our backt 
| can bear 7 
And ſith there is no juſtice in earth nor hell, 


en imer But 

We will ſolicit heaven 3 and move the gods, * 
To ſend down juſtice for to wreak our wrongs: Hold 
Come, to this gear, You are a good archer, Myr. Cive 


cus. [ He gives them the arrmy, 
Ad Fovem, that's for you: — Here, ad Apollum - 
Ad Martem, that's for myſ-If = 

Here, boy, to Pallas: — Here to Mercury 1 
To Saturn, and to Cœlus; not to Saturnine,— 
You were as good to thoot againſt the wind.— 


To it, boy. Marcus, looſe when I bid: lte 
O* my word, I have written to effect; (in 
here's not a god left unſolicited, = ſcour Tie, 

Mar, Kinſmen, ſhoot all your ſhafts into th | 
We will affli&t the emperor in his pride, or thi 
7 it, Now, maſters, draw, [They ſhoots] O, wi ad w 
ſaid, Lucius ! | Knock 


Good boy, in Virgo's lap, give It to Pallu. | (lex 
Afar. My lord, 1 am a mile beyond the non; 
Your letter is with Jupiter by this, 

Tit, Ha! Publius, Publius, what haſt thou due! 
Zee, (er, thou haſt ſhot off one of Taurus hor, 
Mar, This was the ſport, my lord; when Put 

| lius ſhot, 
The bull b-ing gall'd, gave Aries ſuch a knock 
That down fell both the ram's horns in the cur; 


And who ſhould find them but the emper:(s v1. 
lain ? : of 7 

She laugh'd, and told the Moor, he ſhould wt 
But give t' em to his maſter for a preſent, 1 emp 
Tir Why, there it goes: God give your bo! wubſe 
ſuip joy ! Vf 1-g4 
Fyter a Cionthy with a * a and thus digit y ord 
New, ewes Fran heaven ares, the p yy 

ane | 4 

Ara, What Hiliinge * have you any dete! Redet 
ae enn siete f wht fave saber! WN 
eee e 
Wah kae then een again fag the gh e 
nn he hang'd "ll the next weeks fe 
Fir, bun, what tas Jupiter, | atk thee! WAA 
Gown Alas fir, | know wot Later 18 bt, her 
deu with hin bo all wy Vites "un 
Tit, Why, villain, art nat thou the carter? * fel 
{wn Ay, of my pigeons, fir z nothing i at's 4 
Tit, Why, dict chou not come tom heaven! id bl4z 
Caen From heaven ? alas, fir, I never en pally 
tren God i bid, I auld be fo bold to pith! + 
h aven in my young days} Why, I am going we al 4 
my pigeons io the tribunal plebs t, to take ut 11 
matter of brawl between my uncle and one of * ar 
empriigl's men. | 1 
ure Why, ſir, that is ae fit as can ber hö L ys 
for your oration 4 and let him deliver the pg” 10 | 
to the empenm from you. | i" of þ 
Tits Tell me, can you deliver an oration 6 a the 
emperor with a ace * mY 


Ile 1; 


Clown, Nay, truly, ür, 1 could never by e 
In all my life, 05 


Wl 14 lis 


it 4. b 4) TITUS A 
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ack! ; d Than profecute the meaneſt, or the beſt, 
Ti, Sirrah, — more At) For 2 contempts. Why, thus it ſhall LA. 
But give your ; ' ö | des 
h ne thou halt Have ane - ; dowels ee Tee High-witted Tamora to gloze with all: [ 
£ Hold, hold 1 2 5 [But, Ticus, I have touch'd thee to the quick, 
Mar ht” e lication? ! I Thy life-biood out: if Aaron now be wile, 
vn oy * Fx _ e ſupp Then is all fate, the anchor's in the port. 
Ml. un. Ay: ute And Emer Clown, 
Tis TRY 8 1 N How now, _ fellow ? wouldſt thou ſpeak with 
- when you co , deliver up 10 wy: perial, 
50 muſt kneel 3 ws 1 4 7 Ne | Clown. Yes, forſooth, an your mifterſhip be em- 
— mp gun wh ſee you do It bravely. Tam. Empereſs I am, but yonder fits the em- 
be at hand, | te, eror, K. 
„e re knife? Come, Heel, cis. "Tic he—=Ood and Ea Srepheny giv 
chung it. Sirrah, "= Se ng 1% ou good den: 
Mo the Mere, Marcus, 1 the eee ſuppliant Dy | have Ween. you a letter, and a couple of pi- 
'W a * W "So . to the emperor, geons here, [The Emperor reads the letter. 
when thov 2 R i - 
"I Kick at the door, and tell me N 7 - lays. Sar, NO him away, and hang him pre 
| Cen, Cod be with you, firs 1 will. 20] Clown, How much monty muſt I have? 
| op | own. mu ave 
moon Tit, Come, Marcus, let us go : 8 ee Jam. Come, firrah, you muſt be hang'd. 
mee | | Clown, Hang'd ! By'r lady, then I have brought 
_ B IV. up a neck to a fair end, [ Exit. 
ors, : Sat, Deſpighttul and intolerable wrongs ! 
en Pub | 7 be n 25 Shall | endure this monſtrous villainry ? 
5% Emperor, and Empereſs, and her tavo fort z the | know from whence this ſame device proceeds! 
enock Emperor brings rbe arrows in his hand, that Titus May this be borne ?—as if his traiterous ſons, 
T ft, . That dy'd by law for murder 0 our brother, 
refs) vil | In. | butcher'd wrongfully ?— 
N rongs are theſe > Was Have by my means been bu gfuily 
[cot = "oo roy PIN 30 Gn, 40 the viliaſn thither by the hair; 
428 emperor of Rome thus over-borne Nor ge, nor hie our, ſhall ſhape privil-ge t— 
as hu d confronted thus z ang, for the extent Fes this proud mocks I'll be thy iughter-mman x 
2 i bf 1-24) N We'd in such contempt ? Sly frantic wirteh, that holp'f ty wake me greaty 
yer Ii lords, you dean, as db the ighttwl gods, In hope thy ſelf 9 i and wen 
* 85 wk peace 3 er Mg i 
0 WL WWW aq * 1 that roms iht hath paß ” Nat What wwe With thee, t wüste 
pg * 3 agent the wilful s ui, All AV Wy b Noe he ver had 
181 weren WHY VA 4 ou = Wide uns . Mitt _ 1 leds Ne V5 
2 6 wh gt an ! Fi 
4 ene us Wiley he Cas have gatlhier's heal c with a pawer - 
mk WWW hu Wis affiieved in his wed + 1 | 46[ 0 high-velvlyeld wen bend ta the (pail 
WW 8 : ' 8 | i J 18: 66 
WW * 1 ng | — . : 4 0 0 N Wlus 
vl ww be Writes da heaven tor his ves SME N OE e 
4 fn der here's tea Jaye, and this da Mercy 4 | pn ul ey hal RS ta da | 
his ia Apollo | this ta thu wil uf . A ner aber ene of the Guths þ 
carer” WR * * i 8 ' _——_— Aeg 15 Thele dings nip me 3 and 1 hang the head 
thing elbe My Ny; een Intiay ies Az fluwers with troit, or gials beat down with 
ann) Wd blazoning our injuſt Ce _ oo” | - ht 5 
te — WR 1 195 os ledics were. Ayr ov begin our ſorrows to approach! 
dl to pt 4 | | ive iy fe ad eee 50 "Mi hu, the common pe ple love fo much, 
v going ill be to San to theſe outrages ! Mytelt have often over-heard them ſay, 
ee his hall know, that Juſtice lives (When I have walked like a private man) 
Gone of Myminus health z whom, if the fleep, That Lucius“ banithinent was wrongtully, ſrors 
l o awake, as the In fury mall And they have iche that Lucius was their empe- 
* 10 W of the prouch'ſt confpirator that lives. $88] Tam. Why thould you tear? is not our city 
Fer _ My gracious lord, moſt lovel 3 RY NR he ce a 
| tl of wy lite « tf thoughts ats U 8 * 
zation in thee? 9 wept Dart 3 And will revolt trom me, to luecour him [names 
ty be effec of forrow tor hls valiant tons, Tam, King, be oy thoughts Wy 574 thy 
ver hte 0 hath plerc'd him deep and (earr'd ie N To _ N ogy y In it? 
Wart iv eagle (uffer , 
W (whey comin his 4iQtrefted plighty And Is not careful what they mean thereby; 


i Thatls 
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hls reven es. 
nis reveng RTE 
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Than baits to fiſh, or honey-ſtalks | to ſheep 


ds | - TITUS ANDRONICUS, 


Knowing, that with the thadow of his wings 

He can at pleathre Aint their melody 1 | 
Fan te may'tt thou the giddy men of Rome, 
"Then cheer thy ſpirit 4 ter know, thou emperors 
| will enchant the old Andronicus 

With words more ſweet, and 5 more dangerous, 


When as the one is wounded with the bait, 
The other rotted with delicious fred. 
Fat. But he will not entreat his fon for us. 
Jam. If Tamora entreat him, then he will! 
For 1 can finoothz and fill his aged car 
With eget promiſes z that were his heart 
{ 


Alm RO lis old ears deaf, 
Yet ſhoulch bot 


10 


(6 thay be es be owe eee eee 

May, that the enpe ten vequetts a e ba 

Of warlike Lucius, and appoints the Meeting, 
Sa, Afmilivs, do this wellage Wanowably , 

And it he fand on hottage tor his fatery, 

Bid him demand what pl dge will please him beg 
wil. Your bidding tai 1 do -ff-Aually, E 
Jam. Now will 1 to that old Andronicus 8 

Ard temper him with all the art 1 have, 

To pluck proud Lucius trem the warlike Goths, 

And bow, ſweet empetor, be blith again, 

Ani bury all thy fear in my devices. 

Sat. hen go ſucerisfully, and plead to him, 
Exon, 


[AA g, Seve !. 


Imperious, and impatient of your wiwngs 3 


\ Led by their maſter to the Rower'd fields, 


ear and heart obey my tongue.— [15 


ki £2 © 


l 
he Campy at a juigh ⅛ diſtauce freu Noms. 
Euter Lucius and Get With drum aud ſldiers. 
Lac. PPROVED warriors, and my faithful 
friends, ; 
I have received letters from great Rame, 


Which fignily, what hate they bear their emperor, 


And how deſirous of our fight they are. 
"Vheretore, great lords, be, as your titl:s, witneſs, | 


And, wherein Rome hath done you any ſcathe, 
Lot him make treble» ſatisfattion. i 
Cetb. Brave flip, ſprung from the great An- 
dronicus, LE 
Whoſe name was once our terror, now our combort; 
Whoſe high exploits, and honourable deeds, 
Ingrateful Rome requites with foul contempt, 
Be bold in us: we'll follow where thou lead'ſt.— 
Like Ringing bees in hotteſt ſummer diy, 


And be aveng'd on curſed Tamora. 
Omn. And, as he faith, ſo ſay we all with him. 
Luc. 1 humbly thank him, and I thank you all, 

Bot who comes here, led by a luſty Goth? 


Enter a Gath, leadirg Aaron, with Lis child in bir 


arns. 


Goth. Renowned Lucius, from our troops I ; 
Lſbray'd a 


To gaze upon a ruinous monaſtery; 

And gs I earneſtly did fix mine eye 

Upon the waſted building, ſuddenlv 

I heard a child cry underneath a wall: 

] made unto the noiſe 3 when ſoon I heard 
"The crying. babe controul'd with this diſcourſe : 
« Peace, tawny ſlave ; half mc, and half thy dam! 
« Did not thy hue bewray whoſe brat thou art, 
«© Had nature lent thee but thy mother's look, 

« Villain, thou might'ſ have been an emperor: 


+»- 
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%% But where the bull and cow are both milk-white, 


Ih. RY Yup che he gat a Cage beh. ea — 
vb Pact 2 Own Pres ITO} has lie Fits ite 
i inen 


Far | matt hear thee th a truit y Chaih ; 


6 Wh, when he knees thou art the emp! rel! babes 
' Will hend the d Aly tor thy matlier's wake," 
Wh le, my W apo. draw. rund uy (im, 
Surpriz'd hint fuldealy and brought kim hither 
To uſt as you think nevdtul of the mane (, 
Luce O wnthy Coth? this is the incarnate d. 
Phot robb'd An'rwicus of his gavd hand; 
This is the prart that ple add your emperete eie; 
And here's the bale fruit of his burning luſt.— 
Say, wall-cy'd flave, whither wouid'ſt thou coavc) 
This growing image of thy fiend-like face? = 
Why doſt not tprak? What! deaf? No! uti 
ward ? | 
A halter, ſoliiers 3 hang him on this tree, 
And by his fide his fruit of baſlardy, 
Aar. Touch not the boy, hie is of royal blow 
Luc, Too like the fire for ever bring good = 
Firit, hang the child, that he may C- it ſprawl; 
A ſight to vex the father's ſoul withal. 
Get me a lakler 2, 
Aar. Lucius, ſave the child 
And bear it from me to the empereſs. 
If thou do this, I'jil ſhow thee wond'rous things, 
That highly may advantage thee to hear: 
If thou wilt not, bcfall what may befall, 
I'll ſpeak. no more; But vengeance rot you all 
Luc. Say on and, if it pleaſe me which ths 
© ipeak'ſt, | 
Thy child ſhall live, and I will ſee it nourih'd 
Aar. An if it pleaſe thee ? why, allute dhe, 
Lucius, 
"Twill vex thy ſoul to hear what I ſhall ſpeak; 
For I muſt talk of murders, rapes, and matlacth 
Acts of black night, abominable deeds, 


Complots of miſchief, treaſon ; villainies 


1 Honey-ftalks are clover-flowers, which contains a ſweet juice, It is common for cattle to overch7 


themſelves with clover, and die. 
and properly, as meaning bang me. 


2 Get mg a ladder, has been in molt of the editions given to , 


Ruth 


As lur 
That þ 
As fry: 
Well, 

I train 
Where 
] Wrote 
And hi 
Confed 
And w. 
Where; 


Wg, Scene 24] 


Tal de Meat; jo ne pertorm'd 1 
And this hall all he bunled by wy death, 
Vale thou (Wear ta mes my child alt Me. 


Ar, Swear that he taall, and then 1 will begin. 
Luc. Who ſhould 1 Wear by ? thou believ'it no 
od z | 
That 4 how can'ſt thou believe an oath ? 
4ar, What if 1 do not? as, indeed, 1 do not: 
Ve tor 1 know thou art religious, 
And hat a thing within thee, called conſcience ; 
With tw-nty popith tricks and ceremonies, 
Which ] have ſeen ther careful to obſerve, — | 
Jews 


. 


Therefore urge thy bath z —For that, 1 
An idevt holds his bauble for a gd 
And keeps the bath, which by that god he (wears x 
T6 that if wor Win {== Therefore than thalt don 
Bi that ae god hat pic Joe ett br; | 
That that Are and Alt i be eee == 
Ya lots Wy bag; WAH Ard Big a Bp z 
Wee YR ves gh ee ee 
Lit ran BY WAS 400 Wage We Hh 4 will: 
As. Fils bag Hwy ee ei wy , 
pe gels, | . 
Lic, O vi igtatiate, Ius urtaus Wann | 
Av. Tut, Lucius this was hut a deed af charity, 
Tathat which thay halt hear of me anon. 


4.0 


ende 


hide 'Iwas her two ſons, that murder'd Bathanus : 
_ [hvy cut thy filter's tangue, and ravich'd her, 

um, And cut her hands off z and trimm'd her as thou 
hen, ſau'ſt. [ ming ? 
i 100 Lac. O, dete table villain ! call'ſt thau that trim-] 
ate d. 


Aar. Why, ſhe was wiſli'd, and cut, and 
. trimm'd 3 and 'was | 
eyez [rim ſport for them that had the doing of it. 


.— Luc, O, barbarous b-aſtly villains, like thyſelf! 
8 Ar, Indeed, I was the tutor to inſtru , : 
| That coding * ſpirit had they from their mother, 
| not As lure a card as ever wan the ſet 3 | 
That bloody mind, I think, they learn'd of me, 
Au tru? a dog as ever fought at head, | 
Well, let my deeds be witneſs of my worth. 
| blog. I train'd thy brethren to that guileful hole, 
od — Where the dead corps of Baſſianus lay: 
[pra | write the letter that thy father tound, 
And hid the gold within the letter mention'd, 
Confederate with the queen, and her two ſons : 
- what not done, that chou haſt cauſe to rue, 
- "herein I had no ſtroke of mifchief in it? 
ning I play'd*the cheater for thy father's hand 
| ob when I had it, drew myſelf apart, 
me a moſt broke my heart with extreme laughter. 


72 8 Nl Ame through the crevice of a wall, 

vhich thi hen, tor his hand, he had his two ſons? heads; 
1 cheld his tears, and laugh'd ſo heartily, 

uriſh'd, C . "tn mine eyes were rainy lilte to his; 

. when I told the empereſs of this ſport, 
* ſuooned almoſt at my pleafing tale, 


ture the?) 


ſpeak; ind, for my tidings Tos. 

4 | „ gave me twenty kiiles. 
| malic Cab. ve ö canſt thou ſy all this, and never 
y U 5 a 


lac, Tell an thy min 44 1 tay, thy child thall live. 
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A, Av. like a black gag, as the faying is, 
Luc, Art thou not tary for thefts heinous deeds ? 
ur. Ay, that 1 had not done a thoutand more. 
Even now 1 curte the day, (290 yet, 1 think, 
g [Few come within the compals of my curſe) 
- [Wherein 1 did not ſome notorious Ul: 
As kill a man, or elf» deviſe his death 3 
Navich a maid, or plot the way to do itz 
Accuſe ſome innocent, and fortwear mylſell ; 
roset deadly enmity between two friends 3 
Make poor men's cattle break their necks 
Zet fire on barns and hay-Qacks in the night, 
And bid the owners quench them with their tears. 
Oft have 1 digy'd up dead men from their graves, 
Ahe them upright at their dear fete doors, 
Even when the Nb alot was Forgot z 
Abd on ther eins, as oh ih bare of tees, 
Ae WAH e eat carved ze nan Levin 
et Wt ven 1 1 fie A | 4% An. | 
Sri Vis ee cee eech ed MA Ages 
As WARY 44 BA Wall ball 4 Hy x 
Al willing gives ms hraciily thee 
Rust hee ant da tan thantand mares | 
ee. ting dawn the devils z tu be uſt at die 
25a west 4 death, as hanging pretently. 

Aar, Ie there be devils, wauld 4 were @ devil, 
Vo live aud burn ta evertatting tare 6 
$0 1 might have your company in hell, 
But to torment you with my bitter tongue | 


Ld 
— 


110 more. 
Enter AEniiliugs 
Goth, My lord, there is a metſenger from Rome 
Deſites to be admitted te your preſence. 
35] Lic. Let him come near. 
Welcome, AEmilius, what's the news from Rome ? 
Amil. Lord Lucius, and you princes of the 
Goths, | 
The Roman emperor greets you all hy me: 
40 And, for he underſtands you are in arms, 
He craves a parley at your father's houſe 
Willing you to demand your hoſtages, 
And they. ſhall be immediately deliver'd. 
_ Corb, What ſays our general? ; 
45] Luc. Amilius, let the emperor give his pledges 
Unto my father and my uncle Marcus, 
And we will come. March away. 


$ C23-N RE-16 
591 Wien's Pale in Nome. 
Enter Tur ra, Chiron, and Demetrius, diſguis'd. 


Jam. Thus, in this range and ſad habiliment, 
[ will encounter with Andronicus | 
55 And tay, Jam Revenge, ſent from below, 
Do join with him, and right his heinous wrongs, 
Knock at his ſtudy, where, they ſay, he keeps, 
To ruminate ſtrange plots of dire reyenge 3 
Tell him, Revenge is come to join with him, 
60 And work confuſion an his enemies. 


[Exeunt. 


ies : 
* i. e. 


| overchit Vun ob. that love of bed. ſportt. Coed is a word ſlill uſed in Yorkſhire for a pillow, 


{7 bey knock, and Titus epens bis fudy door, 


2 Mr. Stcevers 


to Ah dee, that it appears, from theſe words, that the audience were entertained with part of tas 
'u; of an execution, and that Aaron was mounted on a ladder, as ready to be turned oft, 


Ruhe : 


Tit. 


zo] Luc, Sirs, ſtop his mouth, and let him ſpeak 


85 


Ait Who deth tholsft my rontemplatſon 7 

Jet your Hick i mate e ops the diet 3 

hat in my Fach dare es ray Fly away, 

And all my Rudy be ww by bet? 

You de dees; foe what 4 ian bs do, 

dee here in blandy Mines | have (ef it dn 

And what js Written thall be exaculed, 
fam, Titus, I am come ta talk with thee, 
Tit, Na; wat a ward : Haw can 1 grace my talk, 

Wanting a hand ta give it that accard ? 

Thau haſt the adds af me, therefare na mare, 
Tam, If thou did''s know me, thou would'ſt 

talk wich me. 


Tit. I am not mad: I know theo well enough“ 


Witneſs this wretched ſtump, theſe crimſon lines; 
Witneſs theſe trenches, made by grief and care; 
Witneſs the tiring day, and heavy night; 
Witneſs all ſorrow, that I know thee well 
For our proud empereſs, mighty Tamora: 
1; not thy coming for my other hands? 

Tam. Know thou, fad man, I am not Tamora 
| She is thy enemy, and I thy friend: | 
I am Revenge; ſent from the infernal kingdom, 
To eaſe the gnawing vulture of thy mind, 
By working wreakful vengeance on thy foes. 
Come down, and welcome me to this world's light; 
Confer with me of murder, and of death: 
There's not a hollow cave, nor lurking-place, 
No vaſt obſcurity, or miſty vale, 
Where bloody murder, or deteſted rape, 
Can couch for fear, but I will find them out 
And in their ears tell them my dreadful name, 
Revenge, which makes the foul offenders quake. 

Tit. Art thou Revenge? and art thou ſent to me 
To be a torment to mine enemies ? 

Tam, I amy therefore come down, and wel- 

come me. 
Tit, Do me ſome ſervice, ere 1 come to thee, 


Lo, by thy fide where Rape, and Mutter, ſtandsz 


Now give ſome 'ſurance that thou art Revenge, 
Stab them, or tear them on thy chariot wheels j 
And then I'll comes and be thy waggonery 
And whitl along with thee about the globes, 
Provide two proper palfiies, black as Fey 

"1's hale thy vengeful waggan test aways 

Aud find out murderers bn thelr gullty caves 1 

And, when thy ear Is loaden. with thelr Heads, 

1 will amount, and by the Waggon wheel 

Prot, Wie a fervile fontmany all day long 4 

Even from Hyperlan's riſing In the eafty 

Until his very downtal In the fea, 

And day by Go In do this heavy taſk, 

80 thou deſtroy Rapine and Murder there, 
Tam, Theſe are my miniſters, and come with me. 
Tit, Are they thy miniſters? what are the! 

cull'd ö | 
Tam. Rnpine, and Murder t therefore called fo, 

*Cauſe they take vengeance on ſuch kind of men. 
Tit. Good lord, how like the empereſs' fon: 

they are ? | | 

And you, the empereſs | But we worldly men 

Have nile table, mad, miſtaking eyes. 

U {\Weet Revenge, now to 1 come to ther; 


TITUS ANDRONICUS, 


20 


30 


— 
Ut 


a 
og 
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Do 
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And If one tms embravetnetit will content thee; 


4 [4 you ha 


Tau, This ener with bins Abe Wis wig 

Wunder! yes by Feud Vis gin fe 0% 
Wd e n var fees, 

For naw he aa Fakes mis Far Aevchge j 
And, asg gredvlays in this mad thanght, 
Ul make him fend for Lucius, his fin z 
And, whilit } at a hanquet hold him ſure, 
Vil find fame cunning practice aut of hand, 
Lo Ivatter and difperſe the giddy Gaths, 
Or, at the leaſt, make them his enemies. 
doc, here he comes, and I muſt ply my theme, 
| Enter Titus, 


Welcome, dread fury, to my woeful houſe = 
Rapine, and Murder, you are welcome too! 
How like the empereſs and her ſons you are! 
Well are you fitted, had you but a Moor 1 
Could not all hell afford you ſuch a devil? — 
For, well I wot, the emperets never wags, 
But in her company there is a Moor t— 
And, would you repreſent our queen aright, 
It were convenient you had ſuch a devil: 


But welcome, as you are. What ſhall we do? 


Tam. What wouldſt thou have us do, Andronicy:! 
Dem. Shew me a murderer, I'll deal with him. 
Chi, Shew me a villain, that hath done a rape, 
And I am ſent to be reveng'd on him. [wry 
Tam. Shew me a thouſand, that have done the 
And J will be revenged on them all. Rome; 
Tit. Loolc round about the wicked ftreets d. 
And when thou ſind'ſt a man that's like thyſelt, 
Good Murder, ſtab him; he's a murderer, 
Go thou with him, and, when it is thy hap 


[To find another that is like to thee, 


Good Rapine, ſtab him; he is a taviſher,—- 
Go thou with them; and in the emperor's court 
There is a queen, attended by a Moor; 

Well may'|t thou know her by thy own proportion, 
For up gad down ſhe doth reſemble ther; 

| pray ther, do on them ſome violent death, 
They have been violent to me and mine. [4 
Tam Well haft thou leflon'd us this (hall ve 
But would it pleats thee, good Androniens, 


Io fond for Lens, thy thilee valiant tiny 


Who leads towards Rome a band of waillke (ah, 
And bid him come and banquet at thy houle ! 
When he bs here, even at thy folemn feaſt, 
| will bring In the emperefs and her ſons, 
The emperor himſ-lt, and all thy tors 
And at thy merey (hall they ſtoop and kneel 
And on them fhalt thou eaſe thy angry heart: 
What ſays Andronicus to this device ? 

Tir, Marcus, my brother !-—"tis ſad Titus cally 


Fnter Marcus, 
Go, gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Lucius j 
Thou ſhalt enquire him out among the Goths: 
Bid him repair to me, and bring with him. 
Some of the chlefeſt princes of the Gothsj 
Bid him encammp his foldiers where they ate? 
Yell hum, the empetot and the empere(s (0 


Fealt at iy houſe z and he Hall Feaſt with a 


[A 5, Seene +, 


eit embesee Hike bh it by and by. | 
Fit T¹ν H e 


Tit. Long have I been forlorn, and all for tas! | 
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Take them, Chiron, and Demetrius. 


At 5. Scene 4-1 


This do thou for my love 3 and li let lum, 

Az he regards his aged Tuher's lite. 
Mari Ius will I du, auch tan ve VER gage, 

. , it 
44m, Wow will hene aha thy bus te, 

Al abs WAY SAT be ate Will e; [83 
„% Nays Mae det Bape al Myer ay will 

% ele Peg e Bente lige e A0 

Ant cloaye ien men tene Kut Jesus; = 
44, | 44 Bet (ont | e bay you bays ? will 
| you abide with him, 

Whiles | ga tell my lard the emperor, 

How | have gavern'd our deternin'd jeſt? 

Yicld to his humour, kingach and ſprak him fair, 

And tarry with him 'til J come again. [mad 3 
Tit, 1 know them all, though they fuppole me 

And will o'er-reach them in their own devices, 

A pair ot curſed hell-hounds, and their dam. 


Dem. Madam, depart at pleaſure, Trave us here, 
Jar. Farewel, Andronicus : Revenge now goes 
To lay a complot to betray thy foes. | Exit Tamora, 
Tt, J know, thou duſt 3 and, ſweet Revenge, 
farewel, I bloy'd? 
Chi. Tell us, old man, how fhall we be em- 
Tit, Tut, 1 have work enough for you to do.— 
Publius, come hither, Caius, and Valentine | 
Enter Publius, and Servants. 
Pub, What is your will ? 
Jit, Know you theſe two? 
Pub, The empereſs' ſons, 


[ceiv'd; 
Tit, Fye, Publius, fye ! thou art too much de- 
The one is Murder, Rape is the other's name: 
And therefore bind them, gentle Publius ; 
Caius, and Valentine, lay hands on them: 
Oft have you heard me wiſh for ſuch an hour, 
And now I find it : therefore bind them ſure ; 
And ſtop their mouths, if they begin to cry. 
| : [ Exit Titus. 
Ci. Villains, ſorbearz we are the emperets' tons. 
Pub, And therefore do we What we are com- 
manded.— | 
"oy cloſe their mouths, het them not ſpeak a word! 
I; he ture bound > Looks that you bind them falt. 
Re enter Titu Af d fe, aud Lavin 
"Wh Nhe. 
Tit, bh own, Lavinia y lage, thy foes ave 
MUM Le 
Fs, T thelr wonthe, lot them not (peak to me 
Mt lot them hear what fearful words I utter. — 
U villains, Chiron and Demeiyius | mug 
Mew hangs the (ring whom you have ſtalneg with 
Ie goodly lummer with your winter mix, | 


| You kill'd her huſband 4 and, for that vile fault, 


Iwo of her brothers were condemn'd to death! 

My hand cut off, and made a merry jeſt1 [dear 

la her ſwert hands, het tongue, and thats more 
Chan hands or tongue, her ſpotleſs chaſtity, 

on traitors, you conſtrain'd and fore'd, 

Mon would you fay, if 1 thould let you ſpeak ? 
Mains, for ſhame you could not beg for grace. 


ah his mind. 
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TTrUSs ANDRONICUS. 353 


Flarſe, wretches, how | mean to mortyt you, 

is one Hand yet is ſeſt by cut your Hhinate z 
WIR that Lars twist het Rape ae hold 
The aßen, Hitt Feebivee vu gie geg 

Yi e de ee ee ba e i ies 
Aw waſſe Vettel Mevengen al thinks ws mad 
tr ville 4 will grind your hangs (9 cel, 


Land with your bland and iy Ui makes 4 pate z 


An ar the patte 4 eatho + will | rear, | 
And make two paities af your thametul heads 4 
And bid that trumpet, your unhallaw'd dam, 
Like ta the carth, twallow her awn increalt, 
Thiz is the featt that 1 have bid her ia, 
An this the banquet the hall ſurteit on 
For worſe than Philamel you uſed my daughter, 
And worſe than Progie I will be reveng'd: 
And naw prepare your throats,-—Lavinia, come, 
Reccive the blood 1 and, when that they are dead, 
Let me go grind their bones to powder tmall, 
And with this hateful liquor temper it; | 
And in that paite let their vile heads be bak'd. 
Come, come, be every one officiouz 
To make this banquet 3 which I with might prove 
More ſtern and bloody than the Centaur's feaſt. 
He cuts their threats. 
So, now bring them in, for I will play the cook, 
And ſee them ready *gainſt their mother comes. 
[ Excunt, 
$ CEN. FE III. 
Enter Lucius, Marcus, and Goths, with Aaren 
ö ſoner. N 
Luc. Uncle Marcus, fince it is my father's mind, 
That 1 repair to Rome, 1 am content. [ will. 
Goth. And ours with thine, befall what fortune 


This ravenous tiger, this accurſed devil; [Moor, 


[Let him receive no ſuſtenance, fetter him, 


"Pill he be brought unto the emperor's face, 
For teſtimony of theſe foul proceedings! 
And ſre the ambuſh of our friends be Rtrong 3 
I fear the emperor means no govd to us, 

Aar. Some devil whiſper curſes in mine ear, 


The venomous mal ee of my (Welling heart ! 

Linc Aways inhuman dog ) whallow'd flave Jaws 

| Exennt Cet, with Aaron, 
Sir, help our unele th convey him in. — Fe 
The trumpets new the emp an Is at hand, | 
Send trumpets. Rinter Satarniuni and Tamera, ait 
'Tribunes and others, 

Sat, What, hath the firnament more (uns than 
f ure! 

Luce, What boots It thee to call thyſelf a ſun? 

Mar, Rome's emperor, and nephew, break the 

parle ? | 

Theſe quarrels muſt he quietly debated, 
The frait Is ready, wich the careful Titus 
Hath ordain'd to an honourable end, 


For prace, for love, for league, and good to Rome: 


Pleale you, therefore, draw nigh, and take your 
| lac's, 


Fat. Marcus, we will. _ [Houtheys 
* J. & begin the patls'y, We yet Fay, 


A tabs 


Luc, Good uncle, take you in this barbarous 


And prompt me, that my tongue may veer forth 


For me moſt wretched to perform the like: — 


54 


A table brought In. Enter Titus, like a cock, placing 
the meat on the table, and Lavinia, «vith a weil over 
ber face. N 
Tit, Welcome, my gracious lord z welcome, 
dread queen; 
Welcome, ye warlike Gothe; welcome, Lucius; 
And welcome, all: although the cheer be poor, 
will fill your ſtomachs g pleaſe you eat of it, 
Sat, Why art thou thus attir'd, Andronicus ? 
Tit, Becauſe 1 would be ſure to have all well, 
To entertain your highneſs, and your emperrſs. 
Tam, We are beholden to you, good Andronicus, 
Tit, An if your highneſe knew my heut, you 
were. 
My lord the emperor, reſolve me this z 
Was it well done of raſh Virginius, 
To flay his daughter with his own right hand, 
Becauſe ſhe was enforc'd, ſtain'd, and deflower'd ! 
Sat. It was, Andronicus. 


Tit. Your reaſon, mighty lord?  [ſhame, 


Sat. Becauſe the girl ſhould not ſurvive hei 


And by her preſence ſtill renew his ſorrows.. 
Tit. A reaſon mighty, ſtrong, and effectual; 
A pattern, precedent, and lively warrant, 


Nie, die, Lavinia, and thy ſhame with thee ; 
And, with thy ſhame, thy father's ſorrows die! 
| ; [ He kills ber 
Sat, What haſt thou done, unnatural, and un- 
kind ? os one blind. 
Tit. Kilb'd her, for whom my tears have mad: 
I am as weeful as Virginius was: 
And have a thouſand times more cwſe than he 
10 do this outrage z—and it is now done. 
Sat. What, was ſhe raviſh'd ? tell who did the 
dred. highneſs feed“ 
Tit, Will't pleaſe you cat? wilt plrafe you, 
Tart Why haſt thou ſlain thine only daughte) 
thus ? 
Tit, Not I; 'twas Chiron, and Demetrius: 
They raviſh'd her, and cut away her toygue, 


And they, 'twas they, that did her all this wrong.] 


Sat. Go fetch them hither to vs preſently, 
Vit, Why, there they are both, baked in that 


| * | 
Whereof ie mother daintily hath fed, 
Fating the fleſh that (he herſelf hath bred, 
"js trury "tis true; witnels my knite's ſharp point. 
[ He labs Jamora. 
Sat. Die, frantick wretch, for this accurſrd derd. 
[ He ſtabs Titus. 
Jac. Can the ſon's eye behold his father bleed? 
There's meed 4or meed, death tor a deadly deed. 
| ILucies tabs Saturninus. 
Mar, You ſd-fac'd men, people and ſons of 
Rome, 
Py uproar ſever'd, like a flight of fowl 
Scatter'd by winds and high tempeſtuous guſts, 
O, let me teach you how to knit again | 
This ſcattef'd corn into one mutual ſheaf, 
"Fhefe broken limbs again into one body. 
Goth, Let Rome herſelf be bane unto herſelf; 
And the, whom mighty kingdoms curtſy to, 


TITUS ANDRONICUS. 
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Like a forlorn and deſperate caſt-away, 


| AQ 5, Scene]. 


Do ſhameful execution on herſelf.“ 
Mar, But if my froſty figns and chu 
Grave witnetles of true experience, 
Cannot induce you to attend my words, — 
Speak, Rome's dear friend ; as est our wnceſly, 
. 1415 Luchs 
When with his ſolemn tongue he did ditcgunft, 
o love-lick Dido's (41 attending var, 
The tory of that baletul burning night, 
When ſubtle Greeks furpris'd king Priam's Tra: 
Tell us, what Sinon hath bewiteh'd our cars, 0 
Or who hath brought the fatal engine in, 
That gives our 'Troy, our Rome, the civil wound 
My heart is not compact of flint, nor ſteel; 
Nor can I utter all our bitter grief, 
But floods of tears will drown my oratory, 


ps of age, 


And break my very utterance z even in the time 


When it ſhould move you to attend me mol, 
Lending your kind commiſt ration: | 
Here is a captain, let him tell the tale; 

Your hearts will throb and weep to hear him ſpeak, 
Luc. Then, noble auditory, be it known to you 


| That curſed Chiron and Demetrius 


Were they that murder'd our emperor's brother; 

And they it was, that raviſhed our ſiſter; 

For their fell faults our brothers were behealed; 

Our father's tears deſpis'd; and baſely cozen'd 

Of that true hand, that fought Rome's quarrel out, 

And ſent her enemies unto the grave. 

Laſtly, myſelf unkindly baniſhed, 

The gates ſhut on me, and turn'd weeping out, 

To beg relief among Rome's enemies; 

Who drown'd their amity in my true tears, 

And op'd their arms to embrace me as a friend! 

And I am the turn'd-forth, be it known to vu, 

'That have preſerv'd her welfare in my blood; 

And from her bdſom took the enemy's point, 

Sheathing the ſteel in my advent'rous body. 

Alas you know, I am no vaunter, I; 

My tcars can witneſs, dumb although they ate, 

That my report Is juſt, and full of truth, 

But, fott, methinks, 1 do digreſs too much, 

Citing my worthleſs praiſe 1 O, pardon me; 

For when no friends are by, men praile theſes 
Mar, Now is my turn to ſpeak 3 Behold ths 

child, 

Of this was Tamora delivered 

The iſſue of an irreligious Moor, ob 

Chief architect and plotter of theſe woes; 

The villain is alive in "Titus houle, 

And as he is, to witneſs this is true. 


[Now judge, what cauſe had Pitus to revenge 


Theſe wrongs, unſpeakable, paſt patience) 
Or more than any living man could beat. 


5 [Now you have heard the truth, what fy ve 


Romans ? : 
Have we done ought amiſs ? Shew us where!) 
And, trom the place where you behold us nos, 
Ihe poor remainder of Andronici | 
Will, hand in hand, all headlong caſt us den, 
And on the ragged ſtones beat forth our brains, 
And make a mutu1l cloſure of our houſe» 
Speak, Romans, ſpeak : and if you ſay we My 


Lo hand in hand, Lucius and I will fall, 
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J 1 Scene 3. L I'TU 8 A 


Am, Come, come, thou reverend man of Rome, 
And ing our emperor gently in thy Hand, 

Us Our emperor z tor, well 1 know, 
[ho common voice do ry it (hall be (0, 

Mar, Lucius, all al: Rome's royal emperor ! 
( into ol Pitus“ forrowtul hon; 

Aud hither ale that nüthelieving Msn, 

0 be ajudy'd Come dire tul Nanghtering death, 
\ puniſhment tor his mult wicked lite, 

Lucy all hail, Rome's gracious governor ! 

Luc Thanks, gentle Romans 3 May 1 govern fo, 
Ty heal Rome's harms, and wipe away her woe! 
But gentle peoples give me ama while — 

For nature puts me to a heavy taſk 3— 
Stand all aloof z—but, uncle, draw you nears 
o med oblequiuus tears upon this trunk :— 
O, take this warm kits on thy pale cold lips, 

: [ Kiffes Titus, 
Theſe ſorrow ful drops upon thy blood-ſtain d face, 
The laſt true duties of thy noble ton | 

Mar, Ay, tear tor tear, and loving kits for kiſs, 
Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips: 

0, were the ſum of theſe that I ſhould pay 
Countleſs and infinite, yet would 1 pay them! 
Luc. Come hither, boy; come, come, and learn 
of us 
To melt in ſhowers : Thy grandſire lov'd thee well: 
Many a time he danc'd thee on his knee, 
Surg thze aſlcep, his loving breaſt thy pillow 
Many a matter hath he told to thee, | 
Meet, and agreving with thine infancy 
In that retpect then, like a loving child, 
Shed yet ſome ſmall drops from thy tender ſpring, 
Becauſe kind nature doth require it ſo: 
Friends ſhould affociate friends. in grief and woe 
Mid him farewel 3 commit him to the grave; 
him that Kindnett, and tyke leave of him. [heart 
hy, O grandbirey grandfire | even with all my 


NDRONICUS. | 8 


"Would | were dead, fo you did live again ! — 
O Lord, 1 cannot peak to him tor weeping 3 
IMy tears will choak me, it Lope my mouth, 
Enter Romans, with Aaron. 
Rome You fad Andronici, have done with woe 
Give lentence on this exrcrable wretch, 
Ihe hath been breeder of thete dire events. 
Luc, Set him breaſt-deep in earth, and tam; 
him | 
There let him ſtand, and rave and cry for food : 
FW any one relieves or pities him, | 
or the offence he dies. This is our doom x 
Some flay to lee him faſten'd in the earth, 
Aar. O, why ſhould wrath be mute, and fi | 
dumb? : 
I am no baby, I, that, with baſe prayers, 
I ſhould repent the evils I have done; 
Ten thouſand, worle than ever yet 1 did, 
Would 1 perform, if 1 might have my will : 
If one good deed in all my life 1 did, 
I do repent it from my very ſoul. 
Luc. Some loving friends convey the emperv: 
hence, 
And give him burial in his father's grave: 
My father, and Lavinia, ſhall forthwith 
Be cloſed in our houſhold's monument. 
As for that heinous tyger, Tamora, 
No funeral rites, nor man in mournful weeds, 
No mournful bell ſhall ring her burial ; 
But throw her forth to beaſts, and birds of prey: 
Her life was beaſt-like, and devoid of pity ; 
And, being ſo, ſhall have like want of pity. 
See juſtice done on Aaron, that damn'd Moor, 
From whom our heavy haps had their beginuing : 
Then, afterwards, to order well the ſtate 3 
That like events may ne'er it ruinate. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


blau, | ULYSSES, : 

HecTORy * Nxsrok, 

Tro1L. US, DrioMEDES, Greeks. 

Par1s, | [PATrocrvus, 

Ds1yHOBUS, Trojanss THERSITES, 

HELENUS) ( 

Extas, * HELEN, Wife to Menelaus. 

PAXPARUS) ANDROMACHE, Wife to Hector. 

Car cas, Cass AN DRA, Daughter to Priam, a Prophetefs. 
AxTExOR; | CRESSIDA, Daughter to Calchas. 

ManGARELON, a Baſtard Son of Priam. ; ES 

Ac AuEMN ON, ALEXANDER, Creſ/ida's Servant. 

ACHILLES, 1 © Bey, Page to Troilus, | 

AJaxy Servant to Dicmed, A 
MENELAUS) Trojan and Greek Soldiers, with other Attendants. 


SCENE, Troy, and the Grecian Camp before it. 


JO LD 

IN Troy, there lies the Scene. From iſles of Greece Ard Antenoridas ) with maſſy ſtaples, 

The princes orgillous ⁊, their high blood chaf'd, And correſponſive and fulfilling 5 bolts, 
Have te the port of Athens ſent their fhips Speers + up the ſons of Troy. 
Fraught <vith the miniſters and inſtruments New expectation, tickling ſkittiſt ſpirits, 
Of cruel bar: Sixty and nine, that wore 5 [On one and other fide, Trejan and Greek, 
Their crownets regal, from the Athenian bay Sets all on hazard ;—And hither am I come 
Put forth towaras Phrygia : and their woxv is made A prologue arm d, but nit in confidence | 
T5 ranjack Troy 3 within <vhoſe ſtrong immures Of author's pen, or actor's voice; but ſuited 
He raviſh'd Helen, Menelaus' queen, | In like conditions as our argument —— 
Wh moanton Paris fleeps 3 And that's the quarrel. [10]To tell you, fair b-holders, that our play 
1c Tenea's they come; Leaps oer the*vaun 5 and firſtlings of thoſe brotls, 
and the deep-drawing barks do there diſgorge "Ginning in the middle; flarting thence awvay 
Their avarlike fraughtage : Now on Dardan plains Jo what may be digeſted in a play. 
Tre freſh and yet unbruiſe Greeks do pitch Like, or find fault; da as your pleaſures are; 
ir brave pailions : Priam's ſix-gated city |15| Now good, or bad, 'tis but the chance of war. 
t Dardan, and Thymbria, Ilias, Chetas, Troyans | | | | 


AC F I. 
83% ĩ S0 I. That find ſuch :rucl battle here within? 
Trey. Priam's palace. Each Trojan, that i: maſter of his heart, 
| Encr Pandarus and I roilus. Let him to field; Proilus, alas! hath none. 
bs here my varlet®, I'll unarm again: 28] Pan. Will this geer ne'er be mended ? 
Why ſhould 1 war without the walls| *| Ji. The Greeks are ſtrong, and ſkilful to their 
of Troy, | ſtrength, N | 


' Mr. Pope (after Dryden) informs us, that the ftory of Troilus and Creſſida was originally the 
wk of one Lollius, a Lauda but Dryden goes yet further. He declares it to have been wiitten 
uin verſe, and that Chavcer tranllated” it, 

"S\Wkpive received the greateſt part of his materials for the ſructure of this play from the ey Bete 
"f Lydgate, printed inn 14 Lydgate was not mich ore than a trantlaty of yide of Colin; 
Wo was of Melting in Sicily, and wrote his Bittory of Troy in Latin, alter Dittys Erstens, and 
Does Pheygines in 4284. On theſs, gs My. Warton obſerver, he engiatftnd wn ge beate 
rentiohsy Which the tate of his ane etage, ard which the ease ee Qrocian ant Kaak ſeſt 
Min Kali ali at the Tins ie ei liening iin lis plat the een and Aigriantie tha: 
Wm Ovid Stating and Valerius Farne, * bh & prowl and, 1 To PAY in ius 
e Ware by RIM WELD chene be wo ory ar WWE Tl een we [pals from the Bhd Teutnts 
"Wl ee tes n ft e ea by Barts Ke ba 6, hs avant Ma wen belvies „ "This 
JE. h push a (bi valnk en tet bi 4 | night vi Wahlen 
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jerce to their ſkill, and to their fierceneſs valiant; 
7 ut I am weaker than a woman's tear, | 
"amer than ſleep, fonder © than ignorance 3 

aſs valiant than the virgin in the night, 

und ſkill-leſs as unpractis'd infancy. 

Pan. Well, I have told you enough of this: 
r my part, I'll not meddle nor make no further. 
e, that will have a cake out of the wheat, muſt 
erry the grinding. 

Troi, Have I not tarry'd ? - 

Pan, Ay, the grinding; but you muſt tarry the 
Dulting. | 
Troi. Have I not tarry'd ? | 
Pan. Ay, the boulting; but you muſt tarry the 
 . Aveninge a 

Jyci. Still have I tarry'd. 

Pan, Ay, to the leavening : but here's yet in 
e word—her:after the kneading, the making of 
de cake, the heating of the oven, and the baking; 

ay, you muſt ſtay the cooling too, or you may 
. 1ance to burn your lips. 

oi. Patience herſelf, what goddeſs e' er ſhe be, 

th leſſer blench 2 at ſufferance than I do. 

A: Priam's royal table do I ſit; | 

ud when fair Cre ſſid comes into my thoughts, 

, traitor ! = when ſhe comes! — When is ſhe 
thence ? 

Pan, Well, the bok'd yeſter-night fairer than 
er I ſaw her look 3 or any woman elſe, 

7rcis I was about to tell thee, - When my heart, 
\s wedged with a ſigh, would rive in twain; 

t Hector or my father ſhould perceſve me, 
; lzave (as when 45 ſun doth light a ſtorm) 
ed this ſigh in wrinkle of a ſmile ; 

: forrow, that is couch'd in ſeeming gladneſs, 

ce that mirth fate turns to ſudden ſadneſs. 

Pan, An her hair were not ſomewhat darker 

+ Helen's, (well, go to) there were no more 

pariſon between the women,—But, for my 
et, the is my kinſwoman 3 I would not, as they 
em it, praiſe her, —But 1 would ſomebody hal 

; ard her talk yeſterday, as I did. 1 will not dif- 
fe your filter Callwgra's wit: bu. 

Trois O Pandarus! I tell thee, Pandarus !-—- 

„„ en J do tell thee, There my hopes lie drown'd, 

„ ply not in how many tathoms drep | 

' ley lie indrench'd. I tell thee, I am mad 
 Crefllid's love: Thou anfwerſt, She is Lair; 

ur'ſt in the open ulcer of my heart 


r eyes, her hair, her clue, her grit 3 her voice]! 


'ndleft in thy diſcourſe :—O that her hand! 
whoſe compariſon all whites are ink, | 
Aing their own reproach ; to whoſe ſoft ſeizure 
. 12 cygnet's down is harſh, and ſpirit of ſenſe 3 
d as the palm of plouglunan! This thou tell'ſt 


me, 
true thou tell'ſt me, when 1 ſay,—1 love her; 
'*.., ſaying thus, inficad of oil and balm, 

A lay'ſt in every gaſh that love hath given me 
knife that made it. 


Forder for more childiſh. 
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2 To Bench is to ſhrink, ſtart, or fly off. 


[Act 1. Scene), 


Pan. I ſpeak no more than truth.. 
Troi. Thou doſt not ſpeak ſo much, 

Pan. Faith, I'll not meddle in't. Let her bo 
as ſhe is: if ſhe be fair, *tis the better for her: u 
ſhe be not, ſhe has the mends in her own handse 

Troi. Good Pandarus ! How now, Panday;? 

Pan. I have had my labour for my travel; l. 
thought on of her, and ill-thought on of 
gone between and between, but ſmall thanks 3 
my labour. BE 

770i. What, art thou angry, Pandarus ? why 
with me ? | 

Pan. Becauſe ſhe is kin to me, therefore ſhe; 
not 19 fair as Helen: an ſhe were not kin to ne, 
ſhe would be as fair on Friday, as Helen is en 
Sunday. But what care I? 1 care not, an && 
were a black-a- moor; 'tis all one to nie. 

Troi. Say I, the is not fair? 

Pan. I do not care whether vou do or no. She; 
a fool, to ſtay behind her father ; let her to the 
Greeks; and ſo I'll tell her, the next time 1 {+ 


[her : tor my part, ll meddle nor make no mor: 


in the matter, 
Tron Pandarus,- 
Pan. Not I. 
77. Sweet Pandarus.— 
Pan, Pray you, ſpeak no more to me; I wil 
leave all as I found it, and there an end. 
[Exit Pandaru, 
; [ Fon 11 du. 
Trot Peace, your ungracious clamours ! pace, 
1 ude- ſounds ! | 
Fools on both ſides] Helen muſt needs be fair, 
When with your blood you daily paint her thus, 
I cannot tight upon this argument ; 
It is too ſtarv'd a ſubye tor my word, 
But PandarusO gods, how do you plague ma! 
I cannot come to Creſſid, but by Pandat 
And he's as techy to be wou'd to d, 
As the is ſtubborn- chatte againſt all ſuit. 
Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne's love, 
What Creflid is, what Paridar, and what we? 
Her bed is India; there ſlie lies, a pearl: 
Between our Ihum, and where ſhe refides, 
Lot it be call'd the wild and wandering flood; 
Owtelt, the merchant 3 and this falling Pandar, 
Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and our bark. 
[ Alarum.] Emer A neas. 
Aline, How now, prince. Trojlus ? berech, 
not aft» Id ? {forts 
Troi. Becauſe not there; This woman's abe! 


[For womaniſh it is to be from thence. 


What news, neat, from the field to-day ? 
A ne. That Paris is returned home, and hut. 
Troi. By whom, ZEneas ? DO. 
une. Troilus, by Menelaus. h 
Troi, Let Paris bleed: *tis but a ſcar to ſcorn; 
Paris is gor'd with Menelaus horn. [ Larun. 
Ane. Hark what good ſport is out of tow 
to day | 


3 The meaning is I! 


. + paviſen with Creflid's band, the ſpirit of ſenſe, the utmoſt degree, the moſt exquiſite power of bo 


„ which implies a ſoft hand, fince the 
|. ealious and inſenſible palm of the ploughman. 
ale the beſt of @ bad bargain. 


ſenſe of touching reſides chiefly in the fingers, is 
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At 1. Scene 2.] TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


Tui. Better at home, if world I might, were may, — 


But, to the ſport abroad; — Are you bound thither ? 
Fre, In all ſwift haſte. 
Ju. Come, go we then together. [Exeunt. 


3 ME Ib 
A Street. 
Enter Creſſida, and Alexander ber ſervant. 

(re, Who were thoſe went by? 
dev. Queen Hecuba, and Helen. 
(re, And whither go they? 
derv. Up to the eaſtern tower, 
hole height commands as ſubject all the vale, 
o ſee the battle. Hector, while patience 
, a; a virtue, fix'd, to-day was mov'd: 
Fe chid Andromache, and ſtruck his armourer 3 
1d, like as there were huſbandry in war, 
before the ſun roſe, he was harneſs'd light, 
nd to the field goes he; where every flower 
Did, as a prophet, weep what it furelaw 
n Hector's wrath, 


lord of Trojan blood, nephew to Hector; 
I hey call him, Ajax. 

re, Good 3 And what of him ? | 

dev. They lay he is a very man per ſe, 
nd ſtands alone. 


c or have no legs. 


uced with diſcretion 3 there is no man hath 


Bus, ali eyes and no light. 


le, make Hector angry ? 


waking, 
Enter Pandarus. 
% Who comes here ? 
vr, Madam, your uncle Pandarus. 
n Hector's a gallant man. 
„ As may be in the world, lady. b 
en. What's that? what's that? 
e. Good morrow, uncle Pandarus. 


1 Good morrow, Couſin Crethd : What do 
un. aik of ?=Good morrow, Alexander. —How 
(OWL. 


ply couſin? When were you at Ilium 3 ? 
. This morning, uncle. 


*. What were you talking of, when I came ? 


To be cruſhed into 
ter,” © Th 


(2, What was his cauſe of anger? [Greeks 
Serv, The noiſe goes tie: There is among the 


6%. So do all men; unleſs they are drunk, 


Serv, This man, lady, hath robb'd many beaſts 
their particular additions; he is as valiant as the 
1, churliſh as the bear, flow as the elephant: a 
un into whom nature hath ſo crowded humours, 
at lis valour is cruſhed into folly !, his follyP3 


nue, that he hath not a glimple of; nor any man 
d attaint, but he carries foine ſtain of it: he is 
Fnchaly without caute, and merry againſt the 
rt; he hath the joints of every thing; but]4o 
ey thing fo out of joint, that he is a gouty 
Aw many hands and no ute; or purblinded 


be, But how thould this man, that makes me 
dev. They lay, he yeſterday cop'd Hector in 


bittle, and ſtruck him down; the difdain and 
mc whereof hath ever ſince kept Hector faſting 
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Was HeQor arm'd, and gone, ere you came to 
Ilium? oy 

Helen was not up, was ſhe ? 
Cre. Hector was gone; but Helen was not up. 
Pan. Een ſo; Hector was ſtirring early. 
Cre. That were we talking of, and of his anger. 
Pan. Was he angry? 
Cre. So he ſays here. 
Pan. True, he was ſo; I know the cauſe too; 


10|he'll lay about him to-day, I can tell them that: 


and there's Troilus will not come far behind him; 


let them take heed of Troilus; I can tell them 
that too. 


Cre. What, is he angry too ? 


15] Pan. Who, Troilus? 'Troilus is the better man 


of the two. | 
Cre, O, Jupiter! there's no compariſon. 


Pan, What, not between Troilus and Hector? 
Do you know a man, if you ſee him ? 


20] Cre. Av; if ever l ſaw him before, and knew him. 


Pan, Well, 1 fay, 'Troilus is Troilus. 

Cre. Then you ſay as I ſay; for, J am ſure, he 
is not Hector. 

Pan. No, nor Hector is not Troilus, in ſome 
degrees. | 

Cre, "Tis juſt to each of them; he is himſelf. 


Pan. Himſelf! Alas, poor Troilus! 1 would, 
he were. 


Cre. Sy he is. 
Pan. —'Condition, I had gone bare- foot to India. 
Cre. He is not Hector. 
Pan, Himſelf ? no, he's not himſelf, —' Would 
'a were himſelf! Well, the gods are above; Time 
muſt friend or end: Well, 'Troilus, well, I 
would, my heart were in her body No, Hector 
is not a better man than Troilus. 
Cre. Excuſe me. 
Pan, He is elder. 
Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 
Pan. The other's not come to 't; you hall tell 
me another tale, when the other's come to 't. 
Hector ſhall not have his wit this year, 

Cre. He ſhall not need it, if he have his own. 
Pan, Nor his qualities. | 
Cre. No matter. 
Pan. Nor his beauty. 
Cre. Twould not become him, his own's better. 
Pan. You have no judgement, niece: Helen her- 


ſelt {wore the other day, that 'Troilus, for a brown 


favour, (for ſo 'tis, I muit confeis)—Not brown 
neither, 7 Þ | 
Cre, No, but brown, 

Pan. Faith, to ſay truth, brown and not brown. 
Cre. To ſiy the truth, true and not true. 
Pan. She prais'd his complexion above Paris. 
Cre. Why, Paris hath colour enough. 

Pan. So he has. | 

Cre. Then Troilus ſhould have too much: if the 
prais'd him above, his complexion is higher than 
his; he having colour enough, and the other 


higher, is too flaming a praiſe for a good com- 


folly, is to be confuſed and mingled with folly, ſo as that they make one mats 
is is a phraſe equivalent to another now in uſe—againſt the grain. 
Palace of Troy. : | 
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lexlon. I had as lieve, Helen's golden tongue 
ad commended Troilus for a copper noſe, 

Pan, I (wear ts you, I think Helen loves him 
better than Paris. 

(re, Then the's a merry Greek, indeed. 

Pan, Nay, 1 am ſure the does. She came to 
him th» other day into the compals'd win ow Tom 
and, you know, he has not pail three or four ha 14 
on his chin. 

Cre. Indeed, a tapſter's arithmetic may oon bring; 
his particulars therein to a total, 

Pan. Why, he is very young : and yet will he, 
within three pound, litt as much as his brother 
Hector. | 

Cre, Is he ſo young a man, and ſo od a liiter * ? 

Pan. But, to prove to you that Helen loves 
him z—ſhe came, and puts ine her white hand to 
his cloven Ching, | | 

Cre. Juno have mercy —How came it cloven?“ 

Pan. Why, you know, tis dimpled : 1 think, 
his ſmiling becomes him better than any man in 
all Phrygia. 

Cre, ©, he ſmiles valiantly. 

Pan. Docs he not? 

Cre, O, yes an 'twete a cloud in autumn. 

Pan, Why, go to then :—hut, to prove to you 
that Holon loves Trgulus 

Cres Troilus will hand to the proof, 
prove it fo. | 

Pan, 'Troilus? why he eſteems her no more 
than 1 efteem an addle egg. 

Cre, It you love an addle egg as well as you 
love an iule head, you would eat chickens i' the 
thell. | 

Pan. I cannot chuſe but laugh, to think how ſhe 
- tickled his chin z— Indeed, he has a marveiluus 
white hand, 1 muſt nes contelſs. 

Cre. Without the rack. 3 

Par. And ſhe takes upon her to ſpy a white 
Hair, on his chin. | | | 

Cre. Alas, poor chin! many a wart is richer. 

Pa. But, there was ſuch laughing 3—Queen 
Ilz cuba laugh'd, that her eyes ran o'er. 

Cre. With mill-ttonts. 

Par, And Catlandra laugh'd. 

Cre. But there were more temperate fire under 
the pot of her eyes Did her eyes run o'er too? 

Pai. And Hector laugh'd. 

Cre. At what was all this laughing ? 

Lan. Marry, at the white hair that Helen ſpied 
on TI roilus* chin. 

Cre. An't had been a green hair, I ſhould have 
laugh'd too. | 

Pun. They laugh'd not ſo much at the hair, as at 
his pretty anſwer. : 

Cre. What was his anſwer ? 

Par, Quoth ſhe, Here's bat ene and fifty bairs on 
your chin, and one of them is whites 

Cre. This is her queſtion, 


if you'll 
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Pan. That's true; make no queſtion of that. 


I The cer faſtd winder is the ſame as the L;av-wwindewws 
ſtill call a perton who piunders ſhops, a ſpop-lifter. 
which, as now, did in our author's time, and long before, ſignify a ſilly fellowv, 
ety mology, ſignify likewiſe fi:!7 of rods, Crefid means, that a noddy fall Fave more nods, 


[Act 1, Team N 


| AR 1. 8 

One and fifty hairs, quoth he, and one a0, Nl 
ite hair is my father, and all, are bi 1 «char 
Jupiter“ quotſß the, cohich of theſe Duns i; pe heart good 
my buſband , The forked one, quuth he ; Walz * —. 1 
ney ant give it him, But, there was tach d e W. 
ing! and Helen to bluſh'd, and Van (co 3 
and all the rest fo laughed, that it eg. : Van, I 
(Cre, So let it now 5 for it has been 32. F [hat 
while going by. | Ft W. —1 
Pan, Well, couſin, I told you a thing yeſ}144y; BY et: 
think on“. : : Pon, He 
Cre. So 1 dn. len 
Pan, VI be tworn, 'tis true 3 he will wer wy F 1 
an 'twere a man born in April. und Map. pes, 
Cre, And I'll ſpring up in his tears, an gte e 
netile againſt May. bn. Wh 
Pan. Hark, they are coming from the 6-4, 3 ' 
Sah we fland up here, and fee them, as they ni 1 . 5 
Ward Hinm ? good niece, do; ſweet niece Crefily 075 ; 
(re. At your pleaſure. * Ma 


Pan, Here, here, here's an excellent place; her 00'S 


we may foe moſt bravely : I'll tell you them a W nord 1s 
. 2 p 2 þ 

above the ri s 9 0 a 

. ny 2 0 


A: neas paſſes over the flaxe. 
Cre, Sprak not to loud. 
Pan, That's /Encas ; Is not that a brave my! 


"Wh twenty, 
il | 4 (iter 


le, he ſhe 


les one of the flowers of Troy, 1 can tell 5 in | Poris! 

but mark T'roilus; you mall tee anon. * of | . 

Cres, Who's that ? 4 ; OY 
Alntenor paſſes over. : 

Pan, That's Antenor 3 he has a ſhreud wi! (re, Here 


can tell you 3 and he's a man good enough he 
one 0 the foundeſt judgement in Troy, wire 
and a proper man ot prerton i=—— When con 
Troilus /—-I'l ſhew you Troilus anon; if he 
me, you thall ſee him nod at me. 

Cre. Will he give you the nod? 

Pan, You ſhall ſre. | 

Cre. If he do, the rich ſhall have mores, 

Heetor paſſes over. 

Par, That's Hector, that, that, look vou, tir 
Thera's a f. Ho] Go thy way, Heer; A 
brave man, niece.—Q brave Hector -s 
how he looks! there's a countenance : I. 't 18 
brave man ? | | 

Cre. O, brave man! . 

Par. Is 'a not? It does a man's heart g% 
Look you, What hacks are on his helmet? k. 
you yonder, do you ſee ? look you there ! Ther 
10 Jefting : laying on; take 't off who Wh 
they ſay : there be hacks ! 

Cre. Be thote with ſwords ? 
Paris paſſes over. 

Pan. Swords? any thing, he cares not: 70 
devil come to him, it's all one: By g93 lis 
docs one's heart good: — Yonder comes Pu 
yonder comes Paris: look ye yonder, piece. 
not a gallant man too, is t not ?—Why, W 


Pn, Alles 
nd bran ! pe 
lr * the Ee 
K; the e. 
s and day 
Tilos, than 
Cre, There 
etter man th; 

Pan. Achil 
amel, 

Gre, Well, 
Par, Well, 
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hond, learr 
Wit!, and ſuc} 
man? 

Gre, Ay, a 
th no date 1 
Out, 
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2 e hun 
brave now. — Who ſaid, he came hom ar, Say on 


; 4 (re, Nay, þ 
2 The word /iftcr means à thi, e of the chiet 


3 The alluſion here is to the word J 
| and may; ? tm 
; To accoun 


dreclent in ani 


A 1, Scene 3. 
4? he's not hurt: why, this will do Tele: 
ent og NOW» Ha! would 1 could (oe "Lroilu 
Wy evo Noll foo 'Protlus anon, 
( Who's that? 
Helens paſſes ener, 

Ve. That's Helen, ol wa vel, Where (Front 
hat's Helonus ol think he wont not fort! 
Wan z I at's [cen 
( Can HMelenus ficht, uncle? 
len, Helenus 2 no z— yes, h U fight indifferent 
NI marvel, where Trollus is !--Hark ; do 
vu rot hear the people c Trotllus? Helenus 


Is prieſts ; 
Ce What ſneaking tellow comes yonder? 
Trolus paſſes overs 


Mn) there's a man, niece [- Hlem |—Brave 
Tui! the prince of chivalry |! 

(1, Praces tor ſhame peace | 5. 

n. Mark him; note him :—0 brave "Tro1- 
bi hook well upon him, niece 3 look you, how 
W bworc is bloody'd, and his helm more hacl'd 
lm HeQor's 3 And how he looks, and how he 
pics admirable youth ! he ne'er too three 
twenty. Go thy way, 'Troilus, go thy way; 
fitter were a grace, or a daughter a god- 
fel, he ſhould take his choice, O admirable 
un! Paris YParis is dirt to him; and, 1 war- 
wt, Helen, to change, would give an eye 6 
Fnter Soldiers, &c, 

Cre, Here come more. | 


b 6140 ! porridge atter meat! I could live and 
i' the eyes of 'I'roilus. Ne*er look, ne'er 
E; the eagles are gone; crows and daws, 
ww and daws! 1 had rather be ſuch a man as 
Lialos, than Agamemnon and all Greece, 

Ce. There is among the Greeks, Achilles; a 
etter man than Troilus. 


Par, Achilles? a dray-man, a porter, a very 
amel. ; 


Gre, Well, well. g 

Par, Well, well Why have you any diſcre- 
on ? have you any eyes? Do you know what a 
ken 15? Is not birth, beauty, good ſhape, diſcourſe, 


pit), and ſuch like, the ſpice ang ſalt that ſeaſon 
man; 
Gre. Ay, a minc'd man: and then to be bak'd 


th no date i in the pye, —for then the man's date 
out, 


Fan, You are ſuch a woman! one knows not 
What ward you lie. 

Gre, Upon my back to defend my belly; upon 
ap io defend my wiles; upon my ſecrecy, to 
3 honeſty; my maſk, to defend my 
* ; and You, to defend all theſe; and at all 
cle wards 1 lie, at a thouſand watches. 

"ag Say one of your watches. | 

+ Nay, Pl watch you for that; and that's 
v1 tie chiefeſt of them too: if 1 cannot ward 


, To a 
reclent 


Pin, Aſſes, foals, dolts! chaff and bran, chaft 


ho, learning, gentleneſs, virtue, youth, libe-] 


— 
2 —. 
— 


Pin, Where ? vonder that's Deiphobus : Fis& *-* 
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What 1 would not have hit, 1 can watch you for 
t hing bow 1 took the blow 3 unlets it well pal 
ichn, and then it is paſt Watching. 
Pur You are ſuch another). 
Enter Troilus' Boy, 
y. Sir, my lord would infltantly ſpeale with vou. 
Pan Whore ? 
By. At your own houſe ; there he unarms him. 
Pan, Goo boy, tell him I come | Exir Hey]: 
| dovubi he be hurt. — are you well, good niecu. 
Cre. Adieu, uncle. 4 | 
Pun. I'll be with you, niece, by and by, 
Cre, Jo bring, uncle, | 
Pan, Av, a token trom 'T'roilus. 
Cre, By the tame token—you ate a bawd, 
[ Exit Pandarus. 
Words, vows, gifts, tears, and love's full facrifice, 
He oft-rs in another's enterprize : 
But more in Proilus thouſand told I fre 
Than in the glats of Pandur's praile may he; 
Wet hold I off, Women are angels, Wooing 3 
Things won are done, joy's foul lies in the ding: 
"That the 2 belov'd knows naught, that knows not 
t9s6,— 
Men prize the thing ungain*'d more than it is: 
That the 2 was never yet, that ever knew 
Love pot ſo tet, as when dofire did fur x 
'Pheretore tis maxim out of love I teach, 
Atchicvement is, command 3; ungain'd, betrech: 
Then though the heart's contents fim love doth 
| bear, E | 
Nothing of that ſhall from mine eyes appear. 
[ Excunt, 


3 CE N80 
| The Grecian Camp. 
Trumpets, Enter Agamemnon, Neſtor, Ulyſſes, Nie- 


nelaus, with others. 


Agam. Princes, 
What grief hath ſet the jaundice on your cheeks ? 
'The ample propoſition, that hope makes 
In all deſigns begun on earth below, 
Fails in the prcmis'd largeneſs; checks and diſaſters 
Grow in the veins of actions higheſt rear'd ; 
As knots, by the contlux of meeting ſap, 
In fect the ſound pine, and divert his grain 
Tortive and errant from his courſe of growth, 
Nor, princes, is it matter new to us, | 
That we come ſhort of our ſuppoſe ſo far, 
That, after ſeven years' ſ'ege, yet Troy walls ſtand; 
Sith every action that hath gone before, 
Whereof we have record, trial did draw 
Bias and thwart, not anſwering the aim, 
And that unbodied figure of the thought 
[hat gave 't ſurmiſed ſhape. Why then, you princer, 
Do you with cheeks abath*d behold our works; 
And think them ſhames, which are, indeed, 

nought elſe | 

Zut the protractive trials of great Jove, 
% find perſiſtive conſtancy in men? 


i he finenels of which metal is not found 


count for the introduction of this quibble, it ſhould be remembered that dates were an 
in ancient paſtry of almoſt every kind. 2 J. c. that woman. 5 Centent for capacity. 
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In fortune's love: fer then, the bold and coward, 
The wiſe and foul, the artiſt and unread, 
The hard and foft, ſcem all athn'd and kin: 
But, in the wind and tempeſt of her flow, 
Diſtinftion, with a broad and powertul tan, 
Puffing at all, winnows the light away; 
And what hath maſs, of matter, by inelf 
Lies, rich in virtues and unmiugleg. 5 
Neft, With due oblervaner of thy godlike feats 
Great Agamemnons Neſtor hall apply | 
*Thiy latett words, In the reprovt ot cane. 
Lies the true proof of men 1 The fea being goth, 
How many ſhallow bauble boats data tu 
Upon her patient breaſt, making their way 
ith thote of nobler bulk ? 
But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis, and, anon, behold [ cut), 
The ſtrong-ribb'd bark through liquid mountains 
Bounding between the two moiſt elements, 
Like Perſeus' horſe : Where's then the ſaucy boat, 
Whoſe weak untimber'd ſides but even now 
Co-rival'd greatneſs ? either to harbour fled, 
Or made a toaſt for Neptune. Even fo 
Doth valour's ſhew, and valour's worth, divide 
In ſtorms of fortune: For, in her ray and brightneſs, 
The herd hath more annoyance by the brize !, 
Than by the tyger : but when ſplitting winds 
Make flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 
And flies flee under ſhade, Why, then, the thing 
| of courage 2, | | 
As rowz'd with rage, with rage doth ſympathize, 
And with an accent tun'd in ſelt-lame key, 
Returns to chiding fortune. 
U. Agamemnon, | 
Thou great commander, nerve and bone of Greece, 
Heart cf our numbers, ſoul and only ſpirit, 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be ſhut up,—Hear what Ulyſſes ſpeaks. 
Beſides the applauſe and approbation 
The which, - moſt mighty for thy place and ſway,— 
| [To Aganiennon. 
And thou moſt reverend for thy ſtretcht-out-life,— 
| i | [To Neftor. 
I give to both your ſpeeches, — Which were ſuch, 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece, 
Should hold up high in braſs; and ſuch again, 
As venerable Neſtor, hatch'd in ſilver 3, 
Should with a bond of air (ſtrong as the axle- tree 
On which heaven rides) knit all the Greekiſh ears 
"To his experienc'd tongue, —yet let it pleale both, 
Thou great, —and wiſe, —to hear Ulyſſes ſpeak. 
gam. Speak, prince of Ichaca; and be 't of leſs 
expect 
That matter necdleſs, of importle ſs burden, 
Pixide thy lips; than we ere confident, 
When rank Therſites opes his maſtift jaws, 
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| Take but degree away, untune that ſtring, 


And appetite, an univerſal wolf, 


| [| AQ 1. Scene . 


. Troy, yet upon her baſis, had been da 

And the great Hector's ſword hl Ace a mill, 

But for theſe inſtances. 

The ſpecialty of rule 4 hath hren negleft{4 ; 

Anil, look, how many Grecian tents oy (hind 

Hollow upon this plan, fo marry hollow cle, 

When that the general is not like the live, 8 

Vo whom the foragets (hall all repair, 

What heey js expeAted f Degree bring viewed, 

The wnwarthieſt down as fatty Vii the talk, 

"The heavens themſelves, the playeti, aid th, 

center 5, 

Obſerve degree, priority, and place, 

Infiſture, courſe, propertion, tealon, form, 

Office, and cuſtom, in all line of order; 

And therefore is the glorious planet, Sol, 

In noble eminence enthron'd and ſpher'd 

Amidit the other; whoſe med'cinable eye 

Corrects the ill aſpects of planets evil, 

And poſts, like the commandant of a king, 

Sans check, to good and bad: But, when th: 
planets, oY 

In evil mixture, to diſorder wander, 

What plagues, and what portents ? what mutiny? 

What raging of the ſea? ſhaking of earth? [im 

Commotion in the winds ? frights, changes, hu. 

Divert and crack, rend and deracinate 

The unity and married calm of ſtates 

Quite from their fixture ? O, when degree js ſhak' 

Which is the ladder to all high deſigns, 

The enterprize is fick ! How could communiiie, 

Degrees in ſchools, and brotherhoods in cities", 

Peaceful commerce from dividable ſhores, 

'The primogenitive and due of birth, 

Prerogative of age, crowns, ſcepters, laurels, 

But by degree, ſtand in authentic place ? 


And, hark, what diſcord follows! each thing mett 
In meer oppugnancy : The bounded waters 
Should lift their boſoms higher than the ſhores, 
And make a ſop of all this folid globe: 
Strength ſhould be lord of imbecility, 

And the rude ſon ſhould ſtrike his father dead! 
Force ſhould be right; or, rather right and ung 
(Between whole endleſs jar juſtice reſides) 
Should loſe their names, and fo ſhould juſtice ts 
'Then every thing includes itſelf in power, 
Power and will, will into appetite 3 


So doubly ſeconded with will and power, 
Muſt make perforce an univerſal prey, 
And, laſt, eat up himſelf, Great Agamemi 
This chaos, when degree is ſuttocate, 
Foliows tlie choaking. 

And this neglection of degree it is, 

That by a pace goes backward 7, with a purpoſe 


We ſhall hear nufick, wit, and oracle. 


1 The b-ize is the gad or borſe-fiy. 
rages and roars moit furiouſly, 
hun look like a figure engraved on ſilver. 


i. ©, corporations, companies, corfraternities. 


2 It is ſaid of the tiger, that in ſtorms and | 
3 Hatch'd in ſilver, may mean, whoſe white hair and bead mn 

4 1, e. the particular rights of ſupreme authority. „ 
the earth, which, according to the Ptolemaic ſyſtem, then in vogue, is the center of the ſolar n 
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It hath to climb: The general's diſdain d 
high winds 


A. 


That goes backward ſtep by Hef. f 
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Ny. him one 6ſt. P hyolww be, by e next; 
That next, b\ Him engt: (o e * (! 35 
Fxainpled by the tivil pace that is tick 
Ot bis lu her, green tho a enhviius (over 
Of wi e na s en Ula 1 i | 
An te tine 1: V6 that Keeps ben on Footy 
Not bor en finews To end a tals wt [14th 
Try jth G: egen ads Hot bi live ih 1 
| Kat witely hath Winton bye dls bh kN 
Thi 4-414 THY {ii 
161091 li Matin en STD Tre rail 134 ne, {ill 85 
Menn the youne dy ? 
Lv Uh great Achilles, who opinion Cr ny 
Th wy K aid cis tore hand (j Gill 10 Re 
Inn his car full of Nis alry leine, 
Gow dainty Of als Worth, and-in liz tent 
Li mocking our defigns ; With tum, Pacoclus, 
Upon a lazy bed, the livelong day 
Breaks tcuril Jeſts; 
And with r.uiculous and aukward action 
(Which, anderer, he nnitution Calls) 
He pageants us. Sometiine,. great Agamemrons 
Thy topl-1s 2 deputation he put, om; 
Aud, like a ſtrutting player, whole conc it 
Lies in his ham-ttring, and doth think it rich 
16 hear the wooden dialogue aud found . 
"Twixt his ſtretch'd footing and the fcatfoltage 
Suh to-be-pitied and oer-reſted 3 lreming 
1 He acts thy greatneſs in: and when he peaks, 
Tila chime a mending; With terms unſguai'd, 
Which, from the tongu⸗ of roaring Typhon drop'd, 
Wald ſcem hy perboles. At this ruſty ſtutt, 
Ih: large Achilles, on his preſs'd bed lolling, 
Emm his de ep Cheſt laugl's out a loud applanie 3 ; 
(- Excellent 's Agamemnon juſt.— 


t. 11 eu LOSE ticks 


Nom play me Neſtor z—hem, and firuke thy 
n b-ard, 
; as he, being 'dreſt to ſme or wn.“ 


Tha A 1 near as the extre my it d 

Or pualle le; as like as Vulcan and his wite 

Je % Achilles {fill cries, Excellent! 
is Ne flor right! | Now play him mc 5 Patroclus, 

„ming to antwrer in a night alarm.“ 

then forſooth, the Faint defects of tage 

My be the ſcene of mirth; to cough, and ſpit, 

A" With a p. ally- iumbling on his gorget, 

Bike in and out the rivet: —and at this port, 
ir V alour dis $3 cries, . N —enaugh, 2 atroclus ; 3 

Or give me ribs of Ree. 1 I Wall bie all 

In pleature of my fpleen.* And in this faſhion, 

4 Gur abilities, gifcs, narures, ſhaprs, 

Ion and generals of grace exact 4, | 
wevements, plots, orders, preventions, 
iitments to the nel, or tpeech ior truce, 

lcccle, or loſs, what is, or is not, ſerves 

ty fer thefe two to make ParadOXus. 

+ And in the imitation of theſe twain 

han, 45 Ulyſtes ſays, opinion crowns 

ich an imperial voice) many are int. ct. 

Jax is grown ſelf-will'd ; 3 and bears his head 
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70 sich ur yy „ in full as proud a place 
bra Ac W keops his tent like um; 
F Mews 145 1 op atte 3 Nails on our fate of wary 
Bold on an vince 4 and lets J erstes 
(Ane „ Whole pall eins langer likes a4 mint) 
% titel wo bn SELLLIAT etz with nt ) 
Jo weal on en m r esp tut 
eau rank“ K euttelgch 166 ul 4 nd; 

E They bal War policy and call it varies 
Co M bhi as 10 Mmembor ot the War ;j 
onal pro-duionccy and ese ma att 
Bu that of hand 3 the (HL and ment i parti, 
Lt do contiive how many hands thall strike, 
View tice calls them on, and Kiow, by meg- 

fue 
If their obicrvant toll, the cnemics? weight, 
Why, thus hath nut a finger's dignity 3 
hey call this—bed-work, mappery, cloſet war: 
50 that the ram, that batters down the wall, 
'or the great {wing aud rudenets of his poize, 
They plice betore his hand that made the engine 
Or tact, that with the finencts of their ſouls 
By roaton guide his execution. 

Neſt. Let tis be granted, and Achilles' horſe 
Ma.es many Thetis' ſons. Trumpet ſounds. 

Again, What trumpet ? look, Menelaus, 

Men, From Troy. 

Enter Aneas. 

Aga. What would you *fore our tent? you? 

Acne, 15 thus great Agamemnon's tent, I pray 

Aga, Even this. 

Ane. May one, that i; à herald, and a primers 
Do a fair metlage to bis kingly ears? 

Aga, With turety fronger than Achilles' arm 
'Fore ali the Greekith heads, which with one voice 
Call Agamernon head and general. 

Ane. Fair leave, and Wh ſecurity. How may 


Know thr from eyes of other mortals ? 

Au. How ? | 

Arne. I aſk, that I might waken reverenca, 
And bid the cheek be realy with a bluſa 
Modeſt as morning when the cold: y Nr 
The youchiul Phœb'is: 

Whicl is that god in office, guiding men? 
Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon ? 
Aga. U bis Trojan ſcorus us; or the men of Troy 
Are cgremonious courtiers. 

Ene. Courtiers as Ve, as dehonair, unarm'd, 
As bending angels; that's their fame in peace: 
But when they would ſeem ſoldiers, they have 
galls, [ accord, 
Good arms, ttrong joints, true ſwords z and, ſove's 
Nothing ſo fuil of heart. But peace, ness; 
Peace, Trojan; lay thy finger on thy lips! 

The worthincſs of praiſe diſtains his worth, 

Ir that the prais'd himſelf bring the praiſe forth, 
But what the repining enemy commends, 

That breath fame blows ; that praiſe, ſole pure, 


malignant and ſluggiſh. 
read 0'er- ed, I. Co eer-charged, 


tranſcends. 


2 Topleſs means ſupreme, 
4+ All our good of race exa&, means our cxcel- 


5 That is, hold up his head as haughtily. We till fay of a girl, fre brid/es. 
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Aga. Sir, you of Troy, call you yourſelt ZEncas, 
AA re. Ay, Greek, that is my name, 
Aga. What's your affair, I pray you ? 
Ane. Sir, pardon 3 'tis tor Agamemnon's ears, 
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Aga. He hcais nought piivately, that comes] 5 


from 'I'roy. him: 
une. Nor 1 from Troy come not to whilpcr 
I bring a trumpet to awak* his ear; 
"To ſet his ſenſe on the ationtive bent, 
then to ipeak. 
Aya. Speak frankly as the wind; 
I: i: not Agamemnon's ſleeping hour: 
it thou ſhalt know, Trojan, he is awalce, 
H- t:i1s thee fo himſelf. 3 
Ane. Trumpet, blow loud, i 
Sende thy braſs voice through all theſe lazy tents; 
und every Greek of mettle, let him know, 
Whit Troy means fairly, ſhall be ſpoke aloud. 
| | [ Trumpets ſound. 
nn, gre2t Agamemnon, here in Troy 
A mince £4.14 Hector, Prizm is his father, 
„ © dull and long-continu'd truce 
a; he bade me take a trumpet, 
*...3 purpoſe ſp'ak. Kings, princes, lords! 
on one, among tne fa'r'it of Greece, 
las his honour higher than his eaſe; 
ks his praiſe more than he fears his peril ; 
- Knows his valour, and knows not his fear; 
loves his miſtreſs raore than in confeſſion !, 
(With truant vows to her own lips he loves) 
ad dare avow her beaucy, and her worth, 
1 other arms than kers,-—to him this challenge. 
Hector, in view of Trojans and of Greeks, 
Shall make it good, or do his beſt to do it. 
He hath a lady, wiſ-r, fairer, truer, 
Than ever Greek did compaſs in his arms 
And will to-morrow with Eis trumpet call, 
Mid-way betw-en your tents and walls of Troy, 
To rouſe a Grecian tha: is true in love: | 
If any come, Hector jha!l honour him 
If none, he'll ſay in Troy, when he retires, 
The Grecian dames ace ſun- burn'd, and not worth 
The ſplinter of a lance. Even ſo much. 
Aga. This ſhall be told cur lovers, lord ZEneas; 
If none of them have ſoul in ſuch a kind, 
We left them all at home: But we are ſoldiers 
And may that ſoldier a mere recreant prove, 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love! 
If then one is, or hath, of means to be, 
That one meets Hector; if yone elſe, I am he. 
Net. Tell him of Neſtor, one that was a man 
When Hector's grandfire fuck'd + he is old now 3 
But, if there be Hot in our Grecian hoſt | 
One noble man that hath one Jpark of fire, 
To anſwer for his love, Tell him from me, 
J'll hide my ſitvet beard ine gold beavers 
And In my vanthrace 2 put this withor'd brawn g 
And, meeting him, will tell hh, "Uhat my lady 
Was kalter than hls grandaniey and as chaſte 
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2 An armour for the-arm, awertbrat, 
1 14 afeertalned by the uſe of ſmall chr, |, © numerals, 
doubt, when this duel comes to be proclaimed, but that Achille, dull 
Small prints compared with the volume 


In s 
As may be in the world ; His youth in flow, Dire 
I'll pawn this truch with my three eps of blog), Ui 
Acne. Now heaven forbid tuck tcaicity of youll | Ther 
LM. Amen, . Let u 
Aga, Var lord ZFneas, let me touch your and; And | 
To our pavilion ſhall 1 lead you, fir, The | 
Achilles thall have word of this intent; By fl 
So ſhall each lord of Greece, from tent to tent; That 
Vourtelf ſhall feaſt with us before you go, For be 
And nnd the welcome of a noble tos. [ Excurt, Are dr 
Manent Ulyſſes and N. ſter. g 
U. Neſtor, | 
Nef. What fays Ulyiles ? | * 
Uh. 1 have a young conception in my brain, Were | 
Be you my time to bring it to ſome thape, But he 
Ne. What is 't? 5 | And u. 
Uu. This tis: = | [han ir 
Blunt w=ages rive hard knots : The ſeeded pride Soul 
That hath to its macurity blown up Why, t 
In rank Achilles, muſt or now be cropt, 
Or, ſhedding, breed a nurſery of like evi, 
To over-bulk us all. | 
Neſt. Well, and how? 
Uly/). This challenge that the gallant Hector ſe1l., 
However it is ſpread in general name, 
Rolates in purpoſe only to Achilles, [ ance, 
Net, The purpoſe is perſpicuous even as lu). 
Who groſſneſs little characters ſum ups: 
And, in the publication, make no ftrain #, 
But that Achilles, were his brain as barren 
As banks of Lybia,—though, Apollo knows, Fax, 
'Tis dry enough, —will with great ſpeed of judge. Ther, 
| ment, a Full all oy 
Ay, with celerity, find Hector's purpoſe Aiax, 
Pointing on him. Ther, ; 
Ulyſſ. Ard wake him to the anſwer, think 191? id not th 
Nejt. Yes, 'tis moſt meet: Whom may j! boreby cor 
elſe oppoſe, | Ajax. ] 
That can from Hector bring thoſe honours off, Ther, J 
If not Achilles? Though 't be a ſportful comb?! um; 1 Co 
Yet in this trial much opinion dwells ; Ajax, J 
For here the Trojans taſte our dear'ſt repute fecl then. 
With their fin'ſt palate: And truſt to me, Uh Ther, T 
Our imputation ſhall be oddly pois'd | mungrel be 
In this wild action: for the ſucceſe, Hiax. 8 
Although particular, ſhall give a ſcantling | vill bea | 
Of good or bad unto the general; Ther, I 1 


And in ſuch indexes, although ſmall prick: * 


To their ſubſequent volumes, there is ſeen 


«ton, tha 


Th- baby figure of the giant maſs hu can} 
Of things to come at large. It 1s ſuppos d, thy jade's tri 
He, that mects Hector, iſſues from our chir®! Hax. To 
And choice, being mutual act of all our four, Ther, Dot 
Males merit her election; and doth boil, WR the tf 
As twere from forth vs all, a man GRIN Alas, Th 
Out of one virtues 4 Who miſcarryingy | 

What heart receives from hence u congueting ft) , e. the 
To tee a ſtrong pinion th themſelves? N ten, meg 
Which entertain'd, limbs are in hls inftrumens I home e. 
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In no lee Wal kings than are {words and bows In taint of our beſt man. : No, make a lottery 3 
Diccctixe by the lunbs, | | And, by ſe vice, let blackifſi Ajax draw 
*. Give pardon to my ſpeech j— the unt I to fight with Hector: Among ourſelves, 
Therefore *tis meet, Achilles meet not Hector. Give him allowance 43 the better man, 
Lit us, like merchants, ſhew our fouleſt wares, | 5 | For that will phyſick the great Myrmidon, 
And think, perchance, they'll fell ; if not, Who broil; in loud wpplauſe 3 and make him fall 
The luſtre of the better ſhall excced, | His creſt, that prouder than blue Iris bends. 
By chewing the worſt firſt, Do not conſent, If the dull brainleſs Ajax come ſafe off, 
That ever Hector and Achilles meet We'll drets him up in VOICES It he tail, 
For both. our honour and our ſhame, in this, 10 Yet go we under our opinion ſtill, EO 
Are dogg'd with two ſtrange followers. That we have better men. But, hit or miſs, 
Net. 1 ſve them not with my old eyes; What Our project's life this ſhape of ſenſe aſſumes, 
are they ? tor, Ajax, emplay'd, plucks down Achilles plumes. 
1%. What glory our Achilles ſhares from Hec- Neſt. Ulyſſes, ; 5 
Wer: he not proud, we all ſhould ſhare with him: 15 Now begin to reliſh thy advice; 
But he already is too infolent : And I will give a taſte of ic forthwith 
And we were better parch in Africk ſun, To Agamemnon : gu we to him ſtraight. 
Than in the pride and ſalt ſcorn of his eyes, Two curs ſhall tame each other; Pride alone 
Should he *ſcape Hector fair: If he were foll'd, Mult tarre 2 the maſtiffs on, as 'twere their bone. 
Why, then we did our main opinion cruſh 20 . [Exeant. 
— — — 
Se N L | TR few art e a fool, I e : 
3 Hax. Do not, porcupine, do not; my fingers itch. 
The CO Gang 5 30] Ther. I would, ths didſt itch rice head to 
Enter Ajax, and Iberſites. foot, and I had the ſcratching of theez I would 
Har. FF VHERSITES, make thee the loathſomeſt ſcab in Greece. When 
e. Ther, Agamemnon—how if he had boils ?| [thou art forth in the incurſions, thou ftrikeſt as 
fall all over, generally? | flow as ancther. | 

Ajax, Therſites.— | 35] Ajax. 1 fay, the proclamation, — 

Ther, And thoſe boils did run ? Say ſo, Ther. Thou grumbleſt and raileſt every hour on 
au! ai not the general run then? were not that a Achilles; and thou art as full of envy at his great- 
yau bochy core? 7 | oy 2 3 is at Proſerpina's beauty, ay that 

Aiax. Dog, thou barkꝰſt at him. a 
| Ther, Then there would come ſome matter from[40| Ajax. Miſtreſs Therſites! 
pity lim; 1 ſee none now. Ther, Thou ſhould'ſt ſtrike him. 

Ajax. Thou bitch- wolf 's ſon, canſt thou not hear?! | Ajax. Cobloaf ! | | 

fec then. [ Strikes him. | Ther, He would pun 5 thee into ſhivers with his 
Fi. Ther, The plague of Greece upon thee, thou] ffiſt, as a ſailor breaks a biſket, 
| mungrel beef. witted lord! 45] Ajax. You who eſon cur! [ Beating him. 
ax, Speak then, thou unſalted leaven 3, ſpeak : Ther, Do, do. 
| vill bezc thee into handſomeneſs. Ajax. Thou ſtool for a witch? 
Ther, I ſhall ſooner rail thee into wit and holi- Ther. Ay, do, co; thou ſodden-witted lord! 
ö "1; but, 1 think, thy horſe will ſooner con an thou haſt no more brain than I have in my elbows 3 
top, than thou learn a prayer without book. | 58 ſan aflinego 7 may tuto» thee : Thou ſcurvy valiant 
pu canſt ſtrike, canſt thou ? a red murrain o' aſs ! thou art here put to thraſh "Trojans z and 
een jade's tricks! thou art bought and {id among thoſe of any wit, 
jet Hax. Toads-ſtool, learn me the proclamation. like a Barbarian ſlave, If thou uſe to beat me, 1 
yi | Ther, Doſt thou think, 1 have no ſenſe, thou will begin at thy heel and tell what thou art by 
t me thus ? | $5 inches, thou thing of no bowels, thou |! | 
Hax. The proclatnation, cm | Ajax. You dog! 
h er the lot, Jarre de an old Engliſh word, fignlfying to provoke or urge on. Unſalted 
ef Wen, means ſorry Without ſat 3 metaphorically, maligntty without wit, 4 A cruſty uneven loaf 1» 
_ 2 ”= _— called by this name. un i In the midland counties the vulgar and eolloquial 
"ye mt Porn . 


| © In one way of trying a witch they uſed to place her on a chalr or ſtool, with her 
1 ed gerola, that all the welght of her bully ey reſt upon her (eat z and by that means, after ſome 
ns; the cheulatlon of the bloc would be much topped, and her sitting would be as painful as the 
ben horfs, 7 AlſJinego ſet ius to have been a cant term for a fooliſh fellow. Afginego is Portugues 
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866 TROFLUS AND 

Ther, You ſcurvy lord! 

Ajax. You cur | [ Beating him. 

Ther. Mars his ideot! do, rudeneſs; do, came; 
do, do. | 

Enter Achilles, ard Patroclus. 

Acbil. Why, how now, 

| you thus ? 
How now, Therſites ? what's the matter, man? 

Ther, You lee him there, do you? 

Acbil. Ay; What's the matter? 

Ther. Nay, look upon him. 

Acbil. So I do; What's the matter? 

Ther. Nay, but regard him well. 

Achil, Well, why 1 do fo. 

Tier. But yet you look not well upon him: for, 
whoſoever you take him to be, he is Ajax. . + 

Achil. J know that, fool. 

Ther. Ay, but the fool knows not himſ-If. 

Ajax. Therefore I beat thec. 

Ther, Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit % 
utters ! his evaſions have ears thus long. I have 
bobb'd his brain, more than he has beat my bones : 
1 will buy nine ſparrow: for a penny, and his pia 
mater is not worth the ninth part of a ſparrow. 
This lord, Achilles, Ajux, who wears his wit in 
his belly, and his guts in his head, —l'il tell you 
what I ſay-of him. 

Achil, What ? 

Ther. 1 ſay, this 2 — 

Achil. Nay, good Ajax. 

[Ajax effers to flrike him, Achilles e 
her. Has not fo much wit 

Achil, Nay, I muſt hold you. 

Ther. As will ſtop the eye of IIclen's needl-, 
for whom he comes to fight. 

Achil. PV ace, fool! 

Ther, I would have peace and . bu: 
* fool will not: he there; that he; look you 
there. 

Aiax. O thou damn'd cur ! 1 

Ac hid. Will you tet your wit to a fool's ? 

Ther, No, I warrant you tor a fo's 
Manic it. | 

Parr, Gon words, Therſites. 

chil, What's the quanel ? 

Ajax, 1 bade the vie owl yg earn me the tenov 
of the proclamation, and he rails upon ine 

Thy, 1 tive thee not. i 

Hax. Well, go to, go to 

Ther, ierve here voluntary. 

Flebil. Your laſt fervice was ſufferance, 'twa 
not voluntary; no man is beaten- voluntary : Ajax 

was here the, voluntary, and you as under an itu- 

preſs, - 
Ther, Even fo?—a great deal of your wit tor 
lies in your ſinews, or elſe there be liars. Hector 
ſhall have a a great cat ch, if he knock out either of 
your brains ; 'a were as good crack a tuſty nut wit; 
no kernel, 

Achi!, What, with me too, Therſites? 

Ther, There's Ulviles and old Neſtor, whoſe 


Wi.l 


Ajax? Wherefore do 


CRESSIDA. - [at 


their toes, yoke you like draft oxen, and make 
yuu plough up the war.“ 
ZAAlcl il. What, what? 
TOMs Ves, good ſooth; To, Achilles! to, Ajax! 
5 to 
Ajax. I ſhall cut out your tongue. 
ier. *Tis no matter; I ſhall ſpcak as much x 
thou, afterwards. 
. No more words, Therſites ; peace, 
10] 7/er. I vill hold my peace when Achilles 
brach bids mel, ſhall I? 
#ichil. There's for you, Patroclus. 
Ther, I will fee you hang'd, like clotpoles, 
T come any more to your tents; I will ke: p vw! 
15 [there is wit ſtirring, and leave the faction of : 
Pair, A good riddance. , 5 
Aichil. Marry this, fir, is proclaim'd thro: 
our hoit 
That HeRor, by the fifth hour of the ſun, 
Will, with a trumpet, *twixt our tents a 
To-novorrw morning call fome k-oight tc», 
That hath a ſtomach; and ſuch a He 1 | 
Maintain—l kncw not what; 'tis troſly; raw, 
25] Ajax. Farcwel. Who ſhall anſwer kim 
Act il, | know not, it is put to lottery; 36! 2 
He! ene his 1 an. 
Hjax, O, meaning you :—I'il go learn woe 
ot its [ Exc 
30 W 
. ROT. 
Priun's Palace. 
Erter Priam, Hitter, Troilus, Par ie, ard Halbes 
35 Pri. After fo many hours, lives, ſperches ſpert, 
1. us once again fays Nettor from the OGrecksz 
Deiiacr EN He ard all dame e 
4s lantur, 16s. of time, travel, be AN 
TD $41.0 5 tt ie 1d: Ss ALI Toh at e. It 
ian ef this cove 
ck ii Frontier; hat 1a 
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rat is ! 
44 13 CE HUT d 


Vaiti 'f Ti 447 


40 ini 111 


„ 1 fort '\outo tk 


lid, hong no man leger deals dhe Gre 
than 1, 
As Fir as tucheth my particular, vet, 
45 [Dro ad Pritam 


bete iy no lady of n or bester bowele, 
More tpungy eus in the tente ct tary 
ne ren tocry ou = Bo krovos t 
han Hector ie The wound of ee, hu 
jo Surety teure 3 but wodeit doubt 14 cail'd 
Le be con of the wiſts the tent that lenche— 
To the bottom of the wortt, Let Helen go: 
Since the fir ſword was drawn about this ele, 
Every uche foul, *wongit many thoutand dimes? 
S500 ath been as Suge as Ilelen; mean, of ous: 
Af we have loft fo maiy tenths of ours, 
0 Zan! 4 thing not Gurs; z not worth 10 us, 
[Unit our name, the value of one ten; 
[What merit's in that reaton, which denits 
The viclding of her up?“ 

Trot Fie, ſie, my brother! 


no 


wit was mouldy ere your grandfires had nails on 


1 He calls Patroclus, in contempt, Achilles' AY 


Wci;;h you the worth and honour of a kings 


2 Diſze, Fr, is the tithe, the tenth. 
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At 2. Scene 2.] 


F great as Our dread father, in a ſcale 

Of common ounces ? will you with counters ſum 

The paſt- proportion 1 of his infinite ? 

and buckle-in a waiſt moſt fathomleſs, 

With ſpans and inches fo diminut.ve 5 

A; fears and reaſons ? fie, for godly ſhame ! | ſons, 
Hel, No marvel, though you bite ſo iharp at rea- 

Yeu are ſo empty of them. Should not our father 

Bur the great ſway of his affairs with reaſons, 

kecauſe your ſpeech hath none, that tells him ſo ? j10 

Jui. You are tor dreams and flumbers, brother 

prieſt, [reafons : 
' You fur your gloves with reaſon. Here arc your 
You know, an enemy intends you harm ; 


And reafon flies the object of all harm: 
Who marvels then, when Helenus beholds 
3 Grecian and his ſword, if he do ſet 
The very wings of reaſon to his heels; 
Ard fly ike chidden Mercury from Jove, 20 
0: like a ſtar dil-orb'd? Nay, if we talk of reaſon, 
Let's ſnut vur garzs, and fleep: Manliood and honour 
Suid have hare hearts, would they but tat their 
thoughts 
Vith this craram'd reaſon $ reaſon and reſpect 25 
lde livers pale, and tuſtyhood deje&. [coſt] 
Vf, Brother, the is not worth what ſhe doth 
| The holding. 
Ji. What is aught, but as *tis valu'd? 
lick. But value dwells not in particular will; 3© 
I Hells his eftimate and dignity 
A; well wherein *tis precious of itſolf, 
A in the prizer : "tis mad idolatry, 
10 make t'.e ſervice greater tin the god; 
and the witl dates, that is inclinable 3 


" 


lv What intectiouſly i:felf aſtecta, 

Wirlout tome image of the affected merit. 
Irv, 1 take to-day a wile, aid my election 
bon in the conduct of my will; 

1 Wil enkindled by mine eyes and ears, ey 


HT 


5 Wong plots Wwint che dangerous thores 
* WILand judgement gs How may 1 avoids 
Whogh my will diflaſt + what it cheted, 
W Wit | chole ? here can be no cyalion 
BO ng from this aid to and firm by honour 2 [45 
| wh not back the tiles upon the merchatity 
den we have toil'd them ys nov the remainder 
1 | vids | 
05 e wit throw in unrefcekive fieve 2, | 
Gule WO NOW Me tull. It was (ou it moet, 50 
hes a Mhould do forme yengeance on the Greeks t | 
1 10 vieati of full content belly'd his tails 3 
elle, e and winds (old weavglers) took a trucey 
on), "1 him fervice : he touch'd the ports de fir; 
15; Wy ker an old aunt, whom the Greeks held ]55 
captives | [ trethnet! 


drought a Grecian queen, whoſe youth and 
\ 5 Apolly's, and makes pale the mornin: ge 
tp ve her? The Grecians ket pb Our guat: 
wa keoping ? Why, the js a pearl, 60 
pe hath nch above a thoutand thips, 
NAW, 6 CLOWN kings to merchants. 


1 


. e. cortupt z change to a worle Hate. 


You know, a {word employ'd is pertlous, 15 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA 67 


If you'll avouch, *twas wiſdom Paris went, 
(As you mult needs, for you all cry'd—Gs, go) 
If you'll confefs, he brought home noble prize, 
(As you muſt needs, for you all clapp'd your hands, 
And cr) 'd—ln:ftimable ! ) why do you now 
The ive of your proper witloms rate 
Ard do a deed that fortune never did, 
Begger the eftimation which you priz'd 
Richer tian ſca and land? O theft molt baſe ; 
That we have ſtolen wa t we do tear to keep! 
But, thieves, unworthy of a thing fo ſtolen, 
That in their country did them that diſgrace, 
We fear to warrant in our native place ! 
Caſ [within] Cry, Trojans, cry | 
Pri. What noiſe ? what ſhriek is this? | 
Toi. Tis our mad ſiſter, 1 do know her voice, 
Caſe [within Cry, Trojans ! 
Hef. It is Caſſandra. 
Enter Cafſandre, raving. 
Cof. Cry," rojuns, cry! lend me ten thouſand eyes, 
And I will fill them wich prophetic tears. 
Hee. Peace, ſiſter, peace. | [elders, 
Caf. Virginz and boys, mid-age and wrinkled 
Soc intanc;,, that nothing canſt but cry, 
Add to my clamours ! let us pay betimes 
A moiety of tlat maſs of moan to come. 
Cry, Trojaiis, cry! praftife your eyes with tears! 
Troy muſt not be, nor goudly Ilion fland 3 
Our iir2-brand brother, Paris, burns us all. 
Cry, "Trojans, cry! a Helen, and a woe | 
Cry, cry! roy burns, or «le let Helen go. | Exit. 
Hit. Now, youtlitul Troilus, do not cheſe high 
(trains 
Of divination in our ſiſter work 
Some touches of remorte ? or 15 your blacd 
Jo madly hot, that no difcourſe of reaton, 
Nor tear of bal insects in a bad cauley 
Can quality the {we ?- 
7%. Why, brother Hector, 
We nnay not thin the puitiicts, of each act 
uch wil no other than event doth form it; 


[Nor er deset the cone of our winds, 


Boone Satt nantes mad ; her brain-fick taptures 
Cannot alitia.t + the goon of a quarrels 
Wil bath wa overall bonows all engage 
Vo wake it gracias, For my private party 
Lon no move eh' thin all Priam's tons: 
And Jove hebe, ere (how be done amen us 
uch cite as Would oftond che woakett Aileen 
Uo hy ht ror and maintuin t!- | 

Par Elie nuit the world conyince of levity 
As well my undertakings, as your counk. ls : 
But 1 aiielt the gods, your tull content 
Gave wings to my propention, a4 cut ol 
All teas attending on fo dire a projects 
For what, alas, can theſe my fingle arms ? 
What propugration is in one man's valour, 
% tand the puth and enmity of thoſe 
This quancel would excite? Yer, I proteſt, 
Were l alone to pats the dithculties, 
And had as ample power as | have will, 


1 Ti "Me: 3 & bt 4 : 
„ ning is, that greatneſs to d ich no meaſure boars any ee. ien. 


Paris mould ne'er retract what he hath dong, 


2 That is, into a common 


Wor 
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Nor faint in the purſuit. 
Pri. Paris, you ſpeak 
Like one beſotted on your ſweet delights : 
You have the honey till, but theſe the gall ; 
So to be valiant, is no praiſe at all. 
Par. Sir, I propoſe not merely to myſelf 
The pleaſure ſuch a beauty brings with it; 
But I would have the foil of her fair rape 
Wip'd off, in honourable keeping her. 
What treaſon were it to the ranſack'd queen, 
Diſgrace to your great worths, and ſhame to me, 
No to deliver her poſleflion up, 
On terms of baſe compulſion ? Can it be, 
That ſo degenerate a ſtrain as this, 
Should once ſet footing in your generous boſoms ? 
There's not the meaneſt ſpirit on our party, 
Without a heart to dare, or ſword to draw, 
When Helen is defended ; nor none ſo noble, 
Whoſe life were ill-beſtow'd, or death unfam'd, 
Where Helen is the ſubject: then, I ſay, x 
ell may we fight for her, whom, we know well, 
he world's large ſpaces cannot parallel, 

Hect. Paris, and Troilus, you have both ſaid well; 
And on the cauſe and queſtion now in hand, 
Have gloz'd, but ſuperficially ; not much 
Unlike young men, whom Ariſtotle thought 
Unfit to hear moral philoſophy : 

The reaſons you alledge, do more conduce 
To the hot paſſion of diſtemper'd blood, 
'Than to make up a free determination 
Twixt right and wrong; For pleaſure, and revenge, 
Have ears more deaf than adders to the voice 
Of any true deciſion. Nature craves, 

All dues be render'd to their owners ; Now 

W hat nearer debt in all humanity, 

Than wife is to the huſband ? If this law 

Of nature be corrupted through affection; 
And that great minds, of partial indulgence 
To their benummed * wills, re fiſt the ſame ; 
There is a law in each well order'd nation, 
To curb thoſe raging appetites that are 

Moſt diſobedient and refractory. 

If Helen then be wife to Sparta's king, 
As it is known ſhe is,. —thete moral laws 
Of nature, and of nations, ſpeak aloud 

To have her back return'd : Thus to perſiſt 
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong, 

But makes it much more heavy. Hecter's opinion 
Is this, in way of truth: yet, nc'ertheleſs, 
My ſprightly brethren, 1 propend to you 

In reſolution to keep Helen ſtill; 

For *tis a cauſe that hath no mean dependence 
Upon our joint and ſeveral dignities. 

Joi. Why, there you touch'd the life of our deſign: 
Were it not glory that we more affected 
Than the performance of our having ſpleens ?, - 
I would not with a drop of 'I'rojan blood 
Spent more in her defence. 
She is a theme of honour and renown ; 

A ſpur to valiant and magnanimous deeds 3 
Whole preſent courage may beat down our foes, 


m j. e. inflexible, immoveable. 
envy, factious contention. 


* 


And fame, in time to come, canonize us: 
For, I preſume, brave Hector would not loſe 
So rich advantage of a promis'd glory, 

As ſmiles upon the forehead of this action, 


5 For the wide world's revenue. 
| Hef. I am yours, . 
You valiant offspring of great Priamus.— 
have a roiſting challenge ſent among 
The dull and factious nobles of the Greeks, 
10] Will ſtrike amazement to their drowſy ſpirits: 
1 was advertis'd, their great general ſlept, 
Whilſt 3 emulation in the army crept; | 
This, I preſume, will wake him. [Exemt, 
x6 S CE N E III. i 
The Grecian Camp. Dem 
Acbilles* Tent, ] 17 
Enter Therſites. | Th 
How now, Therſites? what, loſt in the labyrinth Act 
20 Jof thy fury ? Shall the elephant Ajax carry it tus“ Th 
He beats me, and I rail at him: O worthy fail. Therſ 
faction! *would it Were otherwiſe, tha 1 c fl. 
beat him, whilſt he rail'd at me: 'Sfoot, I'll Kan Ach 
to conjure and raife devils, but I'll fee ſome ilſu; The 
25 of my (piteful execrationss Then there's Achille, manch, 
u rare engineer. If Troy be not taken 'til thei ed of , 
two undermine it, the walls will ſtand "til the ſuch a 
tall of themſelves. O thou great thunder-darr Pars 
of Olympus, forget that thou art Jove the kirg They 
30 gods; and, Mercury, loſe all the ſerpentine cut ſufices 
of thy Caductus; if ye take not that little litte Enter , 
leſs-than-little wit from them that they hae! 
which ſhort-arm'd ignorance itſelf knows is þ Actil 
abund nt ſcarce, it will not in circumvention del. Come j 
35]ver a fly from a ſpider, without drawing the mill Ther, 
iron 4, and cutting the web. After this, the verye- ſuch ky 
ance on the whole camp! or, rather, the bor and a \ 
ache] for that, methinks, is the curſe deperdir: ti&tions, 
on thoſe that war for a placket. I have laid n ige ot 
40 [prayers z and devil envy, ſay Amen. What, b! found all 
my lord Achilles! Apa, 
Enter Patroclus. Parr, 
Patr. Who's there ? Theriites? Good Therlity Apa, 
come in and rail, Fe ment 
45] Ther. If 1 could have remember'd a gilt cour Our appe 
terfeit, thou would'ſt not have Nipp'd out of n Let him | 
contemplation : but it is no matter, 'Thylelt up" We dare 
thyſelf! The common curſe of mankind, folly 1 Or know 
ignorance, be thine in great revenue! heaven ble Patr. 
50 ſchee from a tutor, and diſcipline come not nt Ulyg, * 
thee! Let thy blood be thy direction "till 5 He is not 
death! then if ſhe that lays thee out, f- Hax. 
art a fair corſe, I'll be ſworn and ſworn up0" % may « 
ſhe never ſhrouded any but lazats. A min; but 
55 | Where's Achilles? ler him fl 
Patr. What, art thou devout? waſt this " 8 7 
prayer? | M. v 
But, worthy Hector, Ther. Ay; The heavens hear me! L A 
Enter Achilles. NA. V 
60 Achil. Who's there? E 
Patr. Therſites, my lord. NT] 
: ; | 6. his argu 
2 j. e. the execution of ſpite and reſentment. Tix 
4 That is, eviel cut drag ing their ſwwerds to cut the web, | bal 
| 40 "12 (ately t 
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Ad 2. Scene 3. T ROILUS AND CRE SSI DA. 


Acbil. Where, where — Art thou come * 
Why, my cheeſe, my digeſtion, why hal thou not 
ird thyſelf in to my table ſo many meals? 
Come, what's Agamemnon ? 5 

Ther. Thy commander, Achilles ;z——'T hen tel 
me, Patroclus, what's Achilles? 

Patr, Thy lord, Therſites; Then tell me, I 
trix chee, what's thyfelf? | 

Ther, Thy knower, Patroclus; Then tell me, 
Patrocius, what art thou ? | 

Patr, Thou may'ſt tell, that know'it. 

' chil, O, tell, tell. 

Thar, I'll decline the whole queſtion . Aga- 
memn' n commands Achilles; Achilles is my lord; 
I im. Partoclus knower 3 and Patroclus is a fool. 

Parr, You raſcal ! 

Ther, Peace, fool; I have not done. 


h Achil, He is a privileg'd man. Proceed, Therſites. 
] Ther, Agamemnon is a fool 3 Achilles is a fool; 
ſ. Therfites is a fool; andy as aforeſaid, Patroclus is a 
1d fol, 


Achil. Derive this; come. : 

Ther, Agamemnon is a tool to offer to com- 
mand Achilles; Achilles is a fool to be command- 
e of Agamemnon z Therſites is a fool, to ferve 
ſuch a fool 3 and Patroclus is a fool poſitive. 

Patr, Why am I a fool ? 

Ther, Make that demand of the prover.——lt 
{ufices me, thou art. Look you, who comes here? 
Enter Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Neftor, Diomedes, and 

ö ax. 
Actil, Patroclus, I'll ſpeak. with no body :— 


del. Come in with me, 'Thertitcs, [ Exit. 
nll Ther, Here is ſuch patchery, ſuch juggling, and 
INS ſuch knavery ! all the argument is—a cuckold, 
hoae- and a whorez A good quarrel, to draw emulous 
du Uictions, and bleed to desth upon. Now the dry 


tound all! 


[ Exit. 
Aga, Where is Achillcs ? 


ieh Aeg. Let it be known to him, that we are here. 
Fl- ment 2 our meſſengers; and we lay by 

cout- Our appertainments, viſiting of him: 8 

of mn let him be told ſoz leſt, perchance, he think 

f un dare not move the queſtion of our place, 

ly Ur know not what we are. 

n bleb Patr, I ſhall ſo ſay to him. Exit. 


0! neu 
till ty 
-b | 
wp! \ 

Ame 


UH. We ſaw him a- the opening of his tent; 
He is not ſick. | 

Hax. Yes, lion-ſick, ſick of a proud heart: 
may call it melancholy, if you will favour the 
win; but, by my head, 'tis pride: But why, Why? 
let him ſhew us a cauſe. A word, my lord. 
ths 11 ; 
Mf. What moves Ajax thus to bay at him? 


Net. Who? Therſites? 

C He. | 

ft, Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have 
bo) his argument, 7 | 


"Thi 


th 
* 


% Alleꝛvance is a probatien. 


Val ige on the ſubject! and war, and lechery, con- 


Patr. Within his tent; but ill-Aiſpos'd, my lord. f 


[To Agamemnen, 5 


C,. Achilles hath inveigled his fool from him. | 


5 


25 


a 


4 


ITY: will deduce the queſtion from the firſt caſe to the lat, 
e ſtately train of attending nobles whom you bring with you. 


10 


869 


U. No; you ſee, he is his argument, that has 
his argument; Achilles. 

Neft. All the better; their fraction is more our 
wiſh, than their faction; But it was a ſtrong com- 
doſure, a fool could diſunite. 

Uly//. The amity, that wiſdom knits not, folly 
may caſily untye. Here comes Patroclus. 

Re-enter Patroclus. 
Neſt. No Achilles with him. | 
Uly/. The elephant hath joints, but none for 
courtety 3 | 
His legs are for neceſſity, not for flexure. 

Patr. Achilles bids me ſay he is much ſorry, 
If any thing more than your ſport and pleaſure 
Did move your greatneſs, and this noble ſtate 3, 
To call on him; he hopes, it is no other, 

But, for your health and your digeſtion ſake, 
An atter-dinner's breath. 

Aga, Hear you, Patroclus 
We are too well acquainted with theſe anſwers : 
But his evaſion, wing'd thus ſwift with ſcorn, 
Cannot out-fly our apprehenſions. 

Much attribute he hath 3 and much the reaſon 
Why we afcribe it to him: yet all his virtues, 
Not virtuoully on his own part beheld,— 

Do, in our eyes, begin to lote their glols ; 

Yea, like fair fruit in an unwholeſome dith, 
Are like to rot untaſted. Go and tell him, 


|We come to ſpeak to him: And you ſhall not ſin, 


it you do ſay—we think him over-proud, 
And under-honeit ; in ſelf-aſſumption greater, 
Than in the note of judgment; and worthier than 
Here tend the ſavage ſtrangeneſs he puts on; 
Diſguiſe the holy itrength- of their command, 
And under-write + in an obſerving kind 
His humorous predominance 3 yea, watch 
His pettiſh lunes, his ebbs, his flows, as if 
The paſſage and whole carriage of this action 
Rode on his tide, Go, tell him this ; and add, 
That, if he qver-hold his price fo much, 
We'll none of him; but let him, like an engine 
Not portable, lie under this report — 
Bring action hither, this cannot go to war: 
A ſtirring dwarf we do allowance 5 give 
Before a ſleeping giant: — Tell him ſo. 
Patr. I ſhall; and bring his anſwer preſently, 
h | [Exits 
Aga. In ſecond voice we'll not be ſatisfied, 
We come to ſpeak with him. —Ulytles, enter you. 
| [ Exit Ulyſſes. 
Lijax. What is he more than another? 
Aga. No more than what he thinks he is. 
Ajax. Is he ſo much? Do you not think, he 
| thinks himſelf | 
A better man than 1 ? 
Aga, No queition. | 
Ajax. Will you ſubſcribe his thought, and ſay, 
he eis? | llliant, 


As wiſe, and no leſs noble, much more gentle, 


? i. 40 rebuked, rated. 
+ To ſubſcribe, in Shakſpeare, is to 


And 


Aga. No, noble Ajax; you are as ſtrong, as va- 
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not stange? 


80 TROILUS 


And altogether more traQable, 
Ajax. Why ſhould a man be proud ? 
How doth pride grow ? I know not what pride is, 
Aga, Your mind's the clearer, Ajax, and your 
virtues 
The fairer, Hs that's Proud, eats up himſelf : 
Pride js his own plats his own tinmpets his 
Own chronicle 1 and hate oy provi s ele 
Nut ein the deed, devon the gcc if the praiſes 
av. I do hate a bond man, 4 | hate the en— 
gomeving of toa ls, 
Ne, | Aline | And yet he loves melt 1 i 


Re enter U'y/]"s, | 
L. Achilles will not bo the field to- Morrow. 
Aen. What's his ecule? 

LDH. He duth rely on none; 


Nut carries on the ſtream of his d! ſpoſe, 


Without oblervance or teſpect of any, 
In will peculiar and in felt admiſſion, 

Aga, Why will he not, upon our fair requeſt, 
Untent his perton, and thare the air with vu; ? 

LI. Ibings tmall as nothing, for requett's ſake 

only, 

He makes important: Poſſeſt he is wich „ 
And ſpeaks not to himfelt, but with a pride 
That quarrels at ſeli breath: imagin'd worth 
Holds in his blood juch ſwoln and hot diſchufte, 
That, (wixt his mental and his active parts, 
Kingdom'd Achilles in commotion rages 
And batters down himielf: What ould I ty ? 
He is 10 plaguy proud, tat the death tokens of it? 
Cry, ron r. 

Aga. Let Ajax go to him.— 
Dar lord, po vou ad greet him in hs tent: 
"Tis Laid, he holds you "well; and wi!l be led, 
your requeſt, : hi from Lintelt. 

Ur}. Aga ns let it nut be ſa! 

Well conf crate the Qeps that Aj ix nake 30 
When they go from Achtes: Shall the proud Tops 
That baftes his arrogance. with his own taut; 
And never ſutters matter of the Wald! 
Enter his thoughts, —tave fuchs do revidye 
And ruminate mnie „— ſhalt he be w up} Pd 
Of that we hold an ide more than ho? 
No, this thrice-worchy and riglt- valiant lord 
Muit not fo ſtale his palm, nobly acquir'd 3 
Nor, by my will, atſubſugate his ment, 
As amply titled az Achilles is, 
By going to Achilizs : 
"That were to enlard his fit-already pride; 
And add more coa!s to Canc'r, wuen he buen 
W ith, entertaining great Hyper, 
This luid go to bim | Jupi r t-rb'ds 


And tay in thund: r= ici illes po ro Him 


he 1uvs che vein of him, 
[ Aficte. 
Dio. An! how his ſitence drinks up this applauſe ! 


[A. ue. 
Ajax. If I go to him, with my armed fiſt 


NA. O, this is well: 


1 Alludirg to the cee ifive ſpits ap waring on thoſe infected by the plague. 
4 j, e. tuff him with praiſes (from furcir, Fr.) 
nes a 1ivulet i viding one e place from another. 


3 To pl cege is to cz or carry. 
boun lay, ard ſomet 


AND CRE SSI PDA. 
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+5 


55 


60 


10 
; LAN . Scene j A 


I'll paſh him o'er the face. 15 
gu. O, no, vou ſhall not g. Ne 
Ajax An he be proud with me, Ill phecze! y 

his pride 5 , 

Lot me po tu him. . aun. ech, 

5 51. Not n the worth that "2M Up em gut 10 [A 
ix. A paliry infolent fellow, ones Fell. 
N.. hes li devibes himi lt! 2 
% Can he not by tos tables | os 
t nyt e rayon ili es backe. . 
1 \, I'l1 I: 1 Lit, huncur bl. . 
lan, Me will be the phy fetah, that (l\ ul! ho 
the pationt, Aids 
Ajax, An all men were o' my mind 
LM. Wit would be out of rathion, [16s 
Ajax, He Mould not bear it 40, ; 
He thould eat Wards firlt 1 Shall pride cany it? 
. An would, you'd carry halt, Ali 
11. He would have ten ſliarcs. Ad. 
Hax. I will knead him, Pll make him ſuppir ;= Prey I 
Neft, He's not yet thorough warm; de lum! pn 


with praites: [ Alice 
Pour in, pour in; his ambition is dry, ; 


Aris? , 
DHI. My lord, you feed too much on this dif- 2 2 


[Yo Agumurrit, my 
Net. Our noble general, do not do bo, Is 
Div. You muit prepare to fight without Achihe, e 
L. Why, tis ine naming of him docs lun e 
itn 
harm. 3 
Here is a man———But *tis before his face; Pan 
| will be ſilent. 3 
Nat. Wheretore ſhould you ſy? p. 8 k 
He is not emulbus, as Achilles is. pd 
L. Know the whole world, he is as vin, "ths 
Max. A whoreſon dogs that ſhall pater thus Pa '1 
with us! e 
Would, lie Were a Tro. 1 " be 
Neu. What a vice were it in Ayu non — 3 
L. If he were proud ? 8 ; 
Dis. Or covet:us of pr we in es 
Ui. Ay, or ſurly bone! Par, K 
Dia. Or itrange, or ſelr. el | aw 1 
L. Thank the heavens, lord, thou art 0 Par, V 
tweet compoture ; 3 ; Nude J 
Praiſe him that got thee, the that gave thee ſux: Par. A 
Fam'd be thy tutor: and thy paris of. nature Ys f 
Thrice-fam'd, bryond all eruiden: bm. (. 
But he that diſcipli thy arms to light, dr. 
Lot Mars divide eternity in twain, Par, P. 


And give him half: and, for thy vigor, 
Bull- bearing Milo his addition yield 
170 hnewy Ajax. I will nod praiſ- ty w. hm, 
Which, lik a bourn 5, a pale, a fore, conftue 
"Thy ſpacious and dilated parts: Here's Neto, 


| am 600 
Whoſe regu 

Jert, 4 
te requeſt 


Vn L With | 


Inſtructed by the antiquaty times, of be 
> | beauty, 
He mult, he is, he cannot but be wile je Par, W 
But pardon, father Neitor, were your dahs Serv, N 
As green as Ajax, and your brain ſo temper's, that by her 
You ſhould nor have the eminence of him, Pon. It 
But be as Ajax. een the 1; 


RE Pais from 
2 Seam 15 H 
5 i A Hurt 11 


44. Scene 1.] T RO II. US AND CRESSIDA. $71 


av. Shall T call you fu her? | We muit with all our main of power Nand faſt: 
NV. Ay, my go id ton. And bere's a lord, come knights from eaſſ to weſt, 

Pi, Bo vul's 4 by him, lord Ajax. And cull their flower, Ajax tall cope the beſt. 

Urt. There is notarrying here z the hart Achilles Apo. Go we to council, Let Achilles fleep. 
Ker icket Pleate it our great general & [Light boats tail tilt, thong h greater hulks draw 
Call together all his (have of war; deep. 1 


Wei bine ; 440 Come tv Las i 109 maorroses, 


1 T7. 


ö ZE LN 8 4h | compilatenial aſſault upon him, for my buſineſs 
a 5 9 — 5 : . lecthss. 
WIEN Ds | | Sera. Sodden buſineſs! there" $ a ſtew'd phraſe, 
Pbe Palace. indeed! 
Frter Pandarus and a Servant. | Muſick wo 20 | | - 
e N Enter Paris, and Helen, attended. 
Pun, YORIEND ! vou! pray vou, a word: 
Do not you follow the young lord Pan, Fair be to you, my lord, and to all this 
Paris ? [fair company! fair deſires, in all fair meaſure, 
Serv. Ay, ſir, when he goes boſore me. fairly guide them !—elpecially to you, fur queen! 
Pan, You do depend upon him, I mean? 25 für thoughts be your fair pillow ! 


der, Sir, I do depend upon the lord. Helen. Dear lord, you are full of fair words. 
Fat. You do depend upon a noble gentleman Pan, Vou ſprak your fair pleaſure, ſweet queen, 
I nut needs praiſe him. Ika prince, here is good broken muſick. 
Herd. The lord be praiſed ! Par. You have broke it, couſin: and, by my 
Par, You know ww, do vou not? | 20Þ:if-, you ſhall raake it whole again; you fſhail 
Sc, Faith, fir, ſup: rticially, pic ce it out with a piece of your performance — 
Pin, Triend, know nie better; I am the lord] INelt, he is full of harmony. 
Pandarus. Pan. Truly, lady, no. 
don, 1 hope I ſhall know your honour better. Helen. O, tir, 
Pan, 1 do deſire it. 8 35 
der., You are in the ſtate of grace? 
Fan. Orxce ) not ſo, friend 3 honour and lord- 
ſp are my titles == What muſic is this? 
dee. 1 do but partly know, lirz it is muſick 
in art (s. 
Pan, Know you the muſicians ? 
Yev, Wholly, firs 


ys Pan. Rude, in ſooth; in good ſooth, very rude, n 
Par, Weil taid, my lord ! well, you lay ſo in fits 2. 
Pan. I have buſineſs to my lord, dear queen :—= 
My lord, will you vouchſate me a word | ? 
Helen. Nay, this thall not hedge us out; we'll 
40 [hear you ſing, certai 1ly« | 


Pan, Well, ſweet queen, you are pleaſant with 


| me. But (marry) thus, my lord. My dear if 1 
nt ch Par, Wim play they to? Id, and moſt eſceeraed friend, your brother k a 
. e To the hearers, fir. | | 110lu | i \ 
Fav! Par, At whoſe pl-aſure, friend? ' 45] Helen, My lord Pan darus; honey-ſweet lord, A 
vv, At mine, fir, and theirs that love muſick. Pan. Go to, ſweet queen, go to: —commends wh ; 
Pan, Command, I mcan, triend ? himſelf moſt affe ctionate ly to you, Ie 
dev. Who ſhau 1 command, fir ? Helen. You thall not bob us out of our melody; 11-1 
Par, Friend, we underſtand not one another; 3 you do, our melancholy upon your head ! | i \ 0 
| am wo courtly, and vhou art too cunning ! At[ 50] Pan. Sweet queen, ſweet queen; that's a ſweet {BR 
Wile regueſt do the ſe men play? queen, i'faith. 1 14 
b dad. That's to 't, indeed, fir: Marry, ſir, at Helen, And to make a ſweet lady fad, is a ſour W431 
wants de requeſt of Paris my lord, who is there in per- offence. ö a 
Is n; wich him, the mortal Venus, the heart- blood Pan, Nav, that ſhall not ſerve your turn; that | 1 
ei beauty, love's inviſible ſoul 1,,— 55 ſhall it not, in truth, la. Nay, I care not for ſuch 190 
— 12 Who, my coufin Creſnda! ? words; no, no.—And, my lord, he defires you, WH! 
: derv. No, fir, Helen; 3 Could you not find out that, if the king call for him at ſupper, you will x þ 1 
10 tiat by her attributes ? make his excuſe, = 41 
, Pan. It ſhould ſeem, fellow, that thou haſt not Helen. My lord Pandarus. | 's. n 
* the lady Creſſida. I come to ſpeak with]6o| Pan. What lays my tweet 1 my very 1 
1 «ls trom the Prince Troilus: I will make a very ſweet ones & 
8 Lib 1 
er 1 
l The, the 2 f love * every waere elſe. 2; i. e. now and then, by fits. 
fi 7M . | 


Far. | 


$72 


to-night ? | 

Helen, Nay, but my lord. . 

Pan. What ſays my ſweet queen ? My couſin 
will fall out with you. 

Helen. You muſt not know where he ſups. 

Par. I'll lay my life, with my diſpoſer Oreſſida. 

Pas. No, no, no ſuch matter, you are wide; 
come, your dilpoſer is ſick. 

Pay, Well, I'll make excuſe. 

Pan, Ay, good my lord. Why ſhould you 
fay=Crefida ? no, your poor difpoſer's fick. 

Par, 1 ipy 1. N 

Pan, You ſpy | what ds you ſpy Come, give 
me an Inflrwments—Now, (weet queens 

Helen, Why, this is kindly done, 

Fes, My niece is hunibly tn love with a thing 
you have, west queens | 

Helen, Sho hall have it, my lord, If it be wal 
my lord Paris, 


Pan, He ) no, (he'll none of "bm 4 they two 


are twain, 


Helen, Falling in, after falling out, may make 


ahem three 8. 


Pan, Come, come, I'll hear no more of this ; 


In fing you a ſong now. 

Helen. Ay, ay, priythee now. By my troth, 
ſweet lord, thou haſt a fine forehead, 

Pan. Ay, you may, you may. 
Helen. Let wy (ng be love: this love will un- 

do uy all, Oh, Cupid, Cupid, Cupid! 
Pan, Love, ay, that it ſhall i“ faith, (love. 
Par. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but 
Pan, In good troth, it begins fo 1 | 


« Love, love, nothing but love, ſtill more ! 
« For, oh, love's bow 
« Shoots buck. and doe: 
% The ſhaft cohfounds 
« Not that it wounds, 

4% Nut tickles ſtill the fore, 


« Theſe lovers cry—Oh ! oh! they die! 
e Vet that which ſeems the wound to kill, 
% Noth turn oh! oh ! to ha! ha] he! 
« So dying love lives ſtill 1 

4% Oh! oh! a while, but ha! ha! ha! 
* Oh! oh! groans out for ha! ha! ha! 
| „ Hey ho!” 
Helen, In us i“ faith, to the very tip of the 
nole. 
Par. He eats nothing but doves, love; and that 
breeds hot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, 
a hot thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds is 
Ves 85 
Pan. Is this the generation of love? hat blood, 
hot thoughts, and hot deeds ?—Why, they are vi- 
pers: Is love a generation of vipers? Sweet lord, 
who's a- field to-day ? 
Par. Hector, Deiphobus, Helenus, Antenor, 
and all the gallantry of Troy : I would fain have 


10 


— 
— 


45 


arm'd to-day, but my Nell would not have it fo:| 


1 This is the uſual exclamation at a childiſh game called Hie, ſpy, 
reconciliation and wanton dalliancę of two lovers after a p 


three of two. 


TROILUS AND CRESBIDA. Aa ;. Scene 


Pas. What exploit's in hand ? where ſups he | py chance my brother Troilus went not ? 


Helen, He hangs the lip at ſomething 3=0y 
know all, lord Pandarus. : 
Pan. Not 1, honey-ſweet queen.—l lojg 9 
hear how they ſpeed to-day.— You'll remembs; 
your brother's excuſe ? 
Pay, To a hair, 
Pan, Farewel, ſweet queen. 
Helen, Commend me to your piece. 
Pan, 1 will, weet queen. | Exit. Sound a verve, 
Par. ben are come from field: let us to pam 
ally 100 
Tu preet the warriors Sweet Helen, FRI Un 
Ty help unerm our Hector: Nis Qubbory byckls; 
Wil theſe your White enchanting fingers twich's, 
Shall wore obeys than Wy the edge of bee, 
Or free of Queekith Anews your (hall thy wore 
Than all the ana kings, difarm great Herts, 
Helen, OO will make us prowl to be his trans 
| Paris 
Vea, what he (hall recelve of us in duty 
(lives us more palin In beauty than we have ; 
Yea, over ſhines ourfolt, | 
Par, Sweet, above thought love thee, L Exc, 
2.09 2 N ER 
Pandarus' Garden, 
Futer Pandarus, and eiu man, 
Pan, How now? where's thy maſter? at ny 
couſin Crefſida's ? 
Ser4), No, fir; he Qays for you to conduct hin 
thicher. | | 
Enter Troilns, 
Pan, O, here he comes. How now, how now? 
Jxoi. Sirrah, walk oth, 
Pan, Have you ſeen my coutin ? : 
Ji. No, Pandarus : 1 alk about her door, 
Like a ftrange foul upon the Stygian banks 
Staying for wat.age. O, be thou my Charon, 
And give me twift tranſportance to thoſe fields, 
Where I may wallow in the lily beds 
Propos'd for-the deſerver! O gentle Pandarus, 
From Cupid's ſhoulder pluck his painted wings, 
And fly with me to Creſſid! 
Pan. Walk here i' the orchard, I will bring her 
ſtraight. | [ Zxit Pandars's 
Troi. I am giddy z expectation whirls me round. 
The imaginary reliſh is fo ſweet 
That it enchants my ſenſe ; What will it be, 
When that the watry palate taſtcs indeed 
Love's thrice-reputed near ? death, ] fear me; 
Swooning deſtruction; or ſome joy too fine, 
Too ſubtle potent, tun'd too ſharp in ſweetneſs, 
For the capacity of my ruder powers: 
fear it much; and I do fear beſides, 
That I ſhall loſe diſtinction in my joys 3 
As doth a battle, when they charge on heaps 
The enemy flying. 
Re-enter Pandarus. 
Pan. She's making her ready, ſhe'll cot 


4 


ſtraight; you muſt be witty now. She does f 


bie. i. e. ſays Mr. Tollet, the 
may produce a child, and 6 make 
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kuſh, and fetches her wind ſo ſhort, as if ſhe were 
frayed with a ſprite 1 I'll fetch her. It is the 
prettieſt villain — ſhe fetches her breath as ſhort 


1x; 2 new-ta'en ſparrow. 8 xit Pandarus. 
Ji. Even ſuch a paſſion doth embrace my 
boſom t 


Mr heart beats thicker than a feverous pulſe ; 
And all. my powers do their beſtowing loſe, . 
Like vaſſalage at unawares encount'ring 
The eye of majeſty» 
Enter Pandarus aud Creffidas 
Par Comes comes What weed you bluſh * 
; Qame's a baby. Here the is now + Wear the 
Weh HOW do Tow that you have Warn by . 
Whats ave YOu gone again your wit he warelv' 
ie dun ho nab. kane e wink you ff Came you! 
van Cane aur Ways an YOu d back. 


wand, Well pk vou s the files s MA do you 


wt (oak to hey Come, draw this curtaln, andf 


let's (ee your picture... Alas the day, how loth 
you are to vftend day light | an were dark, you'd 
(ole fooner, So, tu; rub on, and Kits the nit 
tel How now, a Kits in tee tam build there, 
capentery the air is (weet, Nay, you ſhall 
fight your hearts out, ere 1 part you, Ihe taul- 
em as the tercel, tor all the ducks i' the river : 
$0 to, go to. 

Tri, You have berett me of all words, lady, 

Pan, Words pay no debts, give her deeds: 
but ſhe'll bereave you of the deeds too, if the call 
your activity in queſtion, What, billing again ? 
here's [x voin $obererf the parties interchange» 
Come in, come in; I'll go get a tires 

| Exit Pandarus. 
Cre, Will you walk in, my lord ? 


L Tk O Crethda, how often have 1 wilh'd me 
thus? 
y Cre, Wiſh'd, my lord? — The pods grant 1-0 
1 my lord! : 
| Ji. What ſhould they grant? what makes this 
, pretty abruption ? Wat too curious dreg elpies 
5 my tweet lady in the fountain ot our love ? 
yg be r More dregs than water, it my tears have 
"rus ves, 
r Tri, Fears make devils of cherubims; they 
* never fee truly. 
Cre, Blind fear, that ſeeing reaſon leads, find: 
J liter footing than blind reaſon ſtumbling without 
. fear 1 To fear the worſt, oft cures the worſt. 
; Trei, O, let my lady apprehend no fear : in all 
> Cupid's pageant there is pretented no monſter. 
} Gre, Nor nothing monſtrous neither? 
1i, Nothing, but our undertakings ; when 
de Vow to weep ſeas, live in fires, eat rocks, 
a ane tygers z thinking it harder for our miſtreſs 


o dite impoſition enough, than for us to under- 
do any difficulty impoſed. This is the monſtru 


— olity in love, lady, -that the will is infinite, and 
Joes ht ne execution confin's ; that the deſire is boundleſs, 
al the at a ſlave to limit. 
lett, th 1 All . yo 
{> makt . Alluding to the manner of taming hawks. 


" cvardice in the middle places. 
a wy bett. The tercel is the male 
wal zwe him no high or pompous titles. 


— 
— 


— 


Un 


un 


/ 


Cre. They ſay, all lovers ſwear more perform- 
ince than they are able, and yet reſerve an ability 
that they never perform; vowing more than the 
berfection of ten, and diſcharging lefs than the 
enth part of one. They that have the voice of 
lions, and the act of hares, are they not monſters ? 

Joi. Are there ſuch ? ſuch are not we: Praiſe 
us as We are taſted, allow us as we prove 4 our 
head ſhall go bare, till merit crown ite no per 
(oction in reverſion ſhall have a projile in prefent + 
we will not name defert, before his birth 4 and be- 
na born, Wis achten (hall be himble 4 Few. 
Wills 6 Faly Falth + Potts thall be tails ty Cre ſſig, 


4s What envy van tay worth, (hall be a mock for 


truer than wile, „ 
Cre, Will you walk In, wy hend? 


Recenter Pandarui, 


Pan, What, bluſhing (till? have you not done 
talking yet ? 8 


Cre, Well, uncle, what folly I commit, I de- 


Wis Wil 4 and what tiwth can teak traeft, nub 


[aicate to you. 


Pan, I thank you for thatz if my lord get a 

boy of you, you'll give him mei Be true to my 

lord 3 it he flinch, chide me for it, 

Tri, You know now your hoſtages z your un- 

cle's word, and my firm faith, 

Pan. Nay, I'll give my word for her too; 

our kindred, though they bs long ere they are 

woo'd, they are conſtant, bring won : they are 

burrs, 1 can tell you; they'll ſtick where they are 

chrowns | | 

Cre. Boldneſs comes to me now, and brings me 
heart 

Prince Troilus, 1 have lov'd you night and day, 

For many weary months. | 

Tri. Why was my Creſſid then ſo hard to win ? 

Cre, Hard to ſeem won; but I was won, my 
lord, 8 

With the firſt glance chat ever Pardon me: 

If 1 confeſs much, you will play the tyrant, 

I love you now; but not, 'till now, ſo much 

But I might maſter it: in faith, I lye; 

My thoughts were like unbridled children, grown 

Too headſtrong for their mother: See, we fools ! 

Why have I blabb'a ? who ſhall be true to us, 

When we are ſo unſecret to ourſelves ? 

But though I lov'd you well, I woo'd you not; 

And yet, good faith, I wiſh'd myſelf a man 

Or, that we women had men's privilege 


[Of ſpeaking firſt. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue; 


For, in this rapture, I ſhall ſurely ſpeak 
The thing I ſhall repent. See, ſee, your ſilence, 
Cunning in dumbneſs, from my weakneſs draws 
My very ſoul of counſel] : Stop my mouth, 
Troi, And ſhall, albeit ſweet muſick iſſues thence, 
Pan. Pretty, i'faith. | 
Cre. My lord, I do beſeech you, pardon me; 


„ 


Twas not my purpoſe, thus to beg a kils : 


2 Alluding to the cuſtom of putting men ſuſpected 
3 Pandarus means, that he'll match his niece againſt her lover 


hawk ; by the favicon we generally underſtand the female. 4 We 


Lan 
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Jam atham'\d z heavens Wat have 1 dane t— 
For this time will 1 rake my leave, my lows 

Je. Your leave, West Orethiil ? 

Pan, Leave) an you lake lave "UN w-morrow 
moriuing,— | 

Cres Pray you, content your, 

rei, What ottends you, lady ? 

Cre, Sir, mine own companys 

Tre, You cannot ſhun yourtelf, 

Cres Let me go and try 4 

1 have a kind of (elf refides with you g 

But an unkind (-1f, that tel will leaves 

To be another's tools 1 would be gone 

Where is my Wit? 1 ſpeak 1 know not Whats 

Trebs Well know 1 what they Ipeaky that 
ſpeak do wiſely, | 
Cre, Perchanee, my lord, I ew mare cratt 
than love | 

And fell ( roundly to a large confeſlion z 

To angle tor your thoughts i But you are wile 3 

Or elfe you love not; Far te be ale, and love, 

Exceeds man's might z that dwells with gods above, 

7%. O, that 1 thought ir could be in a woman, 

As, it ir can, 1 will pretume in you) 

o feed for aye her lamp and flames of love 

To keep her conſtancy in plight and youth, 
Out-living beauties outwad, with a mind 
That doth renew ſwifter than blood decays ! 

Or that perſuaſion could but thus convince meg 
That my integrity and truth to you =» | 
Might be aftronted ! with the match and weight 
Of ſuch a winnow'd purity in love; | | 
How were I then uplitted ! but, alas, 

I am as true as truth's ſimplicity, 

And ſimpler than the infancy of truth, 

Cree In that I'll war with you. 

Tri, O virtuous fight, | [right ! 
When right with right wars who ſhall be moll 
rue ſoains in love hall, in the world to come, 
Approve their tiuth; by 'Iroilus: when their 
| rhymes, 

' Full of proteit, of oaths, and big compare, 
Want fimilies, truth tir'd with iteration, 
As true as fteel?, as plantage sto the moon, 
As lun to day, as turtle to her mate, 

As iron to adamant, as cartlh th the center 
Yet after all comparitons of truth, 

As truth's authentic author tv be cited, 

As true as "T'roilus thall crown up the verſe, 
And ſanctify the numbats. | 

Cre, Prophet may you be |! 

If 1 be falſe, or ſw-rve a hair from truth, 
When time is old asd hath forgot ittelf, 

When water-Jdrops have worn the {tones of Troy, 
And blind oblivion fwallow'd cities up, 

And mighty ſhates charatt- viets are grated 
"I's duſty nuthing 4 yet let memory, 


ich, © my Integiity might be met and matched with tick equality and forces of pure unmſoglech 


Wee,“ 2: bis bs an ancient proverbial Hills 


were ever undertaken without a terupulons attention ty the Inevvals of 

ks proved by the following quirtatign tom Neott's D. overie of Witcheraft : „% hie poope Hindbandinw 

rercelverth that the Juetcate ot the wore malketh plants Aultiull 1 % as th the h moe they ave iu be 
| b. it ſtentzthz decaleing In the % j aud by the cen be utierlle wither and vade,“ 
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JErter 


[ Ad I; ebe 4, \i} 44 | 
Frans falls ia tale auen talks walls fo hang, [fill 
Uphiaid wy tallhond 1 when they have tiigey 
As air as Water, wind, or lainly earth, 

As tos in lauch, as wolt tr hviter's call, 

Pard wo the hind, or Gep-dame wo hiv dong 
Yea, let thu fayy to lick the heart ot tales, 


Want | 
lie Mo 4 
lu change 
And hy IL 
Shall quite 
I nwlt at 


A; falls as Crofts, Ard, | 
Pay, Gy to, a bargain made + (al it foal it, And bring 
I'll be the Wies. klere 1 hold vour hand; What he r 
here, in contin'ss If ever you prove tails ty we Furnith yo 
another, tive 1 have talten tuck pains ty lung WI hal, bt 
you top they, let all. . pgorrs-between be gal. Be aawet! 
od ty thi world; bu aher "my ai, Cal! them Ding 1 
all==andais 4 e all Ineonttant wen hn, Twin, Which | at 
all fall Wonen Crotlidgs aid all brokeis botweyy 
Pandas | 140 men, Fu 
Profs Men, 1 A5*ο 
(ee Amen. Pl: ge it 601 
Pan Awenm Whoereupon 1 will fhew you y ei he u 


i\ neglige 
al come 
Nu luch 


bed- chamber z which bed, breeauie It hall wi 
peak of your pretty encounters, pref It ho death; 
away. 


And Cupid grant all tongue td im adens hte, 0 
Bed, chamber, Pandar to provide this grer | % I ha 

| Tu. * 

* | 5 ich his « 

| 3 C FE N E III. : 1 0 8 
The Grecian Cami b. be ith 

IR a 7 f . ed og 

Agpamoninon, Ulyj)os, Diowed, Nei, ax, dra, W. 


4 J. Ae $, ad vd CuCl us. 1 Nn of | 


Cal. Now, princes, tor the fervice I have ge PO teach | 


OUy FD welle diſd 
The advantage of the time prompts me alud Nav if not 
To call for recomperices Apprar it th your mie, Acbil, * 
That, through the fight J bear in things, to Je : m 
i bave abandon'd Troy, loft my potleſiions, eu Known 


Incurr'd 2 tiaitor's pame; expos'd my tilt, „a. WI 
From certain and potleſt conveniences, 

To doubttul fortunes 3 fequeſtiing from me al 
That time, acquaintances, cuſtom, and conditun!, 
Made tame and moſt familiar to my nature 
And here, to do vou ſervice, am become 


us 
N. . W. 
. N. 
\ if 0 Nut 
au. Th. 


As new into the world, ſtrange, ungcquaintod: © Ol 
| do beteech you, as in way of tafle, . n 
Po give me new a little benefit, ati, W 
Out of thofe many regiſter'd in promiſe, War. Ho 
Which, you ſay, live to come in my behalt, tut, Go 
Aga. What would'ſt thou of us, Trojan? make ax. Ha 
demand. . . Gi 

Cal. You have a Trojan priſoner, call'd Antenen, J Ay 
Yeiterday took 5 Troy holds him very dear. l. W. 
Ott have you (often have you thanks therefure) nut 


* "IP 

late, I'h, 
end theft 
eme az] 


Delir'd my Creſſiq in right great exchange, 
Whom oy hath (ill deny'd + But this Antenvy 
| know, is tuch a wreſt in their affairs, 


1 \\y altar 
% WI 
e an, { 


That their negociations all muſt Hache, 


Formerly nelthien wle; plantings n taten 
wanlug t the man, 4 ie 


Want! 1 


W Beens 4+ | PROITLUS 


Wanting huis manage | and they will alnot 
ne us 4 prinee ut h dad; 1 fat wt Mam; 


And he (hall buy my daughter 5 and her preſence 
Shall quite (ike off all tervice 1 have done; 
u molt acer ted pain I, | 
Ads Let Dlontedvs bur him, 
An bring us Credlid hither 3 Calchas (hall have 
What he requelts of us. (Good Doomed, 
Furnidh you Fairly for this interchange t 
WI hal, bring word it Hettor will to-morrow 
N. ate r' in his challenge Aga bs readys 
| ie, As hall J wndevtake 4 aid tis a burden 
Winch | ain proud to bears | 
| nit Diowedy and Calobgrs 
Fun Acbites amd Pitroctit, before their tents 
Pld Achilles andes if the entiance of Nis tent wn 
I et owe general to pass ſtrangely. by Wins 
e be were forgot -an, princes all, 
w negligent and loofe regard upon bm 
Wil come laſt 1 Vis Uke he'll quettion me, 
Fh tuch unplauſive eyes are bent, Why turn'd 
on him. 1 
, | have derifion med'cinable, 
Joule between your ſtrangenets and his pride, 
Vick his own will-ſhall have deſire to drink; 
m $ good: pride hath no other glats 
01how itlelf, but pride ; for ſupple Knees 
ed arrogance, and are the proud man's fees. 
Aja, We'll execute your purpoſe, and put on 
m of ſtrangenels as we pals along 
e tach lord; and either greet him not, 
elle diſdainfully, which thall ſhake him more 
(a1 if not look'd on. I will lead the way. 
Abi, What, comes the general to fpeak. with 
me ? | | 
" know my mind, I' fight no more *gainſt Troy. 
„%. What ſays Achilles; would he aught with 
us ? | [ral ? 
. Would you, my lord, aught with the gene- 
15. No. 
q. Nothing my lord? 
a. The better. 
2 „Good day, good day. 
„ Tow do you ? how do vou? 
%. What, docs the cuckoid ſcorn me? 
„ How now, Patrochus ? | 
et. Good morrow, Ajax. 
ax. Ha? 


Mn. Good morrow. 8 


, 


lu change of Wins 4 let him be tent, great princes, 


O 


— 


- 


* 


0 


w 


53] His figure and his heat, 


renoty 1, Ay, and good next day too. K xeunt. 
lil. What mean theſe tullows ? know they 
ie) „ Tot Achilles ? | | (bend, 
an They pats by ftrangely t they were us'd to 
tet s their ſmiles before them to Achilles 5 
Wie az humbly, as they us'd to creep 
h altayz, 
angled " bill th welt once tallen out With tune | 
alien et WIN Wen too 1 What the deelin'd iz, Ge 
* a N 8 
18180 Vt Hy 


ef beg. 

pl Wd, 

iÞ 41 \ j | 
et brovight uo view or ute. 


In bn 


Ant 1 


AND CRKASIDA, 


W; 
He (hall as am read in the eyes of others, 

As tevl in his own tall; tor men, like butterflies, 
hen not their wealy Wings, but w the tunmer ; 
And not a man, tor being fimply many 


s [Hath any honour yz but's honour'd for theſe honours 


That ave without him as place, riches, favours 
Irie & of accident as oft as merit! | 
Which when they tall, as being Ulippery Qanders, 
he love that leav'd on them as flippery tog, 
Doch one pluck down another, amd together. 
e in the fall. But "tis not to with me 4 
Fortune aid are friends yg 1 dos enjoy 
At ample point all that 1 Aid pose te, Hout 
Save theſe men's ots whn day mnethinke, tind 
womnething in ine not worth that viel beholiling 
Az they have often glvens Tiere bk Ulyiles | 
UNointorrupt his reach tow now, Ulle > 
100 95 utcat Thoda! ton ? 
Hb, What are you reading ? 


20] T. A Grange tellow here 


Wiles me, That man——how- dearly ever parted ?, 
How much in having, or without, or in, 
Cannot make boaſt to have that which he hath, 
Nor teels not What he owes, but by reflection; 
As when his virtues thining upon others 

Heat them, and they retorc that heat again 

Lo the firſt giver, | 

Adil. This is not ſtrange, Ulyſſes, 

Ihe beauty that is borne here in the face, 


30] 1 he bearer Knows not, but commends ittelf 


To others' eyes: nor doth the eye itſelf 
(That moſt pure ſpirit of ſenſe) behold itſelf, 
Not going from itſelf; but eye to eye oppos'd 
Salutes each other with vach other's form. 


45 [For ipecu/ation turns not to itfell, 


Till it hath travell'd, and is marry'd there 

Where it may ſee itfelt: this is not ſtrange at all. 
LD. 1 ds not ftrain at the poſition, 

Ir is tainiliar ; but at the author's dritt: 

Who, in his circumſtance 3, expretily proves 

That no man is the lord of any thing, 

(Though in and of hin there is much confilting) 

"Pill he communicates his parts to others: 

| Nor doth he of himmel know them tor aught 


45] Vill he behold them torm'd in the applaute 


Where they are extended; which, like an arch, 
reverberates 

Ihe voice again; or like a gate of feel 

F-onting the ſun, receives and renders back 

| was much rapt in this z 
And apprehended here immediately 

The unknown 4+ Ajax. | 
Heavens, What a man is there ! a very horſe 4 
That has he knows not what. Nature, what things 


55 there ates 


Moit abject in regards and dear in wie ! 

What things again woſt dear in the efteems 

And poor in worth | Now thall we toe to-morrow 
An att that very chances doch throw wpon him 
Ajax ena n', © heaventy, What tome men dog 


' Preſence Phot firike offi, or recompenee rhe ferwice T da done, even In theſe {abenrs which were 
e boxwerer excellently een; with however dar or precious parts enriched or 
\ le, In the dotall or cheumduction of his aiguments 


+ Ajax, Who hat abWiiles which 


While 
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While ſome men leave to do! | 
How ſome men creep * in ſkittiſh fortune's hall, 
While others play the ideots in her eyes! 

How one man eats into another's pride, 
While pride is feaſting in his wantonneſs ! 

To ſee theſe Grecian lords !-—why, even already 
They clap the lubber Ajax on the ſhoulder ; 

As if his foot were on brave Hector's breaſt, 
And great Troy ſhrinking. 

Achil. I do believe it: for they paſs'd by me, 
As miſers do by beggars ; neither gave to me 
Good word, nor look : What, are my deeds forgot ? 

DH. Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back, 
Wherein he puts alms for oblivion, 

A great-ſiz'd monſter of ingratitudes : [ vour'd 

Thoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt 3 which are de- 

As faſt as they are made, forgot as ſoon | 

As done : Perſeverance, dear my lord, 

Keeps honour bright: 'To have done, is to hang 

Quite out of faſhion, like a ruſty nail 

In monumental mockery. Take the inſtant way 

For honour travels in a ſtreight ſo narrow, 

Where one but goes abreaſt: keep then the path : 

For emulation hath a thouſand ſons, 

That one by one purſue 3 If you give way, 

Or hedge aſide from the direct forthright, 

Like to an entred tide, they all ruth by, 

And leave you hindmoſt ;— 

Or like a gallant horſe fallen in firſt rank, 

Lie there for pavement to the abject rear, 

O'errun and trampled on: Then what they do in 
preſent, | Ro 

Though leis than yours in paſt, muſt o'er-top yours: 

For time is like a faſhionable hoſt, 

That Nightly ſhakes his parting gueſt by the hand; 

And with his arms out-ftretch'd; as he would fly, 

Graips in the comer: Welcome ever ſmiles, 

Aug fare wel goes out fighings O, let not virtue ſeek 

- Remuneration for the thing It vez fot b autyy wit, 

High birth, vigour of bone, defi it in service, 

Loves, Friendihipy charity, are ſubjetts all 

4 envious and ealumnincing te, 

Dur Wick of Hawes male the while wrrld ing= 

"That all, With one eantents profile new hari gawile; 

Though they avs mails and woylded af things palt 4 

And e tw dutt, that is a little Gilt, 

Mate laude than gilt a'er-dufted, 

The prefent eye praltes the profent chjeet ; 

Then marvel not, thou great and complete man, 

That all the Cireeks begin to worthip Ajax 3 

Since things in motion looner catch the rye, 

Than what not ſtirs, the cry went once on thee, 

And till it might, and yet it may again, 

If thou wouldit not entomb thytelf alive, 

And cafe thy reputation in thy tent; 

Whoſe glorious deeds, but In theſe fields of late, 

Made emulous miflions 2 mongſt the gods them- 
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And drave great Mars to factlon. [ ſelves, 


To rrrep is to keep ent of fight, from whatever motive. The meaning is, Some men Mp e 
notice in the Hail of fertune, while others, though they but play rhe idects are always in ber ge . 
2 The meaning of Miſſion, Dr. Joho lays, ſeems to be diſpatches of the e 

from beawen about mortal buſineſs, ſich as viten hoppened at the ſiege of Troy. 
ekt of marrvinng whom, be was afterwards killed by Paris: 


way of diftintion. 


_ affairs, Which e Hiſtory was ever able ty diferyer, 


able that danger vi ener, Which chsch mob reach we betone, by lay hull pon us, 


At 4+ 
[AR 3. Scene; 


Achil. Of this my privacy = 
I have (ſtrong reaſons. Ther, 
CM. But gainſt your privacy | Acbil, 
The rzaſons are more potent aud heroical ; Ther, 
'Tis known, Achilles, that you are in love Hector; 
With one of Priam's daughters 3, cal cudge 
Acbil. Ha! known? Actil, 
CMV. Is that a wonder? Ther, 
The providence that's in a watchful fate, cock, a 
Knows almoſt every grain of Pluto's gold; hoſteſs, t 
Finds bottom in the uncomprehenſive deeps; {:t down 
Keeps place with thought; and almoſt, like the politic rey 
gods, in this } 
Does thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles, but it lies 
There is a myſtery (with whom relation vill not { 
Durſt never meddle 4) in the ſoul of ſtate; Gne for 
Which hath an operation more divine, i! the con 
Than breath, or pen, can give expreſſure to: He know 
All the commerce that you have had with Troy, and he re 
As perfectly is ours, as yours, my lord; you of th 
And better would it fit Achilles much, He's grow 
To throw down Hector, than Polyxena : ſer, A 
But it muſt grieve young Pyrrhus now at home, on both 6 
When Fame ſhall in our iſlands ſound her trump; Acbil. 
And all the Greekiſh girls ſhall tripping ſing.— Therſites, 
© Great Hector's ſiſter did Achilles win; Ther, \ 
% But our great Ajax bravely beat down him.“ he profeſl 
Farewell, my lord: I as your lover ſpeak; tus; he 
The fool flides o'er the ice that you ſhould break, put on his 
[Ext to me, yo! 
Patr. Toy this effect, Achilles, have I mor'd you; Atbil. 
A woman impudent and manniſh grown bly defire 
Is not more loath'd than an effeminat- man bus Hed 
In time of action. 1 ſtand condemn'd for this: procure (af 
They think, my little ſtomach to the wir, = Mvus, and 
And your great love to me, reftrains you thus: 
Sweet, rouſe yourſelf; and the weak wanton Cyril 
Shall from your neck unlooſe his amorovs folds 
And, likes a d-w-drop from the lion's mane, 
Be ſhont t ait, 
Artif, Shall Ajas Fight with Hettor? [by bin 
Pats, Ay 1 ally peſſiaps, tecsſes weh emen 
, ee Wy VE pation bs at (ke; 
My fans bs threwilly grind, | 
Pair Q, then heyare wel | 
hots wounds heal ill, Na men ade give (hh WITT 
Omittion ta da what is necettary auer þ 
Kals a conmmiltiun ta a blank of danger * j Fe, wit 
And danger, like an agure, tubily Hints Par, 
Even then when we fit idly In the tun, Dei J 
Ach il. Go call Therfites hither, f\veet Pama Ant, Ii 
I'll fend the fool to Ajax, and deſſie him al | (0 ge 
To invite the Trajan lords after the combat, Jou, pri 
To ſee us here unarm'd : 1 have a woman's long'l ould rob 
An appetite that 1 am fick withal, Dis, Th 
To fre great Hector In his weeds of peace; lo 
To talk with him, and to behold his viſtg? Ter. A 
Even to my full of view. A labour fad! Vimeſs the 
| du told.) 
pid haunt y 
| Weh 
3 poly seng ! Mtrooutſe, 


4 j; © There in a ſectet adrift 
s 1, © Ny »eg/efting but duty we teien e! 


F 


Ja 4. Scene 1.) TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 877 


Enter Therfites, nour'd captain- general of the Grecian army, Aga- 
Ther. A wonder! memnon, &c. Do this. ; 
Achil, What? | [ for himſelf, Patr. 2 bleſs great Ajax 
Thr, Ajax goes up and down the field, aſking Ther. Hum! : 
Acbil, How 1o ? 5 | Parr. I come from the worthy Achilles. 
Ther, He muſt fight fingly to-morrow with] | Ther. Hal 
Hector; and is ſo prophetically proud of an heroi- Patr. Who moſt humbly deſires you to invite 
dd cudgelling, that he raves in ſaying nothing. « | Hector to his tent. : 
Achil, How can that be? Ther. Hum! ſmemnon- 
Ther, Why, he ſtalks up and down like a pea- 10] Parr. And to procure ſafe conduct from Aga- 
cock, a ſtride, and a ſtand : ruminates, like an Ther. Agamemnon ?. 
yt:{s, that hath no arithmetic but her brain to Patr. Ay, my lord. ' 
it down her reckoning: bites his lip with a Ther, Ha! 
he vlc regard i, as who ſhould ſay—there were wit Patr. What ſay you to 't? 
in this head, an *twould out; and ſo there is 315] Ther, God be wi' you, with all my heart. 
but it lies as coldly in him as fire in a flint, which Patr. Your anſwer, fir. 
will not ſhow without knocking. The man's un- Ther. If to-morrow be a fair day, by eleven 
tne for ever; for if Hector break not his neck] fo'clock, it will go one way or other; howſoe ver, 


i the combat, he'll break it himſelf in vain-glory. he ſhall pay for me ere he has me. 
He knows not me: I ſaid, Good-morrow, Ajax; 20] Patr. Your anſwer, fir. 


5 and he replies, Thanks, Agamemnon. What think Ther, Fare you well, with all my heart, 
vu of this man, that takes me for the general? Achil. Why, but he is not in this tune, is he? 
He's grown a very land-fiſh, languageleſs, a mon- Ther, No, but he's out o' tune thus. What 


ter. A plague of opinion! a man may wear it] |muſick will be in him when Hector has knock'd 
on both ſides, like a leather jerkin. 25ſout his brains, I know not; But, I am ſure, none; 


"0; Achil. Thou muſt be my ambaſſador to him, unleſs the fidler Apollo get his finews to make 

- Therſites, catlings 2 on. [traight 

Ther, Who, I? why, he'll anſwer no body; Achil. Come, thou ſhalt bear a letter to him 

* he profeſſes not anſwering; ſpeaking is for beg- Ther, Let me bear another to his horſe ;z for 

tusz he wears his tongue in his arms. I will| 30 [that's the more capable creature. [ irr'd ; 

tk, put on his preſence ;z let Patroclus make demands Acbil. My mind is troubled, like a fountain 
Frs me, you ſhall ſee the pageant of Ajax. [And 1 mylelf ſee not the bottom of it. | 

you Atbil. To him, Patroclus: Tell him hum- [ Exeunt Achilles, and Partroctus, 

by defire the yaliant Ajax to invite the moſt va- Ther, Would the fountain-of your mind were 

bus Hector to come unarmed to my tent; and to 35 [clear again, that I might water an aſs at it! I ha 

m1 procure ſafe conduct for his perſon, if the magnani-! rather be a tick in a ſheep, than ſuch a valiant 

| mous, and moſt illuſtrious, fix-or-ſeven-times-ho-T [ignorance | . JExir, 


CO OOO OOO —£ 


E 


| Nen M | "Fa ee, Health ts you; vallant firs 

Tr nee ia roy. During all queftion 3 of the gentle truce 1 

(ha Wor i 668 door AÞ i644 aud Neri nt, with a eie, IHut when 1 meet you arm'd, as black defiance, 
"meter Paris, Deipbobusy Aviencr, and Diemed, | | As heart can think, or courage excoute, 
e, with torebes, = $0] Dio, The one and ather Diomed embraces, 
Par FE, ho! who !s that there ? [Our bloods are now in calm: and, fo lang, health : 
0041 8 It is the lord AEneas. Aut when cantention and aceafion mnt; 
4 Ii the prince there in perſon ?— RB Jove, I'll play the hunter for thy life, 
W 1 fo good occaſion to lie long, Wi . 


all my force, pin and policy. 
i you, prince Paris, nought but heavenly buſineſt 33 Ane. And thou thalt hunt a lion, that will fly 


bould rob my bed-mate of my company- With his face backward. In humane gentleneſs, 
Dis. That's my mind too. — Good morrow, Welcome to Troy! now, by Anchiſes' life, 

3 lord Aineas, Welcome, indeed ! By Venus' hand I (wear, 

ey P ar. A valiant Greek, Mneas z take his hand! No man alive can love, in ſuch a fort, 

| Vmess the proceſs of your ſpeech, wherein 60 The thing he means to kill, more excellently, 
au told—how Diomed, a whole week by days, | Dio. W 


| e panes . jove, let ZEneas live, 
If to my ſword his fate be not the glory, 


' With 4 hy leet. 2 A eatling fighifies a mall luke-Qting wade of rotgut. 3 Queftien here means 


Vid haunt you in the field; 


Mouſe, Interchange of converſations 


N 2 | A ihyvis 


We TROtLUs AND CRESSIDA.. aa . wn 


A thouſand complete courſes of the ſun! 

But, in mine emulous honour let him die, 

With every joint a wound and that to-morrow |! 
Aline, We know each other well. . 
Die, We do; wid long to know each other worſ-. 
Par. This is the molt defpightful gentſe greets 


ney ; 

The nobel hateful Loves that e'er 1 er . 
What butfinetz, lane 14 early ? 

Af ves Was (ent ter bo the King 4 but why, | 

Km hints © Le 

Par, His purpote meets you « gs to et this 
To Calehas“ Rane z and there tn render him 
For the enfreed Antenor, the fair Crettid 4 
Let's have your company z or, it you pleats, 
Haſte there before us! Tenant do think, 

Or, rather, call my thought a certain knowledge) 
My brother 'Vroilus lodges there to-night z 
Route him, and give him note of our approach, 
With the whole quality wherefore : 1 fear, 

We thall be much unwelcome. 

Acne. 'Vhat I allure you: 

Troilus had rather roy were borne to Greece, 

"Than Creſſid borne from Troy. 

Par, There is no help; 

"The bitter diſpoſition of the ti m/ 

Will have it ſo. On, lord ; we'll follow yon, 
e Good torrow, all; 
Per. Ani tell me, wle Diomed lasch, tel 

Wwe Hu", | 

ven bo the foul of ee gawl ee. 

h WW your thuughts, miiite Haig Helen beſt, 
Nivtelt, oe Riehslaus k 

Di, Mah allen 
Ile merits well ty have her, that dath feb her 

Not making any (eruple of hes toylune) 

Ih inch a hell of pain, and world of charge z 
And you as well to keep her, that detand her 
(our palating the taſte of her dithonour) 

th ſuch a coſtly lofs of wealth and triends 1 
He, like a puling cuckold, would drink up 
'The lees and dregs of a flat tamed picce !; 

You, like a lecher, out of whoriſh lojns 

Are pleas'd to breed out your inheritors : 

Roth merits pois'd, each weighs nor leſs nor more 
But he as he, the heavier tor a whore, 

Par. You are too bitter to your country -woman, 

Dis. She's bitter to her country Hear mes 

Paris. | 

For every talſe drop in her hawdy veins 

A Grecian's life hath ſunk ; for every (cruple 

Of her contaminated cation weight, 

A "Trojan hath been (lain «© (me he could ſpeak, 
She hath not given fo many good words breath, 
A tor her Geeks and Trojans hufler'd death. 

Par, Fair Diomed, you do as chapmen dog 
Diipraile the thing that you defire to buy 1 
Rut we in filence hold this virtue well; 

We'll not commend what we intend to fell, 


Feine 
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2 


A 


10 


— 
A 


50 


Here lies our way. | Exeunt, 


then piece of wine out of which the ſpirit is all flown. 
Meaning to fay, “ Poor fool! haſt not llept to- night?“ 


ſenſe. 
lianities the thick head 
þcavy gull, 


60 


of a club z and thence metaphorically, a head of not much braing g (ot, dul 


| Ad 
ST CS: II. 
Pardarus Houſe, 7 
Euter Treilat, and Creſſida. ron! 
Tyei, Dear, trouble not yourtelt 5 the morgen = 
coll, 5 
Cre. hen, Freet my lords IU call my Whele gong - 
Hs hall unbult the gates, Pa 
ei Trnbile hin wot 4 tree h. 
30 hl, bikes Aer} Ku the pretty erg th 
Ad give as salt attachinent to thy vides, = . 
ats ene 4 all thaught | Far 
tre, Chon morrew then, 2 
rel, pr'pthee now, to hed, li 44] 
(re, Ave you weary of me? Pas 
47%, O Crea but that the buly day, Now, 
Walk d by the larle, has rous'd the tibald crows, Wn lite 
And dreaming night will hide our joys wo lunge. A's 
1 would not tom thee, Com» 
Cre. Night hath been too brief. You'll 
Tre, Bethrew the witch ! with venomous wiel Jo not 
0» ſtays, : Go 
As tediouſly as hell z but flies the grafps of Ins, 
With wings more momentary Oitt than though, 
You- will catch cold, and curſe me. ; Tri 
Cres Prigthes, tarry z==you men will never tem, fire 
O Fohhn Creflida 1-1 might have fil held of, Vir ma 
And then you would have tarry'ds Hark! ther! Pare . 
one up, ” The Gt 
Par [within | What's all the doors open hen V.hrer 
e It is your Wieles [ts the 
R Panda tt Wo u, 
(% Apes an him! naw will hs be mocking The 144 
| Mall have weh a te F 
Pay, How new, how now f how go miatdaa #'vs 
Rags fone Here, you maid Where's my vol hey at 
Ore (hd f a Tra. 
Cre, Go hang your If, you- naughty mob [will po 
uncle We met 
You bring me to da, and then you flout me is, p 
Pan, Lo do what? too what let her ſaywhi 15 
What have 1 brought you to do ? Have no 
Cre, Come, come ; bethrew your heart! you! 
neler be good, N 
Nor ſuffer others. eu tak 
Pan. Hay ha! Alas, poor wretch ! a poor © \ whe 0 
pocchia 3 !-=haſt not (lept to-night ? would he 5e \ Pagu 
a naughty man, let it ſleep ? a bugbear take hin ee 0 it 
; Ove krach 
Gre, Did not 1 tell you? Would he Vi (+, E 
knack'd o' the head Wa hete 
Whin's that at door? good uncle, po and fro Pan, A 
My lord, come you again into my chamber! Gre, W 
You inne, and mock me, as if J meant bangt 
Trois Ha, ha! 2: [thing ell me, | 
Cres Come, you are decelv'd, 1 think of o Pax. '\ 
How carneſihy they knock pray you, nu am ah 
v1 G 0 
| would not tor halt Troy have you (een 170 Pu 4 
| [ WW Ver beep 
| bath: 
2 o Ao iq here uſed in an chen tenor! 
The Italian word cee (ve. Go 
leech \ 
4%. Ih 


due, thoy 


Wi; 


5 


of 


Vighty 


Me 


\ 
Ahr 
aur 


tum, 
if 
her! 


en 


et 


Aidag; 


Gül 
deck \ 


fe 1 


WA 


vou! 


wet 
fung; 
no (We 
me ih 
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* wine 
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(af 100 
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a4 4. Scene 4] TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


d, Who's there? what's the butter? will 
von beat down the door ? How now ? what's the 
matter? 

E ite Af roar, 

e. Cood morrow, lord, Ha worto m, 

5% Who's thete ? int late Renoan ft hy 0 
kan, | knew ron not: What news with you fo 
fajty f 

Fee, T6 nat prinre Preilve heit; 

„ Ie | what fhenls he da keys 3 

Come haizhexe, my lei, te wei ene Hin 
Man port kim mancls, 16 7 With ine 

Pax is lie here, ſay vu? tis more than 1 
Ww, Ill he worn — ker wy own part, 1 eame 
lite — What ſhould he do here ? | 

A'rs, Who !-—=nay, then 
(om:come, vou'll do himwrongere yon are ware! 
You'll be f: true to him, to be falſe to him: 

I» not you know of him, but yet fetch him hither; 


Go, 2C 


Ar Pandavns ir going ont, enter Treilus, 

Ti, How now ? what's the matter? 

Dee My lord. | ſearce have \-iſure to lalute you. 
Mir matter is ſo raſh f + here is at hand 
Pe vour brother, and Deiphobvs, 

The Qreciath Pioch, aud our Avutenet 
. pere us: and For him forthw ithy 
tis the Blk face itice, Within this hun, 
Wot give up t6 ane den hand 

The air reflida, 

„ ſe it eoncludeet fo f 

#4 tiy tem, and the general Nate of Troy / 
(ly 416 at hand, and ready bo offevt hi, 

ty, How. my atchis vements woch me lon 
I will po weet them 3 avid, my lord Mneas, 

We mct by chance you did not find me here, ] 

Me, Good, good, my lord the fecrets 1 

neighbour Fan dar 
thve not more gilt in taciturnity, 


Pin, le't poſſible ? no ſooner got, but loft? The 
deute Antenor ! the young prince will go mad. 
\ plague upon Antenor! I would they had 
tvke 's nk Hm 

Tater Cy Hus. A: 
(+, How now? What's the matter? Who 
Was hiete ? | 

Pat, Ah, al: ! | | 

% Why ſigh you fo profoundly? where's my 
lord ? gone ? | 
eme, ſweet uncle, what's the matter? 

%% "Would | were as deep under the earth, 
am above! | | 
Ge O the gods hat's the matter ? 

Pa Prythee get thee in: Would then had'f]ss 
I" been born! 1 knew, thou woulklit be hi-| 
0 poor gentlepian !-—-A plague upon 
tenor! | 
%% Good uncle, I beſcech you on my knees 

"ley you, what's the matter ? 60 
e, Thou mult be gone, wench, thou muſt be 
Ie; ou art chang'd for Antenor : thou mull 


1 1.6 lo , fo abrupt. 
3 L 


Extunt Troitur, and Feat. 4 


erg 


to thy father, and be gone (ram Thott « „e 
de his death; twill be his bare; he cannot beat 
it, 


Ce O you immortal gods =I will not go. 
Pa». Vhay mos, - 
Cao I will not, once tl ave apart my (aiber g 
I koi 6g touch of eanlaneninity t 

No kin, no love, ne bland, ne foul Fr een me, 

As the wert aus = 0) you perk Keine! 


—_— 


Is, Nabke Crellid's vame the very ese et talfend, 


I ever ſhe leave Troikis) ime, tore and Heath, 
Do te ihis bedy What extremes you can x 

But the tlieng Late and building of niy love 

I; as the very centre of the earth, 


17 Drawing all things to it — ll go in, and weep 


Pen Do, don. ELIT 
Cre. Trar my bright hair and forat ch my 14 nite 
Crack my clear voice with fobs, and break my 
hott 3 
With ſounding Iroilue. 1 will not go eme ros, 
L eant, 
RN In. 
DP fre Pantaris hong. 
Fuse Faris, The Urs, Ne, fiene, tf 
Pay. I it prom hinting 24 end the haut 1e 
het delivery teh valle tech 
hes telt Un ee wy ehe Ireitine, 
1 Il ven the lady alba sue it (61 e a 
\nd balte hoy ehe pape, 
7% Walk he het hene 
Whiing her 16 the Cam an eee y 
Luc 46 his hand who tide liver hos, 
hin it av altar and thy brother 13 roftus 
\ priett, chete efferi g 4% it Mie eu bean, 
| | E xii rows 
Par. 1 krow what is to love; 
\nd 'would, as 1 thall pity, 1 could help —— 
ieate you, walk in, muy lords. | E xernt. 
K IV. 
An Apirtwent in Pandors' Pe fe. 
, ter Par dms, ard C. la. 
Pan Bo moderate, be moderate 
Cre. Why tell vou me of muderation ? 
The priet 18 tine, full, pertect, that I tulle, 
And violenteth in a fente as flre ny 
As that which cauſeth it : Flow con moderate it? 
If 1 could temporize with my affection, 
Or brew it to a Wenk and colder palate, 
he like alluyment could 1 give my grief! 
Aly love admits no qualifying crete 
No more my grief, in ſuch a precious loſs, 
Kater Treitus, 
Pan, Here, here, here he come Ah ſweet 
ducks! IT | 
Cre. O eius Troilus! 
Pon. What a pan of (pe acles in here! Jet me 
embrace to: 0 beart — us the i oo dly lay v TR 
« 0 beart, vheany bart, 
Why /iph'# thou without breaking P 
where he an{wers again, 
Breaige ti o car ft not ee thy ſmart 


Pry „* DA . ti. 


By Friendybib, nor by ſpeaking, 


2 Grand jour, u Galliciſm. 
x There 


550 TROILUS AND 


There never was a truer rhyme. Let us cal 
away nothing, for we may live to have need ©: 
duch a verſe; we fee it, we lee it.—How now 
lambs + ö g 

ei. Creſſid, I love thee in ſo ſtrain'd a purity. 
That the bleſt gods—as angry with my fancy, 
More briplu in zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities—take thee from me 
Ce. Have the gods envy? 

Pan. Ay, ay, ay, ay; 'tis too plain a caſe. 

Cre. And 1s it true, that I muit go from Troy! 

Toi A hateful truth. DM 
Cre, What, and ſrom Troilus too? 

Toi. From Troy, and Troilus. | 
Cre. Is it pollible ? 12 | 
roi. And ſuddenly; where injury of chance 

Puts hack leave-taking, juſtles roughly by 

All time of pauſe, rudely beguiles our lips 

Of all rejoindure, forcibly prevents | 
Our lock'd embraſures, ſtrangles our dear vows 
Even in the birth of our own labouring breath: 
We two, that with ſo many thouſand iighs 
Did buy cach other, mutt poorly tell ourſelves 
With the rude brevity and dilcharge of one. 
Iuurious time now, with a robber's halle, 
rams his rich thievery up, he knows not how: 
As many farewels as be ſtars in heaven, 

With diſtinct breath and conſign'd kiſſes to them, 
He tumbles up into a looſe adicu; 

And icants us with a ſingle famiſh'd kiſs, 
Diltaited with the ſalt of broken tears, 

Aeneas (within), My lord ! is the lady ready? 

Tio, Hauk! you are call'd: Some tay, the 
Genius fo 
Crics, Cee“ to him that inſtantly maſt dic. |; 
Vid them have patience ; the ſhall come anon. 
Pur Where are wy tear? rain, th lay this wind. 
Or my heart will be blown vp by the rout, 
| Exit Pandarut. 
e mf then to the Grecian ? | 
Fro, No renedy, 
(ro, A worlul Crefltid *mongſt the merry Greeks! 
When (hall we dee again f 
rol, Hear me, my love i Be thou but truc gf 
| hewitt ine = g 
(% true how now? what wicked deem i« this? 
Je, Nay, we mult ute expoltulativn kindly, 
Vor it is parting from us: —— 
| {peak not, & thou true, as fearing thee ; 
Yor 1 will throw my glove ! to death himſelf, [50 
"That there's no maculation in thy heart: 
But, be thou true, ſay I, to Faſhion in 
My frequent proteſtation; be thou true, 
Aud I will ice thee, 
Cre, O, you ſhall be expos'd, my lord, to danger: 
As infinite as imminent ! but, I'Il-be true. | 
Troi, And I'll grow friend with danger. Wear 
this ſleeve. | 
Cre. And you this glove. When ſhall I ſee you? 
Toi. I will corrupt the Grecian centincls, 


155 


20 


30 
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CRE SSID A. [Ag 4. Scar 


A 
To give thee nightly viſitation. . | hare 
But yet, be true, | Fir, b. 
Cre. O ldavens he true, again? Thons' 
Troi, Hear why I ſpeak it, love: The Greciin 70 cut 
youths | 2 
Are well compos'd, with giſts of nature flowing, Let me 
And ſwelliug o'er with arts and exercile; 0 he 
[low novelties may move, and parts with perſon, Vil any 
Alas, a kind of godly jcalouſy Il not} 
(Which, I beleech you, call a virtuous ſin) She ſha] 
Makes me afcard, | | ſpeak 
Cre. O heavens! you love me not, Tres, 
Toi. Die Ju villain then! This br; 
in this I do not call your faith in queſtion, Lylv, g 
So mainly as my merit: 1 cannot ling, Jo our | 
Nor heel the high lavolt 2, nor ſwecten talk, U 
Nor play at ſubtle games; fair virtues all, Pry, 
Lo which the Grecians are molt prompt and Fine, 
| pregnant : NC The pri. 
But J can tell, that in each grace of theſe That we 
There lurks a ſtill and dumb-diſcouritve cri}, Par. 
That tempts moſt cunningly: but be not tenz td 
Cre, Do you think, IL will? Du. I. 
Troi. No. 8 fine, 
But ſomething may be done, that we will rot; Let us ar 
And ſometimes we are devils to ourlcivcs, The glors 
When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, Ou his fat 


Pretuming on their changetul potency. 
Aneas | ithin.| Nay, good my lord 
%, Come, kils; and let us part: 
Paris [wwit5in), Brother 'Vroilus! 
Je, Good brother, come you hither; 
And bring Ancas, and the Grecian, with peu. 
Cre. My lord, will you be true ? 
Tf, Who I? alas, it is my vice, my tl; 
While others fiſh with craft for great opinion, 
| with great truth catch mere lynplivity; 


er A; 


41 If 

| 
Atticipati 
Wo With 


Whillt Jome with cunning gild their copper ctobty Now deg 
With truth and plainnets | do wear min hate lar Pope 
Lear not wy truth the woral of wy wit t Wl hate | 
lu plain, anch ture there's all the val of &, iv, } 

Entor Alincas, Paris, and Die. dt, WW orach 
Welcome, fir Dionicd ! here is the lad), IOW villa; 
Whom for Antenor we deliver you ! | Plt-l\vell 
At the port 4, lord, Il give her to thy havd; Ws (ret 
And, by the way, pollefs thee what the un Wu blow 
Entreat her fair; and, by my foul, tan Giucky % No 


If e'er thou (land at mercy of my (word, 


; Ai}, ks 
Name Creflid, and thy lite ſhall be as lale 


35 
1. C Il 


As Priam is in Ilion. % Ti 
Dio, Fair lady Creſlid, 1 ele on 
So pleaſe you, ſave the thanks this prince expe) auatioi 


The luſtre in your eye, heaven in your check, 
Pleads your fair uſage ; and to Diomed 


, 4 
: * Med. ls t] 
You ſhall be miſtrets, and command him wholly, 


I, * 
] (9, F Vet 


Troi, Grecian, thou doſt not uſe me course, 4%. My 
lo ſhame the zeal of my petition to ther, Ng. Our 
In prailing her: I tell thee, lord of Greece, % Yer 


3he is as far high-ſoaring o'er thy praiſes, Were hette 


1 That is, I will challenge death himſelf in defence of thy fidelity, 


3 That is, the 


governing principle of my underſtanding, 
une. 


As thou unworthy to be call'd her lervant. VI. And 
ä much lor 
2 The lavo/ta was 3 n. 
4 1, e. the gate. S i. e. I will ne Suey, 
; ſug add 


chu 


charge thee, uſe her well, even ſor my charge; 
For, by the dreadful Pluto, if thou doſt not, 
Though the great bulk Achilles be thy guard, 

Il vt thy throat, 

*., O be not mav'd, prince "Trailvs : 
let me he privileg'd by my place, and meſſage, 
been ſpeaker free; when I am hence, 

Il nſwer to my luſt: And know you, lord, 
Ill nothing do on charge: to her own worth 
She hall he priz'd; but that thou ſay—be't ſo, 
| ſpeak it in my ſpirit and honour,—no, 

Tz, Come, to the port. — ' tell thee, Diomed. 
This brave thall oft make thee to hide thy head, — 
lay, give me your hand; and as we walk, 
Jo our own ſelves bend we our needful talk. 


| Exeunt Troilus and Crefita. Sound irumpet.| 


P:r, Hark! Hector's trumpet. 
1 Fins, How have we ſpent this morning! 
The prince mult think me tardy and remiſs, 
Thy {wore to ride before him to the field. 
Par, *Vis Troilus' fault: Come, come, to field 
4 with him. 

Du. Let us make ready ſtraight, 

Are, Yea, with a bridegroom's ſreſh alacrity, 
Let us addreſs to tend on Hector's heels: 
The glory of our Troy doth this day lie 
Cu his fair worth and fingle chivalry. 


[ Exennt, 


K V. 
The Grecian Camp, | 


Luer dax arm, Agamemnon, Achiller, Patroclus, 

| Meonelaus, , Neſtor, We 
#1 Here art thou in appointment kreſh ang 

(ür, | 
\itcpating time with ſtarting courage, 
Wo With thy trumpet a kun note to "Troy, 
hoy dreadful Ajax t that the appalled air 
4 pierce the head of the great combatant, 
Whale him hither, 
4 „hen, trumpet, there's my purle ! 
erat thy lungs, and (plit thy brazen pipe; 
wv villain, till thy tphered bias cheek | 
welk the cholic of pull” d Aquilon : 
ne Iretch thy cheſt, and let thy eye ſpout blood; 
en blow'ti for Hector. | 
%, Na trumpet anſwers, 
401, "Vis but early days. 
#1 not you Diomed, with Calchas' daughter? 
ol "Tis he, 1 ken the manner ol his gait z 
E les on his toe; that ſpirit of his 
1 apuration lifts him from the carth, 
wy Huter Diomed, *vith ( 'ref/ida, 
4% this the lady Creflida ? 
2 Even the, | 
. on BY dcarly welcome to the Greeks, ſ\vect 
: * =, general doth ſalute you with u kils. 
) 4 et is the kindneſs, hut particular; 

* etter, ſhe were kiſs'd in general. 
%. And v 
much lor Neſtor, 


* 


hoh. 
tech 


| lady. J 


ery courtly counſe!: I'll begin, 60 


ger g. Scene 5. TROILUS AND CRE SSID A. 
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A. . PI take that winter from your Ups, fair 
\chilles bids you welcome. | lady 
Men. I had good arpument for kinn once. 

Patr, But that's no vroument for billing nee: 


5] For thus popp'd Paris in bis hardiment; 
And parted thus you and your ary ument, 


C. /. O dewlly gall, and theme of all our feorys! 
For which we loſe our heads, to w1!'d his horns, 
Patr, Ihe firtt was lenelaus' kits; this, mine; 


Lo] Vatroclus kiſſes you. 


Me, O, this is trim! 
Putr, Paris, and I, kifs evermore for kim, 
Aen. VIE have my kifs, fir : Lady, by your 
leave. 
Cre. In kiſſing, do von render, or recuive ? 
Patr. Poth take and give. 
Cre. I'll make mv watch to live, 
The kiſs you take is better than you give; 
TFheretore no kits. Fore. 
Au. Vl give you boot, I'll give you three for 
Cre. You're an odd man; give even or give none. 
Len. An odd man, lady? every man is odd. 
Cre. No, Paris is not; for, you know, 'tis true, 
That you are odd, and he is even with you, 
Men. You lillip me o' the head. 
Cre. No, I'll be ſworn, 
Uiy. It were no match, your nail againſt his 
horn.— | | 
May I, ſweet lady, beg a kils of you? 
Cre. You may. 
Oy. do delire it. 
Gre, W hy, beg then.“ [kite 
N Why then, for Venus' ſake, give me a 
When Helen is a maid again and his, 
Cre. Iam your debtor, claim it when "ts dre, 
UN Nover's my day, and then a kite of you, 
Hie. Lady, i wil; 1 bring von 10 VOur bs 
ther, | Diem Feats wal Co yy oatn 
NY, A woman of quick leute, 
Cy Vie, fle, upon hep! 
erg language in her eye, her check, her p, 
Nay, her toot tpealks her wanton tpirits look vat 
At every joint and motive * of her body. 
O, thele encounterers, fo plib of toppue, 
Vhat give u cauſti ig ! welcome ere it comes, 
And wide unclafp the tables of their thoughts 
o every ticklith render! fet them down 
For fluttiſh ſpoils of opportunity 4, | 
And daughters of the game, | Trumpet within, 
„Au The 'Vrojans' trumpet ! 
Age. Yonder comes the troop. _ 
Enter Hettar, Ancas, Troilus, We, with attendants, 
Afne, Hail, all the ſtate of Greece ! What thall 
be done to him | | 
That victory commands? Or do you purpoſe 
A viRtor ſhall be known? Will you the knights 
Shall to the edge of all extremity 
Purſue cach other; or ſhall they be divided 
By any voice or order of the field ? 
Hector bade alk. 


a (anth : 
q elung out like the bias of a bowl. 


"0 addrets: a cour tſhip. 


2 Mtive for part that contributes to motion. 
4 i, e. Corrupt wenches, of whoſe chaſtity every opportunity 


Aga. Which way would Hector have it ? 


3 1, e. an 


Hue. 
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Due. He cares not, he'll obey conditions, | [That thou could'ſt U this hard is Grecian all 
Ara." Tis done like Hector; but ſecurei;- 1 done end this is Trojan; the finews of this! leg 
A little proudly, and great deal miſpriſing All Greek, and this all Troy; my mother's log 
The knight oppos'd. Runs on the dexter cheek, and this ſiniſter 
Wee It not Achilles, fir, | * e my father's;“ by Tove muliipotert 
Wat is your name? | Thou ſhouldſt nat bear from mea Grcekich men N 
4%. If not Achilles, nothing. this: |Wherein my ſword had not impcefſure made N: 
e. Therefore Achilles: But, whate'er, know Of our rank feud : But the juit Gods gaufey, FUR 
In the extremity of great and little, | | hat any drop thou borrow'ſt from thy mater, Thro1 
Valo:r and pride excel themſelves in Hector; :c | My ſacred aunt, ſhould by my mortal ſu cid A: lo 
Lhe oe alng! as infinite as all. ge diaiu'd! Let me embrace thee, ax: P.api. 
The other blank as nothing. Weigh him well, ey him that thunders, thou haſt lufty erms; Ve 
And that, which looks like pride, is courteſy,” Actor would have them fall _ him has; Not le 
Kas is half made of HeQor's blood; Coulin, all. honour to thee ! Tat | 
In ye whereof. half Hector Rays at home t5] Ajax: thank thee, Hulor : 455 
tale heart, half hand, half Hector comes to ſeek Thou art teo gentle and te fee man: an!! 
1 his biepded knight, helf P'roſan, and half Greek. | came to kill thee, coulin, and boar one? Whey 
K, X maiden battle then O, | perceive you] | \ great addition earned in thy dcath. e g 
Neseunter Hiamed. | ice. Nat Neaptolemus fo mitable Put tin 
Ades Here is fir Diemed :-o, gentle knight, 20]. On whole by tht geil Fame with hey 11: 056 [ 6 vet 
Standby your Alas: us you and lard Fneas | Cried, LU #4 be) could promile tu ee *n wig 
Content upon the order of their fight, \ thought of added honour tin Thom [evo Pty by 
So be itz eicher ta the urtermoit, | Doe, There lnexpodtancelicre foam butl thug 905 
Or elle a breath: tha cores being ER What further you will da, 38 
Half fints their ſrite before their ſtrokes begin, [25] E We'll anſwer it 5 a 
| Cry. T7 hey are oppos a ready. [heavy ! 7 he iflue ia embracement jars YAN, farewel, 10 N 
Ava What Trojan is (hurt ſame that looks 1c | Ajax, If I might in entrowyes find ſurely * ba 
CY The younpe? fon of Priam, a true knight (As ſeld I have the chance) | would defire wt e 
No- vet mature, ye! mutchle's; firm of woid; My famous couſin ta our Cre-iat tents, my 
Speaking in deeds, ard dovdicfs in his tongue; of Div. Tis Agamemaon' s vel; aud great Ach 
MN oon provok'd, nor, being provok'd, foon culm's oth long to ſce urarm'd the valiant Tlaclor. mov 
lj; heart and hand both open, and both tree Het Ans as, call my brother Troilus tome; . 
For what he has, he gives, what thinks, he ſhew: And ſignify this loving interview N.. 
Ve gives he not, till judement guide hi- bout; Po the. axpaſiens of our Lean part: w. * 
Nor dvuifics an imvuir 2 thought with breath: [35] Deſire them home. Give me thy hand, my cou el, as 
N Manly a3 Hector, but more dange rous: Will 80 cat witl. tl eu, ard fee y aur kniz hto. uh 1 
vor Hector, in his blaze of wrath, ſubſerihes. 3. Ajax. Great Agamemnon comes to incct as kt wn We 
To tender objects; but he, in hcat of action, | | 24, The wortluck of them tell me Lou 15 42. 
Is move siadigative than jcalous love: name; 975 fir 
They cali gm 'Proi'ns, and on kim erect 491But for Achilles, my own ſe arching es aq art 
A ſecond hope, as fairly built as Hector hall find him by his large and portly lie. we 
This fays Aucas; one that knows the youth Aga. Worthy of arms! as welcome as tc dhe 1 , Si 
Even to his inches, and, with private foul, That would be zid of ſuch an enemy: 5 propl 
V. in great Lion thus tranſlate him to me +; But that's no welcome: Undz Ilan more cler 4 OY 
h [ Alarum. Hicetor and tas fly [What's paſt, and what's to come, is freu (yi 
Ae. They are in action. | And formleſs ruin of oblivion ; 1. = ils 
V.. Now, Ajax, hold thine own ! | Zut in this extant moment, faith and troth, rc 
Tu. Hector, thou fleep'ft, awake thee! Istrain'd purely from all hollow bias-drawing 1 f ** 
Ar. His blows ars well diſpos'd: — there Ajax Bids thee, with molt divine integrity, OE: A Pig : 
; = [Trampets ceaſe. uf From heart of very heart, great "HeQ dor er. * P 0 
Die. You muſt no more. Eier. I thank thee, moſt mmperivus ie, n 0 Wl ans 
Ane. Princes, enough, fo pleaſe you. Aga. My well-fam'd lord of Troy,no Lew 7 1 
Ajax, I am not warm yet, let us fight again, (99 * | Met » 1 
Dio. As Hector pleaſes. | Men. Let me confirm my princely brota fer th "0 
He. Why then, will I no more: 5c] greeting i— be dt . 
Thou art, great lord, my father's ſicker's ſon, You brace of warkke brothers, welcome E Alia If 
A couſin-german to great Priam's {ecd | Heat. Whom muſt we anſwer? | Now, Hey 
The obligation of our blood forbids | Men. The noble Menc!2us. 3 aye * 
A glory emulation ' twixt us twain : Hca,. O you, * lord? by Mars 8 Aa cot 
Were my commixtion Greek and Trojan ſo, 60 thanks! | Hi "5 


{ 

| 2 

| 1 Securely is here uſed in the ſenſe of the Latin, ſecurus; a negligent ſecurity ariſing from The te 
k tempt of the object oppoſed. 2. 1. e. A thought unſuitable to the digt "y of be by * | 
| 3 That ts, yield, gives way. 4 i. e. thus el n his character. s Jad is, auſycr dhe ff | we | 


1 


124. e 5.4 


72 not, that J affe the untraded oath; 
ba anden Wile wears [ill by Venus“ glove: 2 
ches well, but bade me nat. commend her to you. 

It „ Name her not now, fir; ihe's a deadly 

theme. | 

E 2. O, pardon; I offend, 

VI. To ave, thou gallant Trojan, ſeen thee oft, 
Iabenriag for deſtiny, make eruel way [thee 
Through ranks of Greckiſh youth: and I have feen 
A: Lot as Perſcus b bur thy Phrygian ſtecd, 
P..piing many 5 r{cits and ubducments, 

Vos the that hu ing thy advanced ſword a” the air, 
* Ns ; ting it decline on the declin' d; 
nat 1 have [ fail to ſome mp i! 3 by, 
|. 1 iter 1. vc nder, tec; lu (fe! { 
An! have ſeen thee pavie, and take thy breath 
V en that a fins of Grecks have hemm'dſchee in, 


e an Olempian wrelfliuger This have een 


Vat tus thy countenanee, il lock in hill, 
* see law till now. knew thy grandtiire, 
A ones kemglit with him he wat a folier goed ; 
Wt, by grea! XIars, the captain al in all, | 
A like these, ' Let an oh man embra. 6 thee } 
Wi rity Warrior, wWelcande to Our tents, 
1718 tha v1.1 Neitor, 

1 Let me embrace thee, good old chronivle, 
Phat ball fo long walk d and in hand with time: — 
Moc reverend Nettor, I am glad to clatp thee. 

N, 1 would, my arms could match these 2: 

- contention, 
A they contend with thee in courteſy, 

1:4, I would they could. 

*.. Ha! by this white beard, I'd fight witl. 

thee to-morrow. | 
Well, welcome, welcome ! I have ſeen the time— 

C I wonder now how yonder city fands, 

WI nen we have here her baſe and piller by us. 
di. know your ſavour, lord Ulyſles, well. 
At, fir, there's many a Greek and 'I'rojan dead, 
dice rſt 1 ſavy yourtelf and Diomed 

la jon, on your Greekiſh embelly. 

/ Sir, I foretold you then what would enſue: 
My prophecy is bus kaif his journey yet; 

: or youder walls that pertly front your town, 

Yon towers, Whole wanton tops do buls the clouds, 

Mult kils their own fee 

H:. I muſt not believe you: 

There they ſtand yet; and modeſtly I think, 
The fall of every Phrygian ſtone will coſt 
drop of Grecian blood: The end crowns all 
And that old common arbitrator, tume, 

Will one day end it. 

Ulf. So to lum we leave it. 

Moſt gentle, and moſt valiant Hector, welcome : 
Afr the general, I beſeech you next 
Jo feaſt w Lu me, and fee me at my tent. 

il. I ſhall foreſtall thee, lord Ulyſtes, thou 3 !— 
Now, Hector, I have fed mine eyes on thee ; 

«ave With exact view perus d thee, Hector, 

and quoted 2 joint by * 


TROILUS AND CRES SIA. 


SA 
0 Nee. 


A-chil, Jam Achilles. 
H. ct let me look on 


1 and fair, I pray thee: 
Aclil. Behold thy fill. 

Hess. Nay, 1 have Core already. 
$] Ach I hou art too brief; I will the ſecond time, 
\s I wou'd buy thee, view thee limb b, hinz. 

Te. O, like a book of ſport thou'k icad me 
O'ET 3 
Zut there's more in me than thon underſtanQ* ly, 
ro hy dot thou fo opprefs ine with thine eye ? 
Ac#i?, Veil me, you kcavens, ia wv hich part of 
liie body [t here:! 
mall 1 deltoy jam? whether there, th Ere, or 
{hat | may give the local wound a hem z 
Sund make Gittine. the very breach Wiereent 
Heaor's great fpirrt new: Ant er me, heave>s! 
Hieets it ould ditere dit che ba H PA As, yivud 
ni wy 
10 anſwor uch Ae Un: Stand ann 1 
20] hinkt thou to earch Wy we to ple lantly, 
An to proviomun ie nme donjeebice; 
Where thou wilt hit ine dead? 

4-048. 1 tell thee, Ye, | 
| Vet., Wert thou an oracle to tell me fo, 

ld not beliove thee, Henceforth guard tee we N; 
nor I'll not kill thee there, nor there, not «tha re 3 
[But, by the forge that ththy'd Mais his helm, 

Il kill thee EVELY V. lere, yea, o'er und 0, 
You witcit Grecians, pardon me this brug, 
30, His iuſolence draus lh irom my lips; 

Put I'll eudeavour deeds to match theie words, 

Or may 1 never | | 

Ajax, Do not chife thee, couſin; 
And you, Achilles, let theſe threats alone, 

35 Till accident, or purpodo, bring you to * 
; You may have every Gay enough of Hector, 
If you have itomach ; the general ſtate, 1 fcur, 
Can fſearce entreat You fo be odd with him: 
Het. I pray you, let us ice you in the field: 
40; We have had peiting wars, luce you reius d 
The Grecians' cauſe. 

A. hil. Doſt thou entreat me, Hedbor? 
To-morrow doll meet thee, Lell as death; 

To mght, all friends. 
45 He. Ihy hand upon that match. 

Aga, Firtt, ail you peers of Greece, go tomy tent 3 
There in the full convive 3 we : afterwards, *; 
As Hector's leiure and your bountics fall 
Concur together, ſeverally entreat him. 
Beat loud the tabuurines 4, let the trumpets blew, 
That this great ſoldier may his welcome know. 
| | [ Zxeunt. 


Minen: T roilus, and Ulyſſes. 
Troi. My lord Ulyiles, tell me, I beſcech you, 
In what place of the field deth Calchas Leep ! ? 


Un 
un 


There Diomed doth feaſt with him to-1:ight ; 
Who neither looks on heaven, nor on the eat th, 
But gives all gaze and Lent of amorous view 


Har. Is this Achilles? 


ig t. 


| Jo repetition of tho was ancient! 7 uſed by one who meant to inſult ano:her, 
4 Jubeurinec ure. mall drums. 


90 In the fair Creſſid. [much, 


2 1. e. oLicrved, 


Alter 


Ulyſ. At Menelaus' tent, moſt princely 'I roilus: 


Troi. Shall 1, ſweet lord, te bound to you to 
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After we part from Agamemnon's tent, 
To bring me thither ? 

Uty/. You ſhall command me, fir. 
As gentle tell me, of what honor was 
This Creſſida in Troy? Had ſhe no lover there, 
That wails her abſcnce ? 


———— CY} YETI. —_—_ — 


414 


k. 
Achilles“ Tent, 
Enter Achilles, and Patroclus. 


Achil. | ho heat his blood with Greekiſh wine 
to-night, 
Which with my ſcimitar Ul] cool to-morrow. 
Patroclus, let us feaſt him to the height. 
Patr. Here comes Therſites. 
Enter Tberjites. 
Achil. How now, thou core of envy ? 
Thou cruſty batch i of nature, what's the news ? 
Ther. Why, thou picture of what thou ſecmeſt, 


and idol of idiot-worſhippers, here's a letter for. 


thee. 
Achil. From whence, fragment ? 
Ther. 
Patr. Who keeps the tent now ? 
Ther. The ſurgeon's box, or the patient's wound. 
Patr. Well ſaid, adverſity ! and what need theſe 
tricks? 
her. Pr'ythee be ſilent, boy; I profit not by 
thy t: lk: thou art thought te be Achilles“ male 
varlet. | 
Patr. Male varlet, you rogue! what's that? 
Ther. Why, his maſculine whore. Now the 
rotten diſeaſes of the ſouth, the gr:ts-griping, rup- 
tures, catarrhs, loads o' gravel i' the back, lethar- 
gies, cold palſies, raw eyes, dirt-rotten livers, 
wheezing lungs, bladders full of impoſthume, ſcia- 
tieas, lime-kilns i' the palm, incurable bone-ach, 
and the rivell'd fee ſimple of the tetter, take and 
take again ſuch prepoſterous diſcoveries ! 
Patr. Why, thou damnable box of en 
what meaneft thou to curſe thus ? 
Ther. Do I curſe thee ? 
Patr. Why, no, you ruinous butt; you whore- 
ſon ind ſtinguiſhahle cur, no. 
Ther. No? why art thou then exaſperate, thou 
idle immaterial ſkein of fleive filk, thou green 
ſarcenet flap for a ſore eye, thou taſſel of a prodi- 
gal's purſe, thou? Ah, how the poor world is 
peſter'd with ſuch water flies; diminutives of 
nature! 


vy, thou, 


Why, thou full diſh of fool, from Troy. i 


TROILUS AND CRESSI DA. 


5 


15 


25 


40 


45 


£Patr. Out, gall ! 


1 Batch ſignifies all that is baked at one time, withou theating the oven afreſh. A batch 
a phraſe ſtill uſed in Staffordſhire. Therſites had already been called cobloaf. 2 By loving quails, 


may mean loving the company of harlots. 


Ne uiſul obſerves, that © the memorial is called oblique, becauſe it was only indi 
mon ſuppoſition that both bulls and cuckolds were furniſhed with horns.” 


[AC 5. Jeere 15 


| | Ad 5. 
Troi. O, fir, to ſuch as boaſting ſhew their Can | 
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my lord! Ara. | 
She was belov 'd, ſhe lov'd : ſhe is, and doth. richt. 
But, ſtill, ſweet love is {ood for fortune's tooth, He. 
| | £xceurt, general. 
Men. 
He. | 
Ther... 
ſuk, iwe 
Aal ii. 
That go, 
Aru. C 
Aclii. ( 
1 { 
Ther, Finch egg ! F 
Acbil. My ſweet Patroclus, I am thwarted quit The tide 
From my great purpoſe in to-morrow's battle. Had. C 
Here is a letter from queen Hecuha ; I.. Fi 
A token from her daughter, my fair love; Il keep ye 
Both taxing me, and gaging me to keep 8 
An oath that I have ſworn. I will not Hreab it: Had. A 


Fall, Greeks; fail, fame ; honour, or go or flap; 
My major vows lie here, this I'll obey.—— 
Come, come, Therſites, help to trim my tent; 
This night in banqueting muſt all be tpent — 
Away, Patroclus. | { Exent, 
Ther. With too much blood, and too little brain, 
theſe too may run mad: but if with too much 
brain and too little blood, they do, Fil be a curer 
of madmen. Here's Agamemnon,—an honet 


Aalil. C 


Ver. T! 
mot un 
hen he 
lilles: he 
Prabler 1 

ronomer 
OMe fore 


fellow enough, and one that loves quailz 2; bu ben Dion 
he hath not ſo much brain as ear-wax : And th ke Heat 
he hath not h br And the Dice He 
goodly transformation of Jupiter there, his broiter, eps a Tr 


u tent: 
continent 


the bull, the primitive ſtatue, and oblique 3 me- 
morial of cuckolds; a thrifty ſhoeing-horn in 
chain, hanging at his brother's leg, — to what fort, 
but that he is, ſhould wit larded with malice, aud 
malice forced 4 with wit, turn him? To an ab, 
were nothing: he is both aſs and ox: to an d 
were nothing; he is both ox and aſs. To be: 
dog, a mule, a cat, a fitchew, a toad, a lizard, at 
owl, a puttock, or a herring without a roe, 
would not care: but to be a Menelaus,—l would 
conſpire againſt deſtiny. Aſk me not what | 
would be, if I were not Therſites; for I care not 
to be the louſe of a lazar, fo I were not Menclaus 
Hey day! ſpirits, and fires! 


. . 75 U 
Enter Hector, Troilus, Ajax, Aramemnon, Li 
Hor, and Diomed, with lights, 


; 7 Ore: 

Aga. We go wrong, we go wrong. D. How 
Ajax. No, yonder tis; ; br, Now 
There, where we ſee the light. word with 


Hee. 1 trouble you. "a. Yea 


Ajax. No, not a whit. iſ. She 
Uly/. Here comes himſelf to guide you. Ther, And 
x Enter Achilles. ul lng her, 


» Achil. Welcome, brave Hector; welcome, 4. Will 


princes all. 


; If a hot 

of bread iy er or bab. 

ep WW of tl 

A quail is remarkably ſalacious. 3 The author of pu Ile mean 
reQly ſuch, uponthc© med, or 


an this 


69 


4 i. e. ſtuffed with u. 


me · 
n 4 
m, 
and 
Als, 
n 01 
be3 
J, at 
oe, | 
ould 
at | 
e not 
claus, 


vl 
2 


Ad 5. Scene 2.] TROIDUS AND CRESSIDA. 


nicht. Ajax commands the guard to tend on you, 
Het. I hanks, and good night, to the Greeks 

general, | | 

Men, Good night, my lord. 

Hab. God night, ſweet lord Menelaus, 


. 


Ter. Sweet draught : Sweet, quoth a! ſweet 


fuk, iweet ſewer. 


Ai, Good night, and welcome, both at once, 


to thoſe 
That go, or tarry. 
Au. Good night. 


Keep Hector company an hour or two. 


biz, 1 cannot, lord; I have important buſineſs, 
The tide whereof is now.—Good night, great] 
[Hector 
/ Follow his torch, he goes to Calchas' tent; 


Hag. Give me your hand. 


Ill keep you company. 
Trii, Sweet fir, you honour me. 
Head. And fo, good night. | 
Aci. Come, come, cuter my tent. 
[ Exeunt ſeverally. 
Ver. That fame Diomed's a falle-hearted rogue, 


[ To Troilus. 


p molt unjuſt knave; I will no more truſt kim} 


Fen he leers, than I will a ſerpent when he 
uſes ; he will ſpend his mouth, and promiſe like 
adler ! the hound; but when he performs, 


ironomers foretel it; it is prodigious, there will] 


dc lome change; the ſun borrows of the moon, 
an Diomed keeps his word. 1 will rather leave 
vice Hector, than not to dog him: they ſay, he 
tp a Trojan drab, and uſcs the traitor Calchas 
bo tent; I'll after.— Nothing but le. hery! all 
continent varlets ! | | 


8 C-E NE II. 
Calchas?* Tent. 
Enter Diomed. | 
Ds, Vhat are you up here, ho? ſpeak. 
Cul, Who calls? | 
Di, Diomed.—— 
ache, think. Where is your daughter? 
bal, She comes to you. | 
Laer Tyeilus, and Mes at a diſtance; after ther. 
Ko Therſwues. | 
1/. Stand where thc torch may not diſcover us. 
Enter Creſjida. 


. How now, my charge ? 
r i . 
r. Now, my ſweet guardian !—Hark, 


ard with you. [Whiſpers 
. Yea, fo familiar! 


10 She will ling any man at firſt ſight. 55 


„And any man 
ing her, it he can take her cliff 2 ; ſhe's noted. 


4 So now, fair prince of Troy, I bid good 


bl 


[Exeunt A gam. and Menel. 
Aclil. Old Neſtor tarries : and you too, Diomed, 


1:4, Crefſida come forth to him! 5 


2 


3 


35 


40 


2 


„ Will you remember ? 


If a hound 
* Or brabler, 
A of the pitch, and 

e meaning is, The tide 
ed, Of to the þ 
ans this 


0 incontinence, 


2 Ct; 


5 L. V/. Liſt ! 


ic] Dio. Pho! 


20 
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Cre. Remember? yes. 
Dio. Nay, but do then; 

And let your mind be coupled with your words, 
Troi. What ſhould ſhe remember? 

[folly. 


Cre. Swect honey Greek, tempt me no more to 
Ther. Roguery |! 


Dio. Nay then, 
Cre. Vil tell you what. 
pho! come, tell a pin: You are 


:orſworn | | 
Cre. In faith, I cannot : What would you have 
ne do? 

Ther. A juggling trick, to be —ſecretly open. 


15 Dio. What did you ſwear you would beſtow 


on me ? 

Cre. I pr'ythee, do not hold me to mine oath ; 

Bid me do any thing but that, ſweet Greek. 
Dio. Good night. | | 

Troi. Hold, patience! 

V. How now, Trojan? 

Cre. Piomed, — 

Dio. No, no, good night: I'll be your fool no 

more. | 

Troi. Thy better muſt. 

Cre. Hark, one word 1n your car. 

Troi. O plague and madneſs ! [pray vo, 

Ulyſ. You are mov'd, prince; let us depart, I 

Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge itſelf 

1o wrathful terms: this place is dangerous; 

The time right deadly; I beſeech you, go. 

Troi. Behold, I pray you! 

| Ulyf. Now, good my lord, go off : | 

You fiow to great diſtraction 3 ; come, my lord. 
Troi. | pr*ythee, ttay. | 

Ulyſ. You have not patience; come, {torments, 

Troi. J pray you, ſtay; by hell and by hell's 

I will not ſpeak a word. 5 

Dio. And ſo good niglit. 

Cre. Nay but you part in anger. 

Troi. Doth that grieve thee ? 

O wither'd truth! 

Ulsſ. Why, how now, lord? 

Troi, By Jove, I will be patient. 

Cre. Guardian !--why, Greck ! 

Dio. Pho, pho! adieu; you palter. 

Cre. In faith, I do not; come hither once again. 

Ul. You ſhake, my lord, at fomerhing; will 

you go? 

You will break out. 
Troi. She ſtrokes his check! 3 
Uly/. Come, come. ſword. 
Troi. Nay, ſtay; by Jove, I will not ſpeak a 


There is between my will and all offences 
A guard of patience :—ſtay a little while. 


Ther, How the devil luxury, with his fat rump, 


and potatoe finger, tickles theſe together 4 ! Fry, 


lechery, fry ! 


gives his mouth, and is not upon the ſcent of the game, he is by ſportſmen called a 
is a mark_in mulic at the beginning of the lines of a ſong; and is the in- 
belpeaks what kind of voice—as baſe, tenour, treble, it is proper for. 
of your imagination will hurry you either to noble death from the hand of 
igt of madneſs from the predominance of your own paſſions. 
pallage thus : © Zuxuria was the appropriate term uſed by ſchool divines, to expreſs 
Which accordingly is called /zxury in all our old Engliſh writers. But why is 


4 Mr. Collins 
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886 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. [Act 5. Scene 2, 
Dio. But will you then? | Cre. Ay, come : —0 Jive ſo—_ Th 
Cre. In faith, I will, la; never truft me elſe. Do, come : —!I ſhall be plagu'd. | 
Dio, Give me ſome token for the ſurety of it. Dio. Farewel, till then. [Exit Ani 
Cre. Til fetch you one. Cre. Good night. I pr'ythee, come. The 
L, You have ſworn patience. | 5|Troilus, farewel! one eye yet looks on thee; The 
Trei. Fear me not, my lord; But with my heart the otter eye doth ſee,— of! 
Iwill not be myſelf, nor have cognition Ah! poor our ſex! this fault in us! find, 0 
Of what | feel; I am all patience, The error of our eye directs our mind: Wit 
| Re-enter Crefſida. | What error leads, muſt err; O then conclude, T 
Ter. Now the pledge; now, now, now! 1cj Minds, ſway'd by eyes, are full of turpitude. Fx! In cl 
Cre. Here, Diomed, keep thus ſleeve 1. Ther. A proof of lirength ſhe could not publih Infla 
Tre. O beauty! | mores, SE Wit! 
Where is thy faith? Unleſs ſhe ſay, My mind is now turn'd where. Hark 
Ulyſ. My lord, — Ulsſ. Ail's done, my lord. 90 m 
Troi. I will be patient; outwardly I will. Tcl Troi. It is. That 
Cre. You look upon that fleeve : Behold it] Ny, Why ſtay we then? Were 
well. | | | Trei. To make a recordation te my foul My 
He lov'd me—O falſe wench!—Give it me again. Of every ſyllable that here was ſpoke. Whic 
Die. Whoſe was it? | I }But, if I tell how theſe two did co-act. Conſt 
Cre. It is no matter, now I have it again. 20]Shall I nat lye in publiſhing a truth? 42 Shall, 
T will not meet with you to-morrow night: Sith yet there is a credence in my heart, [a his 
I pr'ythee, Diomed, viſit me no more. An eſperence ſo obſtinately ſtrong. Fallin 
Ther. Now ſhe ſharpens ;——Wellſaid, whetſtone. [That doth invert the atteſt of eyes and ears; The 
Dio. I ſhall have it. | Jes if thole organs had deceptious functions, Tro 
Cre. What, this? - [25jCreated only to calumniate. | Let all 
Dio. Ay, that. | Was Creflid here ? : 8 And tl 
Cre. O, all ye gods !—O pretty, pretty pledge ! CV. I cannot conjure, Trojan. Oy 
Thy maſter now lies thinking on his bed Trei. She was not, ſure. | Tour p 
Of thee, and me; and ſighs, and takes my glove, V. Moſt ſure, ſhe was. | 
And gives memorial dainty kifles to it, | 30] Tro. Why, my negation hath no taſte of madreh, fine 
As Tkifs thee, —Nay, do not ſnatch it from me; Uly/. Nor mine, my lord: Creflid was ben Hedtor 
He, that takes that, muſt take my heart withal. | but now. h Ajax, | 
Dio. I had your heart before, this follows it. Tro. Let it not be believed for womanhoed! Toi. 
Troi, I did ſwear patience. Think, we had mothers; do not give advantage 
Cre. You ſhall not have it, Diomed ; faith youl35}'To ſtubborn critics apt, without a theme, Farewe 
ſtall not; For depravation—to ſquare the g-neral ſex Stand f. 
II give you ſomething elſe. By Creſſid's rule: rather think this not Creſſd. 17 
Jio. 1 will have this; Whoſe was it? CY. What hath ſhe done, prince, that can fe Trai. 
Cre. It is no matter. 35 our mothers? 
1);o, Come, tell me whoſe it was. [will.|4of Tri. Nothing at all, unleſs that this were ſe ] Wo 
Cre. "I'was one's that lov'd me bettert han you Ther. Will he ſwagger himſelf out 01's owneyts woulc 
But, now you have it, take it. | T-i. This ſhe? no, this is Diomacd's Crelſiva, " t 
Do. Whoſe was it? = | If beauty have a ſoul, this is not ſhe; er che i 
Cre. By all Diana's waiting women yonder 2, If ſouls guide vows, if vows be ſanctimenp, 0 l 
And by herſelf, I will not tell you whot*. 45 If fan gimony be the gods' delight, * 8 
Pin. Vo-morrow will I wear it on my helm; It there be rule in unity itſelf 4, 11 
And grieve his {pirit, that dares not challenge tt. This is not ſhe. O madreſs of diſcourſe, evil tak 
%%, Wer't thou the devil, and wor'it it on | That cauſe ſets up with and againil itlelf ! 
thy horn, Bitold authority ! where reaſon can revolt 
It ſhould be challeng'd. [is net zg Without perdition, and loſs aſſume al) regſen 
Gre. Well, well, 'tis done, *tis-puſ} And yet ii] |Without revolt 8; this is, and is not. Creſbd; 1 
I will not keep my word, i Within my ſoul there doth commence a kt! w, \ 
Din, Why then, farewel ; Of this Orange nature, that a thing in{opaiate Fo 0 
Thou never ſhalt mock Diomed again. Divides far wider than the fy and earth; W. "P h 
Cre, Youſhallnot wo — One cannot (peala word, FF And vet the ſpacious breadth of (this «11 valion 2 n, 1 
Put ir raight ſtarts you. | 5 | Admits no orifice for u point, as ſubtle Þy lt f 
Dio, 1 dv not like this ſoolipg. As Avachne's broken woot, to enter. fog 
Ther, Nor I, by Pluto : but that that likeanot you | Inſtance, O inſtance! Brony as Pinto's pate“! | . N 
Pleaſes me beſt. Creſlid is mine, tied with the bonds of be et, þ 
Hie, What, ſhall I come? the hour? bollultance, O instance! irony as heaven lull; I 
| s „An 
lurnru, or laſciviouſneſs, ſaid to have a prtator finger ? —' Thie root, which was in our avthor time | = la 
newly imported from America, was conſidered as a rere exotic, and eſteemed a very firony TVO 343, th 


. 2 . , rc / ich 
r It was anciently the cuſtom to wear a lady's foe? lor a favour, 2 1, e. the ſlars wh 


. L . ? * n = „9 

oints to, 3 1, e. ſhe could not publiſh a flrovger prof. 4 hat is, If there be certam) oY 
it it be a rule that ene is one. $ The words % and perdition arc uled in their common ſenſe, 

neal the 17 or Pereition of reaſon. : : ; 1 


aas, Scene ] TROILUS AND CC RESSID A. 87 M 
The bonds of heaven are ſlipp'd, diſſolv'd, and Enter Caſſandra. l | 
| loos'd; Caſ. Where is my brother Hector? 1 | 
Eri And with another knot, five · ſinger- tied . And. Here, ſiſter; arm'd, and bloody in intent: 1 
8 The fractions of her faith, orts of her love, Conſort with me in loud and dear petition, 9 
The fragments, ſcraps, the bits, and greaſy reliques| 5 Purſue we him on knees; for I have dreamt (4. | 
Of ker 0'er-eaten 2 faith, are bound to Diomed. Of bloody turbulence, and this whole night [ter. 1 
V May worthy Troilus be half attach'd Hath nothing been but ſhapes and ſormwof ſlaugh- "by j 
With that which here his pallion doth expreſs! _ Caf. O, it is true. 10 
Trei, Ay, Greek; and that ſhall be divuiged well Het. Ho ! bid my trumpet ſound ! 0 g 
gal ſn characters as red as Mars his heart co] Caf. No notes of ſally, tor the heavers, ſweet il | 
jblik Infam'd with Venus: never did young man fancy brother. 5 | [ſ[wear, aj! 
| With ſo eternal, and ſo ſix'd a ſoul. ect. Pegone, I ſay : the gods have heard me $0; 400 0 
hs Hark, Greek :—As much as I do Creſſid love, Caf. The gods are deaf to hot and peeviſh vows; . | 
: $ much by weight hate I her Diomed : [They are polluted oficrings, more abhorr'd 5 | 
That fleeve is mine, that he'Il bear on his helm ;|1cjThan ſpotted livers in the ſacrifice. 1 
Were it a caſque compos'd by Vulcan's ſiill, And. O! be periuaded : Do not count it holy [ j | 
My ſword ſhould bite it: not the dreadful ſpout, To hurt by being jult : it is as lawful Lal 
Which ſhipmen do the hurricano call, For us to count we give what's gain'd by theſts, #40 
Conftring'd in maſs by the almighty ſun, And rob in the behalf of charity. | | 1614 
Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptune's car 20] C. It is the purpoſe, that makes ſtrong the vow; 1 | 
la his deſcent, than ſhall my prompted ſword Put vows to every purpoſe mult not hold: 1 
falling on Diomed. Unarm, ſweet Hector. | 1 
Der. He'll tickle it for his concupy. Het. Hold you ſtill, I ſay; | 4 
Tri, O Creſſid! O ſalſe Creſſid! falſe, falſe, falſe! „Iinc honour keeps the weather of my fate: $674 
Let all untruth ſtand by thy ſtained name, 25 [Life every man holds dear; but the dear 4 man F I. 
And they'll ſeem glorious. 8 Holds honour far more precious dear than life.— MW | 
. O, contain yourſelf; | | | BE ates Touches. | 115 q 
Your paſſion draws ears hither. | How now, young man? mean'ſt thou to fight to- Ta 
Enter Anat. day ? | | bt N | 
(dreſs An:. I have been ſeeking you this hour, my lord; 30 And. Caſſandra, call my father to perſuade. M 
« ben Hector, by this, is arming him in Troy; | [Exit Ca nds Jif 4 
Ajax, your guard, ſtays to conduct you home. | Hedt. No, faith, young Troilus; dofl 5 thy har- I 
nnd! Tri. Have with you, prince :— My courteous neſs, youth; 5 I 
rage lord, adieu: am to-day i the vein of chivalry : 1 
Firewel, revolted fair and, Diomed, 3 Let grow thy ſinews till their knots be ſtrong, | | | 
| dtand faſt, and wear a caſtle 3 on thy head! Aud tempt not yet the bruſhes of the war. "yg | 
ni WH yy; rh bring you to the gates. | Unarm thee, go; and doubt thou not, brave boy, 478-4 
can ſon Tre. Accept diſtracted thanks | I'll ſtand, to-day, for thee, and me, and Troy. ks 
[ Exeunt Troilus, Ane is, and Uly/7es. Tr», Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you, 199%) 
e the Ther, Would, I could meet that rogue Diomed.]4o| Which better fits a lion, than a man. 11.44 
neves | would croak like a raven; I would bode, I Hedt. What vice is that, good 'Iroilus ? chide Pk 
len would bode. Patroclus will give me any thing | me for it, tif 
for the intelligence of this whore: thr parrot will 77. When many times the captive Grecians fall, 4441 
0 not do more for an almond, than he for a com Even in the {an and wind of your fair ſword, 1 i 
modious drab, Lechery, lechery ; ſtill, wars and You bid them riſe, and live. 9M 
lechery ; nothing elſe holds faſhion: A burning H-&4. O, tis fair play. 0 i 
devil take them! Lais. Troi, Fool's play, by heaven, HeQor, Ml ö 
\ Heet, How now ? how no x ? 14 
* * 92 Troi, For the love of all the gods, 1 [ 
en The palace of Troy. 50]Let's leave the hermit pity with our mother; 14 [ 
ul; Hater Flector, and Andromache, And when we have our armours buckled on, 141 
cht * hd. When was my lord ſo much ungently] | ihe venom'd vengeance ride upon our {words ; Yb 1 
late temper'd, pur them to ruthtul work, rein them from ruth. 17 
To op his ears againſt ndmoniſhment ? Heet. Fie, ſavage, fie ! 4 
- num, unarm, and do not fight to-day, . oo] Trei, Hector, then 'tis wars, 190 
Ii, You train me to offend you; get you in : Hee, Troilus, 1 would not have you fight to-day. 1 
By all the everlaſting gods, I go. [day. Joi, Who ſhould withhold me ? 
621 Aud. My qreums will, ſure, prove ominous to Not f.ite, ohedievce, nor the hand of Mars 
eh: Het, No more, I ſay. - Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire ; 
Ul; | 


' A Fnot tied by giving her hand to Diomed, 2 Vows which ſhe has already ſwallowel once over, 
Nil ay of à faithlcfs man, that he has eaten bis words. 3 It has been before obſerved in noten, 
þ 843, that by a ce was mcaut @ 44% balmet. 4 1, e. the ua man, ie put of. 

5 3 M 5 ; Not 


Not Priamus and Hecuba on knees, 
Their eyes o'er-galled with recourſe 1 of tears; 
Nor you, my brother, with your true ſword drawn, 
Oppos'd to hinder me, ſhould ſtop my way, 
But by my ruin. | 

Re-enter Caſſandra, with Priam. 
Caf. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him faſt : 
He is thy crutch; now if thou loſe thy tay, 
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee, 


Priam. Come, Hector, come, go back: 

Thy wife hath dreamt; thy mother hath had viſions; 
Caſſandra doth foreſee; and I myſelf 

Am like a prophet ſuddenly enrapt, 


Therefore, come back. 

Het. Aneas is a-field; | 
And 1 do ſtand engag'd to many Greeks, 
Even in the faith of valour, to appear 
This morning to them. 
Priam, But thou ſhalt not go. 
Het I muſt not break my faith. 
You know me dutiful ; therefore, dear fir, 
Let me not ſhame reſpect; but give me leave 
Jo take that courſe by your conſent and voice, 
Which vou do here forbid me, royal Priam. 
Caſ. O Priam, yield not to him. 
Ad. Do not, dear father. 
Het. Andromache, I am offended with you: 
Upon the love you bear me, get you in. 


Troi. This fooliſh, dreaming, ſuperſtitious girl 
Makes all theſe bodements. 
(%%. O farewel, dear Hector! 


Look, how thy wounds do bleed at many vents : 
Hark, how 'I'roy roars! how. Hecuba cries out! 
How poor Andromache ſhrills her dolours forth! 
Behold, diſtraction, frenzy, and amazement, 
Like witleſs antics, one another mect, 
And all cry—llector | Hector's dead | O Hector! 
Troi, Away l Away !-— 
Caf. Furewel. Yet fuſt ;—leQor, I take my 
leave : | 
Thou doſt thyſelf and all our Troy deceive. LH 
Hic. You are amaz'd, my liege, at her exclajm ; 
Go in, and cheer the town: we'll forth and fight, 
Do deeds worth praiſe, and tell you them at night 
 Priam, Farewel : The gods with ſafety ſtand 
about thee !  [Evit Priam. Alarums. 
Troi. Theyare at it; hark! Proud Diomed, believe, 
come to loſe my arm, or win my fleeve. 
Enter Pandarus. 
Pan. Do you hear, my lord? do you hear? 
Joi. What now ? | 
Hus. Here's a letter come from yon' poor girl 
Trot: Let me read, 
Pan A Whotelon ptiſic, a whoreſon raſcally 
ptilic ſo troubles me, and the fooliſh fortune of 
this girl; and what one thing, what another, that 


un 


Fall all together. 10 


To tell thee that this day is ominous: 15 


[Exit A 1dromache. 


Look, how thou dy'ſt! look, how thy eye turnspale'] 


> RY 


888 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA Ad 5. Scene; 


But edifies another with her deeds. 
Pan, Why, but hear you 


. 
Betaveen Troy and the Camp. 
[Alarum.) Enter Therſites, 


luxurious drab, of a ſleeveleſs errand. 


in policy, that mungril cur, Ajax, againſt 


Enter Diomed, and Troilus. 
Troi, Fly not; for, ſhouldſt thou take 
| would ſwim after. 
Dio. 'thou doſt miſcall retire : 
| do not fly; but advantageous care 


Frt:r lor. 


tor's match ? 
Art thou of blood, and honour ? 


He, Ido believe thee; live. 


Ul ſeek them. 
8 © K N UI V. 
he Sams, g 
Enter Diomed, and & Servant. 


| (hall leave you one o' theſe days: And 1 have © 
theum in mine eyes too and ſueh an ach it my 


the they will be governed by policy wo longer, 


+ |, 6, tears that continue to courfe one another down the face, Mr, 1 410 
ſneering, which Is muſt equi) right, 3 J. 6, (o fot up the avthority of (40 ach, 19.09 


Dis. Go, po, wy fervaiit, take thou 
horſe | 


bones, that, unleſs a man were curſt, I cannot tell 
what to think on't.— What ſays ſhe there! 
Troi, Words, words, mere words, no matter 
| from the heart 3 [ Tearing the litter, 
The effect doth eperate another way. 

Go, wind to wind, there turn and change together. — 
My love with words and errors {till ſhe ſecds; 


Troi. Hence, broker lacquey !—Igncminy ar 
Purſue thy liſe, and live aye with thy name! 


Ther. Now they are clapper-clawing one an- 
other; Ill go look on. That diſſembling abomi- 
nable varlet, Diomed, has got that ſame curvy 
doting fooliſh young knave's fleeve of Troy, thete, 
in his helm: I would fain ſee them meet; that 
that ſame young Trojan aſs, that loves the whore 
there, might ſend that Greekiſh whore-maſtery 
Jvillain, with the fleeve, back to the diſſembling 


other ſide, the policy of thoſe crafty ſwearing ? 
raſcals, —that ſtale old mouſe-eaten dry cheeſe 
Neſtor; and that ſame dog-fox, Ulyſſes—is not 
jprov'd worth a black-berry :— They ſet me up 


of as bad a kind, Achilles; and now is the cur 
Ajax'prouder than the cur Achilles; and will not 
arm to day; whereupon the Grecians begin to 
proclaim barbariſm 3 ; and policy grows into an il 
opinion. Soft! here comes {leeve, and t' 


Withdrew me from the odds of multitude : 
Have at thee |! [They ge of fighing 
Ther, Hold thy whore, Grecian non for th 
whore, "I'rojan now the ſleeve, now the fleche 


He, What art thou, Greek ? art thou ſor It 


* a * A M 
Ther. No, no;—lI am a raſcal; a ſcurvy ri 
Joling knave; a very filthy rogue. | 


| Ther, God-a-niercy, that thou wilt believe mt 
huc a plague break thy neck, for frighting m. 
What's become of the wenching rogues? | thirk 
Jeſthey have ſwallow'd- one another: | would layp 
at that miracle. Yet, in a lort, lechery eats = 
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40 f. Scene 6 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. £89 
preſent the fair ſteed to my lady Creſſid: Dome, come, thou boy-queller, ſhew thy face; 
felow, commend my ſervice to her beauty; Snow what it js to meet Achilles angry, 
| Tell her, I have chaſtis'd the amorous Trojan, Hector! where's Hector? I will none but Red or. 
And am her knight by proof. | CExtt. 
Srv. I go, =—_ lord. : 4 Ss E M 
; nter Ag1memnon. : , 5777 
Ara, Renew, renew i The fierce Polydamas ANGIE ben en * 
Math beat down Menon : baſtard Margarelon | Re-enter Ajax. 
e Hach Doreus priſoner ; | Ajax. Trois, thou coward Troilus, ſtew thy 
0 And ſtands coloſſus-wiſe, waving his beam, 10 head! 
pon the paſhed corſes of the kings ; | : Enter Diemed. ; 
tf, [piſtrophus and Cedius : Polixenes is flain; 7070. Troilus, I fay ! where's Troilus? 
amphimachus, and 'Thoas, deadly hurt : Ajax. What wouldſt thou? | 
Patroclus ta%en, or Nain; and Palamedes Dio. I would correct him. [my office, 
dere hurt and bruis'd : the dreadful Sagittary * fe] Ajax. Were I the general, thou ſhouldſt have 
Appals our numbers; haſte we, Diomed, Ere that correction: — I roilus, I ſay ! what, Troi- 
* To reinforcement, or we periſh all. | lus! N 
i- Enter Neſtor. | Enter Trotlus, 
'vy Ny. Go, bear Patroclus' body to Achilles; Troilus. O traitor Diomed !—turn thy falſe face, 
ah And bid the ſnail-pac'd Ajax arm for ſhame.— 2c thou traitor, 
at There is a thouſand HeQors in the field: And pay thy life thou ow'ſt me for my horſe ! 
1 Now here he fights on Galathe 2 his horſe, | Dio. Ha! art thou there ! 
criy And there lacks work ; anon, he's there afoot, Ajax. I'll fight with him alone; Nand Diomed. 
ling Ard there they fly, or die, like ſcaled ſculls 3 Dio. He is my prize; I will not look upon. 
ir before the belching whale; then is he vonder, 25] Troi, Come both, you cogging Greeks; have at 
1 And there the ſtrawy Greeks, ripe for his edge, you both. [Exeunt fighting. 


Fall down before him, like the mower's ſwath : Enter Hettor. 


not Here, there, and every where, he leaves and takes; Fea. Yea, Troilus? O, well fought, my yourg- 
e 1 Dexterity ſo obeying appetite,  _ | eſt brother! 

dog, That what he will, he does; and does fo much, |;c| " Ruben e 

e proof is call'd impoſſibility, Achil. Now, do I ſee thee : Ha !—Have z: thee, 
| * Enter Ulyſſes. HeRor, | Lee. 
* Uh, O courage, courage, princes! great]. Het? Pauſe, if thou wilt. f 

I a Achilles | Ach. I do diſdain thy courteſy, proud Tro'an, 


|; arming, weeping, curſing, vowing vengeance :|z« 

Patroclus' wounds have rouz'd his drowſy blood, 

Ilogether with his mangled Myrmidons, 

That noſeleſs, handleſs, hack'd and chip'd, come 
to him, | 


ung on Hector. Ajax hath loſt a friend. got would have been much more a freſher man, 
nl foams at mouth, and he is arm'd, and at it, | 


. n [Had I expected thee.—How now, wy brother! 
"ring for 'Troulus 3 who hath done to-day F 
Flad and fantaſtic execution ; x k 


Be happy, that my arms are out of uſe : 

My ref! and negligence befriend thee now, 
But thou anon ſhal* hear of me again; 

Lill when po ſeek thy ſortune. | 
Het, Fare thee well :;— 


ſleeve "aging and redeeming of himſelf, Trei. Ajax hath ta'en /Eneas; Shall it be? 
ith hac a careleſs force, and forceleſs care, 4;| Yo, by the flame of vonder glorious heaven, 
r Het If that luck, in very ſpite of cunning, Ie ſhall not carry him; I'll be taken too, 


Je him win all. Or bring him off: — Fate, hear me what 1 ſay ! 


F Enter Ajax. | reck not though lend my life to-day. Lali. 
1 8. fax. Troilus! thou coward 'Troilus! [| Exit Enter one in Armour. 

[Fat he, Ay, there, there. 30] Hd. Stand, ſtand, thou Greek; thou art a 
eve me; . So, ſo, we draw together. [ Exernt.| | goodly mark tos | 
no me! i Enter Achilles, | No ? wilt thou not ?—1 like thy armour well; 
| (ink Avil, Where is this Hector? 1 I'll fruſh 4 it, and unlock the rivets all, 

aug) . 
. ' © Beyonde: the royalme of Amaſonne came an auncyent kynge, wyſe and dyſcreete, named 


50 "pytrophus, and brought a M. knyghtes, and a marvayllouſe beſte that was called SAUummaver, 
ht hehynde the myddl s Was an horſe, and to fore, a man: this heſte was heery like an horſe, and 

" his eyen rede as a cole, and ſhotte well with a bowe : 70, befte made the Gteetet fore git, end 
1 wavy of them with bis Bene.” The Three Deftrndtions of They, Printed by Coxton. © e From The 
Wo b of Troy bs taken this name given to Hettor's hore, 3 Seth are great numbers 
a Winning together, 4 e, Johnſon tape, he never found the word fab elfewhere, nor 
de Werftand it © but that Hanmer explains it, t %%% of ee, Mr. Neevenn wilds, that 
* a thicken, i a term in carving which he cannot explain but that the Word ls as ancient as 
wry Worde's Hooks of Norvings, 150R, and that It frems to be ſometimes viel tor any ace 
" Violence by which things are ſeparated, ditordered, or deſtroyed | 


tei 


MIKA 
4 (6-160 


Vit 


Te. What art thon ? 

Ifir. A battard fon of Priam's. 
Ther. I am a baſtard too; 1 love baſtards: ! 
am a baſtard hegot, baſtard inſtructed, baſtard in 
mind, baſtard in valour, in every thing illegiti— 
mate, One bear will not bite another, and where- 


res moſt ominous to us: if the fon of a whore 

ſight for a whore, he tempts judgment : Farewel, 

baſtard, | 

Mair, The devil take thes, coward. 

SS C EB N E IX, 

Another Part of the Field, 

Enter Hefty. | 

Hot Moſt putriſiecd core, ſo fair without, 
Thy goodly armour thus hath colt thy life, 

Now is my day's work dong; DI rake good heath ; 

Kelt, (word; thou halt thy fill of Lou and death 

Enter Alle, and bis Mur, 

Abit, Look, Hector, haw the f\n begins to let! 

Haw ugly night comes breathing at his heels 4 

ven with the vail ® and dark'ning of the lun, 

1% cloſe the day up, Hector's life is done, 
Heet, | am unarm'd; forego this vantage, 


Greek, 
Aebil. Strike, fellows, ſtrike ; 
I ſce | 


[ Exennt. 


——_— 2 


— : — — 
— — 2 - ” — — 
— —ñ 2 ĩͤ 2 . ͤͤů̃x——— Oo oo . 2 2 - * 


this is the man 
[Hector falls. 


fore ſhould one baſtard? Take heed, the quar-= |. 


— 


42 


E 


Great 'I'roy is ours, and our ſharp Wars are ended. 
e 


[Frown on, you heavens, effect your rage with [ 


890 TROILUS AND CRE SSID A. [Act 5. Scene 11, A 
But I'll be maſter of it: Wilt thou not, beaſt,} 80, Ilion, fall thou next! now Troy, ſink down: Cold ſt 
abide ? | Here lies thy heart, thy ſinews, and thy bone.— glare 
Why then, fly on, I'll hunt thee for thy hide. On, Myrmidons; and cry you all amain, H-Qor 
[Exit.| ' Achilles hath the mighty Hector ſlain.“ guy ye 
8 CE NE VII. I S[Hark! a retreat upon our Grecian part. lord, Thus p 
The Same. Myr. The Trojan trumpets ſound the like, my Let Tit 
Enter Achilles, with Myrmidons. Achil. The dragon wing of night o'erſyreads [Il thre 
Abi. Come here about me, you my Myrmi-| | the carth, 0 
| dons; 5 And ſtickler- like 3, the armies ſeparate. No ſpace 
Mark what I ſfay,—Attend me where I wheel : [10] My half-ſupt ſword, that frankly would have (ed, [| haur 
Strike not a ſtroke, but keep yourſelves in breath; Pleas'd with this dainty bit, thus goes to bed, That m 
And when [I have the bloody Hector found, Come, tie his body to my horſe's tail ; | Strike a 
Empale him with:your weapons round about; Along the field I will the Trojan trail. | Eren. Hope ol 
In felleſt manner execute ybur arms 1. [ Sound retreat, Shut, 
Follow me, ſirs, and my proceedings eye :— T5 $Q. 2 N KB = 
It is decreed Hector the great mult die. 1 5 | "> 
[ Exeunt. | | 3 | T, 
SCENE VIII. Enter Agumemnon, Ajax, Menelaut, N:ſtor, Du. Purfue 
The "TM medes, and the reſt, marching. | 
* : 10 5 ' 1 wh; is the 
Euter Therſites, Menelaus, and Paris. 2 OR __ want one &: that 7 Fan. 
' | * N ws Oh wor! 
Ther, The cuckold, and the cuckold-maker are Fal. Achilles! Achilles! Heor'sNain: Achille! 
at it: Now, bull! now, dog! Loo, Paris, 400 Dio. "The bruit is, HeRtor's ain, and by Achilles Motor 
now my double-hen'd ſparrow ! lon, Paris, lo Ajax, If it be ſo, yet bragleſs let it be; 
The bull has the game: —'ware horns, ho! W]Great Hector was as good a man as he. 1 Mr 
[ Exeunt Parit, and Mencelaus Ara. March patiently along : Let one he ſent, the biſho 
Fiter Margarelon. To pray Achilles fee vs at our tent, this exp 
Mir. Turn, Nlave, and fight, in his death the gods have vs befriended, exrtain d 


Ewa. 

„ XI. 
Another Part of the Field. 
Enter Mineas, and Trojans. 


ne. Stand, ho! yet are we maſters of the 
field : | 
Never go home ; here ſtarve we out the night, 
Enter Troilus, 
Taj, He gor is ſlain, . 
All. Hegot the gods forbid ! [ta], 
Tri. Hes dead; and at the murderer's horſe) 
in beaflly ſort, dragg'd though the ſhameful m 
el 
at, gods, Upon your thrones, and mile 4 at to! 
f ſay, at onee! let your brief plagues be met) 
And linger not our ſure doftrudtiuns of 
Anus, My lord, you do difromfort all the Ill 
Trl, You uwnderltand me not, that tell wit (v1 
da not {peak of flights, of fear, of death! 
But dare all imminence, that gods, and men, 
Addreſs their dange, in, Hedtor Is gane 
Wha ſhall tell Priam ſo, or Hecuba ? : 
Let him, that will a ſcreech-owl aye be call, 
Go in to 'I'roy, and fay there—FHedtor's dead! 
here is a word will Priam turn to ſtone; 
Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wives 


* 
r 


r Mr. Steevens propoſes to read —aims, 


= 3 


duelliſts. We now call theſe flicHers frd:ſmen, 


2 j. e. the ſinking of the ſun. ; 
who ſtond by to part the combatants when victory could be determined without bloodſhed. They We 
called ficHers, from carrying ſticks or ſtaves in their hands, with which they interpoſed be 
4 Mr, Stecvens propoſes to read" ſmitc at 


3 A flickr was ole 


tweel 


Tro M 
0 a 


Cold ſtatues of the youth; and, in a word, 
$zrce Troy out of itſelf. But, march away: 
Hector is dead; there is no more to ſay, 

Say jet. — Vou vile abominable tents, 


ord, Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains, 
my Let Titan rife as nearly as he dare, 


[through and through you !—And thou, great- 
{ized coward ! | | 
Noſpace of earth ſhall ſunder our two hates; 
[haunt thee, like a wicked conſcience till, 
That mouldeth goblins ſwift as frenzy thoughts. 
rike a free march to Troy with comfort go; 
Fope of revenge ſhall hide our inward woe. 
[ Exeunt AEneas, Cc 

Enter Pandarus, 
Pan, Do you hear, my lord? do you hear? 
Tru, Hence, broker lacquey! ignomy and ſhame 
Purlue thy life, and live aye with thy name! 

| Exit Troilas, 
Pen. A goodly med'cine for my aching bones | 


Oh world! world! world! thus is the poor agent 
deſpis'd : 


ent, 
beat, 


D (ts 


Iles! 
ulles 


1a 5. Scene 11.) TROIDUS AND CRESSIDA. 


891 


work, and how ill requited ! Why ſhould our en- 
deavour be ſo lov'd, and the performance fo 
loath'd? what verſe for it? what inſtance for it? 
Let me ſee: 


Full merrily the humble bee doth ſing, 

Till he hath loſt his honey, 2nd his ſting 2 
But being once ſubdu'd in armed tail, 

Sweet honey and ſweet notes together fail.— 


cloths. 


. As many as he here of Pander's hall, 

Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pander's fall: 
Or, if you cannot weep, yet give ſome groans, 
Though not for me, yet for your aching bones. 
Brethren, and ſiſters, of the hold-door trade, 
Some two months hence my will ſhall here be made: 
It ſhould be now, but that my fear is this— 

Some galled gooſe 1 of Wincheſter would hiſs : 

20 Jill then, III ſweat, and ſeek about for eaſes; 

And, at that time, bequeath you my diſeaſes. 
bp [| Exit, 


0 traitors and bawds, how earneſtly are you ſet a 


ſent, ue bithop of Wincheſter, A particular ſymptom 


wed, 


\2ul, 


(rtain diſeale, that * he has gos the 42%.“ 


the 


[ta 
orfe's 
let 
pech f 
75 
arty 


| Ill 
if ly | 


1 Mr, Pope on this paſſage remarks, that the public ſtews were anciently under the juriſdiction of 


in the her mercrea Was called a W inchefley 105 ; and 


this explanation may be ſupported by the vulgar phraſe at preſent applied to u perſon inlected with a 


CYMBFLINE. 


10 Good traders in the fleſh, ſet this in your painted 
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1WIDERIU 
KVIRAGU 
FHILARIO 
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reh, Lad 


Cent. 5 


0 more 0 
Il ſcem, 
2 Gent. 
I Cent. 

4 
purpos 
ut late ! 
to a poo! 
F huſbar 
outward 
touch'd 
2 Gent. 
1 Gert. 
lat mo} 
Hough: 


Dr. ] 
ithout 
ule, ſu 
ndatio 
ular f. 
ich dire 
Our bl 
de uſed 
lezvi 
Vens th 
ding 1. 


CY MBE LY 


mBELINE, King of Britain, 
LoTEN, Son to the Queen by a former buſband. 


the Princeſs. 
if Morgan. 
KWIRAGUS, 


PulLAR10, an Italian, Friend to Poſtbumus. 
culMo, Friend te Pbilario. 


2 


1 


I. 


Cymbeline's Palace in Britain. 


Enter tzvo Gentlemen. 
Gent, 


our bloods 


0 more obey the heavens, than our courtiers', 


Il ſcem, as does the king's 1. 
2 Cent. But what's the matter? 


Cent. His daughter, and the heir of his king- 


dom, whom 
purpos'd to his wife's ſole ſon, (a widow, 
It late he married) hath referr'd herſelf 


ito a poor, but worthy gentleman ; She's wedded; 


r huſband baniſh'd ; ſhe impriſon'd : all 
utward ſorrow; though, I think, the king 
tuch'd at very heart. 

2 Cent. None but the king? 


4 molt deſir'd the match: But not a courtier, 
gh they wear their faces to the bent 


ndation unneceſſary. 
ular ſpeech 
ich direct us 
Ur bloods, 


be uſed for in 


vens th. . : 
4, an our courtiers {till ſeem, 


oO do not meet a man, but ſrowns: 


tox Atos PoSTHUMUS, @ Gentleman married to 
raus, a baniſbed Lord, diſguiſed under the name 


baus, 7 diſyviſed under the names of Polydore 
? and Cadwal, ſuppoſed Sons to Belarius. 


queen, 
| Gent. He, that huth loſt her, too: ſo is the 


T 


5 


15 


20 


/ 


4 


N | 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


C Alus Lucius, Ambaſſador from Rome. 
P1%AN10, Servant to Poſthurmus, 

A French Gentleman. 

CoRNELIUs, à Phyſician, 

Too Gentlemen, 


Queen, Wife to Cymbeline, . 


IMOGEN, Daughter to Cymbeline by à former Duren, 
HELEN, Woman to Imogen. 


dt, Ladies, Roman Senators, a Tribune, Apparitions, a Soothſayer, Captains, Soldiare, Meſſengers, and othey 
| | Attendants. 


S CEN E, ſometimes in Britain; ſometimes in Italy. 


gu | 


Of the king's looks, hath a heart that is not 
Glad at the thing they ſcowl at. 

2 Gent. And why ſo? 

I Gent, He that hath miſs'd theprinceſs is a thing 
Too bad for bad report : and he that hath her, 
(I mean that marry'd her,—alack, good man !— 
And thereſore baniſh'd) is a creature ſuch 
As, to ſeek through the regions of the earth 
For one his like, there would be ſomething failing 
In him that ſhould compare. I do not think, 
So fair an outward, and ſuch ſtuff within, 


 [Endows a man but he. 


2 Gent. You ſpeak him far. 


Cruſh him together, rather than unfold 
His meaſure duly. 


2 Gent. What's his name, and birth ? 


Was call'd Sicilius, who did join his honour, 
Againſt the Romans, with Caſlibelan ; 


But had his titles by Tenantius, whom 


| Dr. Johnſon obſerves, that this paſſage is ſo difficult, that commentators may differ concerning 
thout animoſity or ſhame;—that the lines ſtand as they were originally written, and that a para- 
e ſuch as the licentious and abrupt expreſſions of our author too frequently require, will make 
We do not meet a man but frowns ; our bloods 
are ſaid to be regulated by the temper of the blood, — no more obey the laws of heaven,. 
to appear what we really are, — than eur courtiers ; that is, than the bloods of our courtiers ; 
like theirs, —ftill ſcem, as doth the king's. Mr. Steevens is of opinion, that blood appears 
clination; and Mr. Tyrwhitt propoſes to make the paſſage clear by a very light alteration, 
dmg out the laſt letter; © You do not meet a man but frowns : our bloods no more obey the 
hs as does the Iing.— That is, Still look as the king does.” 
"gu, My Praiſe, however extenſive, is within his merit, | ES 


our countenances, which, in 


2 The 
He 


E. 


I Gent. 1 do extend him, ſir, within himſelf * ; | 


I Gent, | cannot delve him tothe root: His father 
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He ſerv'd with glory and admir'd ſucceſs 
So gain'd the ſur- addition, Leonatus: 
And had, beſides this gentleman in queſtion, 


er Mr. 


they formed their manners. 


| [Act i. Scene: 


l fetch a turn about the garden, pitying 
The pangs of barr'd affections; though the kin 
Hath charg'd you ſhould not ſpeak together. [Exif 


Two other ſons; who, in the wars o' the time, Imo. O diſſembling courteſy! How fine thistyn 1 
Dy'd with their ſwords in hand: for which, their 5 Can tickle where ſhe wounds My deareſt buf , 
| father I ſomething fear my father's wrath ; but nothin on 
(Then old and fond of iſſue) took ſuch ſorrow, (Always reſerv'd my holy duty) what | A! 
That he quit being; and his gentle lady, His rage can do on me: You muſt be gone; : 
Big of this-gentleman, our theme, deceas'd And I ſhall here abide the hourly ſhot hs Ha 
As he was born. The king, he takes the babe |rTojOf angry eyes; not comforted to live, 4 
- To his protection; calls him Poſthumus ; But that there is this jewel in the world, — 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed- chamber; That I may ſee again. : 
Puts to him all the learning that his time Pot. My queen ! my miſtreſs ! A 
Could make him the receiver of; which he took, O, lady, weep no more; leſt I give cauſe * 
As we do air, faſt as *twas miniſter'd; and 15]To be ſuſpected of more tenderneſs 0 
In his ſpring became a harveſt : Liv'd in court, Than doth become a man! I will remain FE 
(Which rare it is to do) moſt prais'd, moſt lov'd : The loyal ſt huſband that did e'er plight troth, 1 4 
A ſample to the youngeſt ; to the more mature, My reſidence in Rome, at one Philario's; 0 
A glaſs that feated them 1; and to graver, | |Who to my father was a friend, to me id 
A child that guided dotards : to his miſtreſs, 200 Known but by letter: thither write, my queen, 46 
For whom he now is baniſh'd, —her own price And with mine eyes I'll drink the words you ſend * 
Proclaims how ſhe eſteem'd him and his virtue; Though ink be made of gall. | kun 
By her election may be truly read, | | Re-enter Queen. f 2 
What kind of man he is. | Dueen. Be brief, I pray you 4 Fay 
2 Gent. I honour him 23[[f the king come, I ſhall incur I know not I OY 
| Fen out of your report. But, pray you, tell me, How much of his diſpleaſure : — Yet, I'll more hi You yy 
Is ſhe ſole child to the king ? 41 5 E Fi 
1 Gent. His only child. : | To walk this way : I never do him wrong, amol. 
Fle had two ſons, (if this be worth your hearing, But he does buy my injuries, to be friends; Com 
Mark it) the eldeſt of them at three years old, [3c|Pays dear for my offences. _ [Ex Fl : 
F the ſwathing cloths the other, from their nurſery] - | Pof. Should we be taking leave & nous: 
Were ſtalen; and to this hour, no gueſs in knowledge As long a term as yet we have to live, Our ne 
Which way they went. The loathneſs to depart would grow: Adieu! 
2 Gent. How long is this ago? Imo. Nay, ſtay a little: Cym 
x Gent. Some twenty years. [vey*d !] 35] Were you but riding forth to air yourſelf, They * 
2 Gent. That a king's children ſhould be ſo con- [Such parting were too pretty. Look here, br : 
So flackly guarded! And the ſearch ſo flow, | [This diamond was my mother's : take it, hen: .. 2e 
"That could not trace them ! But keep it till you woo another wife, Ard pen 
1 Gent. Howſoe'er 'tis ſtrange, When Imogen is dead. Olen 
Or that the negligence may well be laugh'd at, 40 Pet. How ! how! another !— Dear lad 
Yet it is true, fir. | |You gentle gods, give me but this I have, Leave ys 
2 Gent, I do well believe you. | And ſear up my embracements from a next 
1 Gent. We muſt forbear: here comes the [With bonds of death !—Remain, remain tho it of 31 
gentleman, | | [Putting on the mo Cym, N 
The queen, and princeſs. [Exeunt |45]While ſenſe can keep it on! And ſweeteſt, fwd doof 
| : Jas I my poor ſelf did exchange for you, Die of th; 
N -* II. I ]To your ſo infinite loſs; yp our ae 
| I ſtill win of you: For my ſake, wear this; 9 
Euter the Queen, Poſihumus, Imogen, and Attendants. "ox gt ae of love; Eu place it NR 
Queen. No, be affur'd, you ſhall not find me,];0 Putting à bracelet ot ber Þ;. My 
danghter, Upon this faireſt priſoner. Deen, | 
After the ſlander of moſt ſtep-mothers, | Iino. O, the gods! io harm, 
Evil-ey'd unto you: you are my priſoner, but | When ſhall we ſee again? Piſ. The 
Your gaoler ſhall deliver you the keys | Enter Cymbeline, and Lords. ut that m 
That lock up your reſtraint. For you, Poſthumus,|;55} Pop. Alack, the king ! | . bd had n 
So ſoon as I can win the offended king, Cym. Thou baſeſt thing, avoid ! hence from gentlem 
will be known your advocate : marry, yet ſight! 1 Deen. 1 
The fire of rage is in him; and 'twere good, lf, after this command, thou fravght the oo K's 
You lean'd unto his ſentence, with what patience | [With thy unworthineſs, thou dy it: Aw} | g 
Your wiſdom may inform you. 6c|Thou art poiſon to my blood. | o draw 0 
Paß. Pleaſe your highneſs, | Pf. The gods proteci yout = Would the 
Iwill from hence to-day. | {And bleſs the good remainders of the court: 5 ä 
teen. You know the peril :;— | | am gone. 4 tou] 
| | a 
i. e. a glaſt that formed them : meaning, a model, by the contemplation and inſprcion of "a Sh; 
| e ate] 


/ 


3 


! 
AR 1. Scene 3.] CY MS 
ag Im. There cannot be a pinch in death 
dri More ſharp than this. f 
ral (ym. O diſloyal thing, 
a1 That ſhould'ſt repair my youth; thou heapeſt 
ing A year's age on me! | 


Ins, J beſeech you, fir, 
Harm not yourſelf with your vexation : I 
Am ſenſele{s of your wrath z a touch more rare 1 
Subdues all pangs, all fears. 

vn. Paſt grace? obedience ? 

Im, Paſt hope, and in deſpair ; that way, paſt 
race. | 
: m. That might'ſt have had the ſole ſon of my 
queen! 55 
In. O bleſt, that I might not! I choſe an eagle, 
And did avoid a puttock 2. | 


made my throne 
A ſcat for baſeneſs. 
Ino. No; I rather added 
A luſtre to it. | 
Cm. O thou vile one! 
Ino. Sir, . g 
It is your fault that I have lov'd Poſthumus : 
You bred him as my play-fellow ; and he 1s 
Aman worth any woman; over-buys me 
Almoſt the ſum he pays. 
On. What ?—art thou mad? I were 
Ino. Almoſt, fir: Heaven reſtore me Would 
A neat-herd's daughter ! and my Leonatus 
Our neighbour ſhepherd's ſon ! = 
| Reeenter Queen. 
In. Thou fooliſh thing! 
They were again together : you have done 
| To the queen. 
Vt after our command. Away with her, 
And pen her up. | 
Pn, Beſeech your patience :—Peace, 
Dear lady daughter, peace !—Sweet ſovereign, 
Leave us to ourſelves; and make yourſelf ſome 
comfort 
Out of your beſt advice. 
Gyn. Nay, let her languiſh 
\ drop of blood a day; and, being aged, 
Die of this folly ! 


[ Exit. 
Enter Piſunio. 
Veen. Fie you mult give way: _. 
fre is your ſervant, How now, fir? What news? 
Z.. My lord, your ſon drew on my matter, 


© harm, I truſt, is done? 
There might have been, 
iu that my maſter rather play'd than fought, 


od kad no help of anger: they were parted 


Teen. Jam very glad on't. 

Ino. Vour ſon's my father's friend; he takes his 
part. | 

raw upon an exile O brave fir !— 


I5} For this time, leave me. 3 


Gn. Thou took'ſt a beggar; would'ſt have 


Zoſif it be not hurt. 
351your face. 


40[Puppies ! - 


y gentlemen at hand. 55 
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| Myſelf by with a needle, that I might prick 


Pf. On his command: He would not ſuffer me 
To bring him to the haven : left theſe notes 
If what commands I ſhould be ſubject to, 
When it pleas'd you to employ me. 

Sucen. This hath been 
Your faithful ſervant; I dare lay mine honour, 
He will remain ſo. 
10 Pi/. I humbly thank your highneſs. 
Queen. Pray, walk a While. 
Ino. About ſome half hour hence, pray you 

ſpeak with me : EE | 

You ſhall, at leaſt, go ſee my lord aboard: 


Gy 


| [ Execunt, 
S on. 
Enter Cloten, and two Lords. 
1 Lord. Sir, I would adviſe you to ſhift a ſhirt; 


20[che violence of action hath made you reek as a ſa- 


crifice : Where air comes out, air comes in; 
there's none abroad ſo wholeſome as that you 
vent. a 

(dot. If my ſhirt were bloody, then to ſhift it. 


25 Have I hurt him? 


2 Lord, No, faith; not ſo much as his patience. 
| [Afide. 

1 Lord. Hurt him? his body's a paſſable carcaſe, 
if he be not hurt: it is a thorough-fare for ſteel, 
2 Lord. His ſteel was in debt; it went o' the 
back-ſide of the town. | 

Clot. The villain would not ſtand me. R 
2 Lord, No; but he fied forward ſtill, toward 
[Afece, 
1 Lord. Stand you! You have land enough of 
your own: but he added to your having; gave 
you ſome ground. 
2 Lord. As many inches as you have oceans: 
Aide. 
Clot. 1 would, they had not come between us. 
2 Lord. So would I, till you had meaſur'd how 
long a fool you were upon the ground. ¶Aſſide. 
Clot And that ſhe ſhould love this fellow, and 


45refuſe me! 


2 Lord. If it be a ſin to make a true election, 
ſhe is damn'd. | _ [Afade. 
1 Lord. Sir, as I told you always, her beauty 
and her brain gc not together: She's a good ſign 3, 


Quern. Ha! 50{but I have ſeen ſmall reflection of her wit. 


2 Lord. She ſhines not upon fools, leſt the re- 
flection ſnould hurt her. A ſide. 
Cet. Come, I'll to my chamber: Would there 
had been ſome hurt done 


te, 


ve attempt at a witticum, underneath it. 


would they were in Afric both together; 50 
1 A touch more rare, may mean à nobler paſſion, or a more exquiſite feeling, a ſuperior ſenſation, 


Sie here means fair outward ſhew. Mr. Steevens adds, that to underſtand the whole 
fre of Shakſpeare's idea, it ſhould he remembered, that anciently almoſt every . had a motto. 


f 


2 Lord. I wiſh not ſo; unleſs it had been the 
fall of an aſs, which is no great hurt. Aide. 
Clot. You'll go with us? | 

I Tord. I'll attend your. lordſhip. 
"Elet. Nay, come, let's go together. 
2 Lord. Well, my lord. [Exeunt. 
2 A 


— Ip SCENE 


The goer hack. Why came you from your maſter? 


* Fn * 


PF 


23 


And queſtion'dſt ev'ry fail : if he ſhould write, 


That he ſpake to thee ? 


Still waving, as the fits and ſtirs of his mind 


ST CE EE IV. 
Inogen's Apartments. 
Enter Imogen, aud Piſanio. 


Las. I would thou grew'ſt unto the ſhores o- 
8 the haven, 


And I not have it, 'twere a paper loſt 
As offer'd mercy is 1. What was the laſt 


Piſ. Twas, His queen, his queeen ! 

Luo. Then wav'd his handkerchiet ? 

Piſ. And kiſs'd it, madam, 

Imo. Senſcleſs linen! happier therein than I !— 
And that was all ? 

Piſ. No, madam; for ſo long 
As he could make me with this eye, or car, 
Diſtinguiſh him from others, he did keep 
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief, 


Could belt expreſs how flow his ſoul ſail'd on, 
How ſwift his ſhip. | 
Io. Thou ſhouldſt have made him 
As little as a crow, or leſs, ere left 
To after-eye him. 
Piſ. Madam, ſo I did. 
Ima. I would hrve broke mine eye-ſtrings ; 
crack'd them, but 
To look upon him; till the diminution 
Of ſpace 2 had pointed him ſharp as my needle : 
Nay, follow'd him, till he had melted from 
"he ſmallneſs of a gnat to air; and then [nio, 


Have turn'd mine eye, and wept.—But, good Pila-| , 


When ſhall we hear from him ? 

Piſ. Be aſſur'd, Madam, 
With his next vantage 3. 
Ino. I did not take my leave of him, but had 
Moſt pretty things to ſay: ere I could tell him, 
How I would think on him, at certain hours, 


Such thoughts, and ſuch; or I could make him 
ſwear, 
That ſhes of Italy ſhould not betray [him, 


Mine intereſt, and his honour ; or have charg*d| 


At the ſixth hour of morn, at noon, at midnight, 
To encounter me with oriſons, for then 
I am in heaven for him; or ere I could 
Give him that parting kiſs, which I had ſet 


Betwixt two charming words, comes in my father, 


And, like the tyrannous breathing of the north, 
Shakes all our buds from growing. 


Enter a Lady. 
Lady. The queen, madam, . 


Deſires your highneſs' company. [patch'd— 
Ine. "Choſe things, I bid you do, get them diſ-|s55 
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I will attend the queen. 


Piſ. Madam, I ſhall. [Exeunt.l, 


7 The meaning is, that the loſs of that paper would prove as fatal to her, as the loſs of a pardon! 
a condemned criminal. 2 Dr. Johnſon remarks, that the diminution of ſpace, is the di 


ſpace is the cauſe. Trees are killed by a blaſt of lightning, that is, by 5aſling, not 


+ 3 1, e. next ofportwnity. 4 Male is here uſcd in the ſenſe in which we ſay, This will mate or rar n. 
s i. e. makes the deſcription of him very diſtant from the truth. 

* atoxe fignifies in this place to reconcile. 8 That is, I was then willing to take for my direction d 
experience of others, more than ſuch intelligence as I had gathered myſelf. | 


a1 
[AR 1. Scenes a | 
L v. wr: 
Rome. by all 
An Apartment in Philario's Touſe, Crave 
Enter Philario, Jachimo, and a Frenchman, e 
| Jach. Believe it, fir : I have ſcen him in Bi. 0 rh 
tain : he was then of a creſcent note; expeed to ow 
vrove ſo worthy, as ſince he has been allowed the 0 8 | 
name of: but I could then have look'd on hin that 10 
without the help of admiration ; though the cat. by * 
logue of his endowments had been tabled by hi * 8 

ſide, and I to peruſe him by items. Maod 
Phil. You ſpeak of him when he was leſs fur BY ' 
niſh'd than now he is, with that which make, 4 " ho 
him both without and within. 170 
French. I have ſeen him in France: we ha "Iman 

very many there, could behold the ſun with u Pn 
firm eyes as he. 70. 
Tac, This matter of marrying his king's dar- "i 
ter {wherein he muſt be weigh'd rather by her 1 
value, than his own) words him, J doubt not,: I would 
great deal from the matter 5. ell her: 
French. And then his baniſhment. Jab. | 
Tach. Ay, and the approbations of thoſe, th h:r4 cor 
weep this lamentable divorce, under her colours „ad too 
are wonderfully to extend him ; he it but to for- vent bef 
ſtify her judgment, which elſe an eaſy battery nic Het yours 
lay flat, for taking a beggar without more quality. rot belie 
But how comes it, he is to ſojourn with you!-W: the 
How creeps acquaintance ? the lady 
Phil. His father and I were ſoldiers together; Pi. 1 
to whom I have been often bound for no leſs than 11h, \ 
my life : Pi. N 
| Enter Poſthumus, Id: 1 
Here comes the Briton : Let him be ſo entertiimei r he's o 
amongſt you, as ſuits, with gentlemen of you Pf. 
knowing, to a ſtranger of his quality. I belcecS: of,., 
you all, be better known to this gentleman; when rchaſe 
I commend to you, as a noble friend of mine:- ing * 
How worthy he is, I will leave to appear here hk. v 
after, rather than ſtory him in his own hearing. Pl. V 
French. Sir, we have known together in Or lab. Y 
(leans. 5 | hu know 
Ps. Since when I have been debtor to you (ani, 1 
courteſies, which J will be-ever to pay, and re of u 
pay ſtill. | ful, and 
French. Sir, you o'er-rate my poor kindneß; at- way!: 
was glad I did atone 7 my country man and peu inning b 
it had been pity, you ſhould have been put tog: 2 
ther with ſo mortal a purpoſe, as then each br conrtier, 
upon importance of ſo ſlight and trivial a nature. in the h 
Poſt. By your pardon, fir, I was then 2 JR do noth 
traveller; rather ſhunn'd to go even with what withita 
heard, than in my every action to be guided! Phil. L. 
other's experiences 3 : but, upon my mended judy Pot. Sit 
ment, (if I offend not to ſay it is mended) WWnicr | t 
quarrel was not altogether flight. are fam 
ab. W 

ud get 

minution of WIK 

Blaſted light ! That 

i 8 4 

s i. e. by her influence. Vu will no 


Fri 


Ad 1. Scene 5.] 


Frech. Faith, yes, to be put to the arhitre- 
meat of words; and by ſuch two, that would. 
by all likelihood, have confounded one the other, 
vr have fallen both. 

1:5, Can we, with manners, aſk what was the 
difference ? : | 

| French, Safely, I think: 'twas a contention in 
0 public, which may, without contradiction, ſuffer 
de the report 1. It was much like an argument 
m that fell out laſt night, where cach of us fell 
i in praiſe of our country miſtreſſes: This gentle- 
hiy man at that time vouching, (and upon warrant of 
body affirmation) his to be more fair, virtuous. 
wie, chaſte, conſtant-qualified, and leſs attempti— 
ble, than any the rareſt of our ladies in France. 
luch. That lady is not now living ; or this gen- 
tkman's opinion, by this, worn out. 


Leb. You muſt not ſo far prefer her *tore ours 
gf Italy. 

Po. Being ſo far provok'd as I was in France, 
| would abate her nothing; though 1 profeſs my- 
el her adorer, not her friend. 

lah, As fair, and as good, (a kind of hand-in- 


P.. She holds her virtue ſtill, and I my mind. 


5 


Ic 


5 


20 


thit bend compariſon) had been ſomething too fair. 25 
urs „end too good, for any lady in Brittany. If the 

) for- went before others I have ſeen, as that diamond] 
might el jours out-luſtres many I have beheld, I could|' 
ality. rot believe ſhe excelled many: but I have not 


ten the moſt precious diamond that is, nor you 

the lady. | [ſtone. 
P). L prais'd her, as I rated her; ſo do I my 

lich, What do you eſteem it at? 

P.. More than the world enjoys. 

lub. Either your unparagon'd miſtreſs is dead, 

r he's ovt-priz'd by a trifle. 

P:f. You are miltaken : the one may be ſold, 

I given; if there were wealth enough for the 

urchaſe, or merit for the gift : the other is not a 

ung for ſale, and only the gift of the gods. 

ld. Which the gods have given you? 

F.. Which, by their graces, I will keep. 
lab, You may wear her in title yours : but, 

u know, ſtrange fowl light upon neighbouring 


ne — 

ar here 

ing. 
m 07 


you funds. Your ring may be ſtolen too: ſo, of your 
and ere of unprizeable eſtimations, the one is but 


ral, and the other caſual : a cunning thief, or a 

hat- way accomplith*d courtier, would hazard the 

ning both of firſt and laſt, 

Pet. Your Italy contains none ſo accompliſh'd 

ourtier, to convince 2 the honour of my miſtreſs: 

in the holding or loſs of that, you term her frail 
o nothing doubt, you have ſtore of thieves ; 

avhſtanding, | fear not my ring. 

Phil. Let us leave here, gentlemen. 

1. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy 


dnefs; 
ind you 
put bog 
ich bore 
nature. 
Aa youſ 
ch whit 
-uided d 
ded judy 
ded) 1 


care familiar at firſt. | 
Lib. With five times ſo much converſation, I 


bull get ground of your fair miſtreſs : make 


pardon! 
by whic 
lightoun! 
mar 

77 
ection tl 


* i. e. proof, 


Fer 


guor, 1 thank him, makes no ſtranger of me: 


4 * is, Which, undoubtedly, may be publicly told. 
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her go back, even to the yielding; had I acmit 
tance, and opportunity to friend, 

Pl, No, no. 

lach. I dare, thereupon, pawn the moiety of 
my eſtate to your ring; which, in my opinion, 
o'er-values it ſomething : But I make my wager 
rather againſt your confidence, than her reputa— 
tion: and, to bar your offence herein too, 1 durſt 
attempt it againſt any lady in the world. 

5, You are a great deal abus'd 3 in too bold 
4 perſuaſion; and 1 doubt not you ſuſtain what 
you're worthy of, by your attempt. 

Tach, What's that? 

Poſt. Arepulle : Though your attempt, as you 
all it, deſerves more; a puniſhment too. 

Pl. Gentlemen, enough of this; it came in 
oo ſuddenly; let it die as it was born, and, I pray 
; ou, ve betrer acquainted, | 
uch. Would I had put my eſtate, and my 
neighbour's, on the approbation 4 of what I have 
ſpoke. | | 
Pt. What lady would you chuſe to aſſail ? 
Iuch. Yours; who in conſtancy, you think, 
{ſtands fo ſaſe. I will lay you ten thouſand ducats 
to your ring, that, commend me to the court 
where your lady is, with no more advantage than 
the opportunity, of a ſecond conference, and I will 
bring from thence that honour of hers, which you 
imagine fo reſerv'd. | 


3c| Poſt. I will wage againft your gold, gold to it: 


my ring I hold dear as my finger; 'tis part of it. 

Tach, You are a friend, and therein the wiſer 5, 
if you buy ladies' fleſh at a million a drachm, you 
cannot preſerve it zrom taiuting : But, I fee you 
have ſome religion in you, that you fear. 


bear a graver purpole, I hope. 
ach J am the maſter of my ſpeeches; and 
vould undergo what's ſpoken, I ſwear. 8 


400% P. Will you?—1 ſhall but lend my diamond 


till your return. — Let there be covenants drawn 
between us: My miſtreſs excceds in goodneſs the 
hugenels of your unworthy thinking : I dare you 
to this match: here's my ring. 8 | 


45| Phil. I will have it no lay. : 


Iach. By the gods, it is one :—if I bring you 
no ſufficient teſtimony that I have enjoy'd the 
leareſt bodily par! of your miſtreſs, my ten thou- 
tund ducats are yours; fo is your diamond too: 


5oſif I come off, and leave her in ſuch honour as 


you have truſt in, ſhe your jewel, this your jewel, 
and my gold are yours provided, I have your 
'ommendation, for my more free entertainment. 

I embrace theſe conditions; let us have 


Hof 
5$]rticies betwixt us: —only, thus far you ſhall an- 


wer. If you make your voyage upon her, and 
ive me directly to underſtand you have prevail'd, 


u am no further your enemy, ſhe is not worth our 


debate: if ſhe remain unſeduc'd, (you not making 


Solit appear otherwiſe) for your ill opinion, and the 


2 Convince for overcome. 3 1. e. de= 


* 5 The meaning is, You are a friend to the lady, and therein the wiſer, as 
wal not expoſe her to hazard; and that you feer, is a proof your religions fidelity, 


aſſaul 


5 


Poſt. This is but a cuſtom in your tongue: yu 


—— — 


— 


„ 
—— — 
— 


rt 7 
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aſſault you have made to her chaſtity, you ſhall 
anſwer me with your ſword. 

Juch. Your hand; a covena''t : We will have 
theſe things ſet down by la ful counſel, and 
ſtraight away for Britain; leſt the bargain ſhould 
catch cold, and ſtarve : 1 will fetch my gold, and 
have our two wagers recorded. | 

Pofl. Agreed. [Exe Poſthumus and Jachimo 

French, Will this hold, think you? 


£bil. Signior lachimo will not from it. Pray, 
let us follow 'em. [ Exeunt 
TCENE ve. 
Cymbcline's Palace. 

Z. Ducen, Ladies, and Cornelius. 
Qucen. Whiles yet the dew's on ground, gather 
thoſe flowers ; 4 

Make haſte : who has the note of them ? 

I Lady. I, madam. 


Queen. Diſpatch. — | [Exeunt Ladirs, 
Now, maſter doctor; have you brought thoſ. 
drugs ? [madam : 
Cor. Pleaſeth your highneſs, ay: here they are. 
But I beſeech your grace, (without offence ; 
My conſcience bids me aſk) wherefore you have 
Commanded of me theſe moſt poiſonous compounds, 
Which are the movers of a languiſhing death; 
But, though ſlow, deadly? 
v2en. | wonder, doctor, | 
Thou aſk'ſt me ſuch a queſtion! Have I not been 
Thy pupil long? Haſt thou not learn'd me how 
Jo make perfumes ? diſtil ? preſerve ? yea, ſo 
That our great king himſelf doth woo me oft 
For my confections ? Having thus tar proceeded, 
(Unlels thou think'ſt me deviliſh) i>'t not meet 
That I did amplify my judgment in 
Other concluſions 17 I will try the forces 
Of theſe thy compounds on ſuch creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, (but none human' 
To try the vigour of them, . apply 
llayments to their act; and by them gather 
heir ſeveral virtues, and effects. 
Cor. Your highneſs 
Shall from this practice but make hard your heart : 
Beſides, th ſeeing theſe effects will be 855 
But noiſome and infections, 
DPreen, O, content thee, — 
Enter Piſimio, 
Here comes a flaitering raſcal ; upon him [(A 
Will I firſt work; he's for his maſter, 
And enemy to my ſon.— low now, Piſunio ?— 
Doctor, your ſervice for this time is ended ; 
Take your own way. 
Cor, I deTuſpeRt yon, madam ; 
But you ſhall do no harm, [ Aforte, 
gern. Hark thee, a word. — [J Piſanio. 
Cor. Liſe I do not like her. She doth think, 
e has | | 
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Strange lingering poiſons : I do know her ſpirit, 
x That is, other experiments, 


reſent ſervice," 
teteſt. 


6c 


14 1 


[AQ 1. Scene 0. 


And will not truſt one of her malice with 
A drug of ſuch damn'd nature: Thoſe ſhe has, 
Will ſtupify and dull the ſenſe a while; 


dogs; 


Which firſt, perchance, ſhe'll prove on cats, and Ins. 
I'hen afterward up higher: but there is A oll 
No danger in what ſhew of death it makes, That he 
More than the locking up the ſpirits a time, My ſup 
Yo be more freſh, reviving. She is fool'd Vexatio 
With a moſt falſe effect ; and 1 the truer, Amy t 
So to be falſe with her. | | N 
Olen. No further ſervice, doctor, How m 
Until I ſend for thee. . Thich 
Cor. I humbly take my leave. Ei. 
Queen. Weeps the ſtill, ſay'ſt thou ? Doſt thu 
think, in time Pi. J 
She will not quench ; and let inſtructions enter omes f 
Where folly now poſſeſſes ? Do thou work : Lach. 
When thou ſhalt bring me word, ſhe loves my ſon, he wor 
[*]1 tell thee, on the inſtant, thou art then nd orec 
s great as is thy maſter : greater; for Ind. J 
His fortunes all lie ſpeechleſs, and his 1 ame our are 
s at laſt gaſp: Return he cannot, nor Wb 
Continue where he is: to ſhift his being 2, [ the he. 
's to exchange one miſery with another; le is ale 
\nd every day, that comes, comes to decay fave loſt 
A day's work in him: What ſhalt thou expect, Arm me, 
% be depender on a thing that leans 3 ? Dr, like t 
Who caunot be new built ; nor has no friends, Katitcr dit 
[The Queen drops a phial : Piſanio takes it uf, 
So much as but to prop him ?—Thou tak'ſt up He 
hou know'ſt not what; but take it for thy labcut; kirdneſ 


t is a thing I make, which hath the king upon hi! 


Five times redeem'd from death ; I do not know 


What is more cordial :—Nay, I pr'ythee, take it ar I re; 
it is an earneſt of a further good uu event! 
That I mean to thee, Tell thy miſtreſs how. Warm" 
he caſe ſtands with her: do't, as from thyſelf, ou are as 
Think what a chance thou chanyeſt on +; but think we word 
Thou haſt thy miſtreſs ſtill; to boot, my fon, all that 
Who ſhall take notice of thee : 'n move the king Wh, Th 
o any ſhape of thy preferment, ſuch lat! are 
\« thou'lt defire; and then mylclf, | chiefly, > 
That ſet thee on to this dejerty am bound fee this 
To load thy merit richly. Call my women: - Plea and! 


lie hery "y 
I the 1 
artit jon m 
unt fair 
, Wh 
Jack. It ( 


[ Exit Piſani 
Think on my words.—A fly, and conſtant Kaze; 
Not to be ſhak'd ; the agent for his matter; 
\nd the remembrancer of her, to hold 
he hand falt to her lord. — H have given him the 
Which, it he take, ſhall quite unprople her 


| 2.1, e. to change his abode. 
4 The meaning is, © Think with what a fair proſpect of mending your fortunes you now change 0 
A beiger ambaſſador is one that reſides at a ſoreigu court to promote his ma 


Of leipers $ for her ſweet 34 and which the, alter, 1 
Except ſhe bend her humour, tall be ulla! I 

center Piſinio, and I. ullies. l That i 

I's taſte of 100. 80, fo well done, well dont d novridhy 

The violets, cowſlips, and the primroſes, 0 of [a a: 

Bear to my cloſet !—Fare thee well, Piſa; ll how to 

Think on my words. | Exeunt Queen, and 1 bl. Tui 

Pif. And ſhall do: N 5 ca. 

But when to my good lord I prove untrue, , 4 agg 

I'll choke myſell: there's all I'll do for you. Er e 

| ' in 

31. © that incline towards its fl ** that 7 

| conſiqere 

It'd with | 

Ut unfed, 


ect) 


It. gcene 7.1 


177 VII. 
Imogen's Apartment, 
Enter Imopen, 

Jn. A father cruel, and a ſtep-dame falſe ; 
A fooliſh ſuitor to a wedded lady, 
That hath her huſband banith'd;—O, that huſband! 
My ſupreme crown of grief! and thoſe repeated 
Y-vions of it! Had I been thiet-ſtolen, 
Amy two brothers, happy! but moſt, miſerable 
the defire that's glorious : Bleſſed be thoſe, 

ww wean ſoc'er, that have their honeſt wills, 
Thich ſeaſons comfort 1. Who may this be! 

Tie! | 
Enter Piſinio, and Juchimo. 

Pi Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome 
mes from my lord with letters. 
leb. Change you, madam ? 
he worthy Leonatus is in ſaiety, 
nd greets your highnels dearly. 
Vue. "Thanks, good fir; 
or are kindly welcome, 

„„ All of her, that is ont of door, moſt rich! 
{ the be furniſh'd with a mind fo rare, [ Ajide. 
be is alone the Arabian bird; and I 
are loſt the wager. Boldneſs be my friend! 
Arm me, audacity, from head to foot! 

Dr, like the Parthian, 1 ſhall flying fight; 

Nuhr directly fly. 

Imngen reads. 

„He is ane of the nobleſt note, to whoſe 
tes I am molt infinitely tied. Reflect 


Gives a letter. 


kindneſſes 
von him accordingly, as you value your truit, 
5 I. EON AI us.“ 


kl 


far I read aloud : 


zu even the very middle of my heart 

varn'd by the reſt, and takes it thankſully,— 

Mare as we come, worthy fir, as! 

we words to bid you ; and ſhall find it ſo, 

all that I can do. 

a+, Thanks, faireſt lady. 

Nat! are men mad? Hath nature given them 
(yes L- Hae 

o ſee this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 

es and land 2, which can diſtinguiſh 'twixt 

he ſiery ors above, and the twinn'd ſtones 

pot the number'd beach 3? and can we nut 

nn make with ſpectacles ſo precious 

Pt fair and foul ? 

%, What makes your admiration ? 


1 
elf, 
think 


Piſants 
Knave; 


111 that 


cr 
, aſter, 


U 


monkeys, 


That is 
M nonriſhn 


11 done 


io; tl! h 


| W to regulate this paſſage, 
d Ladd Paas 


0 the lea-ſhore are ſo much of t 
Farmer thinks we may 


 Onfidered it ; 
ed with a fit 
"£nfed, it had nothing to eject." 


dab. It cannot be i' the rye; for apes and} 


c Y M n * L IN A 


— 


10 


15 


20 


Ws 
C 


— 


3 


—_ 


M : Number'd is perhaps numerons, 
„ Tai ftells, or pairs of 2 are very common.“ 


s['t is a recreation to he by, 


399 


' F'wixt two ſuch ſhe's, would chatter this way, and 
Contemn with mows the other; Nor i“ the judge 
ment; X EE | 
For idiots, in this caſe of favour, would 
Be witely definite: Nor i“ the appetite ; 
Sluttery, to ſuch neat excellence opphs'd, 
„hond make deſire vomit emptineſs, 
Not ſo allur*d to feed 4, 

Jo. What is the matter, trow ? 

Jach. The cloyed will, 


hat ſatiate yet unſatisſied deſire, 


hat tub both G11 and running) 1avening firſt 
Phe lamb, longs after for the garbage. 
Ila. What, dear ſir, 
Uhus raps you ? Are you well? 
Tach, Thanks, madam ;, well :—Bef-ech you, 
| ſir, | 70 P.ſuaio. 
Deſire my man's abode where I did leave him: 
lc's ſtrange 5, and peevith, 
.. I was going, fir, | 
% give lum welcome. lecch you?! 
Imo. Continues well my lord? his health, be- 
Tach, Well, madam.” 
Imo Is he ditpos'd to mirth ? I hope, he is. | 
Jach, Exceecing pleaſant ; none a ſtravger there 
% merry and o gan.clome : he is call'd 
he Briton reveller. 
Jino. When lie was here, 
Ne did incline to ſadnels; and oſt- times 


Not knowing why. 


lach. 1 never ſaw him ſad. 
here is a Frenchman his companion, one | 
An eminent monhenr, that, it ems, much loves 
A Gallian girl at home; he furnaces 
Che thick ſighs from him; whiles the jolly Briton 
Your lord, I mean) laughs from 's free lungs, 
cries! O! [knows 


“ Can my fides hold, to think, that man, —who 


„ By hiſtory, report, or his own proof, 

* What woman 1s, yea, what ſhe cannot chuſe 

„ But muſt he, —will his free hours languiſh 

For afſu-'d bondage?“ 

Imo. Will my lord ſay fo ? laughter. 

lach. Ay, madam ; with his eyes in flood with 

[ know, 

And hear him mork the Frenchman : But, heavens 

Some men are much to blame, 4 
1-16, Not he, I hope, | him might. 
Lich, Not he: But yet heaven's bounty towards 

Be us'd more thankfully, In himſelf, *tis much ; 

In you, —which 1 account his, beyond all talents, 


„according to Warburton, “ who are beholden only to the ſeaſons for their ſupport 
unment; ſo that, if thoſe be kindly, ſuch have no more to care for or defire.” 1 
nd land means the production of either element. 


The 
3 Dr. Johnſon ſays, “ he knows not 
Trwinn'd floncs he does not under. 
Mr. Steevens adds, that the pebbles 


e ſame ſize and ſhape, that rwvinn'd may mean as like as ring. 
dw ; read the wmbered, the ſhaded beach. | expla 
3 lachimo, in this counterfeited rapture, has ſhewn how the eyes and the judgment would 
ume in favour of Imogen, comparing her with the prefent miſtreſs of Poſthumus, and proceeds 
% Mat appetite too would give the ſame ſuffrage. 


4 Dr. Johnſon explains this paſ- 


Deſire, fays he, when it approached frtterys 


n compariſon with ech neat excellence, would not only be net fo allyred to feed, but, 
of loathing, eld worrit emptineſs, would feel the convulſions of diſguſt, though, 
Strange here ſeems to ſignify fy of backward, 


Wh 


. 
— — ——— > 
3 


2 
— 1 


1 E — —— ns _— 


— . 


* — 


Thr beggary of his change; 


yoo. 


Whilſt I am bound to wonder, I am bound 
To pity too. e 

Ie. What do you pity, fir ? 

Jab, Il'wo creatures, heartily, 

Imo. Am I one, fir ? 

You look on me; What wreck diſcern you in me, 
Peſerves your pity ? 

Iuch. . what! 

To hide me from the radiant ſun, and ſolace 
the dungeon by a (nufl'! 

Imo, I pray you, fir, 

Deliver with more openneſs your anſwers 
To my demands. Why do you pity me:? 

11h, That others do, 5 
I was about to ſay, enjoy your Nut 
It is an office of the gods to venge it, 

Not mine to ſpeak on't. 

Ju, You do ſcem to know | 
Something of me, or what concerns me: Pray you, 
(Since doubting things po ill, often hurts more 
han to be ſure they do: For certaintics 
Fither are paſt remedics; or, timely knowing !, 
he remedy then born) diſcover to me 
What both you ſpur and ſtop ?. 

ich, Had | this check 
Jo bathe my lips upon; this hand, whoſe touch, 
Whole every touch, would force the ſeeler's foul 
"V's the oath of loyalty 4 this object, which 
Tekes prifo net (he wild motion of wine eye, 
Fiving it onſy here © (ould (dann then) 
Slavel With lips gs en ns the dates 
That Wont the Copitely Join gripes With hail: 
Aaile lard with holy flo tee, as 
Wah Labonie) 4 e Ne preping in an eye, 
Wile and whlithy iis as the wb light 
That's td with hint ing allow z it were fit, 
"That all the plagues of hell thouhd at one ting 
Fnoounter tuch revolt, 

tua. My lord, | fear, 

Has for got Uritain | = 
lach, And himitrlf, Not l. 
Inclin'd io this intelligence, pronounce 
bat tis your graces 

"That from my muteſt conſeience, to my tongue, 
Charms this report out. 

J, Let me hear no more, [heart 

ach. 0 deatelt foul ! your ravſe doth rike my 
With pity that doth make the fick. A lady 
Zu falt, and faſlen't to of empery 3 [net "4 
Will maße the greate(t ki) double! ty bh» patt- 
With toinbiye 4, Hd wth that Fees bibition 
Which your aw coffers yicht 5 | with dilkas'd vets 


tf, 


tütes, WE 2 
That play With aft iußwities Far gill 
Which 
Az well might Ma item! Be revenge ah 
Or the, thai hare you, Was BY queen and you 
Recuil tram your great tack, | 
Tus, Reyeng'd! 


Haw ſhould I be reveng'd ? If this be true, 


| Rather, timely 4% un 


2 


Fastens £84 end nate } fuck Wot 44 
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20 
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— 
— 


-- 


4 


— 
7 


— 
— 


(As 1 have ſuch a heart, that both mine cars 


[Mult not in haſte abuſe) if it be true, 


How ſhould 1 he reveng'd ? 

11h, Should he make me 

Live like Diana's prieſt, betwixt cold ſheets; 
Whiles he is vaulting variable ramps, 

in your deſpight, upon your purſe ? Revenye it, 
I dedicate mylelt to your {weet pleaſure; 
More noble than that runagate to your bed; 
nd will continue faſt to your affection, 


[ till cloſe, vs ſure, 


Ima, What ho! Piſanjo! 

Jach, Let me my fervice tender on your lin, 

Imo. Away -I do condemn mine cas, that 
have 


Phon wonld't} have told this tale for vittur, pe 
For eh an end thou ſeck'f); as baſe, ns )range, 
Thou wrong'ft a gentleman, who is as fur 
From thy report, as thou from honour ; and 
Solicit'ſt here a lady, that dildaing _ 

hee and the devil alike: — What ho, Pifanio'— 
The king my father ſhall he made acquaint 
Of thy atlault : If he all think- it fit, 

A ſaucy ſtrapger, in his court, to mart 

As itt a Romiſh flew, and to expound 

His beaftly mind to us; he hath a court 


THe little cares For, and a Haughtetr whom 


He not reſpects at all. = What ho, Viſanio! 
Fach, U happy Neongstus f my Ty} - 
he eredit, that thy lady hath of thee, 
Defer ves thy tell © all thy wilt peifert gr 
erasure event Mt ive you leg 
lady bo ths worthivit fy, that ever 
Covey call'd bis! and you his asses, willy 
Foy the wolt worthiclt fit! Give wie your ech 
| have ſpoke this, to know if your than? 
Were deeply roamed 3 and Wal wake: your hach 
hat which he is, new o'er 3 And he is ohe 


of Vhe trueſt manner dz fuch a holy witch, 


hat he enchants ſocieties unto him : 
Half all men's hearts are bis, 
Imo. Yon make amends, 
Joch, He firs *\monglt men, like 1 deſcended god! 
Fle hath a kind of honour fits him off, 
More than a mortal ſeeming. Be not angry, 
Moſt mighty prineels, that [have adventur' 
Vo try your taking of a falſe report; which hi 
Honour d with confirmation your great Judge 


i the electinn of & fir ſo ture, 


Which yon ſtunw, eunntt err: The love | heat i 
Maile tie t Fai yu thitias but Mit gs ue Wt! 
aide all others, halle, Pray, your pore! 
fe All's well, fir: eke Wy powef | 
bart THE zuks; 
fach, My bumble thanks. 1 hal ce 
bo hureat yOur grare but in a kaff Fog lt 
And yet of manient tag, for if eonerrn 


[60 


Your lard z myſelf, and other noble tyicnds, 
Are partners in the buſinels. 


* . 5 . , 4 | m 
2 What it is that at once incites you to ſpeak, and reſtrains yu from 
3 Empery is a word ſignifying ſovereign command ; now obſolete. 


a | j4 
4 A maſculine, forward gil 


called a tomboy, 5 C, firumpets, hired with the very penſion which you allow your huſband. 


[AQ 1. Scene ?, 


30 lang attended thee, —If thou wert hope, 


A. 


In 
Jacl 
(The | 
To bu 
Which 
In Frat 
01 tick 
And! 
0 hav 
0 tak 
Ino. 
nd pe 
My lor 
In my 
Ib. 
tende 
o lend 


0 \ 
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11 A 
All [ii 
lch 
| þ ard 
Paten 
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1 It Way 
[ $ 


We of 4 
W. bie 
f dach 
? 7900 
aw, 
Vit, U 
ud. 


babe | 


0% . 
Münte oil 


5 l t. h 
Neareſt | 
„ Which 


A2. Scene r.] 


In, Pray, what is't ? 


To buy a preſent ſor the emperor; 

Which I, the factor for the relt, have done 

Þ France : is plate, of rare device; and jewels, 
V(rich and exquiſite form; their values great; 

au ham ſomething curious, being ſtrange !, 
have them in ſafe ſtowage: May it pleaſe you 
© take them in proteckion? 
In, Willingly ; 


1 1d pawn mine honour ſor their ſafety : ſince 
4.90 My lord hath intereſt in them, 1 will keep them 
_ Ii my bed-chamber, 
he, 133 g 
„, They are in a trunk, 
n » 
1 Mtened by my men: 1 will make bold 
5 o lend them to you, only for this night; 
| 
me 
al 


38. © VM 2B I, 
6 yarbeline's Pa luce. 
Fortes HMetea du tare Lord. 


if W A there ever wan Rach Rick tick | 
When its the fark # Wooly e Wb 
ee be it away e e @ hed 


© Wo THAN IYSAring | as it } barrow 's "my Gnths wi 
. anvil might wan (end them at wy pleature. 
ed What got he by that f You have ak 
hate with your haw!. 
lt his wit had heen like him that broke 
auch have run all aut. | L 
Whewa gentleman is diſpos'd to ſwear, it 
W for any fanders-by to curtail his oath + Ua; 
e No, my lord nor ctop the ears of 
*y | Afide. 


ded gud ö 


gry, e MWhoreſon dog bal give him ſatisfaction ? 
ut | F ach, he had bern ore of my rank!“ 
hich ke n., Po have melt he & fool, 


[Aft 
it. am not vet more at any hing in the 
W—A px vn't! 1 hatl rather nut he tt» 
e sam; they dure hob sight with wie, ber, 
oh che gucen wer wehen; 
0 65 ll Fill if geit meh | Wilt a4 wy 
e like & che That ken andy vun Aten Oo 
ee YO ae & ck ad & GARY 444 ach 
e cal, WHT yur curl ans. ek, 
„ eee ek 
. Ii is wat fit your lordſhip fhayld 
bs FYELY campanian + that you give altcner 


vnde 


bett kit 
Made fel 
pail 
ref I 


al) Fi 
ly 


| 
nds, 


4. No, I know that : but it is fit, 1 ſhould 


11h, Some dozen Romans of us, and your lord. 
(The belt feather of our wing) have mingled ſums, 


Wl] 
i AMA they hagelte eee Wit rakes | 


every jirk-llavely 


. 
2 
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a 
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As being a ſtranger, - 
Rareſt to it wins, 


„ Which hath : 
Which hath à comb like a cocks 


Ulle ollcuce to my interiors, 60 


[And truly yielded you : 


[Cote 


Yor 


| muſt aboard to-morrow. 

Ine, O, no, no, 

lah, Yes, 1 beſeech; or 1ſhall ſhort my word, 
By length'ning my return. From Gallia 


5 Keroſs'd the feas on purpole, and on promiſe 


[Vo ſee your prace, 

Tmo, 1 thank you for your pains z 
But not away to-morrow ? 

lah, O, mut, madam : 


to, Vherefore 1 ſhall beſcech you, if you pleaſe 


I's preet your lord with writing, do't to-night + 
| have ove-(lood my time ; which is material 
Lo the tender of our preſent, 
{mo, | will write 
Send your trunk to me; it hall ſafe he kept, 
You are very welcome, 
| Exeunt. 


—— — ———— — l 


1. 


2 Lor#, Ay, it is fit For your lordiliip only. 

Cie, Why, 14 1 Fay. | 

t Pere Vid zen hear of & Nravger, that's rome 
o covet ta lhight f | 

e, A Mages | and 4 ot kane owt ! 
+} 16d Hen (hangs tle Maikel, and knows 
{wal | 12 
14444 Views an Nalian come and ils thaught, 
ane of Leanatus! fie hass 

tit, Lanaius! a banith'd raſtalz and he's anos 
ther, whetloever he he. Who told you of this 
ranger ?. | | 

i 04, One of your lordihip's pages, 


there no derogation in't?“ 

1 Lond. You cannot derogate, wy lord. 

(lot, Not enſily, I think. 

2 Lord, You are n foo] granted; therefore your 
iſſurs being fooliſh, do not derogate, Aft. 
Cet, Come, I'll go fee this allanm: What 1. 
have loft tüsday at Fowl, I'll win to-night vf him. 

0. | 

4 57 attend your lordſhip. 
[ Frrnat Cot, ner Ft 2, 

That Ricks erat devil as his rites 

Bhat viel the world this als! & wright thet 

Feats ol Howe WIR Bee Being aneh this hey laws 

Cane tabs tg (ram LWenly Fay his heart, 

Ang cave eighteen, Alas, page prineels 

Thau divine regen, what thaw chdur | 

Hetwirt a father by thy ftep-dame govery'd 3 

A mother haurly coining plots: a wooer, 

lore hatetul than the 0 expulſion is 

If thy dear hutband, than that harrid act 


Of the divorce he'd make ! The heavens hold firm 


2 The zach is tle ſmall bowl at which the others are aimed. He who 
To kiſs the icch is a fate of great advantage. 
+1. e. every eau. 


3 The allullon is to a foul's 


The 


(let. Is it fit | went to look upon him? Is 


902 


| | ; 
The walls of thy'dear honour; keep unſhak'd 


That temple, thy fair mind; that thou may'ſt ſtand,] 


To enjoy thy baniſh'd lord, and this greut land ! 
[ Exit, 
; = = 7 0 n. 
A Bed-chamber ; in one part ef it a Trunk. 
Hanes reading in her bed ; a Lady attending. 


Tus, Who's there? my woman Helen? 
Lady. Pleaſe you, maddam. | 
Jae. What hove is it ? | 
Lat, Almoll midnight; madam. weak 
Fe, | have read Hitter hots then! mine eyes are 
Fall dawn the lenk where have left © se led + 
Tabs net away the taper, seg ve it hiring i 
Amit han cant awake by nr of the tack, 
pr gtlice, call nie, lets hath les me wholly. 
: [ K +64 E 44: 
Pa your profeftion 1 commend me, giuls ! 
Fram fairies, and the tempters of the night, 
Chard me, helcech ye! | Sleepy. 
[ Jachimo, from the trunk 
Jusb. The crickets ſing, and man's o'er-labour'd 
ſinſt | D 
Repairs itſelf by reſt ; Our Tarquin thus 
| Did ſoftly preſs the ruſh-s t, ere he waken'd 
"The chaſtity he wounded. —Cytherea. 
How bravely thou becom'ſt thy bed! freſh lily! 
And whiter than the ſheets ! That I might touch! 
But kiſs one kiſs !—Rubies unparagon'd 
How dearly they do't “ Lis her reathing that 
Perfumes the chamber thus: The flame o' the taper 
Bows toward her; and would under-pee her lids. 
"T's fee the incloſed lights, now eps 
oder theſe windows: White and aziire ! las'd 
With blue of heaven's wh ttt —Bit my design; 
Th ate the chamber i==t will Welte all dowh = 
Burk, and fue pictures here the Winduw i= 


Hue a 
The adornment of her hed :==Fhe arras, figures f 
Why, __ and uch i=And the eantents of the 

ry 
Ah, but fome natural notes about her bady, 
(Above ten thauſand meaner moveables 
Wauld teſtify) to enrich mine inventory. 
O ſleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her! 
And be her ſenſe but as a monument, 
Thus in a chapel lying !—Come off, come off ;— 
[ Taking i a bracelet, 

As ſlippery, as the Gordian knot was hard — 
"Tis mine; and this will witneſs outwardly, 
As ſtrongly us the conſcience does within, 
To the madding of her lord. On her left breaſt 
A mole cinque-ſpotted, like the crimſon drops 
I' the bottom of a cowſlip : Here's a voucher, 
Stronger than ever law could make: this ſecret 
Will force him think I have pick'd the lock, and 
ta'en lend: 
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[Ag 2 Scene; 


Ie treaſure of her honour, No more. — Lo what 


t We have in a former play obſerved, that it was the cuſtom in the time of our author 
chambers with ruſhes, as we now cover them with carpets 
dew which lics in the cups of flowers. It may be noted, that the cup of a flower | calle 
3 i. e. I will pay you more amply for it, | 


wheuce chalice. 


64 


Why ſhould 1 write this down, that's riveted, (ly 
Screw'd to my memory? She hath been reading i 
ae,. Will 
he tale of Tereus; here the levf's turn'd day Ch 
Where Philomel gave up I have enough; 
Lo the trunk again, and hut the ſpring of it, lin Oh 
Swift, ſwift, you dragons of the night! that daun obe h. 
Muy bear the raven's eye : I lodge in fear; Muſi 
Though this a heavenly angel, hell is here, And « 
cl oy 
One, two, three: — Time, time! ; Whi | 
; [ oor into the trunk * the ſon th pres. r 
TJ OLN |, hi. ** 
Act Neon in ths Places A , 
Fatty (1454 * Lern Jen u 
i Your lofdihip is the c be e 
inn lad, the malt ealdelt that ever tur a ge FAY 
(444. It would make any man rob ig toi: mn 
1 ard. Hun ot every men pantene alter if (0. 
wohle temper of your lordihip © You ate wilt bu 
and furious, when you win. WM 
(//ot, Winning will put any man 4% courage The on 
It 1 could get this foolith lungen, I tan a ha Gun 
gold enough : It's almoſt morning, is t not! Albcit h 
1 Lord. Day, my lord. But that 
Clot. I would this muſic would come: 1 1 ecordi1 
advis'd to give her muſic o' mornings; they (a7, And tov 
will penetrate. Ve muff 
| | Enter Myu/icians, Then yo 
Come on; tune: If you can penetrate her mi trend t| 
your fingering, ſo; we'll try with tongue to emp! 
if none will do, let her remain; but I] vere 
ive o'er. Firſt, a very excellent grod-concelt Cit, 1 
Mita after a wonderful ſweet air, with aan tt her | 
We rich words to it, —auc then let het cone, 
: | Thi U 
8 © KN. 0, 1 
Hau“ het ihe (444 of νννενꝗ He eh 
| And Habu f #46 | 3 
Hit fed. #4 dene af Wt: att ah 
(14 ehalis „ Howwers that tis 3; hich. 
And winting Mau- begin Oe 
79 ofe their golden che ks fun 
With every 0! ing that pretty bin: 1 1 
Aty lady feveet, ariſe ; le al he 
Ariſe, ariſe. bet nat 
Zo, get you gone: If this penetrate, | will con your le; 
your muſic the better 3: if it do not, it 15a ve! 
her ears, which horſe-hairs, and cats-guts, LN V 
he voice of unpaved eunuch to boot, can be Wat, A 
amend, . [ Exeunt Ma Lidy, N 
Enter Cymbeline, and Dneen, * Ve 
2 Lord. Here comes the king. ; £ 4 
Glut. Lam glad, 1 was up lo late; for that "nn © 
reaſon I was up ſo early : He cannot chte " uch 
| p Y - Gu, \ 
take this ſervice I have done, fatherly,—"" 1 
morrow to your majeſty, and to my bach Ci 1 
mother. 
wh le Fe 
2 j e. The morning fun dries} au, ly, 


d (a1 
0 


1 2. Scene 3.] 


0 
AM 

q * i, ? 4 
aling daughter ! | 


Will ſhe not forth ? 


dow W | 
vouchlales nv notice. 5 
Cyr. The exile of her minion is too new; 
% hath not yet forgot him : ſome more time 
Muſt wear the print of his remembrance out; 
And then he's yours. | 
©, You ave mol} honnd to the king; 


ale 0 
; Wha lets go by uo vantages, that may 
t 10h Prefer vou h his davghter : Frame von {lf 


Moody Colicits 1 3 au be irisch | 
\\ ahh, to White ahn: ah devine 
Fhrkraſt⸗ rant Rviees: h Kei, ne bf" 
Jen Wee als en e ine Gutes hh, l 
Vow hte vl ITY) ' ai ten ie alt le; Nh 
Nees hen nini en anten ens, 
An] che e N van ast le cles 

(. Wieden th | 

Kuhr a % ige | 

MU So like you, lic, ambaliactors tram Kane; 
Ahe one is Cuius Luc ins 

Gn. A worthy teliow, 
Albit he comes nn purpole now 3 : 
But that's no tault of Kis: We mull receive him 
cording to the honour of his feuer; 
Ind towards himtelf, his goodnets for-fpent on us? 
Ve mult extend our notice. = Ae Ton, 
Then vouhave given good morn 1g 1 your miſtt els 
er wi! tend the queen, and 1s; we ſhall have nee 
ve 100 


1] vere queen. | { /:Xecnt 
net Ct, I. the be wp, L' ſpeak with her; u nos. 
alwi her Vie till, and dream. —By your leave. N= 


alidet, Aci 
wo her women are about her: What 
ds Vi he of this es? fis go 
* 1500 
e Wb 

a & Faß! i 5 alle hene ves, \ Talk 1 

A , { 141 

kei aeg Ale, Aae the eagle ; and He gal 


lik gk os the true man kill, and la ves thy | 


iet; [Wh 
Ie, nee, hangs bath thick ails Han ; 
all it tight do, and dd ly [| will make 
We ol her women lawyer to ime; tor 
Jt not waderitand the calc ny tell. 
your leave, 


| conſid 
a vice! 
zuts, l 
an eV 


Muſa 


[ Knot, 
Enter a Lady. 
Leh Who's there that knocks ? 
% A gentleman, 
Lil, No more ? 
Ci, Ves, and a gen lewoman's fon, 
Ieh. That's more 
Wome, whole taylors are as dear as yours, 
IM Wi boat ot: What's your lordſhip's pleaſure ! 
Wi, Your Jady's perſon : Is ſhe ready! 
li, Ay, to keep her chamber (report. 


th at's th 
i ole hi 
nn 100 


61 A0 


Jo employ you towards this Roman — Come, our 


Nhidh bars westen lt ie eee de, a 


dun. Attend you here the door of our flery 


Ct, I have affhilr'd her with muſics, but ſhe 


0 


G r 


35 


LS 


Ut, There's gold for you; tell me your good 


ö 0 (rt 
1's up 'l 


led 


\. e regular coirtſhip, 
, ee, to full of talk. 


0 


Ob ene, which you owe your Father 


903 


| Lady. Now] my good name? or to report of you 
What LAU think is yoo! ? - he princets 
ED Ente I 998 
Cet. Good-morrow, fairet} fifter : Your fweet 


; hand, {pains 
J Ino Good-morrow, fir; You lay out too much 
For pur hating but trouble the thanks! vive, 
'« telling you that am poor of thanks, 
And fearce can fpare then 
Clet, Still, I iv var, 1 love you 
Int If vou hut {1 iid 465, tac ne od; EP vv ith me: 
ro Fear gil, poor terompener is f 
(bat! res ard it wot 
nr That fe br gaſwer Fl Vit, 
Nik idk ro Mat ge fas | hi et bs (bins 
MALO hen nh, Aan vi ane n (ah, 
iat ent ee Men ; 
ri el kts nie ene Kiel bine x tung 
till oe, beta kau l ten de a 
„ IE4ve Jaun THE Fark Hades, Were ny 
| ih nat 


- 


6-45 71 


lee 


n 
en Fools are not mad folks. 
Cn. Da you call me tool 7. 
{ro us lam maid, Ido: 


It you'll be patient, tilno more be mad; 


Uhat cure ws both, Jam much ſorry, fir, 

You pvt mc to furget a lady's manners, 

By being to verbal 3 : and learn now, for all, 

| hat 1, which know my heart, do bete pronounce, 
the very truth of it, care not for vou; 

Avd am fo near the Jack of charity, 

To accute myſelf) hate vou: which 1 had rather 
You filt, than make 't my boat. 

(i, You fin apninit 

Foy 

' he entre you pretend With that baſs witch, 
Ute, bred of ans, ond follter'd with ene il a, 
Wilt; F412 Weihe ehrt) TER e et art nher; 
Aid Weng ji 16 Alen 1 mene 16e 2; 

Vt e then bo, wwe Wed © ie i hit line 
Gi ling the fks fn he iht een 

at es aid beggary i telt lire bat +; 

Wet you als eb tram that culatge ment by 

Ihe ante net & the cerawn; and mutt wot foil 
he precious uote of un with hale tlave, 

M hilding tor a livery, a ſquire's cloth, 

\ paiitler, not o eminent. 

{mo Prophanc fellow! | 

Wert thou the fon of Jupiter, and no more, 

Unt what thou art, befid- thou wert too baſe 

Vo be his groom : thou wert dignity enough, 
Fven to the voint of envy if 'twere made 
Comparative for your virtues, to be {lil'd 

| ho under-hangman of his kingdom; and hated 
dor being preferr*d fo well 
Clot. The ſouth-fog rot him! come 
ino. He never can meet more miſchance, than 
o be but nam'd of thee. Hs meanetl garment, 
hat ever had but clip'd hi bod». is dearer, 


2 . e the good offices (lone by him to us heretoſore. 
Ae, figured Init is a knot formed by your tell. 
3 © 


n my reſpec, than all the hairs above thee, 


3 VYerlal here 


Were 


2 
—— 


nel he I GC TI Bag: - 


984 


Were they all made high men, ian naw, tagen; 
An. 1 Pants, 

His garment f Now, the devil 

Dro Vo Dorathy my woman hic thee prefently i— 

C/ot. His garment ? | 

ta, Il am iprighted with a fool | ; ; 

Fiighted, and anger'd Worte :—(30, bid my woman 

Search for a jewel, that too catually 


(tot 


CY MBEHLING 


— 


from wy careleilnelſs. 3 Or for ore, 


o 


e : ee 


Li thiety approvers t, met ave Wile, th 
ha Weng woo the will 

Futer lachime, 
Pi, fee! Tlachinin ! | 
Pi, the Iwittell harts have poſted you by lang 
Nu winds of all the corners Kils'd your tals, 
lo make your veflel nimbl:, 
Ph;) Welcome, fir. | 


* 1, e. ateſman. 


Hlath left minearm 2; it was thy maſter's: ſhrew une, n hape, the briefneſs of your anſwer wah Þ | 
It 1 would loſe it for a revenue | 1o] the tpredinets of your return. 2 
_ Of any king's in Europe. 1 dv think, 11h Your lady . St 
I ſaw 't this morning confident I am, Is one of the faireſt that I have look'd upon. o " 
Lalit night 'twas on mine arm; 1 killed it „%. Anil, therewithal, the best; or let her heyy > Pap 
I hope, it be not gone, to tell my lord Look though a calement to allure falle hearts 5 Ky 
"That I kiſs aught but him. ty And be falle with them. OY 
will not be lost. Ih Here are letters for 7 Nen a 
Tino, 1 hope to: go and ſearch. E Piſantio, Pot, heir tengur prod, 1iruſt. 10 10 
iet, You have 3 me % *Vie very like, FR ; 
His wieanelt partment ? Pot Was Caine Liicis in the Britain cout, 8288 
fue, Ay, | laid fo, fir + When you Wore there } OY 
If you will make 't an alin, call witneſs to . fn, He wan expend then, +a 6 
(, 1 will iter your tailor, Nat ot appro th, * \ 
foo, Your mother ton | Pit. All in well yet —= "4 10 
Nee my good lady 4 and will conceive, 1 hope, Nparkiee this lone as it Was wont } on is 1 ol 1 5 1 
But the worlt of me, $0 leave you, tir, ai Loo dull lor your gow wearing ? " =y 
To the worlt of dilcontent. : | Ext ta.h, 11 1 3 it || . 
(iet, I'll be reveug'd— 5 | thould have loft the worth of it in gold, "nh 
His meanelt garment Lon Well, [ Fit [*l] make a Journey twice as lar, toes | yendin 
$ C EN E IV. A tlecond night of fuch —_— (hortnels, which 6 q 
R 30[Wis mine in Britain g tor the ring ie won, T8 
; * 0 A . 8 : 4%, Ihe ſtone's too hard to come by. 2 F 
Another Apartment in Philario's Houſe, eh, Not a whit, _— 
Enter Pofthumus, and Pbilario, Your lady being lo caly, Tm 
Poſt, Fear it not, fir ; I would, I were lo ſurc Lt. Make not, ir, | 110 oh 
"Fo win the king, as Jam bold, her honour 35] Your lots your ſport :. | hope, you know that ut wile: | 
Will remain hers, ; 1 [Muſt not continue triends. + 
Phil, What means do you make to him? lah, Good tir, we mult, : that ve 
Poſt, Not any; but abide the chanye of time If you keep covenant : Had I not brought 70 Jo 
Ouake in the preſent winter's ſtate, and with Ihe knowledge of your millrels home, | grant % — 
hat warmer days would come: In. thele tear'd]qo] We were to queſtion further; but 1 now ch 1 
hopes, Profels mytelt the winner of her honour, Kh, i. 
1 barely yratify your love; they failing, Together with your ring; and not the wrong! ripp 
I mult die much your debtor, | Ot her, or you, having proceeded but Arete 
Hh, Your very goodneſs, and your company, By both your wills, her e 
O'crpays all I can do. By this, your king 45] PP. u you can make it + 4 een td, 
Hath heard of great Auguſtus : Caius Lucius "That you have taited her in bed, my hand, „ XI. 
Will do his commillion throughly :; And, I think, Aud ring, is yours: If not, the foul open lend 1 
He'll prant che tribute, fend the arrcarages, You had of her pure honour, gains or lulcs, kk, Sh 
Or 5 look upon our Romans, Whole remembrance Your word, or mine; or maltcrlcts leaves both 6 0 
Is yet freſh in their grief. 52] Vo who ſhall find them. 8 4 
Pot. I do believe, | Iuch. Sir, my circumſtances, | a baſil 
{Statiſt + though 1 am none, nor like to be) Being ſo near the truth, as] will make them, we tc 
That this will prove a war; and you [hall hear Muſt ſürſt induce you to believe: whoſe {tre re the 
he legions, now in Gallia, ſooner landed [| will confirm with oath ; which, I doubt not, — 1 
In our not-tearing Britain, than have tidings 5: You'll give me leave to ſpare, when you (hal ab re ther 
Of any penny tribute paid, Our countrymen You need it not. 0 mor 
Arc men more order'd, than when Julius Cæſar Poſt. Proceed. D they 
Snul'd at their lack of ſcill, but found their courage lach. Firſt, her bed-chamber, dove x 
Worthy his trowning at: Their diſcipline (Where, I confeſs, I flept not; but, profeſs, bl. H. 
(Now mingled with their courages) will mak<ſ6<| Had that was well worth watching) it was hang\ | 
known | | With tapeſtry of filk and filver ; the ſtory Le, ſo 
| e mea 
i. e am hauntcd by a fool, as by a ſpright. 2 j. e. too many chances of loſing it have fte but! 


5 i, e. to chole who try them. oo 


„ts eehe 1 CN M ͤͤ Q 


Fil og ata, When the met her Raman, Lu tale your vingg again; Fits not yet won; 
ks weld above the hanks, wr tor Ir way he probable, the lalt it; or, 
Wie yiils ot hats, n pride: A pie of work [Who knows it ove of ar women, being courrupteil, 
Mlravely ange rich, that it dich thrive 5 ah Nolen it from her 
I many and value; which, I wouder'd, F| #97, Very true; 
och he fo vavely and exactly wronght, \nd 4%, 1 hopr, he came hy 't :- hae k my ring 4—- 
n the are lite ON 't Was einer to me fom- corporal fign about her, 
his is true; More evident than this : for this was Holen, 
il ths you might have heard of here, by me,, Jak, By Jupiter, 1 had it from her arm. 
hy tome other. Ito} 5% Hark you, he (wears; by Jupiter he (Means, 
„fore particulars "11s true (——nay, keep the ting —'tis true + 1 am 
Mis lily my knowledge, Ne, | 
wy „ 8% they muſt, Sho ont not loſe it © ber attendants are 
to your hour injury. | worn, ang horovrable {They indeed ts 
+ The chimney 15 ah it! 
nb the chamber; and the chimney-piecs, And by 4 Granger e No 4 he hath enjoy d hey + 
MW Dan, bathing © never law 1 higher Uh ooghizancy 2 of hey hoot dens) 
bel te report! wanteſees the entice Iz lia he hach boup li the name of hee this 
if e aranschet nature, dinghy ent went let early — 
ta all eth let oute | WP Vers, take thy hive ah all the Hiends of hell 
P.} This bz a thing, Divide themblves hetween you ! 
h en att t SOIL latlon he wle VOAP | Pig, Bir, be patient | | 
wg, as it de, ch tpoke of, his is wot (hong enough to be beliey'd 
1 {the root o the chamber Ot 0006 perfiaded well of-——- 
ch golden cherubim bs fretted : Her andirons [25 %., Never talk on't : 
I ergehen) were two winking Cupids She hach been colted by him, 
Uülver, each on one foot (landing, nicely Jah, It you ſeek | 
| pending on their brands, For further ſatisfying, under her breaſt, 
ach Py, This is her honour ! — (Worthy the pre{hing) lies a mole, right proud 
tit he granted, you have feen all this, (and praiſe] z0ÞOl that molt delicate lodging: By my lite, 
Wen to your remembrance ) the deſcription I kile' it ; and it gave me preſent hunger 
what is in her chamber, nothing faves To feed again, though full. You do remember 
t wager you have laid, This {tain upon her? 
| Ib, Then, if you can, Ping out the brace rt, Pot, Ay, and it doth confirm 
that e pale; | beg but leave to air this jewel: Sce! — [35] Another ain, as big as hell can hold, 
(now tis up again: It mult he married Were there no more but it. 
that your diamond; I'll keep them, Jauch. Will you hear more ? (turns; 
K Fil Joe — L, Spare your arithmetic : never count the 
grant de more let me behold it: Is it that JoOnce, and a million! 
nch Left with her ? | 40] Val, I'll be fwort, 
' Kh, vir, (1 thank her) that X | Pot, No ſwearing) tr 
rent pp it from her arm; 1 fee her yet; If you will ſwear you have not done 't, you lye ; 
Fly ation did out-lcll her gift, [And I will kill tace, if thou doſt deny 
(Yet enrich'd it to: ſhe gave it me, [Thou haſt made me cuckold. | 
a, 1 it once. g : 45]. fa U, I will deny nothing, [meal! 
110 A. ve, ſhe p'uck'd it. off, Ps . O, that { had her here, to tear her limb- 
les, " 3 i 6 ö | will go there, and do 't; # the court; before | 
a „ abe writes ſo to you ? doth ſhe: : Her father :—I Il a» ſomething [ Exit. 
* % 0, no, no, no; 'tis true. Here take this Phil, Quite beſides 
too; [ Gives the ring. Fo The government of patience !—You have won: 
1 e _ mine eye, Let's follow him, and pervert the preſent wrath 
28 5 mY ook = t:—Let there be no honour, He hath againſt himſelf. | 
e by by cauty; truth, where ſemblance ; Iuch. With all my heart, [Exrunt, 
£ bl 
u (hall i re tnere's another man: The vows of women|55 4 a 2 : 1 EY” * 
I» more bondage be, to where they are mage, not her Room in Philario's Houſe. 
they are to their virtues; which is nothing 3— Enter Pofthumus. 
bore meaſure falſe ! | | Poſt. Is there no way for men to be, but women 
. Have patience, fir, 


Muſt be half- workers? We are all baſtards ; 


e. ſo near to ſpeech. The Italians call a portrait, when the likeneſs is remarkable, a ſpeating pifure. 
ave ri | ning is this: The ſculptor was as nature, but as nature dumb; he gave every thing that nature 
ut breath and motion, In breath is included ſpeech, 3 1, e. the token; the viſible prov. 


An 


——— a 


„ C * 


Av that maß verotable man, which ! 

Hil -4ll Wy Fallot, was | kan hüt Where 
When | Wine tate; Ran einer weh hes bone 
AT le Ws 4 eehte Wet ir wachen enn 


Ahe Manet hat An 99 Aach Mr ie a t| 


Phe ne paretl if es vongeanee; engage, 
M- wut Wy lev tl pleatues the egal d, 

Ani ra 14 me, att, faikeatanse: :; uch 0 n th 

A priudeary 11 raly, the legt view au't (his 
Miph: well have warm'd al4 Saure that tha N hi 
As chalte as unſu imd aw; —(, all the de vii! 
This yella lach ng in au Ham, was 't not f 

Or les, —at fie: Perchaven he spoke nat; bur, 

J ike a full acorn” | boarga Gerinan ane, 

Cry'd, oh!“ nem u ite: taunt na oppolition 
But what h- Luk] tor thould oppole, and the 
Should from encounter guard, Could [ lind one | 


— 


MB F 1 


hs Wenns; ane 


Jie lng ins 


INF. Ac 4, Scene . 


he woman's part Th me! For thete's w hetzen Tre 
[ 180 tend td vier i wn, but she n 
che Wemag! % * Mer: Ny '\ ly: i; White 464, 6 sf; 


HA, li. = 
Fanb en Ul | ALY [6-4 41 Fette 
iy bo 4 ; | 6 
vanaruns, ure ans ch. 1 A 660 l; Ane 0 | 
ten tn, Mice lity, We 
\\ aus hat mia be Nalin, nay, hat belt ba, , 


Fein, ties n 44d) 


"ll ang 


\\ In 1 | 


| Why, here, in part, ar ally Lily wacher, all, ehen, 
een In VICE 


| e 4re 1001 Cain) Alt, hah are -( an iy [til] III if 


One vice, hat of a_ minute oh, tor wi Wii by 

Not half fo old as that. UN writ anstalt them, rte 
zWeteſt them, curſe them: — You Vis wieater (ll Lit, 
[na true hate, to pray they have then will 5 
he very devils cannot plague then better, E pulling 
IC! WIS 

us in oi 

5 If, if " 

3 (We ll 

70 k 


A 


LOENS 1. 15 


Cymbeline's Palace. 


Enter, in late, Cymbeline, N Cloten, a Lord. 
at one dior; and at anot ery Caius Lucius, an 


Attendants. 30 


Cyan. * ſay, what would Auguſtus Cæſa. 
with us? [yet 
Luc. When Julius Cæſar (whoſe remembranc. 
Lives in men's eyes; and will to ears, and tongue: 
Be theme, and hearing ever) was in this Britain, 
And conquer*d it, Calſibelan, thine uncle, 
(Famous in Cæſar's praiſes, no whit leſs 
Than in his feats deſerving it) for him, 
And his ſucceſſion, granted Rome a tribute, 
Yearly three t.»»uſand pounds; which by thee late!z 
It left untender'd. | 
© een. And, to kill the miarve!, 
Shail be fo ever. 
Clit. There be many Czfars, 
Ere ſuch another Julius. Eritain is 
A world by itſelf; and we will nothing pap 
For wearing our own noſes. 
Deen. That opportunity, 
Which then they had to take from us, to reſume 
We have agaia.—Remember, fir, my liege, 
The kings your anceſtors; together with 
The natural bravery of your iſle ; which ſtands 
As N-ptune's park, ribbed and paled in 
With rocks unſcaleable, and roaring waters ; 
With lands, that will not bear your enemies“ boats, 
But ſuck them up to the top-maſt. A kind of 
conqueſt 
Cæſar made here; but made not here his brag 
Of, came, and ſaw, and overrame; with ſhame 
(Ine firſt that ever touch'd him) he was carried 
From off our coaſt, twice beaten; and his ſhipping, 


III. 


All dl | 


As eaſily Want our rocks; For my whercol 
he fan” J Calllbelan, who was 046 
(O, giplet lortune ) to matter Ca ant Wand, 
Maude Lud's town with rouicing fires bright, 
And Britons ſtrut wi I courage, 


Al vo II 


P;.t 


CLt. Come, there's no more tribute to he pail! Whar ns 
Our kingdom 1s ttronger than it was at that tie 0 maſter 
and, as 1 ſaid, there 1s no more ſuch C Hr wh v falleas; 
of them may have crooht'd uules; but to owt Jl As pail 


{trait arms, none. 

Cym. Son, let your mother end, 
Clct. We have yet many among vs can grip? 4 
hard as Caſſibelan: I do not ſay, 1 am one; Vit 
have a hand Why tribute? why ſhoult 
pay tribute? If Cafar can hide the fun from 


On thy te 
. 

duc Put 
ore 90 
As Would 
Iny min 
ily fort! 


4 0with a blanket, or put the moo! in his pockct, . Upon the 
will pay him tr ibute for 1; Ze; cle, fir, no my Hare m 
tribute, pray you now. 

Cym, You mull krow, 5 li it be fi 
Till the injurious Roman did extort {40100 Le me h. 
45 This tribute from us, we were free: Czfar's 4 That I fh 
Which ſoell'd fo much, that it did alnioſt 2. 4 So much 
The ſides o' the * orlä) againſt all colour 2, 
Lid put the yoke upon us; ». hich to ſhake of, That!! 
Eecomes a warlike people, hom we reckon * Shall gi 

50 Ourſelves to be; we do. Say then to Cæſar, Black as 

JOur an eſtor wah that Mulmutius, which Art thou: 


Ordain'd our laws; v hoſe ufe the ſword of Cab 


80 virgin. 
| {rat N 
Hath too much mangled; 1 repair, and 


(Poor ignorant ! baubles on our terrible ſeas, 
Like egg-ſhells mov'd upen their ſurges, crack'd 


1. ©. una guaintcd with the nature of our boiſterous ſeas, 


chile, | 

545|Shall, by the power 1 we hall: be our ood dec, 5 os 
Though Rome be therefore angry. Mulm %, 

made our laws, 

Who was the firſt of Britain, which did put Ky At ut 

His brows within a golden crown, and ca 1 e in à t 

60 Himſelf a king. VICE to 

Luc. I am forry, Cy beline; W ke 

That I am to pronounce Auguſtus Czfar 1 a We 

go 


(Cæſar, that hath more kivgs his ſervants, £1 


2 i. e. without any pretence bh 


{42400 
5 255 
2 
ot, 


(1 
4 a5 


ſtretd 


I 4, Gene 2.] | 


ml doieſtic officers) thine enemy: 
b., + Kon We tien: Man, ond con Full; 
„ „itte eine EALLLALLLING \ Mn! hate: ſigheß 
ren tr in te Bb Yb TRIBE WINE USE Hl; 
ts hate TRY e | 

en ae ehen, Kette 
Ti \ i148) STACY: ae, WA ane | (444 bv 
vil ii tee AD 16 
Wi be e, ben en ei ine AAA AS 
ehe ue kee at Mittag iu perl. 1 4 
(oh ananiate and Dilunalians, tu 
| Ji {1 herti, 3, ate nan nails: 4 WE Cle . 
Weh nat 10 read, a le * this Ii itolis © "EG 
WA Me not tl them , 

I. Lei pr wl ah, | : 

C His myetty bids you welcome, Naa 
1 hne with us a day, OV tive, on 1 „er! li n 
b as ator wards in other tern, you thall line 
Wen gur ſalt-Water-girdle: it you beat us out of 
V. tis volte; it your fall in the adventure, oul 
ns hall fare the bettet lor you; and there's an 


\| 1 ne 1e * 


7% 80 fix. i nine: 

„ | know your maſter's pleaſure, ned he 
Al the remain ia, Welcome, | EE nvwnt 

3 [l, 
Antler Pam, 
Enter: Piſcnio, 
W How! of adultery ? Were fore write you 
not 

Wha: moniters her accuſe ?--I.coratus ! 
0 walter! what a ſtrange infection 
| lalirn into thy car? What falſe Italian 

A5 pol/onous tongu'd, as handed) hath prevail'd 
Ju thy tov ready hearing? —Difloyal? No: 
dic's puniſli'd for her truth; and undergoes, 
More goddefs-like than wife- like, ſuch aſſaults 
s would take in 3 ſome virtue. 0 my maſter! 
Thy mind to her is now as low, as were 
iy fortunes. How! that I ſhould murder her! 
Upun the love, and truth, and vows, which I 
Hare made to thy command ?—1, her ?—her 
I blood ? 
li it he ſo to do good ſervice, never 
le. me be counted ſerviceable. How look I, 

[tat I hould ſeem to lack humanity, 
% much as this fad comes to? Do't: The letter 
ny | [ Reading. 
That | have ſent her, by her own command, 
= give thee opportunity : O damn'd paper! 
Rack as the ink that's on thee! Senſeleſs bauble ! 
wad thou a teodary 4 for this act, and look'ſt 
8 virgin-like without? Lo, here ſhe comes. 

| Enter Imogen. 

lem ignorant in what I am commanded 5, 

In, How now, Piſanio ? 


©matown is to conquer it. 


dle to a ſuperior lord. 
ence kee 


|. 5 
Rho forfeit 


Favs office of ſcaling letters, 


4 A ſcodar 


ps love in health and vigour. 


CY MB 5 hk: 1 
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4 


— 


FI 


1 .* 
» At utterance means to keep at the 3 de ſiance. 


% Marlins, herz den tte Bog way Nobel 
e i;? thiy sern? ihne 5s ti Td © Lines: 
het the 3 : | 
. be lee dd ee ke He a AA 
! (4h SIT „e are, 4s ais hagen! 
110 [41 (Hh Kahns n Wu neun ene 
Eat what ts liv 4 n nu elite en ſuve: | 
It wil betet lo adilk, wt þ Vit ust, 
hat we te det Atncler, let chat bie ve him! 
HANG AV 


enten, 
io Ae e e anne att one le ni, 
un 1 uh hs Ive 2 el luis Günctte 
vll hat in that } Gan wax, thy leave ; -- Bleſt he 
wou bees; that mike thefts locks of coantel ! Lu 
Vl 5, 
And mon in dangerous homnds, pray not alike g 
1 NUTT torteſters you (af? in pion, vet 
You chalp youry Oupids table “, 
Noche! | Non, . 
: Juſtice, will your Father's wv rath, Would he 
tale me in his donne, cult not be lo cru ! 
to me, as you, O the dearcll of esatutes, would 
even teme me with your eyes, Fake tie, 
that Lam in Cambria, at Mille Haven; What 
| your Own love will, Gut TH this, al vile van, me 
\ low, So, he willes you uu happincls, that re» 
mains loyal to his vow, and your, iucrealingy in 
y love, 


== \ „Gen news, 


- 


- 


„I. rod snes Pozruumys,? 

O, for a horſe with wings! ——Ilcar'n thou, Pi- 

lanio? 
He is at Milford-Haven : Read, and tell me 
How far *tis thi her. li one of mean afiairs 
Nay plod it in a week, why may not 1 
Glide thither in a day ?—'then, true Piſanio, 
(Who long" It, like me, to ſee thy lord; who long'ſt — 
O, let me, bate, —but not like me: yet long' ſt-— 
But in a fainter kind: —0, not like mc ; 
For minc's beyond, beyoud,) ſay, and ſpeak thick, 
[Love's counſcllor ſhould fill the hores of hearing, 
To the ſmothering of the ſenſe) how far it is 


To this ſame bleſled Milford : And, by the way, 


Tell me how Wales was made ſo happy, as 

To in erit ſach a haven ; But, firit of all, 

How vie may ſteal from hence; and, for the gap 
That ve {hall inake in time, from our hence-going 
Till our return, to exculc : —but firſt, how get 
hen:e ; | 

Why ſhould excuſe be horn or e' er begot ? 

We'll talk of that hereafter. Pr'ythee ſpeak, 
How many fcorc of miles may we well ride 
"T'wixt hour and hour? 


Piſ. One ſcore, twixt ſun and ſun, 


Madam's, enough for you; and too much too. 


Imo. Why, one that rode to his execution, man, 
Could never go fo flow; I have heard of riding 
wagers, 


Where horſes have been nimbler than the fands 


2 1, e. I am well informed. 3 To 


is one who holds his eſtate under the tenure of ſuit and 
S i. e. I am unpractiſed in the arts of murder. 


6 hat is, grief for 


7 The meaning is, that the bees are not bleſt by the man 
ing a bond is ſent to priſon, as they are by the lover for whom they perſorm the more 


That 


9 


1 
1 
1 
an 
1141 
! vil 


— . NOS 


"rages — — 


— — 


—— . — — — — 
— — 


— —— —P — " 
, = 


— — 
** 2 : 


—_————_——_— 


* — — 
+= 


— 
— 
— 


25 
— 


77 AAA ELL EA 


2 
r 


— 


rr 8 


- _ — 
* 


3— 3 — ů 3 — —j— 


—— 
— 


— 7 ll 8 
. 2 
— —— iD ory —— 
_ — ö 


— 
= — 


a — 
ä — ̃ͤ ͤ—— — 
2 — — 


908 SM [AQ 3. Scene! 


an honour, or any thing worn as a mark of dipnity, Ahe word is found (he adds) in Holy! 


That run i' the clock's behalf i- But this is fool-| | A cell of ignorance; travelling ahed; SO 
3 Wpriton for a debtor, that not dates | Theſe 

Gn, bid my woman feign a ſickneſs; fay | l'o ride a mit“, Not ( 
She'll home to her father and providemc, preſently] Aro, What ſhovild we ſpeak of, (hey t 
A riding {wit 5 no col) lier than would fit hen we ave avoid as von? When we full hegt RE 
A ſranklin's houſewife 2, | he rain and wind heut dark December, low, thread 
Pi. Madam, youre beſt conſider, In this dur pinching cave, ſhall we difvourte lhe Wa 
Imn, I {ee heforc me, man, nor here, nor here, he freezing hours away 0 Me have (on11 tothe i [Mp 
Nor what enſues ; but have a tog in them, We are beaftly ; ſubtle as the fox, for prey; 6 Beyond 
"Phat I cannot look thrauph 3, Away, 1 privthee:[1o[Like warlike as the welt, for what we cat | Th het 
Do as bid thee : "There's no more to lay; ur valonr is, to chace what flies; our dane an buy 
Acceſſible is none but Millord way, [ Fxeun: We make a quire, as doth the pricon'd bid, Vin © 
| ud fing our bondage freely, | Ihe Wa 

EX III. N He. How you fpeak'! mY 

% „ ., 5 id yon but know the ſ city's uſurier hy 
4: Spry 3 | And fel them eee the art o. the court, ide prix 
Enter Belarius, Gaiderius, and Arvivragus, As hard to leave, as keep; whoſe top to clin aun 

N-/, A gaodly day not to keep houſe, with ſuc}; 's certain falling, or ſo ſlippery, that Thatact 
Whoſe root 's as low as ours! Stoop, boys: This gate The fear's as bad as falling: the toil of the war, (Once, / 
Inflructs you how to adore the heaveiis; and bow: [2] M pain that only ſeems to ſeek out danger drrikes li 
you | the name of fame, and honour; which dies i' the His own 

To morning's holy office: Ihe gates of monarch<| ſearch ; 0 Cymbi 
Are arch'd fo high, that giants may jet through And hath as oft a ſlanderous epitaph, Thou did 
And keep their impious turbands 4 on, without As record of fair act; nay, many times, pitthree, 
Food morrow to the ſun.— Hail, thou fair heaven ![2<]Doth il deſerve by doing well; what's worſe, hinking 
We houſe i' the rock, yet uſe thee not o hardly luſt curt'ſy at the cenfure :—O, boys, this ſtory hy ref 
As prouder livers do. | : I'he world may read in me: My body's ma}. n 
Gui. Hail, heaven! With Roman ſwords; and my report was once 3 
Ar. Hail, Heaven ! a Firit with the beſt of note: Cymbeline lew'd me; Ind ever) 
Be! Now for our mountain ſport : Up to yon hill, |3<] und when a ſoldier was the theme, my name Vic, E 


4 5 | 1 * ry +4 Thos + 
Your legs are young; I'll tread theſe flats. Confider,| | Was not far off: Ihen was I as a tree, cy take 


When you above perceive me like a crow, Whoſe boughs did bend with fruit : but, in onenight, 

"That it is place, which leſſens, and ſets off. A ftorm, or robbery, call it what you will, 

And yon may then revolve what tales I have told you, Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves 

Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war : And left me bare to weather. 

"This ſervice is not ſervice, ſo being done, Ge,. Uncertain favour ! ſoft) 

But being fo allow'd: Lo apprehend thus, | Hel. My fault being nothing (as I have told you bn. Th 

Draws us a profit from all things we ſer : But that two villains, whoſe falſe oaths prevail | 6 

And often, to our comfort, ſhall we find | Before my perfect honour, ſwore to Cymbeline, BO 

"The ſharded s beetle in a ſafer hold | 49/T was confederate with the Romans: lo, FM we 

han is the full-wing'd eagle. O, this life Follow'd my baniſhment ; and, theſe twenty ne ere, Þ 

I« nobler, than attending for a check 5; This rock, and theſe demeſnes, have becn my Mat niches 

Richer, than doing nothing for a bahe 7 ; world: | 5 F 

Prouder, than ruſtling in unpaid-for filk : Where I have liv'd at honeſt freedom; pay dl the . 

Such gain the cap of him, that makes them fine, [45[More pious debts to heaven, than in all (tal; dul he , 

Yet keeps his book wocrols'd : no life to ours. Ihe fore-end of my time. — But, up to the mou rod fol, 
Guid, Out of your proof you (peak ! we, poor, This is not hunters* language: He, that (trikes na hays 

_unfledy'd, | [know not The venifon firſt, (hall be the lord of the fall ; hes 


Muſh ty 


Tlave never wing'd from view © the neſt; nor Fo him the other two ſhall miniſter ; tenden 


W hut air's from home, Haply, this life is beſt, [$0] And we will fear no poiton, which attends | ud unte 
lf quiet life he beſt 3 ſweeter to you, In place of greater (late, Il meet you in the viv Me ts ' hy 
hat have a ſharper known 4 well corre ſponiting heya, ©: | Mount (id. ans ot rep th; 
With your (tift age but, unto us, it 1s [low hard it in, to hide the tparks of mature | * 
7; : | . ; | : 5 65 ang 0. 
his fantaſtical expreſſion means no more than ſand in an hour-plaſs, uſed to weature time CS at 
franklin is literally a freebolder, with a (mall eſtate, neither v/lvin nor -e 1 That is,“ | can fe don 
neither one way nor other, before me nor behind me, but all the ways are covered with an 3 wa off 
ble fog.” 4 'The idea of @ giant was, among the readers of romances, who were almoll all the Abe eye 
readers of thoſe times, always confounded with thut of a Saracen. $ i, e. the beetle whoſe wilt , Pleaſe 
are incloſed within two dry e or ſhards. 6 (het may mean in this place a reprogf 3 hut if how i 
ſeems to ſignify command, control, Dr. Johnſon ſuſpects, that the right reading of this paſſag! F he. Thi 
as follows: © Richer than doing nothing for a brabe,”” Prabinm is a badge of honour, or the ee in ente 


Mis, ; 


5 
Ihe . 
le ei 


12 , 0 3 . 4 me 
Dictionary, who terms it a 7ewvard ; and that Cooper, in his Theſaurus, defines it to be a prize, 0" 
ward for any game, v8 o overpals his bound. | | 


'Thelt 


A Scene 4 ] CY MB 


Theſe boys know little, they are tons to the king; 

Nur Eymbeline dreams that they arc alive, 

They think, they are mine: and, though train'd 
up thus meanly | 

tho cave, wherein they bow 1, their thoughts do hit 

The tools of palaces; and nature prompts them, 

„ (ple and low things, to prince it, much 

kvond the trick of others. This Pulydore,,— 

[kc heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 

[hc king his father call'd Guiderius, —Jove! 

When on my three-foot ſtool 1 fit, and tell 

lk warhke feats I have done, his ſpirits fly out 

Ito my ſtory : ſay,— Thus mine enemy fell ; 

dnl thus I ſet my foot on his neck; even then 

le princely blood flows in his cheek, he tweats, 

Stains his young ner ves, and puts himſelf in poſture 

That acts ry words: Ihe younger brother, Cadwal, 

(Once, Arviragus) in as like a figure, 

Srikes life into my ſpeech, and ſhews much more 

His own conceiving. Hark! the game is rouz' d! — 

0 (ymbeline ! heaven, and my conſcience knows, 

Thou didft unjuſtly baniſh me: whereon, 

Ar three, and two years old, I ſtole theſe babes; 

Thinking to bar thee of ſucceſhon, as 

hou reft'ſt me of my lands. Euriphile, 


ne 


I kou waſt their nurſe; they took thee for their 
$ mother, 
_ nd every day do honovr to her grave: 
=I lyſclf, Belarius, that ani Morgan call'd, 
| Inc take for natural father. Ihe game is up. |: 
a (Exit. 
nght, 
| S · 0 IV. 

my Near Milferd- Haven. 
ſoft) Enter Piſanio and Imogen. 
m , Thou told'ſt me, when we came from 
al's horſe, the place | 
linie, rear at hand ;—Ne'er long'd my mother fo 

ee me firſt, as I have now :—Piſanio ! Man! 
ears here is Poſfhumus“ What is in thy mind, 
en my un makes thee ſtare thus? Wherefore breaks 
: that ſigh 
"a the inward of thee ? One, but painted thus, 
1 HT! be interpreted a thing perplex'd | 
| ee? Mn el.explication © Put thyſelf 
rikes "a haviour of lets tear, exe wildnels 
alt Mu my (raider fentes, What's the matter; 

y tenet thou that paper to me, with 
SET Pk untender ? If it be funmmer news, 
the os to u belore: I winterly, thou need ft 
of 4* key that countenance till. My buſband'. 
FS lam 
ig damn'd Italy * hach out-cralted him, 

3 at fome hard point. — Speak, man; thy 


| van ſe 
Bpencteh, 
i all (he 


ile * Inge 


tonp ue 
ne off ſome extremity, which to read 
even mortal to me. 


— 


ron wmioll 


Pleaſe you, read ; 


it rather 
wſlaye 
enlig! 4 
Jolyoak ; 


"TR or" 


dls, 


[ enſe 9 15 
7 * 
T hele 


| Serpents and dragans by the old writers were called 101 ms, of 
> That is, Some jay of Haly, made by art the creature, not of uature, but of paintivg, In 
, may be not huproperly terme het mother, 


V. L l N E. 909 


Aud you thall bnd me, wretched man, a thing 
Uhe molt dudam'd of tortune, 
[Imogen toads, 


Thy miſtreſs, Piſunic, bath play'd the firumpet in 


FN bed; the teflimentes awhir ie bleeding in me. 
1 ſpeak not out of wedrk furmiſcs d from prov 


as [rung us my 9 %%, ani as certain as [ expect my 
eee. That part, thou, Piſanio, muſt act for me, 
if thy faith be nut tainted with the breach of hers. 


ot thine wen bands tike , ber life: I fot 


vive thee opportunity at Milford- Haven : be hath 
my letier for the purpoſe: Where, if thou fear to 
/lrike, and to make me certain it is dune, thou art ile 


Pandar to ber diſbonour, and equally to me difloyal, 


is] £7. What ſhall I need to draw my fword? 


the paper 
Hath cut her throat already. No, 'tis ſlander; 
Whole edge is ſharper than the tword ; whoſe 
tongue 


200[Out-venoms all the worms 3 of Nile; whoſe breath 


Rides on the poſting winds, and doth belye 

All cornersof the world: kings, queens, and ſtates 4, 
Maids, matrons, nay, the ſecrets of the grave 
[his viperous flander enters. — What cheer, madam? 


25] Io. Falſe to his bed! What is it to be falte ? 


l'o lie in watch there, and to think on him? 

TVo weep *twixt clock aud clock? If fleep charge 
| nature, 

170 break it with a fearful dream of him, 


zo] And cry myſelf awake? that's falle to his bed? 


s it? 

Pif. Alas, good lady! | 

Imo. 1 taite ? Thy conſcience witneſs :—Iachims, 
Phou didſt accuſe him of incontinency ; | 


25] Chou then look'ſt like a villain ; now, methinks, 


Thy favour's good enough. —Some jay of Italy, 


[Poor 1 any ſtale, a garment out of faſhion; [him ; 
And, for I am richer than to hang by the walls, 


40j]I mult be ript : to pieces with me !—O, 


Mcn's vowsare women'straitors! All goud ſecming, 
By thy revolt, O huzband, ſhall be thought 

Put on lot villainy ; not born, where't grows, 
But worn, a bait for ladies, 


45] Py. Good malain, hear me, | 


Le., Inne hoveil men being heard, like {ule 
us, | [weeping 
Weite it his time, thought falſe: and Sinou's 
Did Kandel many a holy tear; took pity (humps, 
true Wretchodnets, voy thou, Volts 
Wilt lay the leaven on all proper wen; 
(Gotully, and gallant, mall be kalte and perjur'd, 
Vrom thy preatiail,— Come, tcllow, be thou hou! x 
Do thou thy matters biduing When thou ec 


5 han, 


A little wüncte my obedience 3 Look! 

| draw the Word myf-lt; take u; and hit 
lhe innocent mantion of my love, my heart: 
Fear not; 'tis empty of all things, but grief: 


©. Thus meanly brought up. Yet in this very cave, which is fo low that they muſt bow or 
" entering it, yet are their thoughts ſo exalted, &e. 


2 his is anoiher alluftion to Italian 
4 Pertons of higheſt 


by 


Whoſe mother was her painting 5, hath betray'd 


——— 
— 
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Thy maſter is not there; who, was indeed, 
The riches of it: Do his bidding, ſtrike. 
Thou may'ſt be valiant in a better cauſe ; 
But now thou ſeem'ſt a coward. 
P.,. Hence vile inſtrument ! 
Thou ſhalt not damn my hand, 
Jo. Why, I muſt die; 
And if Ido not by thy hand, thou art 
No ſervant of thy maſter's: Againſt ſelf-laughter 
"There is a prohibition ſo divine, 
That cravens my weak hand. Come here's my 
heart ; 
Something's afore 't :—Soft, ſoſt; we'll no defence; 
Obedient as the ſcabbard. What 1s here ? 
The ſcriptures of the loyal Leonatus, | 
All turn'd to hereſy ? Away, away, | 
Corrupters of my faith ! you ſhall no more 
Be ſtomachers to my heart! Thus may poor fools 
Believe falſe teachers: Though thofe that are 
betray'd | 
Io feel the treaſon ſharply, yet the traitor 
Stands in worſe caſe of woe. | 
And thou, Poſthumus, that diddeſt ſet up 
My diſobedience 'gainſt the king my father, 
And mad'ſt me put into contempt the ſuits 
Of princely fellows, ſhalt hereafter find 
lt is no act of common paſſage, but 
A ſtrain of rareneſs : and I grieve myſelf, 
"To think, when thou ſhalt be diſ-edg*d by her 
*Fhat now thou tir'ſt on 1, how thy memory 
Will then be pang'd by me. —Pr*ythee diſpatch : 


"The lamb entreats the butcher : Where's thy knife? 


"hon art too flow to do thy maſter's bidding, 
Men! deſire it too. | ; 
Piſ. O gracious lady!) | 
Since I receiv*'d command to do this buſineſs, 
have not ſlept one wink. 
Imo. Do 't, and to bed then. | 
Pif. IN wake mine eye-balls blind firſt. 
Imo. Wherefore then 
Did'ſt undertake it? Why haſt thou abus'd 
So many miles, with a pretence ? this place ? 
Mine action, and thine own ? our horſes labour ? 
"The time inviting thee ? the perturb'd court, 
For my being abſent, whereunto T never _ 
Purpoſe return? Why haſt thou gone ſo far, 
To be unbent, when thou haſt ta'en thy ſtand, 
Ihe elected deer before thee ? 
Pif. But to win time | 
To loſe ſo bad employment : in the which 
I have conſidered of a courte; Good lady, 
Heur me with patience. | 
Im, Talk thy tongue weary; ſpeak : 
I have heard, I am a ſtrumpet; and mine ear, 
Therein falſe ſtruck, can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent to bottom that. But ſpeak. 
%%% Then, madam, : 
I thought you would not back again. 


Imo. Moſt like; 
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[A 3. Scene, 


Pi. Not ſo, neither: 
But if I were as wiſe as honeſt, then 
My purpoſe would prove well. It cannot be, 


But that my maſter is abus'd : Th 
»ome villain, ay, and ſingular in his art, mm 
Hath done you both this curſed injury, 4 
Imo. Some Roman courtezan. Pre 
Piſ. No, on my life. Wh 

i] give but notice you are dead, and ſend him 
5ome bloody ſign of it; for 'tis commanded 5 
ſhould do ſo: You ſhall be miſs'd at court, Vit 
Ind that will well confirm it. 3 
| ou 


Ino. Why, good fellow, | 
What ſhall I do the while? Where bide? How lic. WY bee 


Or in my life what comfort, when I am " 
Dead to my huſband ? The! 
Pif. If you'll back to the court, A Ther 
Imo. No court, no father; nor no more ado Alt! 
With that harſh, noble, ſimple, nothing ; im 
That Cloten, whole love-ſuit hath been to me A 6s 
As fearful as a ſiege. 1 
Piſ. If not at court, il, 
Then not in Britain muſt you bide. _ 
Imo. Where then? wag 
Hath Britain all the ſun that ſhines ? Day, r 
. OT. , 8 Gr 6; 
Are they not but in Britain? T' the world's volume 4p 
Our Britain ſeems as of it, but notin it; Will " 
In a great pool, a ſwan's neſt : Pr*ythee, think LR 
There's livers out of Britain. | i 
Piſ. I am moſt glad | _ 
You think of other place. The ambaſſador, 
I.ucius the Roman, comes to Milford-Haven 
To-morrow : Now, if you could wear a mind 
Dark as your fortune is; and but diſyuiſe 33 
hat, which to appear itſelf, mull not yet !., 9 
But by ſelf-danger 2; you ſhuuld tread a courie . 2 
Pretty and full of view 3; yea, haply, near 1 jr 
The reſidence of Poſthumus; ſo nigh, at leaf, me | " 
That though his actions were not vilible, yet "iſ : 
Report ſhould render him hourly to your car, a 
As truly as he moves, Wi 5 
Imo. O, for ſuch means! 5 To 
Though peril to my modeſty, not death ont, An 5 
I would adventure. Ws | oh f 
Pif. Well, then here's the point: Keds 
You muſt forget to be a woman; change Madan 
Command into obedience; fear, and niccneſs, Chin x 
(The handmaids of all women, vr, more trv!f The 0 k 
Woman its pretty ſelf) into a waygiſh courage; bo, Pa. 
Ready in gybes, quick-anſwer'd, faucy, and . 
As quarrellous as the weazel : nay, you mult 00% f 
Foryet that rareſt treaſure of your check, forth 1 - 
Expoling it, (but, O the harder heart!“ Lic. Si 
Alack, no remedy) to the greedy touch bs yet 3 
Of common-kiſling 'I'itan ; and forget, Cm 
Your labourſome and dainty trims, wherein Till han | 
You made great Juno angry. 
Imo. Nay, be brief: Queen, | 


I ſee unto thy end, and am almoſt That we þ 


Bringing me here to kill me. 60]-\ man alrcady, Cu. T: 
; 1 * 1 ki y : 

1 A hawk is ſaid to tire upon that which he pecks; from tirer, French. 2 'The 3 5 5 ATE 

muſt diſguiſe that greatneſs, aehich, to appear hereafter in its proper form, canvot yet appear wi wn lilted aug 


danger to itſelf." 


3 1, c. With opportunitics of examining your affairs with your own ches, ? 


ive? 


* 
pkt 
ume 


uk 


eſs, 
ruh. 
rages 
1d 
ult 


in 


10 3. Scene 61 


. | 
pi, Firſt, make yourſelf but like one. 
Fore-thinking this, I have already fit, 
"Tis in my cloak-bag) doublet, hat, hoſe, all ; 
That anſwer to them: Would you in their ſerving 
And with what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of ſuch a ſeaſon, tore noble Lucius 
preſent yourſelf, defire his ſervice, tell him 
herein you are happy, (which you'll make him 
know, | 
If that his head have ear in muſic) doubtleſs, 
With joy he will embrace you; for he's honourable, 
And, doubling that, moſt holy. Your means abroad, 
You have me, rich; and I will never fail 
beginning, nor ſupplyment. 
Ins, Thou art all the comſort 
The gods will diet with me. Pr'ythee, away: 
There's more to be conſider'd; but we'll even 
Al thit good time will give us 1 : This attempt 
Lam foldicr to 2, and will abide it with 
Aprince's courage. Away, I pr'ythee. ä 
Pf, Well, madam, we muſt take a ſhort fare- 
Leſt, being mi(s'd, T be ſuſpected of 
Your carriage from the court. My noble miſtreſs, 
lere is a box; I had it from the queen; 
What's in't js precious: if you are ſick at ea, 
Gr tomach-qualm'd at land, a dram of this 
Will drive away diſtemper. To ſome ſhade, 
And fit you to your manhood :— May the gods 
Direct you to the bel! ! - 
Ino. Amen: I thank thee. [ Exeunt 


. 

The Palace of Cymbeline, 

er Cymbeline, Queen, Cliten, Lucius, and Lordi. ]; 
Cyr, Thus far; and fo tarewel. 
Lu, Thanks, royal fir. 


My emperor hath wrote : 


* 
— 


I muſt from hence; 


Arch am right ſorry, that I mult report y Cy». Her doo. lock'd ? [fear, 

My maller's enemy. | 40] Not ſcen of late? Grant, heavens, that, which 1 
(n., Our ſubjects, fir, Prove (alle. Exit. 

Will not endure his yoke; and for ourſelf 2 en. Son, I fay, follow the king 

To ſhezy late ſovercignty than they, mull needs Clot. That man of hers, Pilanio her old ſervant, 

ear unkinglike. . i I bave not ſcen thele two days. [ Exit. 
Une, So, fir, I deſire of you 4.5 2 cen. Go, look after.— 


Aconludt over land, to Milford- Haven 
Madam, all oy befal your grace, and you ! 
Ge My lords, you are appointed for that office; 
the due of honour in no point omit :;—— 
do, farewel, noble Lucius. | 
Lic, Your hand, my lord. 
(9, Receive it friendly: but from this time 
forth | wear it as your enemy. 15 
Lic. Sir, the event 
l jet to name the winner: Fare you well. [lords, 
Cm, Leave not the worthy Lucius, good my 
Till have croſt the Severn, — Happineſs! 

„ [ Exeunt Lucius, Oe. 
een. He goes hence frowniug: but it bonours 
"ut we have given him caule. (us, 60 
dau. Tis all the better; 2 


Js 


7} 


e. we'll wake our work ever with our time; 
Wlilted and bound mylelf to it. 


CYMBELINE 


— 2 


13 
[We have noted it.— Call her beſore us; for 


* . 20 
[wel : 20 


* 


QII 


Your valiant Britons have their wiſhes in it. 

Cym. Lucius hath wrote already to the emperor 
How it goes here. It fits us therefore, ripely, 
Our chariots and our horſemen be in readneſs: 
Phe powers that he already hath in Gallia 
Will hon be drawn to head, from whence he moves 
His war for Britain. | 

Deen, Tis not ſleepy buſineſs; 

Put mult be look'd to ſpeedily, and froney, 

Cym. Our expeQation that it ſheuld be thus, 
Hath made us forward. Put, my gentle queen, 
Where is cur daughter? She hath not appeared 
Before the Roman, nor to vs bath tender d 
The duty of the day: She looks us like 
Athirg more made of malice than of duty; 


We have been too light in fuſſerance. 
[ E:cit a Servant, 
een. Royal fir, 
Since the exile of poſthumus, moſt retir'd 
Hach her lie been! the cure whereof, my lord, 
"11: time muſt do. *Buſeech your majei'y, 
loi bear ſharp Specches to her: She's a lacy 
50 tender cf rebnkes, that words are ſtrokes, 
And ſtrckes death to her. 
Ne-enter the Servant. 
Cym Where is ſhe, fir? How 
Car her co remp! be anſwer'd? 
Ser, Pleuſe you, fir, 


30 Her chambers are all lock'd; and there's no anſwer 


That will be given to the loud of noe we make. 
Beer. My lord, when laſt T went to viſit her, 
She pray'd me to excuſe her keeping cloſe; 
Whereto conflrain'd by her intirnury, 

she Hiould that duty leave unpaid to you, 

M'hich daily ſhe was bound to proffer : this 

She wiſh'd me to make known; but our great court 
Made me to blame in memory, | 


Pifallio, thov that and 'it ſo for Poſ humus ! —. 
He hath a drug of mine: | pray his ahience 
Proceed by ſwallowing that; for he believes 

te is 2 thing mo precicus But for her, [her : 
Where is ſhe gene? Haply, deſpair hath f d 
Or, wing'd with fervour of her love, ſhe's flown 
Fo her defir*d Poſthumus : Gone ſhe is 

To death, or to diſhongur; and my end 

Can make good ule of either: She being down, 

i have the placing of the Britiſh crown. 


Re-enter Cloten. 


How now, my ſon ? 

Clot. Tie ceriain, ſhe is fled : 

Go in, and cheer the king; he rages, none 
Dare come about him. 


— 


we'll do what time will allow. 2 i. e. I have 


Queen, 


— 


———— —— * 
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Nes. All th: better: May | 
Tius night foreſtal him of the coming day ! 
Li Duren, 
Clot. 1 love and hate her: for ſhe's fair an“ 
royal; | | 
And that ſhe hath all courtly parts more exquilit- 
"Than lady, lad':s, woman; from every one 
Ihe beit the hach, and the, of ail compounded, 
Outlells them all: I love her therefore; But, 
Iifdaining me, and throwing favours on 
"Phe low Poſthumus, flanders fo her judgment, 
That what's elſe rare, is choak'd; an , in that point 
Iwill conclude to hate her, nity, indeed, 
To be reveng'd upon her. For, when fools 
Enter Piſtnin, 
Shall Who is here? What! are you packing 
firrah ? 
Come hither : Ah, you precious pondar ! Villain 
Where is thy lady ? In a word ; or elle 
Thon art kracht way with the fieuds, 
Pi, O, gol my lord! i 
( Whore is thy lady ? or, by Jupiter, 
| will not alk again. Cloſe villain, 
have this feeret from thy heart, or rip 
Ay heart to find it. Is the with Pollivumus ? 
From wire fo many veins ol balcacts cannot 
A dram of worth be drawn, * 
% Alus, my lord, 


H- is in Rome, 
Ct. Where is ſhe, fir? Come nearer ; 
No turther halting : ſatisfy ine home, 
Wau is hecome of her? 
P;/. O, my all-worthy lord? 
(et. All-worthy villain ! 
Dicover where thy miltrels is, at onge, 
At the net word. No more of worthy lord, 
Smak, or thy filence on the inſtant is 
Thy condemnation, and thy dean. 
5%. Ihen, fir, 
"This payer is the hiſtory of my knowledge 
"Pouching her flight. | 
Cet, Lets lectin] will purſuc her 
Even to Aujuſtus) throne, | 
I. Or this, or periſh !, ? 
She'sfar enough, and what he learns by this Þ (. 
May prove his travel, not her danger, 5 
C. Hamh! h : 
P/ Vil write to my lord, ſhe's dead. O 
Imogen, /d. 
Safe may 'it thou wander, ſaſe return again! 
(lot. Sirrah, is this letter true? 
FPiſ. Sir, as I think. 
C/ot. It is Poſthumus' hand; I know't.—Sirrah 


ſervice; undergo thoſe employments, wherein | 
ſhould have cauſe to uſe thee, with a ſcrious in- 
duitry,—that is, what villainy ſoc'er I bid thee 
do, to perform it, directly and truly,—l would 
think thee an honeſt man: thou ſhould'ſt neither 
ant my means for thy relief, nor my voice for 
thy preferment. 


* 
7 


— 


low can the be with him ? when was ſhe mild ?Þ 


if thou wouldſt not be a villain, but do me true]: 


Pi. Well, my good lord. 


CY MBE LL ER 


4 
— 


nok her back, foot her home again. 


[AQ 3. Sceneb 


(bot. Wilt thou ſerve me? For ſince pati 
and conſtautly thou hatt fuck to the bare loge 
of that beggar Poſthumus, thou can'ſt not ine 
courſe of gratitude but be a diligent follow (f 
mine. Wilt thou ſerve me? 

Pe Sir, I will. 

C/4+, Give me thy hand, here's my purſe, Hag 
any of thy late malter's garments in thy poſſelſi,n? 
Pf. I have, my lord, at my lodging, the ſam, 
ſuft he wore when he took leave of my lady ad 
mill refs, | 

Ct. The firſt ſervice thou doſt me, fetch thi 
ſuit Iither : let it be thy ſirſt ſervice; go. 

Pf. 1 fall, my lord. [Exit 
Ct. Rleet thee at Milford- Haven ;—- firs 
zt to alk him one thing; I'll remembher't anon 
ven there, thou villain Poſthumns, will | 
ill thee, would, theſe garments were my, 
the aid Ufa time, (the bitterneſs of it I hon 
lch from my heart) that ſhe held the very an. 
ment of Polthumus in more reſpect than my will 
and natural perſon, toyether with the adornnt 
of my qualities, With that ful upon my bak, 
vill © taviſh her: Firſt kill him, and in bet 
vyra; there (hall ſhe fee my valour, which wil 
(then be a torment to her contempt, THe one 
round, my (peech of inſultment ended on lis 
lead boly,—and when my Int hath dined, 
(which, as I] ſay, to vex her, I will execute in 
the clothes that ſhe fo prais'd) to the court J 
ohe li \ 
defpis'd me rejoieingly, and I'll be merry 18 my 
revenge. f 
Re-enter Piſanin, mth the cluthes. 


Be thoſe the garments? 


55% Av, my noble lord. 
Chet. How long is't huge ſhe went to Naive 
Haven; 

1%, She can ſcarce he there yet. 

(let. Bring this apparel to my chamber; thi! 
the ſecond thing that 1 have commanded then 
Te third is, that thou wilt be a voluntary mute to 
iy deſign, Be but dutcous, and truc preferncnt 
Wall tender itlelf to thee, My revenge ie 1 
t Milford; would 1 had wings to tollow eit 
me, and be true, . 

{ij. Thou bid'it me to my loſs: for, truc 0 

thee, 
Vere to prove falſe, which J will never be, 
io him that is moſt true.—'To Milford go, 
\nd find not het whom thou purſu'lt. Flow, flow, 
ou heavenly bleflings, on her! This fool's fd 
ze eroſt with ſlowneſs; labour be his meed! ( 

| D VL 

The Foreſt, and Cave. 
| Enter Imogen, in boy's clothes. | 
Io. I ſee, a man's life is a tedious one: 


have tir'd myſelf; and for two nights toget a 
Have made the ground my bed. 1 ſhould be {ich 


Zut that my reſolution helps me.— Milford, 


When from the mountain top Piſanio ſhew'd ther, 


1 This ie, 7 muſt either give him the paper freely, or feriſs in my attempt to lech it. 


Thou waſt within a ken: O Jove! | thiuk, 
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d 3. Scene 6.] 


Tam ations fy the wre chend: ſuch, I mean, 
Wu they ſhould be reliev'd. Wo b-ywars told 


me, : | 
cone not miſs my way: WII poor folk lye, 
at have alllictions on them ; knowing 'tis _ 5 


\ nr iſhment, or trial? Yes: no wonder, 
Wir rich ones ſcarce tell true : Vo lapſe in fulneſs 
nent, than to lye for need 3 and {alſhood 
vorle in kings, than beggars. —My dear lord! 
Thou art one of the falſe ones: Now l think on, 16 
thee, | 
My hunger's gone; but even beſore, I was 
At point to fitikk for lool. hut what is this? 
Here is a path to it: Vis ſome ſavage hold ; 
| were beſt not call; 1 dare not call: yet famine, 15, 
Fre clean it or hrow nature, makes it valiant 
Plnty, and peace, breeds co warde; hardne!; ever 
Of hardinete is mother Ho ! who's hefe? 
{any thing that's civil 2, las; il lavape, 
ale, or ſend s. —Ho !—tNo antwer ? then 120 
enter. 
MM draweiny (worch; and ik mine enemy 
Vat fear the ſword like me, he'll earcely look on', 
duch For, good heavens! r pos into the cate, 
Frter Belavins, CGuiderius, ant Arvivayuo, 25 
Bl, You, Polydore, have prov'd belt woo- 
man, and _ 
Are maſter of the feaſt : Cadwal, an 1, 
Will play the cook, and ſervant; 'tis our match; 
The [weat of induſtry would diy, and die, 3 
But tor the end it works to. Come our flomachs 
Wil make what's homely, ſavoury : Wearineſs 
Ein fnore upon the flint, when relty floth 
Fl the down pillow hard. - Mow, peace be here, 
Poor houſe, that keeps thyſelf! 35 

. am thoroughly weary. [tite. 

lv, Tam weak with toil, yet ſtrong in appe- 

Gait, There is cold meat i' the cave; we'll 

brouze on that, 
Wil what we have kill'd be cook'd. 40 

Stay; come not in: — Jol ing in. 
Jt that it cats Hur victuals, 1 ſhould think 
lee were a fairy. 

(%, What's the matter, fir ? | 

. By Jupiter, an angel! or, if not, 45 
Acarthly paragon !—Bchold divincneſs 
No clicr than a boy! | 

Enter Imogen, 

% Good maſters, harm me not: 
pure Venter'd here, 1 call'd ; and thought 150 
lo lave begg'd, or bought, what I have took : 

| good troth, had founc. 
be lloien nought; nor would not, though! 

uirew'd o'er the floor. Here's money for my 
mcat : 7 3 


AR 
- 
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As had made my meel; and parted. 

With prayers for the provider. 

G. Money, you? 

Aru. AN gold and fitver rather turn to dirt! 

\s "tis no better reckon'd, but uf thole 

o worikip dirty gods, | 

Ho I ice you are angry: 

Sow, if you hill me for my fault, 1 hould 

1ave dy'd, had I not made it. 

Pet, Whither bound ? 

J. Vo Milford-Hlaven. 

./. \What's your name ? | 

Jo. Videle, fir: 1 ha ea kinſman, whoſe 

I; bound for Italy; he embark'd at Nlilford; 
To „hom bong going, almoſt ſpent with Iu ger, 
| am fallen in this offences, 

I Priyibice, fair youth, | 

ah us no churls; nor moaſure our word minds 
By this rude place we live in. Well cocounter'd ! 
"Vis almolt miglit: you thall have better cheer 

Fre you depart 3 and thanks, to Nay and cat .— 
lovs, bid him welcome, | 
(.j4, Were you a Woman, youth, 

I Mould woo hard, but be your groom -In hon fly 
| bil for you, as I'd buy, 

Ke, VI malt wy comfort, 

He is a man; Ill love him as my brother t— 
And fuch a welcome as I'd give to him, 

After long abſence ſuch is yours: — Moſt welcome! 
Be ſpiightly, for you fall 'mongſt [iicads, 

Jud. 'Mouolt friends ! 


they prize 
Had been my ſather's ſons! then had my 
Been leſs; and fo more equal ballaſting 
o thee, Poſthumus. 

Bc!, He wrings at ſome diftrels, 

Guid, Would, I could free't ! 

Aro, Or I; whate'er it be, 
W hat pain it coſt, what danger ! Gods! 

Jia. Hark, boys, 

I'ma, Great men, N 
That had a court no bigger than this cave, 
That did attend themiclves, and had the virtue 
Which their own conſcience ſeal'd them ( laying by 
Thar nothing giſt of diſlering 4 mulcicudes), 
Could not out-peer theſe twain, Pardon nie, wards! 
d change my ſex to be companion with them, 
Since Leonarus falſe— 

Dial. It ſhall be ſo: 

Boys, we'll go dreſs our hunt. Fair youth, come in! 
Ditcourle is heavy, faſting: when we have ſupp'd, 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy itory, 
So far as thou wilt ſpeak it. 

Guid. Pray, draw near. lark, leſs welcome. 


If brothers? -' Would it had been ſo, rin] F 


[ idle. 


il eſpn „%. 


EN, . 
would have left it on the board, ſo ſoon 
! . „ Ss * 
e. is a greater or heuer crime. 


Ho! who's here? 


* 


<A. 2 Civil, 
lat alter the words, if ſavage, a line is loſt, and propoſes to read the page thus: 


Arv. The night to the owl, and morn to thc 


for human creature. 3 Dr, Joknſon ſuſpedle 


If any thing that's civil, take or lend, 


If ſavage, /peak. 


b YG! 


ere h 


gb inb:ſpitable inhabitants of the mountain, /peat, that I may know my fate, 
c applied in a ſenſe equivalent to the many-bcaded rabble. 


01 are civiliſed and peaceable, take a price for what I want, or lend it for a future recompence ; if you 


4 4 1 may 


94 


Jmo. Thanks, fir. 

Arv, I pray, diaw near. 

S 1 8 CEN EY 
R O N E. 


Ester tro Roman Senators, and Tribunes, 


[ Exeunt. 


VII. 


1 Sen. This is the tenor of the emperor's writ: 
That ſince the common men are now in action 
*Gainit the Pannonians and Dulmatians ; 

Aud that the l-gions now in Gallia are 

Full weak to undertake our wars again\t 

The falien-off Britons ; that we do incite 


CY MBS LIT HE 


[A 4. Scene 2 


The gentry to this buſineſs : He crevtes 


Lucius pro-conful : and to you the tribunes, !! now t 
For this immediate levy, he commands Cuil. 
is abſolute commiſhon :. Long lice Car! ſaid, 

S Ti. Is Lucius general of the forces! nell 
2 Son, Ay. 1%, 1 


Tr;. Remaining now in Gallia ? mio | 


BCENE 

7 Fore Hey the GC. 

Huter Cloten, 
ANF near to the place where they ſhauſeh meer, 
i ane have mapp'd it truly, 

garimnoiit lerve ine! W 
Was made by him/that made the ty lor, not be th 
(ia f (he yathiu r (laving revercny 601 {hiv Wach!) 
tor is laid, a Woman's ftincls comes by tits, 
Thorn | mult play the wor kman, 
it to mylelt, (lor ite not vain glory Foz a mall and 
his glaſs to confer; in his own chamber, I nican) 
the lines of my body are as well drawn as his; no 
les young, more rang, not bencath him in kor— 
tunes, beyond him in the advantage of the tinie, 
ahove him in birth, alike convertant n general 
ſ»-rvices, and more remarkable in ſingle oppoli- 
tions ; yet this imperleverant 2 thing loves Jum 
in my deſpight What mortality is! Potthumus, 
thy head, which is now growing upon thy thoul- 
ders, ſhall within this hour be off; thy millret- 
enforced ; thy garments cut to pieces before thy 
face: and all this done, ſpurn her home to het 
father; who may, haply, be a little angry for my 
ſo rou;rh utage : but my mother, having power of 
his teltinenels, ſhall turn all into my commenda- 
tions. My horſe is ty'd up fate: Out, lword, and 
to a ſore purpoſe! Fortune, put them bio. my 
hand! "Chis is the very deſcription of their meet- 
ing-place;z and the fellow dares not deceive 2 8 
x1t. 


& ES TE NEU. 
The Cave.. 
Euter Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, and Imogen. 


We'll come to you after hunting. 


Arv. Brother, ſtay here: To Imogen. 


Hel. You are not well: remain here in the cave: 


1 Cen. With thoſe legions 51. 1 
Which 1 have ſpoke of, whereunto your lovy he lea 
to] \Iult be ſuppliant: The words of your commiſſion re, | 
Will tie you to the numbers, and the tim- Pe, Pi 
t their diſpatch. cr YOu 1 
Tri, We will diſcharge our duty. Lum. ho. V 
ant bout 
IA 
5 Pi; rout 
Ach ane 
7 . Þ 
; : { J. ] 
A | '$ T IV. ut ON 
m Kue 
: e þ 
. bo” Je, Ro man and man ſhowld be; r. b. 
it clay aid clay Ute re in iggity, up 
hehe dult is both alike Lam very oh « that 
(nid, GE Yirhl th Euntite, abe nah hen, auh 
35 Jen, Be (hi 1 | {4141 $1:4f i yo! ait mat 4. n bene 
as fil [14a SITIO TTL 1600 nenn ten, a 2 g Nh d e 
liy {howulil lite mlt, „ nn | 6 een % d. 4. Heek; fn Tak ali Hh, ape hi te 
Mek te your eee tha ee e e MET 
Is Ingach of all + om il; ant your e ee wr Light th 
JON Vannot amend me dee bo bo om div, (1 
| dairy peak lo one not laciable; Lat not vet lk, ll lot tl 
Yince | can tralongl it, Lia) va, Li wilt hand Mi. I» peril 
PI rob none but nyt; and let mie die, Al, It 
»icaling lo pourly, | 
35 Guid, ] love thee; 1 have [poks it ; : 
How much the quantity, the weight as mul, (it, I 


Lath me] 
bel, Th 
leans he 1 
loten, the 
la lim 
now ti 

] 
Grid, H 
What com 
a me alc 


As 1 do love my tather, 
Bel. What? how? how? | 
Arv. It it be fin to tay fo, fir, I yoke me 
in my good brother's fault: I know Hat why, 
[ love this youth; and I have heard you lay, 
Love's reaion's without reaſon : the bier at doc, 
Ard a demand who is't ſhall die, I'd lay, 
fy father,. nit this wyeuth, 

Hel. O noble ſtrain ! | 
O worthinels of nature! breed of preatne6! 
Cowards father cowerds, and baſe things lire ba: 
Nature hath meal, and bran; contempt, all grit 
am not their father; yet who this thould be, 


4- 
O 


Cit, Sy 
lat ly m 
have heat 


Are we not brothers? 


. 


feverant. 3 That is, keep your dai 
nothing follows but coutuſion. 


1 1. e. he commands the commiſſion to be given to you. / 
;y courle uninterrupted : if the tated plan of life is once lid 


<©[Doth miracle itſelt! lov'd before me. = 
Lis the ninth hour o' the morn. nes 
Aru. Brother, farewel. live 
Imo. 1 wiſh you ſport. | Clit 5 
Arv. You health. So pleaſe you, fir. kw. bre; 
Imo. [A ſide.] Theſe are kind creatures. 69 G T 
What lies J have heard! | 
Our courtiers ſay, all's ſavage, but at court: i 
Experience, O, thou diſprov'ſt report! 8 by word 
lhe imperious ſeas breed monſters; for the & 
50 Poor tributary rivers as ſweet fiſh. I Sr f 
2 ord for 
2 Tmperſeverant means no more thit To tale 


1. 


og 


TIL 


0 
hv 

hy, 
Ys 


it Cot, 


ſs! 
re bates 
(| eta 


he, 


0 ly if ! dieter. 


; $ 4 
HAD b W itly A U t 3 il ihe thirty 


nn Winx (unt (106 . 4 :44l i 
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m ick ſtill; heart-ſick ;——Piſanio, - 

nove taſte of thy drug. 5 

6%, | could not tire: him: 

1. laid, he was gentle 2, but unſortunate 3 

wneilly allicted, but vet hone, © 5 

be, Thus did he anſwer me: yet fad, hervaſteo 
mint know more. : 

5./. To the field, to the eld: — 
ell leave vou for this time; go iu, and reſt.“ 
Aro, We'll not be long away. 
, Pray, be not lick, 

on mul he ow huulcwile, 
ſo, Well, or ill, | 
wn bound to you. | Exit Imngen, 
I, Ani thalt be ever. | 


[ 
i routh, howeter diflrets d, apprars, he hath had] 


td ancellors, 

. How angel-Viko he fins ! 
(a. But his beat cooks! \ 
Nen our roots in chara ters; 


In (19: d our brotha, as juno had been fick, 
r. Mobly he yolkea 


„ ht if Wee, Thy wal „ing this Os Un, 5 
True hin this Uh, hat it Wild il y 


hi te dl ttie g 4. TITAY ennie 


% | ils mote 
liz 1160 1 ali battenee, ragte In In both, 
light their pure 4 aget hex, 
dio, Graw, pativince ! 
ll let tlie llinkiag elder, 11 lef, untw ine 
le pcrilling root, with the jucreating vine! 
A, It s great morning 4. Ounce; away. 
who's there ? 
Liter Cliten. 
Ct, 1 cannot find thoſe runagates ; that villain 
wth mock'd me ; | am faiut, 
Hel. Thole runagates! 
hans he not us ?—1 partly know him ; 'tis 
wen, the ſon o“ the queen, I fear ſome ambuſh, 
law Hin not theſe many years, and yet 
know "tis he: We arc held as outlaws:— 
Hence, | | | 
Grid, He is but one: You and my brother ſcarch 
Mt companies are near ; pray you, away; 
Une alone with him, | 
[ Exeunt Belurius and Arviragus. 
Cit, Soft! What are you | 
at fly me thus? ſome villain mountaineers ? 
have heard of ſuch. — What ſla ve art thou? 
Guid, A thing 
"re laviſh did 1 ne'er, than anſwering 
dave without a knock. 
Lit. Thou art a robber, 
lau- breaker, a villain: Yield thee, thief. 
Cad. Io who? to thee? What art thou! 
Have not 1 
mM as big as thine ? a heart as big? 
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werds, I grant, are bigger? ſor I wear not 


| Str for move.” 
nd for the fibres of a tree. 
ale in means, here, to conquer, to ſubdue. 


2 Gentle implies well-born, of birth above the vulgar. 
4 A Galliciſm. 


97s 


My dagger in my month. Say, what thou art; 
hy thould yield to thee ? 

Clot. 'I hou villain bale, =» 

Know'ft me not by my clothes ? 

Cuid. No, nor thy taylor, raſcal, 
Who is thy grandfather ; he made thoſe clothes, 
Which, as it ſeems, make thee.“ 

(. %t. Thou pre. ions varlet, 
My taylor mache them not. 

Gi. Ione then, aw! thank 
{he man that gu ve them ihe, Thou art ſome fool; 
U nm logth to beat thee 

Cot, hon inarious thick, 

{Ivar but my name, avd tremble, 

Cid, What's thy nume? 

(t. Chiten, thou villain. 

G Civtch, then double vitlain, be thy name, 
[empot tremble at its were at toad, adi. r, under, 
old move one furry; 

(it. Vo thy further bar, 
av, to thy nere comkuſſon, thou halt knorr 
Lam he to the guet, 

„ 1am ent fort 4 not ſeeming 
No worthy ws thy birth, 

Ct AVE tet alc ati ? | 

Gun. hate thint | IO VOTING, thinly 1 lear, the 

wile 
At Fella | nh, tent . ar lien, : 
(lot, iv the hath ; 


A When have Hain thee with wy proper Land, 


i tall tate that oven now Heel lame, 

\ind on the gates of Law's town tet your le gels: 
Wield, ruſtic monntamercr, | Fight, and Nut. 
Hinter Ati, and A, rug. Js 

L. No company's abroad. \ 

Arv, None in the world: You did miſtake 
him, ſure, 

Hel. 1 cannot tell: Long is it ſince 1 ſaw him, 


Which then he wore ; the fhnatclies in lis voice, 
And burit of ſpeaking, were as his; 1 am ablolute, 
'was very Cloten, 
Arv. In this place we left them ; 
| wiſh my brother make good time with him, 
You ſay he is lo fell.“ 
Bel. Being ſcarce mado up, | 
mean, toaman, he had not apprehenſion 
Of roaring terrors : For the ccd of judgment 
is oft the cauſe of fear.—PBut fee, thy brother. 
Re-enter Guiderius, with Cloten*s head. 

Guid. This Cloten was a fool; an empty purſe, 

here was no money in't: not Hercules 


Yet 1 not doing this, the fool had borne 
My head, as [ do his. 
Bel. What haſt thou done? 


| head, 


[Son to the queen, after his own report: 


Who call'd me traitor, mountainer; and ſwore, 
With his own ſingle hand he'd take us in 6, 


3 Spurs, an old 


Graud four. 5 1. e. well- informed, hat 


Difp!: 9 


Bui time hath nothing blarr'd thoſe lines of favour.” 


Could have knock'd out his brains, for he had none: 


Guid. Jam perfect, what 5 :; cut off one Cloten's 
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Diſplace our hade, where thank the cod: they grow. 
And fit them on Lochs town, 

Bel. We are all undo ©, | 

Grit, Why, wv orthy uh r, what have we to lole, 
Put, thit he fwore to take, our lives ?k Ie law 
Protects not nen hen why hon we bo tender, 
% et an artoratt biene 01 eh threat ws P 
Vlay judo, and exo aten, all hunh If ? 
Vier We de Gor he law? What compatiy 
Þ len von abroad ? : 
' $4, No tit le nel 
Can welt eye en but, in all fafe reatin, 
Fe mull have lome attendants, nee h he nent 
Was nothing but nivtation z; ay, an tat 
From one bail thing to worle 4 net frenzy, not 
Abſolute mailits could io lar bass rays, 
To ting hin hore alone: Although, p haps, 
It may he heard at court, that ſuch as we 
Cave hee, hunt here, are outlaws, and in time 


RI. make fome fironver lead; the which ej? 


| hearing, 

(As it is Ihe kim) might break out, and {wear 
H-*die:tchusin; yet is't not probable 
To come alone, either he ſo undertaking, | 
Or they {oſuTring ; then on good ground wefcar; 
It we do fear this body hath a tail 
Nlore perilous than the Head. 

Aro, Let ordinance | 

Cone as the gods forcſay it: howſoc'er, 
- My brother hath done well, 

Bl. I had no mind 
To! unt this day: the boy Fidele's ſickneſs 
Did make my way long jorth 5, 

G.id. With his own ſword, 

Which he did wave againſt ny throat, I have ta'en 
His head from him : I'll throw it into the creek 
Echind our rock; and let it to the fea, 

And tell the tltes, he's tlie queeu's fon, Cloten : 
That's all I reck. Exit. 

Bel. I fear, *twill be reveng'd: 
Would, Poly dore, thou had' it not done't ! though 

valour | 
Becomes thee well enough. 

Ard. Would I had done't, 

89 the revenge alone puriu'd me !—Polydore, 

I love thee brotherly; but envy much, 

Thou haſt robb'd me of this deed : 1 would, re- 
veng es, through, 

That poſſible ſtrength mighhmect 4, would {ck us 

And put us to our anſwer. | 

Bel. Well, dis done - 
We'll huat no more to-day, nor ſeek for danger 
Where there's no profit. I pr'ythee to our rock; 
You and Fidele play the cooks : I'll ſtay 
T'ill haſty Polydore return, and bring him 
To dinnner preſcntly. 

Are. Poor ſick Fidele! 


— 


MR 


Je 


50 


wh 
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[Act 4. 


I'd let a pariſh of ſuch Cloten's blood, 
And proc mylelt for charity, 


„. O thou goddels, 


As zophyrs, blowing below the violet, 
vt Way wing 


— 


An! TI" \ 1 1 Wees to th vel6 


To V6 4li y un! arne Tenne un tunen 
Caine hot leen from N 11 Valour, 
hat wildly grows wi then, but viel 


What Cloteu's bring here to us porteuch 
Or what his death will bring us, 
Re enter Giiderius, 


Gui Wherc's my brother! 


oi Lis return. 
Bel. My ingenious inſtrument! 


Hath Cadwal now to give it motion! 
G. d. Is he at home ? 
Hel. He went hence even now. 


deareſt mother 
[t Cid not ſpeak before. 
Should anſwer ſolemn accidents. Ihe 

Frief tor boys. 
is Cadwal mad ? | | 


| in bis arms. 
Bel Look, here he comcs, 


Of what we blame him for ! 


Arv. Ihe bird is dead, 
That we have made ſo much on. I 


Guid. Oh ſweeteſt, faireſt lily! 
As when thou grew'it thy fell. 
Bel. O, melancholy ! 
Who ever yet could jound thy hottom 
Mighteaſilieft harbour in !—TYhou 


but I 6, 


!iow found you lum: 
Arv. Stark, as you ſee; 


I'll willingly to him ; Io gain his colour, 


For is here uſcd in the ſenſe of b-ca: ſe. 
faſhion, which was perpetnally changing. 
$-di0::1, 


Thus failing, as ſome fly had tickled 


Hark, Polydore, it founds! But whit occaſion 


Guid, What does he mean ? ſince de 


Neecter Arviragus, with Tmogen as dead, 


on 
&Cene :. 


* 


Thou divine nature, how thefelF thou hl 2imn't 
thn the two princely boys! "They ave an promle 


hi: {we ot Ine wi #11] vet an ropeh, 
heir oval blond en hat“, as th titel vv al, 
that by the top duth tale the motion pine, 

: | 15 W l, 
hat an ineittlile katie Shout frame thin 


11 


a 6b 


* il it Nucl Be 611 aw! Let al Wh rang N 


.* 


I have ſent Clten's clot- pole down the frcam, 
In enibal.y to his mother; his body's hottage 
| olan. Hm it is 


* 


alk! 


:ath of my 


All ſolemn things 


matter ? 


Iriumyhs for nothing, and lamenting toys, 
{is jollity for apes, and 


„ 7 
bearing vw 


Ard brings the dire occaſion in his arms, 


hed rather 


Have Acipp'd from fixtcen years of age to fat), 
And turu'd my leaping time into a crutch, 
Than have ſcen this. 


My brother wears thee not the une ha'f fo well, 


find 


Ihe ooze, to ſhew what coaſt thy ſluggiſn crare 
bleſſed ting: 
Tove knows what man thou might'lt have made 


2 to Ta 
Thou dyd'ſt, a moſt rare boy, of melancho:y - 


lumber, 


2 That is, The only motion he had of honour was the 
3 i. e. Fidele's ſickneſs made niy ⁊0 forth irom tae cave 
4 i.e. ſuch purſuit of vengeance as fell within any polſibility of oppoſition. 
ſmall trading vellcl, called in the Latin oi the middle apes crayera. 
The mcauirg is,“ Jove kuows what man thous migunilil have made, but I 4wowo t 


s A crarels 4 
. . „ ſq . 
he word often occurs in Holinſhad 


hou dy'dſt.“ 


* 


ot 
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Nat as de; 
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, W 
If hc he (fi) 
Wil emal 
Aul WOE it 
Av, W. 
Wiälſt (hun 
Fulwecten, 
The lower 
Ihe azur'd 
The leaf of 
Out-(weetel 
Mich charit. 
Thoſe rich- 
Without an 
Tea, and fi 
To winter-g 
Cui. Pr) 
And do not 
Which is ſo 
and not pro 
b now due « 
ary, Say, 
Gul, By 
Ard. 3 
lud let us, 
Awe got the 
5 ONce our 
ure that Eu 
Cuil. Cad 
nt ſing 
ter notes of 


quite largo 
Ine, thongh 
e was paid 1 
rot. 
"ether, ha 
11% angel 6 
| Place "twin 
though \ 
& dury him 
Cad, Pray 
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en neither 
dr, If vo 
0 lay our 


Clouted b 
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vn as death's dart, being laugh'd at: his righ. Gui. Nay, Cadwal, we muſt lay his head to 
Repoling on a culhion, [chvel the roll ; 5 

i. Were?! My father hath a reaſon for't, 

4», O' the floor; WR: tv. Vin true; 
[arms thus leagutd |: 1 thought, he Oeptt; and SE Gd Come on them, atid remove him. 

put SE | [rudenel: Av. So, lein. 

te dont d brogues t from off my tet, Whale | a 0 N : 
Met my Reps tow low, wh (7, 


% Why, be but flveps ! | Guld. Fu no tte te beat s“ thy [arty 
he he Witte, hell mühe l\in rave a lil; 10 Nev ebe Fat Hf. . i 7 
Wah (onal tales Will lis tonits bo laune, , tou tly tut tn.) 4, . Ht hey 
Aub Worn wall t COME tt ther, Hare HEE ,t, «4 ta"en 4 V neee 
4-4, With Tairett flowers, © Hut poiden bats du, all mit, Y 
Will laͤnnmer laſts, and 1 live here, Fidele, As clamneys{eweepers, come to djt, 
teten thy lack grave: Thou thalt not lack [15 | 


Arv. Hur no wore the frowns d the great, 
Thuu art 54 th. tyrant? , frote ;; | 
(irs no mure to cdlouth, aui tat; 

To thee the reed is as the out 5 
Te Hefter, learning, poyjte, muff 
All follow this, and cone to du/t. 
Guid. Fear ns more the lightaing fafh, 
Arv. Nor all the dreaded thundorftone ; 
Guid. Fear not ſlunden, conſpire rafo; 
Arv. Thou haſt finite joy and moan : 
25 Both. All lover, young, all l;vers must 


[he Sower, that's like thy face, ale primroſe; nor 
The azur'd hare-bell, like thy veins; no, nor 
The leaf of eglantine, whom not to flander, 

0ur-(weetened not thy breath: the ruddock 2 would, 
With charitable bill (O bill, ſore-ſhaming 20 
Thoſe rich-left heirs, that let their fathers lie | 
Witkout a monument!) bring thee all this; [none, 
Ya, and furr'd moſs beſides, when flowers are 

n Wo vinter-ground thy corſe. 
G4, Pr'ythee, have done; 
dad do not play in wench-like words with that 


— —— — ** — — 
—— — ' 


. r Conjirn 5 to thee, aud come ts diff + 
Viich is fo ſerious. Let us bury him, ND, : g . 
8 5 EO Guid. No exorciſer harm thee : 4M 
not protract with admiration what NES 4s" 2 17 | 
| . Arv. Nor no witch=craft cbarm tee. a 1 
nov dye debt —'Vo the grave. 19 I * ; SY f 4 
; | 5 OS Guid. Gyoft ualail forvear thee l F 8 | 
ard. Say, where ſhall's lay him; 30 EO oe ny 6 | 
5 : rv. Noiving it come near tee! | 
64, By good Euriphele, our mother. 5 he | 1 
Arn Be't {o 1 Bot *. e. COM PUMMALICH? have 5 1 
3 K Lind renowned be thy grave 4 'þ ; 
ud let us, Polydore, though now our voices EIS | 
Eire got the manniſh crack, ling him tothe ground, Roenicr Delarius, with the buy of Clolen. | 
ly »0Mce our mother; uſe like note, and words, 35 | 1 
2 that Euriphele muſt be Fidele. G.id, We have done our obſequies: Come, lay 4 
Cal. Cadwal, 5 bim down. 1 | 
not ſing: VI weep, and word it with thee : Be. Here's a few flowers; but about midnight, 1 
fer notes of ſorrow, out of tune are Worſe more (night, 4 | 
E. . 5 — 4.9 » 
len prieſts and fanes that lie. 7 40 The herbs, that have on them cold dew o' the + 
her 4%. We'll ſpeak it then. FCloter; Are ſtrewings ſict'ſt lor graves.-- Upon theirfaces ;— 4k; BEI 
ty Ae ; 9 N : ither'd: . 
At, Le. Great griefs, I ſee, medicine the leſs; for {ou were as flowers, now wither'd; even ſo 
jute forgot. He was a queen's ſon, boys; Chefe herb'lets ſhall, which we upon you ſtrow.— 7 
It, tongh he came our enemy, remember, Come on, away: apart upon our knees. 14 
was paid 2 for that: Though mean and mighty 45 Ihe ground, that gave them firſt, has them again: } 3 
ll rotting | heir pleaſure here is paſt, ſo is their pain. | Exc. | 
gelber, have one Cuſt 3; yet reverence Imogen, at eing. 1 
angel 4 of the world) doth make diſtinction Imo. Yes, fir, to RIilford-Haven; which is tlie F 
ace twixt high and low. Our ive was princely; way ? | a 
are * "though you took his life, as being our foe, [el thank you. By yon bush? Pray, how far | 8M 
ing! en bim as a prince. | thither ? | oY 
ace; bai, Pray, fetch him hither. | 'Ods pittikins ® can it be fx miles yet? 4 7 4 
| "tes" body is as good as Ajax, | i have gone all night :—*Faith, I'll lie down aud IF 
— 2 "Is 2 EY {4 
1 ben neither are alive. fleep. of 1 48 
4, If you'll go fetch him, 5s But, ſoft! no bedicllow :—O, gods and goddeſſes ! 4 \ f 
„ 8 bs 2 IE A 33 1 : 1 fl 
*« lay our ſong the whilſt, —Brother, begin. 5 Eee | i 
Ty [ Exit Belarius "Theſe flowers are like the pleaſures of the world ; 41% 
. 11 
as the 1 07 5 * EO, . , 7; 8. - 4-132 
1  Couted broques are ſhoes ſtrengthened with chat or bob-rails. In ſome parts of England, thin plates N 
= i 1 called cluts are likewiſe fixed to the ſhoes of ploughmen. 2 The ruddeck is the red-breaſ', l 
j Wis , 7 . , X . . 2 23 1 7 -_ any ' 
N 1 ch bird the office of covering the dead is aſcribed. 3 Paid is here uſed for puniſted. 2h _ 1 Ll 
ag reverence, or due regard to ſubordination, is the power which keeps peace and order in the | 100 
1 5 > 8 . o 2 2 \ 13 fi [ 
Not 5 To conſign to thee, is to ſeal the ſme co, tra with thee, 1. e. adds their names to thine upon ' lt 


"ter of death. 6 This diminutive adjuration is derived from Cud"s my fity. Thi 
a 118 
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This bloody man, the care on't.—! hope, I dream; 

For, fo, I thought I was a cave-keeper, 

Ard cook to honeſt creatures: but 'tis not ſo ; 

*Twes but a bolt of nothing, ſhot at nothing, 

Which the brain makes of fumes. Our very eyes 

Are ſometimes like our judgments, blind. Good 

k faith, 

T tremble ſtill with fear: But if there be 

Vet left in heaven as ſmall a drop of pity 

As a wren's eye, fear'd gods, a part of it! 

The dreain's here ſtill: even when I wake, it is 

Without me, as within me; not imagin'd, felt. 

A headleſs man !—The garments of Poſthumus ! 

I know the ſhape of his leg: this is his hand; 

His foot mercurial; his Martial thigli; 

The brawens of Hercules: but his Jovial 1 face 

Murder in heaven? —How ?—*Tis gone.—Piſanio, 

All curſes madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, 

And mine to bcet, be darted on thee! Thou, 

Confpir'd with that irregulous 2 devil, Claten, 

Ruit here cut off my lord —To write, and read, 

Eu kenceforth treacherous ! Damn'd Piſanio 

Hath with his forged letters, —damu'd Piſanio— 

From this moſt braveſt veſſel of the world 

Struck the main-top !—O, Poſthunius! alas, 

Where is thy head? where's that? Ay, me! 
where's that ? 

Piſanio might have kill'd thee at the heart, ſnio? 

And lett this head on. How ſhould this be? Piſa- 

Tis he, and Cloten : malice and lucre in them 

Have laid this woe here. O, tis pregnant, preg- 
nant ! (cious 

The drug he gave me, which, he ſaid, was pre— 

And cordial to me, have I not found it 

Nlurd'rous to the ſenſes? That confirms it home: 

Ins is Pilanio's deed, and Cloten's: O! 

Give colour to my pale check with thy blood, 

hat we the horrider may ſcem to thoſe 

Wich chance to find us: O, my lord! my lord! 


Gy 


ww 
2. 


Enter Lacius, Captains, Oc. and a Socthſayer. 


Cap. To them, the legions garriſon'd in Gallia, 
After your will, have croſs'd the fea; attending 
You here at Milford-Haven, with your ſhips : 
They are in readineſs. 

Luc. But what from Rome? 

Cop. The ſenate hath flirr'd up the conſiners, 
And gentlemen of Italy; moſt willing ſpirits, 
That promite noble ſer vice; and they come 
Under the conduct of bold lachimo, 
Syenna's brother. 

Luc. When expect you them? 

Cap. With the next benefit of the wind. 

Lc, This for wardneſs numbers 
Makes our hopes fair. Command our preſent 
Be muſter'd; bid the captains look to't.— Now, fr, 
What have you dream'd, of late, of this war's pur- 

| poſe ? | 4 5, 2 

Sooth. Laſt night the very gods 3 ſhew'd me a 
(I ſaft, and pray'd for their intelligence) Thus :— 
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hat here by mountaineers lics lain :— Alz-! 


[Wilt take thy chance with me? I will got iy 


L INE. [AQ 4. Scent 40 4. 8 


From the ſpungy ſouth to this part of the uch, 


Aorave : 
here vaniſh'd in the ſun-beams: which puter 


Bj thee tc 


Unleſs my fins abuſe my divination) 4; loidier 
Succeſs to the Roman hoſt, | dome falls 
Luc. Dream often ſo, 
And never falſe.—Soft, ho! what trunk is her; 
Without his top? "The ruin ſpeaks, that ſoinctin 
t was a worthy building.—How! a page — = 
Ir dead, or ſleeping on him? But dead, rat Tl 
For nature doth abhor to make his bed Cm, 4 
With the defunct, or fleep upon the S. 


dead.— 
Let's ſee the boy's face. I 
Cap. He is alive, my lord. en 
Luc. He'll then inſtruct us of this body. Nu 
Inform us of thy fortunes; for it ſeems 
hey crave to be demanded : Who is this, 
hou mak*ſt thy bloody pillow ? Or who is be, 
| hat otherwiſe than noble nature did 4, 
Hath alter'd that good picture? What's thy inter 
in this fad wreck ? How came it? Who ib it! 
What art thou ? 
Te. I am nothing: or if not, 
Nothing to be were better. This was my ma! 
A very valiant Briton, and a good, 


Aferer wi 
4 madneſs 
1 
How deep! 
Ihe great 
Uou a det 
When feart 
do needful. 
The hope o 
Who needs 
bot ſeem f 
8 a ſharp t 
P/. Sir, 
| humbly ſe 
I nothing k 
Nor when 
Hold me yo 


There are no more ſuch maſters : | muy ward 
rom eaſt to occident, cry out for ſervice, 
Try many, all good, ſerve truly, never 


Find ſuch another maſter. lors Go 
Luc. Lack, good youth! In day tha 

Thou mav'ſt no leſs with thy coraplainivg, th! _— be 

Thy maſter in bleeding: Say his name gvod i741 All parts of 


There want: 
And will, n 
Gn. The 
We'll lp JC 


Lao. Richard du Champ. If I do he, ene 
No harm by it, though the gods hear, I kj" 
They'll pardon it. Say you, fir ? 
Luc. Thy name? | 

Imo. Fidele,- fir. 
Luc. Thou doſt approve thyſelf ihe very fin 
Thy name well fits thy faith; hy {oth thy na 


Does yet dep 
Lord, S0 
The Roman 
Arelanded o 
0: Roman 9 


Thou ſhalt be ſo well maſter d; but, be fore, 
On. Nov 


No leſs belov'd. The Roman emperor's itte 


Sent by a couſul to me, ſhould not ſooner gui 
Than thine own worth prefer thee : Go win" "a6 is 
4 600 


Imo. I'll follow, fir. But, firſt, au't plede 
ods 


gods, 
I'll hide my maſter from the ſiies, as deep 


\ bar Prevara 
wal What 


As theſe poor pick-axes 5 can dig : and whe! Me war you 
With wild wood leaves and weeds I have fe a Lbs, 
his grave * ng to 

7 Lyn, ] tia 


And on it ſaid a century of prayers, 
Such as I can, twice o'er, I'll weep, and ſigh; 
And, leaving ſo his ſervice, follow you, 
So pleaſe you entertain me. 

Luc. Ay, good youth; 
And rather father thee, than maſter thee — 
My friends, 
The boy hath taught us manly duties: Let 
Find out the prettieſt daizy'd plot we can, 


au meer thi 
hat can ro 
N55 grieve at 
Pi. hear 
I oe lum, 

Vor hrar | fre 
" Yield me « 
lat is betid 


Haw Jove's bird, the Roman eagle, wing'd 


1 Forial face ſigniſies in this place, ſuch a face as belongs to Jove. 
4 i. c. made, or did it. 


3 1. e. the gods themſelves. 


And make him with our pikes and partiz4" TL 
{ 4. tape 
alls dll Ae 


Ec, Iegularly 


2 j. e. lawleſs, licent 
5 Meaning her fingers. 
Meaning her 8 15 


We 1 
ac 4. Scene 4.] K 
A grave: Come, arm him! .-—Boy, he is prefszr'd 
b. thee to us; and he {hall be intir'd, 

4 'y ; 

4, ſuldiers can. Be choertulz wipe thine eyes: 
Sone falls are means the happicr to alle, | Excunt, 


8 E III. 
Cymbeline)s Palace. 


Eiter Cymbeline, Lords, and Oijatio. 


Gm, Again; and bring me Word, how "Ll: 
" - with her. 
Aftrer with the abſenge of her fon ; 
4 madneſs of which ber life's in danger: 
Heavens, | 
How deeply you at once do touch rae! Imogen, 
The great part of my comfort, gone ; my queen 
Uyou a deſperate bed; and In a tune 
hen fearſal wars point at me: her ſon gone, 
do needful for this pretent : It itrikes me, paſt 
The hope of comfort. —Buc for thee, fellow, 
Who needs muſt know of her departwe, and 
bolt ſeem ſo ignorant, we'll enforce it from thee 
dy a ſharp torture. 
Pi. Sir, my life is yours, | | 
| humbly ſet it at your will: But, for my miſtreſe, 
nothing know where ſhe remains, why gone, 
Nor when ſhe purpoſes return. *Befecch your 
Hold me your loyal ſervant. [highnei- 
Lor. Good my liege, | 
The day that ſhe was miſſing, he was here : 
[care de bound he's true, aud ſhall pertorm 
All parts of his ſubjection loyally. ror Cloten, 
There wants no diligence in fecking him, 
And will, no doubt, be found. 
Cn, The time is troubleſome; 
We'll flip you for a ſcaſon; but our jealouſy 


[To Piſ] 


Does yet depend 2. 

1 Lori. So pleaſe your Majefly, 

| The Roman leyions, all from Gallia drawn, 
Arclanded on your coaſt; with a ſupply 

Vi: Romun gentlemen, by the ſcnate ſent. 
155 Gyn. Now for the couuſcl of my fon, and 
1 queen! — | | 
of lan amaz'd with matter 3. 
Lord Good my 17 ge, 
Tour preparation car, affront 4 no leſs. 

wal What you hear of; come more, for more 


en you're ready: | 
n The Want eis, bug to put theſe powers in motion, 


lit long to move. 
yy, I thank you: Let's withdraw ; 
* = mec? che time, as it ſecks us. We fear no 
can front lialy ennvy us; but 
\: grieve at chances herc AM ay 
V heard no letter from my maſter, ſince 
5 Wot lum, Imogen was fla: Lis ſtrange: 
or haar from wy miſtrets, who did promiſe 
yield me often tidings: Neither know! 


E „ KN © 019 


Perplex'd in all. The heavens ill muſt work; 

Wherein I ain falſe, I am honeſt; not true, to 
be true. | 

Fheſe preſent wars ſhall find ] love my country, 


Le 


All other duubts, by time let them be clear'd : 
Fortune brings in lotae boats, tLat are Hot ſteer'd, 
Exit. 


4 S C E N 


Z-fore the Cave. 


IV. 


Enter Belarins, Guid:rius, and Arviragus, 
G.id, The nviſe is round about us. 
15 £cl. Let us (rem it. 
Are M at pleaſure, fir. find we in life, to lock it 
From a ion and adventure? 
Guicd. Ney, what Lupe . 
Have we in hiding us? this way, the Romans 
:0! Muſt or for Eritcius Nay us: or receive us 
For bal batous and unnatural revolts 
During their uſe, and ſtay us aiter. 
Bel. Sons, 4 ; 
We'll higher to the mountains; there ſecure us. 
25 Lo the Eing's party there's no going: newneſs 
Of Cloten's death (we being not known, nor 
muſter'd | 
Among the bands) may drive us to a render 5 
Whricere we have liv'd ; and fo extort from us that 
Which we have done, whole 7 aniwer would be 
Drawn on with torture. [death 
Guid. This is, fir, a doubt, 
in ſuch a time, nothing becoming you, 
Nor ſatisfying us. | 


35 Arv, It is not likely, 


Tha: when they hear the Roman horſes neigh, 
Beholu their quarter*d fires 8, have both their eves 
Aud cars 10 cloy d importantly as now, | 
That they will waſte their time upon our note, 
10 To know from whence we arc. 
Bel. O, I ara known 

Of mary in the army: many years, ſhim 
Though Cloten then but young, you ſee, not Were 
From my rememorance. And, beſides, the king 
45 Hach not deter v'd my ſervice, nor your loves; 
{Who ind in my exile the want of breeding, 

Ihe ceriainty of this hard life; aye hopeleſs 

'J'o hive the courrely your cradle promis'd, 

But to the fill het ſummer's tanlings, and 
he ſhrinking ſlaves of winter. 

Cui I han be to, 

(Better to ceaſe to be. Pray, fir, to the army: 

'T and my brother are not known; yourlelf, 

So out of thought, and thereto ſo o'er-grown, 


[Exernt [55 Cannot be quelitton'd. 


Asxrv. By this ſun that ſhines, | 
|PI thither : What thing is it, that I never 
Did fee man die? ſcarce ever look'd on blood, 


lat is betid to Cloten ; but remain 


3 : ; 
e. tale Ii up in your arms. 
ded with variety of bulinets, 
e an account, 


Wm rgularly diſpoſed. 


2 That is, 


4 l. e. Call juce No leis, &c. 
7 i. e. The retaliation of the death ol Cloten would be death, &c. 8 


3Q 


But that of coward liares, hot goats, and veniſon? 
60: Never beſtrid a horle, lave one, that had 


My ſuſpicion is yet undetermined. 3 
$ i. c. obſervation. 6 Render 


1. Eo their 


A rider 


Even tothe note 5 o' the king, or TI fall in them. - 


1 E. con- - 
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To look upon the holy fan, to have 


The hands of Romans! 
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A rider like myſelf, who ne'er wore rowel 
Nor iron on his heel? I am aſham'd 


The benefit of his bleſt means, remaining 
do long a poor unknown. N 

Gui. By heavens, I'll go: 
If you will bl-fs me, fir, and give me leave 
I'll rake the better care; but if you will not, 
The hazard therefore due fall on me, by 


CY M-B:£L 1-8 


. [Act 5. Scene; 


Arv. So ſay I; Amen. 

Bl. Nu reaſon J, ſince of your lives you ſet 
o Higcht a valuation, ſhould reſerve 
I crack'd one to more care. Have wien vou, 


— 


£] i 11 your country wars you chance to die, 
[ hat is my bed too, lads, and there i'll lie: 
..cad, lead—The time ſeems long; their blond 
thinks Tcorn, Ade, 
lilhit fy out, and ſhew them princes born. 
is ; { Excurt, 


r 5 
A Fell, beteren the Britt and Roman Camper, 
Enter Pumas, With a bloody Han Lee,. 

Pes. YT> blocdy cloth, I'll keep thee; tor | 
| with*d 

Thou ſou}4'it be colour'd thus. You married ones, 

If each of you would take this courſe, how many 

Naſt murder wives much better than themicloves 

For vrying but a little —0, Pitanio! 

F very good leryant does not all commands; 

Mo bond, but to do juſt ones.-—Gods ! if you 

Should have talen vengeance on my faults, I ncve 

Had liv'd to put on i this: fo hal you lavel 

The noble Imogen to repent; and ſtruch. 

Me, wreich, more worth your veugcauce. But 

alack, love., 

Yon ſnatch ſonſe hence for little faults; tha” 

"To have them tall no more: you foie pe: mit | 

To trcond ils with id,, cach eller worie 2; 

And make them dread it 3, to the doer's thiift, 

But Imogen is your own ; Do your bett wills, 

And make me blet. to obey !—lam brought hithe! 

Among the ltalian gentry, and to fi;zht 

Apainit my lady's kingdom: „is enough 

hat, Bricain, | have ki Vd thy miſtre(s ; pence ! 

Il give no wound to thee, Therefore, good 

loavens, 

TTear patiently my purpoſe : I'll iſrobe me 

ON theſe Italian weeds, and ſuit mytelt 

A dlovs a Briton peaſant : fo I'll tight 

Apuint the part 1 come with; ſo die 

For thee, O lmogen, even for whom wy life 

Is, every breath, a death; and thus, unknown, 

Piuy'd nor hated, to the face of peril 

Mytcit Il dedicate. . *Let me make men know 

More valuyr in me than my hubits how. 

Cod, pur ihe ſtrength o' the Leonati in me! 

15 ſhame the guile o' the world, I will begin 
The fainion, leis without, and more within. Exit 
TE NE. 

Enter Lucius, Tichimo, and the Roman Army at one 
Dor; and the Britiſh Army at another: Loonalus 
DPojthumus following it like a poor Slider, They 
rare over, and goout. Then cuter again in Rrrmiſh 
Tachims and Piſtbumus he wvanquiſbeth and diſe\ 
armeola Tachimo, and then leaves him. | 
Tar. The heavinets, and guilt, within my boſom: 


I 1. e. to incite, to inſligate. 


"Th + ? V. e . . . . 3 
ſinner is the greateſt. You Gods, permit ſome to proceed in iniquity, and the older ſuch 
more their crime. 3 i. e. according to Mr, Stecvens, to make them perſevere in the commiſe.on 


fel atFons . 


4 Curle is uſed by our old writers 
fame ſigniſicatlon, and occurs in oer author's . 2 


? i. e. Where corruptions are, they grow with years, aud th 


V. 


1, Takes off my manhocd : have beh d a lagv, 

; The princeſs of thus country, ard the air on't 

;Revergmpgly enfeevles me: Or could this carle 4, 

[A very drudge of nature's, have fubdu'd me, 

Un my profe ion? Rnighthoods and hondurs, Lorne 
20 4 wear mine, are titles but of ſcorn, 

It that thy gentry, Britain, go before 

This lout, as he exceeds our lords, the odds 

s, that we ſcarce are men, and you are gods. F. 
The vat:le continues; tre Brituns Fey 3 Cymbcline it 
5; alen then enter to his reſcac, Belari OY Gucci ity 
[ihe ground; 

Be! Stand, ſtand! We have the advantage el 
The lone is guarded : nothing routs us, but 
The villainy ot cur fears. 

30, Gd Av. Stand, and! and 6, ht! 
Eiter P umd, and fccnnds the Britons, Trey ret 
Cymbcline, and Excunt. 

Tia Eater Lucius, T.:chimo, and Tricgen, 
Luc. Au AV, hay, from the troops, and ſave 
58 th telf; | 
For friends kill ( iends, and the din det's ſuch 
As war were honde wink. 

Ih. Iisthur fresh tupplics. 

J. . It isa day turn'd thanpety ; 
IOtet's remtorce, or fly, 

SC 8 --N E LIP 
Another Pore of the Fe: i, 

Fit” P „ He #, aud a N. 175 Lor! 
Lord. Cant thou from Miele they male if 
15 2 71 l did. bee 
heugh you, it ſeems, come ſrom the fiicts. 

Lord. I did. 

F. No blame be to you, fir; for all was! | 
Gut that ihe heavens fought : The king him 
Of his wings deſtitute, the army broken, 
And but the backs of Britous ſecn, all flying 
Uhtough a ſtrait lane; the enemy Full-kcarte!, 
Lolling the tongue with ilaugbtering having ver 
More pientiful than tools to do't, ftruck down | 
Some mortally, ſome flightly touch'd, ſome a 
Merely through fear ; that the ſtruit p34 V 

Gainm'd 2 
With dead men, hurt behind, and cowards Wi 
To die with lengthen'd ſhame. 

Lord, Where was this lane ? OT 2” 

Poſt. Cloſe by the battle, ditch'd, and wall'd wi 
e ole 
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1d 5. Scene 4. CYMBEBEL:FNK 


Which gave advantage to an ancient fildier, 
e koneſt one, 1 warrant ; v-ho defery'd 

{log a breeding), as his white beord came to, 

a doing this for his country; —àhwart the lane, 
He, with two Friplings (lads more like to run 
The conntry Haſe 1, than to commit ſuch flaugliter 
With faces fit for maſks, or rather fairer 

Than theſe for preſervation cas d, or ſhame 2), 
Made youd the vuſſage; cry'd to thoſe that iled 
ur Buns h-arts die fiviny, nut Gur ment 

75 darlucſs Het, 2 ts Lat y backwards ! Stand / 
ur tre are A mant, and Will g:ve you that 

Lite b ajls, * . Hi bun beaj'!y and may Jute, 
Bets l, bak and frozen: flans, fland-—Vhcic three 
Ie thoutand contident, in act as many, 

{for three performers are the file, when all 


The reſt do nothing) with this word, f. fin”, 


acommedated by the place, more charming 


Vnh their own nobleneſs, (Which could have turns] 


A dittaff to a lance) gilded pale looks, 
Part 
but by example (O a fin in war, 

Pear in the firit beginners !)—'gan to lock 
Ihe way that they did, and to prin like lions 
Upon the pikes o' the huiiters. J hen began 
Aitcp i” the chaſer, a retire; anon, 

art, confuſion thick: Forthwith, they fly 


(hickens, the way which they ſtoop'd eagles; flaves, 


Ih: ſtrides they vietors made: And now our cow- 
uke Iragments in hard voyages, became fands, 
Th life e“ the need) having found the back- door 

open { wound ! 
( the unguarded hearts, heavens how they 


wm, lain before; ſome, dy ing; tome, thei: fries) 


urbane j' the former wave : ten, chac'd by one, 
Alm each one the laughter man of twenty: 
"tz, that would die or ere hill, ae grown 
ti oftal bups 3 of the hell. 
e, This was range chance: 
\narrow lane! wn old mat, and two boys! 
. Nay, do not wouder at it; You are made 
er to wonder at the things you hear, 


en te wor arty, Will you riume upon 't, 
Wctit for a mockery ? Here is one: 


{ COWaTy 
, ſame, part, ſpirit renew'd; that ſome turn'e 


921 


And yet died too? I, in wine own woe charm'd 4, 

Could net find death, where I did hear him gran; 

Ner fecl him, where he ſtruck : Leing an ugly 
monſter, ; 

«| [is ſtrange, Le hides him in ſiefh cups, ſoft beds, 


| [Sweet words; or hath more minilters than we 


| hat draw his knives 1 the var. —Well, I will 
| find him: | 

For, being now a favourer to the Ronan, 
No more a Briton, I have rsſum'd again 
lhe part I catacin. Fight 1 will no more, 
Pit vield meto the verleſt hind, that ſhall 
Jace touch my ſhoulder, Great the Daughter is 
lere made by the Roman; orcat the anſwer £ be 
c<|Britons muſt take: For me my ranſom's death; 
On eicher hde I come to ſperd my breath; 
hich neither here 1'}} keep, nor bear again, 
Burt end it by fume means fer Imogen. 

Enter tab Britiſh Captains, and Sol fiers 
I Cp, Great Jupiter be prais'd! Luciusistaken 
"iS thought, the old man and his fons were angels. 
2 p. Ibere was a fourth man, in a filly © Lalit, 
That gave the affront 7 with them. 
2 Cup. So *tis reported [chere ? 
25 But none of them can be found, —Stand ! Who's 
Pot. A Roman; 
Who had not now been drooping here, if ſeconds 
Had auſwer'd him. | 


— 
© 


Lay hands on him: A dog! 
j0'A leg of Rome hall not return to tell (his ſervice 


i) 


' What crovs have peck'd them here: tie brags 
Jas it he were of note: bring kim to the king. 


bd 
1 


Eu er Cymbeline, Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragius, Vi- 


2 57 it . a':d i R „% Ca tives. The Cu? 4411 Prey. Fy [4 


33 I. iuια,j,]uo Cymbeliae, nebo delivers b3 ven is 4 
Craolit „er ct hie, all £09 Out, 
- $0. ̃ 3 IV. 
| A Priſ: * 


Futur Y Phumus, and tare Hees. 


40] 1 Cul, You call not now be Holen, you have 
locks Mie, you Þ ; 
NO pre, as you find palture, 


2 Gael, Ay, Ir a ſtomach, [3 veunt Couters 


a bone, an el! man tavice a boy, „ lu, 
-rv'd tbe Britons, eas the Reman bane, 
% Nay, be not angry, fir. 
% lack, to what end ? 
"tare not ſtand his foe, III be his friend: 
KK do, as he is made to do, 
"W te'll quick ly fly iny friend{hip too. 
have put me into ihyme. 2 
= Farewel 3 you are angry. { Exit, 
4% ul going? — This is a lord: O noble 
; 2 milery ! 
Io de i' the held 


0•0 


} 1 
[7 K 


| „and aſk, what news, of me! 
ay Ait s . : 
„ew many would have given their honour. 


350 {c:ter'd 


| 0 5 3 * . 
ave fav'd their carcales? took heel to do't, 
I This al 
l. © terrors, 


* Whurt in battle. 
mans 


cognitione ſibi placent.“ 
ruflic. 


13 ; . 5 3 
ludes to a ruſtic game called priſmn-bars, vulgarly priſon-baſe. 
+ Alluding to the common {ſuperſtition of charms 


It was derived from our Saxon anceſtors, and ſo i 
re ws are above all other people given to this ſuperſtition ; which made 
inte & — OO he gives to each nation its proper characteriſtic, ſay, 
. Jia 

a; 8 {umple or 
PRI aludes to t 


Pit Mutl welcome, bondage! for thou art a way, 
451! think, to liberty: Yet am | better | 
{han one that's tick o' the gout; lice he had rather 
roa lo in perpetuity, than be cur'd 

By the ture phylician, death; who is the key 

o unbar thele lacks, My conſcience ! thou art 
(give me 
More than my ſhanks, and wriits: You good gods, 
he penitent inſtrument, to pick that bolt. 

Ihen, free for ever.! Is 't enough, Jam ſorry ? 

o children temporal fathers do appeaſe; 

Gods are more full of mercy. Muit 1 repent ? 
cannot do it better than in gyves, 

Deſir'd, more than conttrain'd : to ſatisfy, 

it of my freedom tis the main part, take 


2 Shame for modeſty. 
ful enough to keep 
don to us with the 
aſmus, where, in 
* German corporum pro- 


5 Anſwer, as once in this play before, means retaliation. 
7 That is, that turned their faces to the enemy. 
he cuſtom of puttipg a lock on a horle's leg, when he is turned to paſture, 


3 This wit of the 
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No ſtricter render of me, than my all r | | 


I know you are more clement than vile men, 
Who of their broken debtors take a third, 

A ſixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 
On their abatement ; that's not my delire : 


ic before them. Then after other muſic, follow 


E Y M B N i 


* 2 


[Act 5. 8 


Scene 4 


Our parents, and ns twain, 


That, ſtriking in our country's cauſe, 


Fell bravely, and were flain; 
ur fealty, and Tenantius' right, 


2 Bro. From this, from ſtiller ſeats we came, 


Sici. Peep through thy marble manſion ; beh.! 


Act 5 


A mot] 
Gone! 
And fo 
0a gre 
Wake, 


For Imogen's dear life, take mine; and though With honour to maintain. Vany! 
Tis not fo dear, yet 'tis a life; you coin'd it: T Bro. Like hardiment Foſthumus bath Ard ye 
"T'ween man and man, they weigh nc: every ſtamp; To Cymbeline perform'd: That hir 
Though light, take pieces for the figure's ſake ; Then, Jupiter, thou king of gods, What 
Yourather mine, being yours: And ſo great powers, Ic Why haſt thou thus adjourn 4 

If you will take this audit, take this life, The RICE for his merits due ; De not, 
And cancel theſe cold bonds. O Imogen! Being all to dolours turn'd! Nobler 
I'll ſpeak to thee in filence. [He fleeps. Sci, Ihy cryſtal window © ez look ont ; & folly 
No longer excreiſe, As go 

Solemn Muße. Enter, as in an afporition, Sicilivs|1 5| Upon a valiant race, thy harſh f 
Leonatus, father 15 P:fthumus, an old man, attired And potent injuries: “M' 
like a ⁊tFarrior; leading in his land an ancient A74th. Since, Jupiter, our fon is good, „% know! 
matron, his qwife, and mother to Poſihumus, with Fake off his miteries. « by a 


* ſtately 


the txwo young Leonati, brothers to Poſthumis, writh|2C Or we poor ghoſts will cry © ing de 

wounds as they died in the cars. They circle Pile To the ſhining ſynod of the reit, 4 to 
bamus round, as be lies ſleeping. . Againſt thy deity. « hall ! 
| 2 Bro. Help, Jupiter; or we appeal, « fartun: 

Sic. No more, thou thunder-maſter, ſhew And from thy juſtice fly, "Ts; Bill 

Thy ſpite on mortal flies: 20% Jaller deſcends in thunder and lightning,” /*!tinn it. Torgue, 
With Mars fall out, with Juno chide, an ernie: he throws a thunder-uelt. Tie 5! Or Cnſel 
That thy adulteries fall! on their knees, Aslenſe 
Rates, and revenges. Jufpit, No more, you petty ſpirits of region low, The ackie 
Hach my poor boy done ought but well, Ottend our hearing; Kuſh Sow dare yt Il keep 1 

| Whoſe face I never ſaw ? 30 ghoſts 

I dy'd, whilſt in the womb he ſtay d, Accuſe the thunderer, whoſe bolt you know, Gaol: 4 
Attending Nature's law. Sky-planted, batters ail rc belling challs? Pf. O 
Whoſe father then (as men report Poor fadows of Flyſium, hence; and reſt Gail, ! 

J hou orphan's father art) Upon your never withering banks of flowers ready for 
Thou ſuguld'ſt have been, and ſhielded him 235|Re rot with mortal accidents op preſt; P.2 8. 
From this earth-vexing ſmart. No care of yours it is: you know, 'tis ours, tors, the 
| AT, Lucina lent not me ber aid, Whom beſt I love, 1 croſs ; to make my gitt. Gaol. A 
| But took m- in my throes ; The more deiny*d, delighted. Fe contat; oraſort is, 
That.from me was Poſthumus ript, Your Jow-Iid ſon our godhoad will uplift ; fear no m 

Came crying *mongit his {ucs, 4c] Tis comforts thrive, "his tr nts well arg ſpent. ſainels of 
A thing of pity! ur Jovial far reign'd at his birth, and in eme in fa 

Sei. Great nature, like his anceſtry, Our t« . was he matricd.—Riſe, and fade With too 
Moulded the ſtuff ſo fair, le tha't be lord of 1 0 Imogen, ton much,; 
That he deſerved the praiſe o' the worl 1, And happier much by his aſbiQ i" PR made. Pirie and! 
As great Sicilius' heir. a his tablet lay upon his breall; wherein ver for b 
1 Bro. Wien once he was mature for man, Our pleafure his full forturc doth contine; tn drawn 
| in Britain where was he \nd fo, away: no farther with your din 9 you ſh 
That could and up his parallel; Laprefs impatience, Joi! you tir 1 'P mine — PIny cord 
| Or kruitful object be Wia vagle, to my pa); ne eryt{aiine, | Af we no tr 
| In eye of Imogen, that beſt Fc, Ille came in thunder ; his celeflial bead What's paſt 
| Conl4 deem his dignity ? \Vas Gphurous to {mell + the holy eagle lou neck 


—y With marriage wherefore w as he mack, 
l'o be exil®(l, and thrown 
From Leonati's teat, and calt 


Moop'd, us to foot us; his wlven fin 15 
More west than our bleſt feldes; his reyal bird 
Prunes 2 the immortal wing, and cloys 5 his beak 


dhe acquitta 


Pi. Lav 
Gar, Ine 


From her his dearelt one, 5:i] \s when his you 15 1 booth. ach; 
Sweet Imogen ? Al 1 hanks, Jupiter! : np, and a 
Sici, Why did you ſuſſer Tachimo, Sei. he marble e cloſes, he isentet © would ch 
Slight thing of Italy, lis radiant root: IN ny! and, to the ble 1 75 hr, yo1 
To taint his nobler heart and hrain (ot us with care perform Þ tis great bohelt.. b. Yes, 
With needleſs jealouſy ; 6c Poft. [watling.| Sleep, thou halt been a A 
And to become the geck and ſcorn ſire, and begot Thi m 


O the other's villainy ? 


\ father to me: and thou haſt created 


0 hing bu 


ha. "eſs, be F 


Jour pc ket, 
cent eve. 


1 Neaning, his life, if it is the main part, the chief point, or principal condition of his eh 
of his freedom from future puniſhment. 2 Abirdis ſaid to prone himfclf when he clears his fe. 


g 22 8 AN . 8 . { eag 
From ſuperſluitics. 3 i, c. clatos. To claw their beaks, is an accuſtomed action with hawks * 


4 
* e lorwa 


act 5. Scene 5.] 


£ mother, and two brothers: But (O ſcorn !) 
| Gone! they went hence fo ſoon. as they were horn, 
And fo I am awake. — Poor wretches that depend 
0a greatnefs' favour, dream as I have done; 
wake, ana find nothing. — Bur, alas, I ſwerve : 
Miny dream not to find, neither deſerve, 
And yet are ſterp'd in Favours ; fo um I, 
That have this golden chance, and know not why 
What fairies haunt this ground? A book? O, 
rare one! | 
B- not, as is our fapgled world, a garment 
Nolter than that it covers: let thy eflecis 
& follow, to he molt unlike our courtiers, 
A; good as promiſe. 
: ot : . [ Reads. ] 
« When as a lion's whelp ſhall, to himſelf un- 
" k1own without ſecking find, and be embrac'd 
« by a picce of tender air; and when from a 
en! « fitely cedar hall be lopt branches, which, be- 
„ing dead many years, ſhall aſter revive, be joint- 
4% to the old ſtock, and freſhly grow; then 
& {14]] Poſthumus end his miſcries, Britain be 
© {rtunate, and Nouriſh in peace and plenty.“ 
'T\; fill a dream; or elfe ſuch fiuff as madmen 
1 Tongue, and brain not: either both, or nothing: 
orca celeſs (peaking, or a ſpeaking ſuch 
Asſenie cannot untie 1, Be what it is, 


„w. The action of my He is like it, Which 
ye I keep if but for fſympathy. 


Roeenter Gortere, | 
C. Come, fir, are you ready for death? 

P.. Over-roaſted rather: ready long ago. 
Cul, Hanging is the word, fir; if you be 


s andy for that, you are well cok d. 
2. g. So, if I. prove a good repaſt to the ſpec- 
rs, tors, the diſh pays the ſor. 
Gl. A heavy reckoning for you, fir : But the 
t; or ifort is, you ſhall be call'd to no more payments, 
frar no more tavern hills; which are often the 
Ut. 


lainels of parting, as the procuring of mirth : you 
One in faint for want of meat, departing reeling 
with too much drink; ſorry that you have paid 
o much, and forry that you are paid too much 2; 
pine and brain both empty : the brain the hea- 
wer for being too light; the purſe too light, be— 
n drawn 3 of heavineſs: O! of this contradic- 
ww you ſhall be now quit. — O, the charity of a 
puny cord! it ſums up thouſands in a trice : you 
have no true debitor and creditor 4 but it; of 
What's paſt, is, and to come, the diſcharge 9 
Your neck, fir, is pen, book, and counters; lo 
dhe acquittance follows, | | 

7%. lam merrier to die, than thon art to live. 

val, Indeed, fir, he that fleeps feels not the 
Wthach: But a man that were to ſleep your 
e, and a hangman to help him to bed, I think, 
ke vould change places with his ofticer : for, look 
hon fir, you know not which way you thall go. 

J.. Yes, indeed, do l, fellow. 


ane, be jt as it re, it is like ny courle of life, 


o 1 
„ e. lorward, 


M WE 
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have not feen him fo pictur'd : you matt either 
be directed by tome that take upon them to know; 
or take upon yourſelf that, which Lam {ure you 
do not know; or jump the after-enqnity 5 on 
vour own peril: and how you ſhall fpecd in 
your journey's end, I think, you'll never return 
iO tell one. | 
Pit. 1 tell thee, ſellow, there are none want 
yes, to direct them the wiy lam going, but 
fuch as wink, and will not uſe them. 
Cal. What an infinite mock is this, that a 
man ſhould have the beſt uſe of eyes, to ſee the 
way of blindneſs! I am. ſure, hanging's the way 
of winking. 
Later o Meonger, 
ATI/. Knock off his manacles; bring your 
priſoner to the king. 
Jet. Thou bring'ſt good news; I am call'd to 
be mace free, 
Cool, PU be hang'd then. | 
Po. Yhou thalt be then freer than a gaoler ; no 
"olts for the dead. EH t Pothumus and Meſſenger. 
Gael. Unleis a man would marry a pullows, 
ind beget young gibbets, I never ſaw one fo 
arone s. Yet, on my conſcience, there are verier 
£naves deſire to live, for all he be a Roman: and 
re be fome of them too, that die againſt their 
wills; fo ſhould I, if I were one. I would we 
were all of „ne mind, and one mind good; O, 
here were a deſolation of gaolers, and gailowſes ! 
f {peak agaiait my preſent profit; but my wiſh 
hath a preferment in't. [ Exit. 
S V. 
Cymbeline's Tent. 
Enter Cymbeline, Belarius, Cuiderius, Arviragus, 
Piſunin, and Lords. 
(ym, Stand by my fide, you, whom the gods 
have made 
Prefervers of my throne. Wo is my heart, 
Phat the poor folder, that fo richly fought, 


| Whoſe rays ſham'd gilded arms, whole naked 


breat 
Stept before targe of proof, cannot be found : 
Le ſhall be happy that can find him, if 


Our grace can make him ſo. | 


Bel, 1 never ſaw 
Such noble fury in ſo poor a thing: 
Such precious devds in one that promis'd nought 
But beggary and poor looks. 
Cm, No tidings of him ? [living, 
7%, He hath been fearch'd among the dead and 
But no trace of him. 
(ym "Vo my grief am 
"The heir of his reward; which 1 will add 
To you, the liver, heart, and brain of Britam, 
7% Belarivs, Guiderius, and Arvirague. 
By whom, I grant, ſhe lives: "Vis now the time 


Jour pocket, and ſorry that you are pa'd or ſubdued, too much by the liquor. 
4 Debitor and creditor for al accounting book. 


Vo aſk of whence you are ;—report it. 


| The meaning, according to Dr. Johnſon, is this:“ This is a dream or madneſs, or both—or 
thing but whether it be a ſpeech without conſciouſneſs, as in a drean:, or a ſpeech unintelligible, 9s in 
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2 i. „. ſorry that you have paid too much out of 
Dran is embonv- ll"? 
5 That is, venture at it without thovght. 


2. l. 


Gal. Your death has eyes in's lend then; 1 
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3 . Zir. ; 

In Cambria are we born, and gentlemen: | 
Further to hoaſt, were peither true nor niodeſt, 
Unlcfs I add, we arc honeſt. 
Cyr Bow your knees : 

Ariſe my knigius o' battle; I create you 
Companions to our perſon, and w fit you 
Wick dig utics becoming your oftarcs, 

Bat ir GCirmoline, end T.n et 
There's byfincts in tht tac 
Greet vou our victory Fj Im look like Romans, 
Anil not o' the court of Pritain, 

Cor, Hal. great king! 
To fur your app incl, 1 mul 
Tae quort) 18 ara; 

Cyr Whin worfe than a. phyſi! in 
Would this roport been? Bur | 
By meilivine hie may be prolong 4, yet death. 
Willie th Low ended the ? 

Cir With horror, madly dying, like her life; 
Which, bring ern] to the world, covcluctd 
NMoſt cruch to horte lf. Whit ſhe centets'd, 
| will report, fo plete you; Vhote hor women 
Can tip wo if err; who, with wet checks, 
Were profent when fe finiſh'd. 

Cyr. Pr'ythet, fav; 

. Firn, he -onteſs'd ſhe nover lov? d yon ; on, 
Aſſeeted wow tk got by von, not 
Nine your roratty 4 was Mil, 
Inos vor perten. 

W She gline „n. t TH 


Ant, but Oe Woke it dent, 


the 


wm AN} * TT Fit! * 


port 


0 13 
Gnialer, 


4 
dochor fd — 1 


vou - 


10 vour plac ey 


| 4 av web 


ee 
Scene ;, 


1 prove it in thy feeling. Heaven, hend 
Hater Lucius, Tachimo, and otter Ryman | i | neue; 
1 16 minus E ind, and . 
hau con not, Caius, now for tribuse: 
the Fritons have raz'd out, though Wich ee 
Ot manzen bold one; Whole Kinime 0 have mee 
{111 t "it 
What their good Touts may be appear d with Cn. 
* van thor « arrives, which dureh have Paatiucg ) 
10 wo thick « vom 


hae 
Ii 


Ciizite 


Find. 3 5 *. hr, the chance of u ar; the du 
* 8 1 , * * 
Was vünrs by gecide bt: had it pene Will hh, 
We mould not, When the bleed was wild hive 


there af n 
the 0 ord, I 


ts, Our pr ere hath 
Wil bas 1 . hat verhing 
May be ale On let it eceme 
i | A Ronan with a Roman | 
KAugu in ves to think en 't, Aud te much 
bor wy peculiar care. This ove thing cn 
| will! cenireat ; My boy, a Bron bern, 
Let lim h- raniom'd : never matter had 
&LA page {:) kind, 10 duttous, diligent, 
j--O fc _ over his Occalions, ine, 
29% 80 frat 1, fo wurke-like + let his virtue jon 
Wh my revue, which, lil make bud, vor 
highnefs 
Cannot deny; be bath done no Briten borm; 
Ions be have ere a Roman : fave hin, (+ 


T | And gare no blood hege 


[1 


ut Che the N 

i ers 
HAS. 

> Mart cau fe 


1 


it 


Gu. have Rae een him + 


Tis fanny 2 be Cali ar tene Nv, 


* \: „re wb \; 1 14) "pe: Ang it; 947 vv 1 FW. 

5. 44 Non e, Nan, \\ ung th; 
\\ Thi) G if nen, Nic ieee! 
Wass e en 16 ee Bight, who ee 
unt ihat h; [ i; (hi, vente 161 ths U N. 
en oft by priten, 

„% unt Acts ate teh! 
\Who is't can read a woman ! 

| More, fir, and wol. 
ſhe hal 

For you a mortal mineral hieh, beine tach, 
Should by the minute food on Vie and hug ny, 
By inches walte you : 
By watchuvng, Weeping, temdance, killing, wn 
Overcome you With her thuw ves, anc; in tne, 
(MN hen Me had itte | von wiih her wort bo work 
Ur {in into the g, [option Of the erown, 
Bi Failing of her end by his tranpe ablence, 
Grew Mhamvoletwdetperate : pen in delight 
Of heaven and men, her puren neee 
"The ih ſhe hat were nut esel 
Dupairing, dd 

(4994 Hear You all this, bet Wonen 1 

4.44, We did, to plcate your lughnctn, 

(;yw, Nine e 
Were not in fault, 


I: there niore f 


She id wontels 


for (he was beautiful; 


Niue cars, that heard hor flatiery 3 nor my heart, 
hat thought her like her ſeeming ; it had beer 


Vicious, 
"To have miltruſted her: yet, O my daughter! 
That it was folly in me, thou may lt lay, 


1 1.e, ſo ready; fo 3 in waiting, 2 1. e. lis countenance. 
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In which tine the purpus il, 


hen batt link AA eng bb FEIN. ang ap 
Nimms an 1 ans Fot wy, 
. i \ Vinh W thiavk thy Walen [hk 

\ iid alk al as. une Nhat fangs (un Nin, 
ne an bony, aueh thy fiat, Vil iv 


Wh ret N 


\ \ dv, thigh (han de d. Wain 4 neee 
he nabe taben. 

Ian tank your hight 

ur fl LIN bi! ! thin bey Ii: \ lily, þ «l "NE 
Aud vet, Low, thou wilt 


. No, wo; alack 
| hers 's ot hey work in hand ; 
hüten to mie as Meath vor hr, 
Milt (huttle for itte, 

lic. he boy duda me, 
He loaves me, worn men: Bri 1 (lv dic the if M 
hat place them on the truth of gin de awd e 
W y Maud. he b 1 ſex' d;! 

(y. Whit woull' hen, hay? 
eve thee more and wine ; thi k woke And Rot 
What's belt to lk, Know en hum thou Jane ben 

thi als i 

Wilt have him live? & he thy Lin? thy rich 

Ive Vie tr a Ronan; no nete bat t hie, 
han l t6 your U. 1 lacs; Who bat K born * 
Am tome thing nente KELLY 

('y-2, 8 Levefore eye bm fo? 
Gol mo. IN tell you, fir, in private, if you p! 
l'o give me hearing. 

(% Ay, with all my heart, 


| i.e a thing 
p10 | WAL 


= 
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It al 


And lend my bell attention, W hat's thy naß 


Nat mot 
Who dy! 

Gail 
Ctcatme 


He won! 


Make th\ 


Give aniy 
{ * } 

ts DV Of 
Wil 3 


Winn \w 
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il 
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{ ul ii N 1 
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m Ny th. 
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Vi deaf y t] 
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” larine 6 


5 To 7¹ 1; 
vi d, ith If 
late Any 


Scene 5 b C 


Ad 5 


bo. Fidele, fir. F 


( Thou art my. mood you; h, my page; 


[the thy maſter : Walk with me; peak freely. 


[ Cyrmbeline and Imogen wra'k 
Ri! not this boy reviv'd from cath ? 
% One land another 
Nat more reſembles: hat [Weet voly lid, 
Who dvd, and was Fil: le — What think vou 


hs tame dead thivy alive. [ {604 { 


F*F 0 EL: M3 


4 


5 


car; 


925 


Poſtures beyond brief nature 2; ſor condition, 
hep of all the qualities that man 

ves wornan for; bel that hook of wiving, 
Fairncts, which ies the eye: 

I Pang cn ure: 

70 tlie in. 
arb. A314 


idee, 


[4 (y * 
0 me 


Atfer. 


too foon 1 ſhall, hum, 


ine 4 to en it j} £7141 Ve quick?) hi, I. A 
Mot! like a noble ferd in love, an one | 
tC that Bac \ royal live to. b uit 
Aud. nt däßpt vill * horn lle rand, (there | 
lle Mn WS enhuas vutne ns bel 411 
i nuteret 3 4 Wh! ly luis ton ue eing. 


N. e » 


% Peace, Prave Pee turthe; he eyes us hot 
(mes may be allke: wer't he, am ſure 
He wor hd have ſpoke (Gn. 

(7, But we law hin deal, 

R, Be u lileut; ler's for luriher, 

1 u my miret [47 

NG ſn WW 1s living, lat the time rum On, 
10 0 nl O! bad. [ N14. 49214 1 . ne. for dt ek. 


Come, ftand, thou 315 TIT 
Make thy demand aloud, 


6. tie; 

| Fu 4:t; g 
aud TT it fri ly 4 
and the vrace of it, 


Cine anſwer to this boy, 

Or, by our greatneſs, 
Winch ie or honour, bitter torture hall 
1 Vonow 04 truth from faltulived —— 3 H 
WE Mu e 14011 TH tat thie Q 
n he hal this ring. 
Pes. What's | 
tr, hat tiaond uzon voyr finger 

nen tlie t Lans 

han ! 


ATW ma te lin 


ph, \ Koene Nin 1 
9 nne 


\ M1 REN } ib N \ Gctan 5 


\\! that l Wuüs ti this 
4 h t Fan 4 


ron, thy daughter 


ler whom my lie art drops blot, ani ms, 
Vail t) remonnter, tive ue leave; | taint 
on My daughier } what of her! 

Meyn th 


Uodrather thow eu live while nature will, 


ſtep you forth; 


On; fp 
meman may ren- 


AH if 10 ty. ? Ad: 


AT ooh, "tht 
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Y un en eue Ny seat 

{ wi VA 0 Aas Lat ati TINY | 

Va how ech hanith gz awd tw alk more mays 
[WEL ye 1h \ 

N oth Me) a nobloer r nee s bud? 

NN N wu und \\ if (hou N a wre, m 1 


Reacw thyly- 


15. \ 114! ti 


+a YE Phys 


! Wa «er | if AV ate} Mixe. im, an Tl 0& 
Upon A tine, dhe ' 1 an, th; wha |; 
we * \ 00 the out hit was in Reue, Caryn dtc 
0 inp lere (Wa ata lea, (6, \willd 
8 Vi; hach been proton tl any nt atthh 
if We Wc | hieav tl to wu ad) the would Pull» 
N hum | 
wut \ * We l lay d hc Nan (evil vogel, to he 0 
allal e Were} aud was the bolt of all 
SCN oft good ones) fitting Lally, 
10 ilch us Pratle our loves of Maly 
| Ta thay male barten the welle boatt 
n that best coul peak : for teathee lamiry 6 
2 weint of Venus or ttraiphit-piglit Nin va, | 


l T 0 
0 94 5: 
"Pa is to ſink inte dejection. 1 
[1 it, it beaut y of (Ne pr: PO! " 104) > 
dee Hauke, . = 


"Wy tlie 


ma mal put in't, either our brovs 
\\ COU] To 31 Me. 1 trulls, i! His d 1e ption 
I eovy td us unipra) NW OO! 


Gr N I nav, 0 vil purpe 1e. 


1. „ TIESTO =Y SAL —there \ 1 be 9368, 
* ; , 0 1 1 1 
co puke of her, as ian had hot dreams, 
þ 94 1 . Were cold a \\'} NCYCat, I wretch! 
XT pet bis praite z and wager d with hin 
p. aint this which then he wore 


1ees ct gk, 
"ip « hon TT 
Ih 11 0 pla: 1 
55 hers and ning 


figure to at ain 

In: bet, and win this ring 
adultery; mes tin, 
5 eerst her hoher eentiidl. 
hon! did wrely find hoy. Gab 
Amit wontd fo, bad + | 


I ib, 


li, Una hut I; 


\\ hee! 241141 wich {ih tal ly, Tart it 
Ch all tbe wart hob Hat \ WAY t6 Vii®nn 
THEE EUELINEET gh \W I way en, ge 
Mete ti, W tönt u t\ | was kane, 
LEY \ 31 | ih N 1 et HEN N RTE 
ann n iin VU n b een a 


ep, et hu er nas alten brain 
lee Veal wp erate 

Nia vilety 5 kor my vantage, exeetient z 
Ind, to be Wot, wil pradtie to prevail ll 
hae re uru'd With Enuhe wut enorgh 
Lom Le the noble Levonatus wail, 
Uy wounding his bet len renown 
\Wiik toons hin, and ms; averting notes 
Of banter bavginy, prizes, this, her bracelet, 
| , eundmp, how gest it f) nay, tome marks 
Of four et win bit beten, that he could not 
bn think er bond of ihattity ite (a. Kk d, 
having alen the ferteit. We eu on, 
Nh i lee him now, ; 

Parts Ay. 


aan * 1: il ! f 


2 
| SILLS TL) 


lo thou det, rr Mu. 
Ine, molt erownlons sol, 

1 uuns münden e 1 (st an th: vv * 

. 1 
10 3 
in v1 4g ht stkte, 
(OL torte menen, at 15 | 

at ahi, abborrd things © 
"y being worle than they 
hat kiitd the Gauphie 

lat caus'd @ le 


an, 11 being, 
z O1 TING z Of poilt: 1, 
lend out 


due {it al 1 (he Villani | 
. ALT | | 


ie 


ue u, K ny, 


he earth emer, 
am Pot laimus, 
— \ tham- like 1 l lis 5 


villa than ny ell, 


U £ * 
ia. iilep „Uu tlack, to do“: —tlie te pie 


ancient ftatucs of Venus and Minerva, Mlachet- 


any living beds the work of eee, nature, i. e. of hafty uncles 
: N 0 


Ot 


— —ͤ ͤ — 
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Of virtue was They yea, and (he herſelf 1, 
Spit and throw tones, call mare upon me, (et 
The dos of the ret to buy ine; overy villain 
Be call Poffhumus Leonatus : and | 
Be vihhainy lets than *twas !—O Imogen ! 
My queen, my life, wy wife! O Imogen, 
Imogen, Imogen! 
Io, Peace, my lord; hear, hear- 
1%. *lali's have a play of this ? thou frorntu! 
acre 1 


#095 
[Striking he, ſte falls, 


- 
— 


2 


There he thy part. 

Pi. (), gomntle wen; „ l} 
Mig, ond your mill vin 0 my lord Pol hymns ! 
You noe RN hog HL now i= Help, bel! 
Nile eee e e! ix 

ee les thy Wala 209 want? 

* , es 9 il; * anus 2 init ? 

Pr \Waks, ny nne la ! 

(LP Its le 10 this wende du nian 10 rike lie 
Toe death with mortal ex, 4 

Fi. How tare wy nultrets f 

Ins, O, get thee from my light ; 
au gay'lt wr puilon : dangerous tellow, hence ! 
Breathe not where princes are. | 

(ym. he tune of Inwgen f (ine, ti] 25 

Pif. Lady, the gods throw ſtones of ſulphur on 
"Phat box 1 give you was not thought by me 
A precious thing; 1 had it trom the queen, 

Cym. New matter Rill ! 

1mo. It poilon'd me. 30 

Cor. O pods! | 
I left out one thing which the queen confeſ-'d, 
Which mult approve thee honeſt : If Piſanio 
Have, ſaid ſhe, given his miſtre{s that confection 
Which I gave kim ſor cordial, ſhe is ferv'd 3 
As would lerve a rat. 

Cym. What is this, Cornelius? 

Cor. The queen, fir, very oft importun'd me 
To temper poilons for her; full pretencing 
"The ſatisfaction of her knowledge, only 
In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs, 

Of no citeem; I, dreading that her purpoſe 
Was of more danger, did compound tor her 

A certain ſtuff, which being ta'en, would ceaſe 
The preſent power of lite; but, in ſhort time, 
All offices of nature ſhould again | 
Do their due functions — Have you ta'en of it? 

Ino. Moſt like 1 did, for I was dead. 

Bel. My boys, 
There was our error. 

Guid. This is ſure Fidele. ſyou! 

Ino. Why did you throw your wedded lady from 
Think that you are upon a rock; and now 
Throw me again. | 

Pot. Hang there like fruit, my ſoul, 55 
Till the tree die! | 

Cum. How now, my fleſh, my child? 
What, mak'ſt thou me a dullard 3 in this act? 
Wilt thou not ſpeak to me ? 


- 


— 


40 


45 


0 
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You had motive for it, 
f | To Cuiderins and rig 


Deny't again. 
Guid, I have ſpoke it, and I did it. 


Lough, 


Cym. My tears, that fall, Git 
Prove holy water on thee! Imogen, 1 . 
Uhy mother's dead. zr leave 

I I'm fort y fort, my lord. Was call 

Cm, O, the was naught; and, long of herit we; u 
hat we meet here lo flravgely : But ber fon \ b,anith 
gone, we know not how, nor where, 1.0. 1. 

1%. My lord, un' 
Now fear is from me, I'll ſpeak truth. Lord Cote [know n 
Upon my lady's milling, came to me e. 
With his teen drann; wüm'qſat the month, n Ih who 

(Woge, | Ni N 
ever hot Which way the Was ohe, n pa 
If Wes my inan death A ace Wal leg . 
hach tent hetter of iy ines Az | hav 
hen bi wy pre ket þ Whit hs directed him (n. N 
Vo look ber 60 the moviiitdiine ear to ilch, 6, | 
Where, Wa enen, HAY Waller 's ga ile, Ve | avril 
Which he intorc\ from me, away hie polls hen, fp 
With unchalte purpote, and with oath 16 violate hele kW. 
My lady's hongur: What became of lim, And thin 
| further know not. Ieh are 

Gi. Let me end the ſtory: Aud blood 
| flew hin there. lym. . 

Cym. Marry, the gods forefend ! | Bl. 80 
would not thy good deeds ſhould from my lips Am that J 
Pluck a hard fentence : pr'ythee, valialit youth, Your pleal 


Fel, and 


Was all tl 


Cym, He was a prince. | u (For ſuch 
Gd. A moſt uncivil one: The wrongs he d Have I tr: 
Were nothing prince-like; for he did provoke ni Could put 
With language that would make nie ſpurn the ka Your high 
It it could ſo roar to me: I cut off 's head; Whom for 
And am right glad, he is not ſtanding here Upon my 1 
To tell this tale of mine. Having re 
Cym. Jam ſorry tor thee : For that w 


Excited m 
The more 
Uiito my « 
Here are } 
l "oof the 
liz bened 
Fall on the 


By thine own tongue thou art condemn'd, and mul 

Endure ow law: 'I'hou urt dead. 
Imo. That headlets man 

[| thought had been my lord. 
Cy. Bind the offender, 

And take him from our preſence, 
Hel. Stay, ſir king: 


Ihis man is better than the man he flew, lo inlay hi 
As well deſcended as thytelf ; and hath „On. I 
More of thee merited, than a band of Clotens Ta lervice 
Had ever ſcar tor. —Let his arms alone; Unlike thar 
[Zo the guar i theſe be 
They were not born for bondage. 4 pair of 

Cym. Why, old ſoldier, | Lol, Be 
Wilt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid for, 1 ts gentle 
By-taiting of our wrath ? How of deſcent 0 it worth 
A3 good as we ? as gentle 

Arv. In that he ſpake too far. oer young 


. . I" p 
Cym. And thou ſhalt die for't. moll e 


Imo. Your bleſlivg, ſir. [ Kneeling. 
Bel. Though you did love this youth, I blame 


you not ; 


1 i. e. Virtue herſelf, 


2 A dullard in this place means a perſon Rupidly unconcerucd, 


; : Ut his as 
Bel. We will dic all three: 4 oy quee 
60; But I will prove, that two of us are as oog M with, 
As I have piven out him. —My fons, | mul 9 gw 
For my own part, unfold a dangerous {pee 1 lis he 
2 This wild and Delirius perturbaticn, Szaggers is the horſe's a pof e 14 


7 hovg 


hs Scene 5 


bongh, haply, well for you. 

%% Your danger's ons, 

Ct, And our good his, 

BU, Have at it then, | 
& avez Thou halt, great king, a ſubject, whe 
Wiz call'd Belarins. 

wv What of him? he 38 
Whamiſh'traitor. 

%./, He it is, that hath | 
uns this Age: indevd, a banifli'd Man; 
now not how, a traitor. 

(e, lake him hone x 
h whole wort thall nut Thave hin, 

„Not toe et 
Fill pay We toi this wußſing ml hy ans; 

Wo het it he co Rats all, len et 
Az have teren i 7 

(14, Nurting of iy tans * 

#1 | am ta blunt aid fancy leres my 
% | ard, | Will ster my lens; knee 
en, (pare nat the ot lather. Mighty tir, 
dete w young gentlemen, that call ine father, 
Au think they are my tous, are name of mine ; 
lep are the ifſue of your loins, my liege, 

Au blood of your bepetting, 

yn, How ! my iftuc ! | | 

Bl, So ſure as you your father's I, old Morgan, 
Am that Belarius whom you lometime banifh'd ; 
Your pleaſure was my near 1 offence, my punihment 


25 


t was a mark of wonder. 

Ne, Vis 18 he | 
Who hath upon him till that natural fhamp : 
t was Wile nature's end in the donation, 


lo be his evidence now. | f 
. O, what am ! | 
\ mother to the birth of three ? Ne'er mother ; | 


Rejow'd deliverance more .-- Ble may you be, 
Ubat, after this Grange ſtarting from your orba, 
Vou may reigh in them now 1-00 Imogen, | 
hon half loft by this a kingdom. 1 } 
1 Ny, my lord; s (chets, 
have pot tan Worlds by LO wy gentle brus 
Have wo ths nt FO) We vet tay hevealier, 
t Le tell enen you wall dd wi brother, 
Wl | war het your tier; 1 you brotliere, 
When yOu were te indeed, | | 
(%% Did you © er nel | | 
Av. Ay, wy pad lad. £ | 1 
(4/4, And alt fit meeting lovd z | 
Contimed to, until we thought he diet, 


Cr by the queen's dram the twallouw'd, | 
(ya. O rare inet! Os F | 
\\ hew thall | hear all through ? This fierce ©! | 


abridgment 

Hath to it circumitantial branches, Which 

Dittinetion ſhould be iich in. Where ? how 
liv'd you? | 

And when came you to ſerve our Roman captive ? 


2 


ch, and all my treaſon; that I tufter'd, 3o]How pari.d with your brothers? how firit met | 
Was all the harm 1 did. Theſe gentle princes them ? | 
* (For fuch and to they are) theſe tweuty years Why fled you from the court? and whether? Theſe, | 
di Have I train'd up: thoſe arts they have, as I And your three motives to the battle, with | 
ill Could put into them; my breeding was, fir, as | know not how much more, ſhould be demanded; 
a Your highneſs knows. Iheir nurſe Euriphile, [35] Aud all the other by-dependancies, 
Whom for the theft I wedded, flole thule childre:: ror chance to chance; but nor the time, nor place, "M 
Upon my baniſhment : I mov'd her to 't; Will terve our long interrogatories, See, 1 
Having received the puniſhment before, Polthumus anchors upon Imogen; ' WY 
For that which I did then: Beaten for loyalty Aud the, hike hurmlets lightning, throws ler eye, II. 
mul Licited me to treaſon : Their dear lots, 40{On him, her brothers, me, her maſter ; hitting 1 
Tix more of you 't was felt, the more it ſhap'd Each object with a joy : the counter-change 1 
Uno my end of ſtealing them. But, gracious ſir |[s feverally in all. Let's quit this ground, 1 | 
Here are your ſons again; and I mult loſe And lmoke he temple with our ſacrifices — 11 
Ivvof the ſweet'ſt companions in the world :— Thou art my brother; So we'll hold thee ever. 1 1 
| ic benediction of theſe covering heavens 45 SO Belarivs. ö | | 
on their heads like dew ! for they are worth) Imo. You are my father too; and did reheve me I 
lo inlay heaven with ſtars. Jo ſee this gracious fcafon. | | 4 
On. Thou weep'ſt and ſpenk'ſt. Cym. All o'cr-joy'd, | [tf 
ns [ic {ervice, that you three have done, is more Save theſe in bonds : let them be joyful too, i VF Bl 
Calike than this thou tell'ſt : I loſt my children; |50]For they ſhall taſte our comfort. | 4 
| theſe be they, I know not how to wiſh Lao. My good maſter, | lj 
A pair of worthier ſons, [ will yet do you ſervice. 11 
+4. Be pleas'd a while. Luc Happy be you! Wh 
vr, Vis gentleman, whom 1 call Pulydore, Cym. The forlorn ſoldier, that ſo nobly fought, 1 
"Ll worthy prince, as yours, is true Guiderius : [55 He would have well becom'd this place, and grac'd 1 
> gentleman, my Cadwal, Arviragus, The thavkings of a king. 14 
, © Younger princely ſon; he, fir, was lap'd Pet. 1 am, ſir, 9 1 
mot curious mantle, wrought by the hand he ſoldier that did company theſe three 4 14 
Ut his queen mother, which, for more probation, in poor beſeeming ; 'twas a fitment for | | 1 | 
4 with eaſe produce. 6o[The purpoſe I then follow'd -— That 1 was he, | 9 
il „ Guiderius had | Speak, lachimo; J had you down, and might "ot 
þ, Llon his neck à mole, a ſanguine ſar; Have made you finiſh. | | [1 | 
Meere js very properly propoſed by Mr. Tyrwhitt. 2 Fierce is wehement, rapid. 16h ; bl 
| + | ach. * Whil 
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Fu, 1 am down again » EN. 
Hut now my heavy confeience finks my knee,” 
| Aneoli, 
Ai then your force Aid, Take that life, hefcech you, 
Which te often owe | bit your ring Kette 
And here the bracelet of the truett prin «la, 
"That ever (wore her faith. | 
Pt, Kneel nut to me | 
"The power that I have on you, is to ſpare you ; 
The malice towards you, to forgive you; Live, 
And deal with others better. 
(Gym. Nobly doom'd : 
We'll learn our freeneſs of a ſon-in-law t 
Pardon's the word to all. 
Arv, You holp us, fir. | 
Ax you did mean indeed to be our brother; 
Joy'd are we, that you are, 
Pol. Your ſervant, princes. 
of Rome, 
Call forth your ſoothſayer : As ! * methought, 
Great Jupiter, upon his eagle back'd, 
Appear'd to me, with other ſprightly ſhews ! 
Of mine own kindred : when 1 wak'd, I found 
This label on my boſom ; whoſe containing 
If fo from ſenſe in hardneſs, that can 
Make no collection 2 of it: let him ſhew 
His ſkill in the conſtruction. 
Luc, Philarmonus, 
Sooth. Here, my good lord. 
Luc. Read, and declare the meaning.“ 
Soot bſayer reads, 
lion's whelp ſhall to himſell 
„ unknown, without ſecking find, and be em- 
© brac'd by a piece of tender air; and when from 


« a ſtately cedar ſhall be * branches, which. 


all after revive, be 


„ being dend many years, 
« joined to the old ſtock, and freſhly grow; then 
« ſhall Poſthumus end his miſeries, Britain he 
s fortunate, and flouriſh in peace and plenty."" 
Thou, Leonatus, art the lion's whelp 
The fit and apt conſtruction of thy name, 
Boing Leo-natus, doth import fo much; 
"The piece of tender air thy virtuous daughter, 
Cee 
Which we call et ar 4 and e e 
Wor term ſt e Which malice, | divine, 
Is this molt conflant Wilen To Pot, | whoever now 
Antwering the letter of the oracle, 
Unknown to you, unfought, were clip'd about, 
With this moſt tender alr, | 
Gym, his hath tame teeming, 
$ooth, Ihe lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline, 
Perfonates thee : and thy lopt branches point, 
Thy two ſons forth : who, by Belarius ftolen, 
For many years thought dead, are now reviv'd, 
o the majeftic cedar join'd z whoſe illue 
Promiſes Britain peace and plenty. 
(n. Well. Ws; 
Ate þ+ ae we Will hen t— Ani; Cain Tv ina, 
Alhowph the victor, we fußt ts Cefar, 


CY MBE LENE 


Good my lord 


[Act . Scene 4 


%o pay our wonted tribute, from the which 

We were difliuaded by our wicked queen 

JW whom heaven's jultice (both on her, and ee 
bath lay'd moſt heavy hand, 

Ns #4, The fingers of the powers above ade thy 
Ile harmony of this peace, The vilien 
Which I made known to Luck, ere the hike © 
Of this yet fearce-cold battle, at this initaint 
Ie full accompliſhed ; For the Roman cape, 

(of from ſouth to well on wing loaring alatt, 
eflen'd herſelf, and in the beams & the lun 


— 


Uhe imperial Ca far, ſhould again unite 

lis favour with the radiant Cymbeline, 

Which ſhines here iu the welt, 
Cym. Laud we the gods; 


— 
Lad 


From our bleſt altars! Publiſh we this peace 

lo all our ſubjeds. Set we forward : Let 

20 A Roman and a Britiſh enſign wave 

Friendly together: fo thro' Lud's town march: 

And in the temple of great Jupiter 

Dur peace we'll ratify ; ſeals it with ſeaſts.— 

Set on there: - Never was a war did ceaſe, 

2;[Lre bloody hands were waſh'd, with ſuch a pen 
7 K xcunt omi. 


A SONG, ſing by Guiderias and Arviragus ᷣ 
Filcle, Suppoſed fo be dead, 

Je By Mr. WII HAM Collins, 

7 F I. 

Ts fiir Fidle's grafſy tomb, | 

S maids and village hinds tall bring 

1% Each of ning fevect, of earlicft bloom, 

And rifle ali the breathing ſpring. 


2. 
No wailing ghoft fall dare afprar 
To wor with fbrivke this quiet grobe 


Bt frepherd- lads afſomble here, 


O 
7 And melting virgins on their love, 
4. 
A e Of tt, bh fratl here been, 
No goblins lad their mi!htty eit“ 
4 5 Th; fewile FULL Prat! nn th Per, 
And „. &\ thy tube 41th ſ\rarty Arty 
"I 


een oft at ev ing bony 
K Lindy lend bis h ald, 
fo With Beary ν,¼q gather 'd f. t, 
To dc tb the ground where thou art laid 


4. 
When howling wints, and beating rah, 
X In f: mp, fate the [ytvan cl; 
55 Or midſt the e hace on ev'ry plain, 


The tender thought on thee ſhall dre. 
6 


Each lonely ſcene fall thee ore: 
For thee the tear be duty ford : 
30 Heiov 1, tif life could charm no 19914 1 


Ald tr the Roman eniplte, promiling 


Nightly fort abs A 3 Wit aul he vent t te 
i | 


(i414 WASINLTY 


en la e eee Heard 


And motrn'd, till pity's /ilf te dead. 
* A ohio ich {x 0 


M 1 


10 vaniſh'd: which fore ſhew'd, our princely cg, 


And let our crooked ſmokes climb to their noſlrit 


a, 4 
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PERSONS R 


en, Arg of Britain, 

Ny of FRANCE, 

bt of BURGUNDY, 

Pike of CURNWALL, 

Dale ALBANY, 

Firl of GLOSTER, 

Fariof KENT, 

Egan, Son to Glofter. 
FruvNnD, Ba/terd Son to Glefter, 
(UrRANg, a Courier. N 
Piyjtctans 


LB 


EPRESENTED. 


Fool, 

OswalD, Sterward to Gonertl, 
A Captain, employed by Edmund, 
Gentleman, attendant on Cordelia, 
A Herald. 

Vid Man, Tenant to Gloſter. 
Servants to Cornwall, 


GoNE RIU, 


RrcaAN, Daughters to Lear, 
CokDEtLlA, 


| Knights attending on the King, . Officers, Meſſengers ; Suldiers, and Attendants, 
| 8 C E N E, Britain. 


$8 C0 1. 
King Lear's Palace. 
Enter Knt, Glofler, and Edmund. 


w.T THOUGHT, the king had more affeQed 
the duke of Albany, than Cornwall. 

6, It did always ſeem fo to us: but now, in 

\ diviſion of the kingdom, it appears not which 

{the dukes he valnes moſt 3 for equalities are (0 

"hed, that enriolity | in neither can make 

Wir of either 's moiety 2. 

Ve ge ot this your foln, my lord ? 

% Ihe breeding, fir, hath been at my charge | 

War fo often With to acknowledge lim, that 


Tk 


—Do you know this noble gentleman, Fdmund ? 
adm. No, my lord. | 


Glo. My lord of Kent. Remember him here— 
aſter as my honourable friend. 

Ham. My ſervices to your lordſhip, ter, 

K-11. U muſt love you, and ſue to know you bet» 

Ein Sir, 1 thall Qudy deſerving. 

C/o, He hath been out nine years, and away 
he ſhall again: — he king is coming, 
To [Trumpet fand thin. 
iter Lean, Cornwall, Altany, Gonerit, Regan, He 

M %, 994 Attendant. 


n Attend the lords of France and Wrgundy, 
(otter, 


a 


"1am brag to't, | I} 0/4 Tall, wy lege | Exrunt Glofter and Edmund, 
i eam eoneelve von a tor, Nean time we mall exprets our darker 4 
„% u, this young frllow's mother could purpoſe, | 
bernpon the grew round-wombh'd; and had, he map there, Know, that we have divided 
ler, fir, a fon for her cradle, ert the had a In three our kingdom + and "tis our faſt intent 
Wand for her bed, 190 you fmell n fault? WW] Vo make all cares and buſineſs from our age; 

Aint, | cannot with the fault undone, the iſſue} [Conterring them on younger firengths, while we 
Fit bring lo oper. Unburden'd crawl toward death — Our fon of 
% But 1 have, fir, a ſon by order of law, Cornwall, | ; 
he ther than this, who is yet no dearer in And you, bur no leſs loving ſuß of N 

N "va though this knave came tamen hanf zwe have this hour a conflant 4 will ts pain 

oo Mo the world before he Was tent for © yer [Our daughters“ ſeveral duwers, that Fiture fe 
"uh Wothey ſuir; there was pom port at Fi May lie prevented now. he p! ihevs, Fraue ah 

ü ihe re e u he arne eigen Uurguny, 

1 ; ; 

| egg fa Wepa e, of ee ehe, * "The (rift eue of the word wetcty de , cue 
You! Pts WY lh ee eee es ae air any part Be e, 3 Dart, boy wore Kretz 


Witt, tue e 1h , ene 


Great 


- _—— — 


930 k IN 
Great rivals in our youngeſt daughter's love, 
Jong in our court have made their amorous ſojourn, 
And here are to be anſwer'd.— hell me, my daugh- 
(Since now we will diveſt us, both of rule, [ters, 
Intereſt of territory, cares of ſtate) 
Which of you, ſhall we fay, doth love us moſt ? 
That we our largeſt bounty may extend 
Where nature doth with merit challenge, —Goneril, 
Our elde born, ſpeak firlt, 

Gon Sir, 1 | 
Do love you more than words can wield the matter, 
Iearer than ey: light, ſpace and liberty ; 
Reyond what can be vajnod rich or tate; [nour ; 
No lets than lite, with race, health, beauty, ho- 
As much as child c'er lov'd, or father found 
A love that makes breath poor, aid (peech unable; 
Beyond all manner of fo much ! love you, 

Cor. What ſhall Cordelia do? Love, and be 


ſilent. | : /d. 
Lear, Of all theſe bounds, even from this line 
to this, 


With ſhadowy foreſts and with champains rich'd, 
With plenteous rivers, and white-irirted meads, 
We make thee lady: o thine and Albany's iflue 
Be this perpetual —- What tays our ſecond daughter, 
Our deareſt Regan, wite to Cornwall? Speak, 

Reg. lam made of that ſelf mctal as my lifter, 
And prize me at her worth. Ii my true heart 
find, ſhe names my very deed of love; 

Only ſhe comes too ſhort : that 2 7 protiels 
Myſelf an enemy to all other joys, 
Which the molt precious ſquare 3 of ſenſe poſſoſſes; 
And find, I um alone telicitare 
In your dear highnels* love. 

Cor. Then poor Cordelia! 
And yet not to; ſince I am ſure, my love's 
More pond'rous than my tongue. 

Lear. To thee, and thine, hereditary ever, 
Remain this ample third of our fair kiny dom; 
No leſs in ſpace, validity 4, and plealure, 
Than that confirm'd on Goncril.— Nov, our joy, 
Although the laſt, not leaſt; to whole young love 
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be interels'd; what can you lay, to draw 
A rhird, more opuicnt than your liſters? Speak.“ 

Cor. Nothing, my lord. 

Lear. Nothing? — |; 

Cor. Nothing. TSS 

Lear. Noihingcan come of nothing : ſpeak again. 

Cor, Unhappy that i am, I cannot heave 
My heart into thy mouth: J love your majeſty 
According to my bond; nor more, nor ies. 

Lear, How, how, Cordelia! mend your ſpecch 

a little, 
Left it may mar your fortunes. 

Cor. Good, my lord, 3 
You have begot me, bred me, lov'd me: I 
Return thoſe duties back as are right fit, 
Obey you, love you, and moſt honour you. 


A. U. 


I. E A R. Ac 1. Scene! 


They love you all? Haply, when I {hall weg, 
That lord, whoſe hand muſt take my plight, fh 
carry | | 
Half my love with him, half my care, and (ut 
Sure, I ſhall never marry like my filters, 
1% love my father all, 
Lear, But goes thy heart with this? 
Cor. Ay, my youd lord, 
Lear. S young, and do untender ? 
to Gor, bo yourg, my lord, anch true, owe 
Lear Let it be lo- hy truth then be tf 
For, by the facred radiance of the lun, 
Ihe wylterics of Heeate, and the night; 
Ity all the operations of the orb, 
ts} From whom we do exit, and wale to he; 
Here | difclaim all my paternal care, 
Propinquity aid property of hloud, 
And as a flranger to my heart and me 
Hold thee, from this s, for ever, '1 he baba 
20 Scythian, 
Or he that makes his generation mcfles 
10 gorge his appetite, tall to wy botom 
Be as well neighhour'd, pitied, and reliev'd, 
As thou my ſometime daughter. 
25 Kaul. Good my liege,— 
Lear. Peace, Kent! 
Come not between the dragon and his wrath! 
| lov'd her moiſt, and thought to fot my 1! 
On her kind nurſery.— Hence, and avordimy . 
30 (To Cet 
[So be my grave my Peace, us here I vive 
Her tather's heart rant her! — Call France 
Who ttirs ? 
Coll Burgundy. —— Cornwall, and Albany, 
3 With my two daughters! dowers digett thi thit 
Lot price, which ſhe calls plamnets, mary cr. 
| do invelt you jointly with my power, 
Preheminence, and all the large oth cots [0 
That troop with majelly. Ourk It, by monte 
[With reſcrvation of an hundrod knights, 
zy you to be ſuſtuin'd, ſhall our abode 
Make with you by due turns. Only, we ſhaw 
The name, and all the addition to a king; 
Ihe ſway, revenue, execution of the rell“, 
45|Bcloved ſons, be yours: which to confirm, 
his coronet part between you. | Giving th. at 
Kent. Royal Lear, 
Whom I have ever honour'd as my king, 
Lov'd as my father, as my malter follow'd, 
FC As my great patron thought on in my prove 
Lear, The bow is bent and drawn, make nag 
the ſhakt. 3 
Kent, Let it fall rather, though the fork i“ 
ihe region of my heart : be Kent unmannelh, 
3: [When Lear is mad. What would'ſt thou dit 
man ? | 
Ihink'ſt thou that duty ſhall have dread to (fa 
When power to ilattery bows? To plain! 
rours bound, 


— 


2 


Why have my liſters huſbands, if they lay, 


1 That is, beyond all aſſignable quantity.“ 


to Ful, the firſt conjunction being inaccurately ſuppreſſed. 
3 Square here means compaſs, comprehenſion. 
6 1. e. the exccution of all the other buſineſs. 


1 profels, &c. 
from thi- time.“ 


2 Yat ſeems to land without relation, but 1570 


60! When majeſty ſtoops to ſolly. Reverſe thy do! 


5 l Md. 5 


I find that ſhe names my deed | 
95 


4 /alidiy, lor worth, value. 
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Act 1, Scene 1 | oo 


And, in thy beſt contuleration, check 
Iſus hideons rathnets : 
The youngeſt Jauy hier does not love thee leuft; 
Nor are thoſe emp y-hoarted, whole luw Wund 
Reverbs t no hollow nes. 

Lu, Kent, on thy lite, no more 

Kit, My life 1 never held but as a pawn 


% Waye againſt thine enemies; nor tear tv loſe it, 


Ihn tatety being the not; ve, 
Lu. Out ol my fight ! 
N bee better, Lear; and let me ill remain 
[he true blank 2 v1 thine eye. 
lat, Now, liy Apollo, * 
N Now, by Nene, Ling, 
Vu twear lk they gud in Van, 
Lear, 0 vallal! mnitercuim! 
| Loy ,, band on bis ſfevord, 
A. Corn, Pear fir, lorbear, 
Aut Dog Kill thy plylician, and the tee bellow 
Upon the foul dilcale, Revoke thy gift; 
whit 1 can vent clamour from my throat, 
6. bi - theo, thou doſt evil, 
Hear mc, recrcant ; 
ol allegiance hear 110! — 
nc thou h; if tought to make us breal: our VOW, 
Wiich we durlt never yet,) and, with firamn'd 
pride 3, 
o come betwixt our ſentence and our power $, 
Which nor our nature nor our place can bear, ) 
ur potency made good, take thy reward. 
we days we do allot thee lor provition 
- Io mela thee from dilatiers of the world; 
Pd, on the tixth, to turn thy hared back 
pot our kingdom: if on the tenth day following 
i itt trunk be found in our dominions, 
moment is thy death: Away! By Jupiter, 
Ius ſhall not be revok'd. 
Aut. Why, fare thee well, king : ſince 
thou wilt appear, 
rom lives hence, and baniſhment is here, — 
ik gods to their dear ſhelter take thee, maid, 
Tal Cordelia. 
tat jullly think” ſt, and has molt rightly faid.— 
Ind your large ſpec ches may your deeds approve, | 
Ie Regan and Goneri: 
tat good effects may ſpring [rom words of love.— 
[tu Kent, O princes, bids you all adicu ; 
ape his old courſe in a country new, 


thu: 


[ Exit 


enter Cloer, with France, Burgundy, and at- 
lendants, 


Cl. Here's France and Burgundy, my noble 
lord. 
Lr. My lord of Burgundy, 


Ve rivall'd for our c aughter ; What, in the leaſt, 
"you require in preſent dower with her, 
Kate your queſt of love 5 ? 

„ Moll royal majeſty, 


N G 


ment, 
antwer my hte, my zudg— 


e firit addrcts towards you, who with this king | 


7 
1 


20 


30 


40 


E R 1 


951 


| crave no more than hath your highnels off cr, 
Nor will you tender 104%, 
Lr. Right noble Vurpundy, 
When ſhe was dear to Us, We dd hold her o; 
Bit now her price 18 fallen: Sir, there the Hands; 
taught within that lte teeming “ tubttance, 
Or all of it, with our difploature pics, 
Ind nothing more, may fitly ike your prace, 
Hes there, and the is yours, 
Han, 1 know no antwer, CODED 0 
J. u,, Sir, Will you, with thoſe infirinitios the 
ul wled, tie WW who ped Lid Oil hate, TINY I, 
Wor wth our eurie, and {ftranrerd with war 
Lake lor, Or leave her ? 
Io, Pardon me, royal firs 
„etiam makes not uy „ On lunch conditions, 
hau lovave her, Hi; for by the 
that myude me, 
tell you all her wealth.--For you, great king, 
| 79% bruce, 
| would not from your love make ſuch a (tray, 
Vo mach you where 1 hate; theretore beicech you 
Lo avert your liking a more worthier way 
| ban on a wretch whom nature is athau'd 
Int to acknow edge hers. 
France, Lhis is malt ltrange ! 
i hat the, who even but now was your beſt object, 
the argument of your pratile, balm of your ave, 
he beit, the dearcit, 
Commit a thing ſo moniirous, to difmantle 
% many folds of favour ! Sure, her olieuce 
\tult be of {uch unnatural degree, 
i hat monſters it, or your fore vouch'd alt &inn 
wall into taint : which to believe of her, 
V\iuſt he of faith, that reafon without nuacle 
hauld never plant in me. 
(wr, 1 yet beſeech your majeſty, 
If ſor I want that glib and oy art, frond, 
l'o ſpeak and purpole not; nee what | well in- 
n do't before | ſpeak) that you make known 
t is no vicious blot, murder, or toulnels, 
No unchaſte action, or diſhonour'd itep, 
hut hath depriv'd me of your grace and fuvonr : 
But even for want of that, for which Iam richer : 
A ftill-foliciting eye, and ſuch a tongue 
That I am glad I have not, though not to have it 
Hath loſt me in your king. 
Lear. Better thou better. 
Hadft not been born, than not to have pleas's me 
France. Is it vo more but this? a turdinuls wn 
nature, | | 
Which often leaves the hiſtory unſpoke, 
"hat ir intends to do ?—My lord of Burgundy, 
What ſay you to the lady ? Love is not Jove, 
When it is mingled with regards, that ſtand 


* 


Lieut, 


power 


Aloof from the entire 10 point. Will you have her? 


She is herſelf a dowry. 
Bur. Royal Lear, 


B | 
em the ſame as reverdberates. 


18 
UW. Nds. 


Winated from romance. 


4 Was, 


ka poſſeſſed of. 


U for d/rrace, 10 Entire ſor fng/e, 


See better, ſays Kent, and keep me always in your view. 

4 i. e. our fowver to execute that Sentence, 
A gneft was the expedition in which a knight was engaged, 
8 i, e. mates net advances, 


Give but that portion which yeurſelf propos'd, 


2 The Mark is the mrhite or exact mark at which the arrow 1s 


3 1. e. pride exorbitant; pride paſhng due 

'The term 
6 Sceminę 18 
9 Teaint is hee uſed for corrupiion 


9 Loo of love is aMOrOns es pecition, 


* And 


{ould in this trice of ume 
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932 1 G L E A N. | [A 1. Scene: 


And here l take Cordelia by the haud, | Con, You ſee how ſull of changes his age is 
Putcheſs of Burgundy. | the obſervation we have made of it hath not hen 
Lear. Nothing; 1 have ſworn : Jam firm, ittle ! he always lov'd our ſiſter molt; and vik 
Bur. I am ſorry then you have fo loſt a father, what poor judgment he hath now call her of 
That you mult loſe a huſband. | | 5]-ppears too groſsly. 
Cor, Peace be with Burgundy ! Reg. Vis the infirmity of his age: yet he lh 
Since that reſpeas of fortune are his love, ever but flenderly known himielf, | 
I ſhall not be his wife. | Gun, Ihe beſt and ſoundeſt of his time bath 
France. Faireſt Cordelia, thou art moſt rich been but raſh; then muſt we look to tecche 
: being poor ; toffrom his age, not alone the imperfections of long. 
Moſt choice, forſaken ; and moſt lov'd, deſpis'd !] ſengrafted condition, but therewithal the unruly 
Thee and thy virtues here I ſeize upon: waywardneſs that infirm and cholcrick year 
Be it lawful, I take up what's caſt away. bring with them. 
Gods, gods! *tis ſtrange, that from tl.cir cold"; Reg. Such unconſtant ſtarts are we like tg 
neglect | I5jhave from him, as this of Kent's baniſhment. 


My love ſhould kindle to inflam'd reſpect. 


Gon, There is further compliment of leave 


Thy dowerlels daughter, king, thrown to m] [taking between France and him. Pray you, | 

chance, 7 us hit together 4: If our father carry authcri1 
Is queen of us, of ours, and our fair France: with ſuch diſpoſitions as he bears, this laſt (u 
Not all the dukes of wat'riſh Burgundy zc0ſrender of his will but offends us. 


Shall buy this unpriz'd precious maid of me.— Rg. We ſhall further think of it. 

Bick them farewel, Cordelia, though unkind : Con. We muſt do ſomething, and i' the beat; 

"Thou loſeſt here, a better where 1 to find. | | [ Exeurt 
Lear. Thou hait her, France: let her be thine] | - $ © EF NE "x 

; for we | 2 x f 

Have no ſuch daughter, nor ſhall ever ſee l | A Cable belonging to the Earl of Glifter, 

"That face of her's again: — I heretore be gone, Euter Edmund, with a Letter. 

Without our grace, our love, our benizon.- Elm. Thou, nature, art my goddeſs; to thy lin 

Come, noble Burgundy. . My ſervices are bound : Wheretore ſhould | 

Flouriſb. Exeunt Lear, Burgundy, c zol Stand in the plague 5 of cuſtom; and permit 

France Bid farewel to your liſters. The curioſity 7 of nations to 8 deprive me, 
Cor. The jewels of our father, with waſh'd eyes| [For that I am ſome twelve or fourtcen mou 

Cordelia leaves you: I know you what you are: ſhines [bale 

And, like a fitter, am moſt Joth to call Lag of a brother? Why baſtard ? where 

Your faults, as they are nam*d. Uſe well our father :]35, When my dimenſions are well compact, 

1 your profeſling boſoms I commit him: : My mind as generous, and my ſhape as true, 

Bur yet, alas! ſtood I within his grace, As honeſt madam's iſſue? Why brand they us 

| would prefer him to a better place. With baſe ? with baſenelſs ? baſtardy ? baſe, bac 

So farewel to you both. Who, in the luſty ſtealth of nature, take 
Reg. Preicribe not us our duties. 40|More compoſition and fierce quality, 


Gon. Let your ſtudy | Than doth, within a dull, ſtale, tir'd hed, 
Pe, to content your lord; who hath receiv'd you Go to the creating of a whole tribe of fcps, 
At fortune's alms : You have obedience ſcanted, Got 'tween ſleep and wake ?—Well then, 
And well are worth the want that you have] [Legitimate Edgar, I muſt have your land: 

wanted 2, 45|Our father's love is to the baſtard Edmund, 

Cer. Time ſhall unfold what plaited 3 cunning] As to the legitimate: Fine word, —legitimate! 

hides ; | | Well, my legitimate, if this letter ſpecd, 
Who cover faults, at laſt Ciame them derides. And my invention thrive, Edmund the bale 
Well may you proſper ! Shall top the legitimate. I grow; I proſper i 
France. Come, my fair Cordelia. Now, gods, ſtand up for baſtards! 
[ Excunt France and Cordelia | | Enter Giger. 


Con. Siſter, it is not a little I have to ſay, of Glo. Kent baniſh'd thus! And France in <> 


what moſt nearly appertains to us both. I think. ler parted ! WT 
our father will hence to-night. And the king pone to-night! ſubſcrib'd? b 
Koo. Ahat's molt certain, and with you; next[5 5 power | GET 


month with vs. Confin'd to exhibition 10! All this done 

t Hoe and where have the power of nouns, Thau loſeſt this refidence to Find a better reſident! 
another place. „ ''he meaning is, “ You well deſerve to meet with that % of love fron * 
huſband, which you have profeſſed to wer? for our father,” . e. cowfllcated, involved, _ 
4 j, ©, ageree, $ i, e, We muſt e eee tron's bot, 6 That is, Wherelore thoull | dect 
fubmit tamely to the plagues and injuſtice of cuſtom ? eig, in the time of Shakſprare. f 
a word that ſignified an e /orupulonſngſt in manners, dreli, Ke, The enric/ty of nation ments | 
idle, nice diflinetions of the world,  'I'o deprive Was, in dur author's tine, ſynonymous 4/4" 
» $ub/;rib'd for traniferred, alienated, i Kxbibition is allowance, 
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Ali. Scene 2.] 8 


LE | 933 


Lien the gad? ! Edmund! How now? what] |the letter !———Abhorr' villain! Unnatural, de- 


news ? | 
En, So pleaſe your lordſhip, none. 
[ Putting up the letter. 
C. Why ſo earneſtly ſeek you to put up thai 
letter ? 

Ein, l know no news, my lord. 

6, What paper were you reading? 
Ein. Nothing, my lord. 

Gl, No? What needed then that terrible diſ- 
«ch of it into your pocket? The quality of no- 
tin hath not ſuch need to hide itſelf. Let's fee : 
me, if it be nothing, I ſhall not need ſpectacles. 
En. I beſeech you fir, pardon me: it is a let- 
tom my brother, that I have not all o' er- read; 
for fo much as I have perus'd, I find it not fit 
x jour overlooking. 

65. Give me the letter, fir. 
Ein, U ſhall offend, either to detain or give it. 
r contents, as in part I underſtand them, are to 
me, 

Ca. Let's ſee, let's ſee. = 
£m, I hope, for my brother's juſtification, he 
kite this but as an eſſay or taſte of my virtue. 
Gb. reads. ] © This policy, and revercnce of 
ze, makes the world bitter to the beſt of our 
tines; keeps our fortunes from us, *till our old- 
nals cannot reliſh them. I begin to find an idle 
nd fond 2 bondage in the oppreſſion of aged ty- 
ny; who ſways, not as it hath power, but 
Kit is ſuffered. Come to me, that of this I may 
jak more, If our father would fleep till 
d him, you ſhould enjoy half his revenue 
07 ever, and live the beloved of your brother, 
Err Hum Conſpiracy (-e Slcep, 'till Iwak'd 
n —you ſhall enjoy half his revenue!“ 

ln Edgar! Had he a hand to write this? a 

and brain to breed it ? When came this 
du? Who brought it? . 


Ein. It was not brought me, my lord, there's. 


cnung of it; I found it thrown in at the caſe- 
t of my cloſet. | 


You know the character to be your bro- 
} ; ; ; 


in. If the matter were good, my lord, I durſt 
nit were his; but, in reſpect of that, I would 
link it were not, 

lt is his, 


". It is his hand, my lord; but I hope, hi: 


teſted, brutiſh villain ! worſe than brutiſh !—Go, 
lirrah, ſeek him; I'll] apprehend him: —Abomi- 
nable villain !--Where is he? 

5] £Edm. I do not well know, my lord. If it 
ſhall pleaſe you to ſuſpend your indignation againſt 
my brother, 'till you can derive from him better 
teſtimony of his intent, you ſhould run a certain 
courſe; where, if you violently proceed againſt 


gap in your own honour, and ſhake in pieces the 
heart of his obedience. I dare pawn down my life 
'or him, that he hath writ this to feel my affection 
to your honour, and to no other pretence 3 of dan- 
r5|ger. 
Glo. Think you ſo ? 
Em. If your honour judge it meet, I will place 
you where you ſhall hear us confer on this, and by 
an auricular aſſurance have your ſatisfaction ; and 
20|that without any further delay than this very even- 
| Glo. He cannot be ſuch a monſter. — [ing. 
Edin. Nor is not, ſure. 
Glo. To his father, that ſo tenderly and entirely 
loves him.-—Heaven and earth! Edmund, ſeek 
z5ſhim out; wind me into him, I pray you: frame 
the buſineſs after your own wiſdom : I would un- 
{tate my myſelf, to be in a due reſolution 4. 
Eqn. I will feek him, fir, preſently ; convey 5 
the buſineſs as 1 ſhall find means, and acquaint you 
30|withal. 
Glo. Theſe late eclipſes in the ſun and moon 
portend no good to us: 'Though the wiſdom of 
nature can reaſon it thus and thus, yet nature finds 
itſelf ſcourg'd by the ſequent effects 6; love cools, 
35 friendſhip falls off, brothers divide: in cities, muti- 
nies; in countries, diſcord; in palaces, treaſon ; 
and the bond crack 'd 'twixt ſon and father. This 
villain of mine comes under the prediction; there's 
ſon againſt father; the king falls from bias of na- 
4c|ture; there's father againſt child. We have ſeen 
the beſt of our time: Machinations, hollowneſs, 
reachery, and all ruinous diforders, follow us diſ- 
[quietly to our graves! Find out this villain, Ed- 
mund: it ſhall loſe thee nothing; do it carefully: 
And the noble and true-hearted Kent baniſh'd! 
his offence, honeſty ! Strange! ſtrange! [ Exit. 
Edm. This is the excellent foppery of the world! 
that, when we are ſick in fortune, (often the ſur— 
feit of our own behaviour) we make guilty of our 


is not in the contents. {this buſineſs!JFoſdifaſters, the fun, the moon, and the ſtars: as if 


„ Hath he never heretofore ſounded you in 
in, Never, my lord: But | have often heard 
manta it to be fit, that, ſons at perfe&t age 
lther's declining, the father ſhould be as ward 
leon, and the fon manage his revenue 


we were villains, by ne. <flity ; fools, by heavenly 
compullion ; knaves, thieves, and treachers, by 
(pherical predominance; drunkards, lyars, and 
adulterets, by an entorc'd obedience of planetary 


F§ſinfluence; and all that we are evil in, by a divine 


0 villain, villain ! Lis very opinion in 


thruiting on: An adinirable evalion of whores 


To 0% en the gad, in, to al by the ſudden nuuulation of caprice, as cattle run madding when 


e lung by the gadHly,  * i, e weak and 
"ki, accordin 


toolith,  Pretence in delign, purpole, he 


to Ur, Johnlon, Do you /r e bujine/, who can aet with lels emotion ; T v 


Vf; It would in me be a departure trom the paternal character, ts be in @ due reſolution, to be 

| Waben s on tuch an occaltion, Mr, Steevens comments on this pallage thus; * Edgar has 
as Wiſhing to polleſs his father's fortune, 1, e, to ee him; and therefore his father 

ald e, hinutelt 10 be tufticicndly refolved to puniſh him, To late is to confer a Fortune, 

"ry here means to manage artfully. * 

" we teel their coufequences, 


fepreſente 


len, 


lat i», though natural philutophy can give account 


maſter 


Ic|him, miſtaking his purpoſe, it would make a great 
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ec lipſcs.. | 


maſter man, to lay his goatiſh diſpoſition to the] 
charge of a ſtar! My father compounded with 


my mother under the dragon's tail ; and my nati- 
vity was under wrſa major; ſo that it follows, I 
am rough and lecherous.—'Fut, I ſhould have been 
that I am, had the maidenlicſt ſtar in the firma— 
ment twinkled on my baſtardizing. Edgar 
Euter Edvar. 
and pat he comes, like the cataſtrophe of the old 
comedy. My cne is villainous melancholy, with a 
ſigh like 'Tom o' Bedlam O, thele ecliples do 
portend theſe diviſions! fa, fol, la, mi 
Eds. How now, brother Edmund! What ſe— 
rious contemplation are you in ? 
En. Jam thinking, brother, of a prediction! 
read this other day, what ſhould follow thete 


J . Do you buſy yourſelf wich that? 

Kim. I promiſe you, the effects he writes of, 
ſucceed unhuppily 3 as of unnaturalneſs between 
the child aud the parent; death, dearth, difllolutions 
of ancient amitics, diviſions in (tate, mcenaces and 
maledidions apainſt king and nobles; needles 
diflidoncies, banithment of ſricnds, dillipation of 
cohorts, nuptial breaches, and 1 know not what, 

He, How long have you been a fectary aſtro— 
nomical ? | 
Hi., Come, come; when ſaw you my father 
laſt? 

Huy, Why, the night gone by. 

Film, Spake you with him ? 

I r. Ay, two hours together. | 

Km, Parted you in good terms? Found 
dilpleaſure in him, by word or countenance 

Hag. None at all. | T 

Em. Bethink yourſelf, wherein you may have 
offended him: and at my entreaty, forbear his pre- 
fence, until ſome little time hath qualified the heat 


5 no 


of his diſplealure 3 which at this inſtant ſo rageth| 


in him, that with the miſchief of your perlon it 
would ſcarcely allay, 

E's. Some villain hath done me wrong. 

Em. That's my fear, I pray you, have a con- 
tinent forbearance, 'till the ſpeed of his rage gouk 
lower; and, as I ſay, retire with me to my lody;- 
ing, from whence I will fitly bring you to hear my 
lord ſpeak : Pray you, go; there's my key :—lt 
you do {tir abroad, go arni'd, 

Hd. Arm'd, brother! 

Fam. Brother, I adviſe you to the beſt; go 
arm'd; Iam no honeſt man, if there be any goo 
incuning towards you: | have told you what 1 have 
feen and heard, but faintly; nothing like the 
wage and horror of it: Pray you, away. 

Lg. Shall I hear from you anon? 

Elm, I Go ferve you in this bulineſs.— 

: i Exit Hagar. 

A credulous father, and a brother noble, 


IN HE a 


25 


50 


[Act 1. Cans 4 


That he ſuſpects none; on whoſe foolih honeft, Le 
My practices ride eaſy !—l ſce the buſinets— thou 
Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit: A* 
All with me's meet, that I can faibion fit. 4; ſerve 
SE ME III. 7 0 
The duke of Aibany"s Palace. * 
: Enter Goneril, and Steward. Lea 
Gon, Did my father ſtrike my gentleman { Ket 
hiding of his fool? | a« the 
$terv. Ay, madam. 5 d Led. 
Gon. By day and night he wrongs me; hae for a þ 
He flaſhes into one groſs crime or other, thou ? 
[hat ſets us all at odds: I'll not endure it: Ken 
His knights grow riotous, and himſelf upbraids1 Lear 
On every trifle : When he returns from huntivy, Ret 
will not ſpeak with him: ſav, I am ſick: y Lear 
[f you come {lack of former ſervices, _ Nut 
You ſhall do well; the fault of it 111 anſwer, {enance 
Stew, He's coming, madam ; I hear lim, Lec, 
| TT urns 577000 Kent, 
Con, Put on what weary negligence you plea Lear f 
You and your fellows; I'd have it come Lo queſtion Aa. 
he dillike it, let him to my liſter, Mar a ci 
Whote mind and mine, I know, in that arc one, meſſage 
Not to be over-ral'd Idle old man, for, I ar 
That Mill would manage thoſe authorities Fence, 
That he hath given away ! Now, by my life, Lay, 
Old fools are babes again; and mult be use R Kew, 
With checks asflatteries whenthey are ſcen abuse wal ) 
Remember what 1 have ſaid. have ye 
Ste, Very well, madum, 2 
Gon. And let his knights have colder lv hy 
among you; ü >: bs " 
What grows of it, no matter; adviſe your fell Nik nav 
| would breed from hence occaſtons, and | fal, ter ; 
That I may ſpeak : — l' write ſtraight ton , 
| lifter | bu, you. 
* g n Sterw, 8 
% hold my very courſe: Prepare for dimer, : W, 8 
Ka ear, V 
| ; ltpole b 
nnn IV. the world 


mungrel? 


An open Place before the Palace. 


A. 

Huter Kent, difyuiſcd. well. 
Kent. If but as well I other accents borreu, Gray, * 
hat can my ſpeech dilfutc 2, my good intent When | call 
May carry through itfclf ro that tull iſtue night, | 
vor which I raz'd my likencls.— Nou, ban! manner, he 
Kent, | [denn Hur. H 
if thou can'ſt ſerve where thou doſt ſtant * Kt.! 


8 but, to 
tertain'd v 
were wont 


So may it come!) thy maiter, whom thou [oy 

hall ſind thee (ull of labours. 

Horns within, Enter Laar, Knights, and At 
' ants. ; 

Lear. Let me not ſtay a jot for dinner; 


j 
ol _ n. 


Whole nature is ſo far from doing harms, 


? The ſenſe, according to Dr. Johnſon, is this:“ Old men muſt be treated with checks, when 33 thy 
„: or, when they are weak enough to be ſeen abuſed by flatteries, they _ 
weak enough to be it checks. There is a play of. the words ,d and abuſed. To abuſe 15, ln 
2 That is, If I can change my ſpeech as wel 
have changed my dreſs, Lo ut ſpecch ſiguifics to diſerdcr it, and ſo to diſguiſe it. 


ſeen to be deceived with flatterie» : 


author, very frequently the fue as to H,,. 


it ready. ng b, that 
low now, what art thou? dle. hearerz. 
Kent, A man, ſir. es to the 


E a friend 
deemed ſuc 
deburagem 


5 i af | 


AR 1. Scene 4.] E 1 1 


Lear. What doſt thou profeſs? What would'g 


thou with us? | 
Kent. I do profeſs to he no lefs than I ſeem ; to 
{-rre him truly, that will put me in truſt ; to love 
kim that is honeſt ; to converſe t with him that is 
wiſe, and ſays little; to fear judgment; to fight, 
when I cannot chooſe; and to eat no fiſh 2. 
Lor. What art thou? 
Kent, A very honeſt-hearted fellow, and as poor 
a: the king. 85 | 
Laar. If thou be as poor for a ſubject as he 1s 
D for a king thou art poor enough. What would" 
8 thou? | 
Rent. Service 
Lear. Whom would'ſt thou ſerve ? 
Rent. You. : ; 
85 Lear, Doſt thou know me, fellow ? 

K-11, No, fir ; but you have that in your cout 
tenance, which I would fain call maſter. 

Lear, What's that? 

Kent, Authority. | 

Jr. What ſervices cant thou do ? 

Kit, I can keep honeſt counſel, ride, run! 
mar a curious tale in telling it, and deliver a plan, 
meſſage bluntly : that wich ordinary men arc (17 
0 for, Fam qualiti'd in; and the beſt of me is dili 

fence, 

Lur, How old art thou? 

Net. Not fo young, fir, to love a woman for] 
ſnging ; nor 16 old, to dote on her for anyethiog, - 
Ihave years on my back forty-eipht, 

Lr, Follow me; thou ſhalt ferve me, if | 
like thee no worſe after dinner : I will not port 
from thee yet ,— Dinner. ho, dinuer ! — Wher*'» 
ny knave? my fool? Go you, and call my foo; 

ther 


Enter Stenvard. 

You, you, ſirrah, where's my daughter? 

Sew, So pleaſe you,— Exit. 

Laar. What ſays the fellow there? Call the 
thtpole back — Where's my fool, ho?—1 think 
the world's aſleep. How now? where's that 
Munprel ? 

* He ſays, my lord, your daughter is not 
well 

lor. Why came not the ſlave back to me, 
when! call'd him ? | 


manner, he would not. 
Hor. He would not! 

_ Aurht. My lord, I know not what the matter 

5; but, to my judgment, your highneſs is not en- 

wand with that ceremonious affection as you 


K"ight. Sir, he anſwer'd me in the roundeſt| 


=. 


appears, as well in the general dependants, as in 
che duke himſelf aiſo, and your daughter. 

Lear Ha! ſay'ſt thou lo? 

Knight. I beſeech you, pardon me, 
5 he miſtaken; for my duty cannot be ſilent, when 
think your highneſs is wrong'd. 

Lear. Thou but remember'ſt me of mine own 
conception : I have perceived a moſt faint neglect 
of late; which I have rather blamed as mine own 
10 jcalous curioſity, than as a very pretence à and pur- 
poſe of unkindneſs: I will look further into "t.— 
But where's my fool? I have not ſeen him theſe 
two days. | 

Rig. Since my young lady's going into France, 
fir, the fool hath much pin'd away. 

Lear. No more of that; I have noted it well — 
Go you, and tell my daughter I would ſpeak with 
her.— 60 you, call hither my fool. 
Re-enier Steward. | 
200, you fir, you fir, come you hither : Who am T, 
Ster, My lady's father. br? 


Co 


whoreſon dog! you flave! you cur! 
Ster, I am none of thele, my lord; I beſeech 
z yon, pardon me. 


: [ Seri ing him, 
Ste, PI nt be Qruck, my lord. 
Acut Nor tiipt neither; you baſe foot Fall 
30 la ye . [ [ripping up his hee!s. 


aud Dil love thee. | 
Rut. Come, fir, ariſe, away; I'll teach you 
dieren'cs;3 away, away: If you will meaſure 
35|your lubber's length again, tarry : but away: go 
to; Have you wildom ? ſo. 

[ Puſbes the Stervard out. 
Luar. Now, my friendly knave, I thank thee x 
there's earneſt of thy ſervice. {Giving Kent money. 


0 I Enter Fool, 
Fool. Let me hire him too; Here's my cox- 
comb, [ Giving Kent bis cap. 


Lear. Hov/ now, my pretty knave ? how doſt 
thou ? | 

45] Fool, Sirrah, you were beſt take my coxcomb. 
Kent. Why, tool? | 

Fool. Why, for taking one's part that is out of 
favour : Nay, av thou can't not {mile as the wind 
fits, thou'lt catch cold ſhortly : There, take my 
coſcoxcomb 4 : Why, this ſellow has baniſh'd two of 
his daughters, and did the third a bleſſing againſt his 
wall ; if thou follow him, thou muſt needs wear 
my coxcomb. Row now, nuncle ? *Would I 


were wont; there's 2 great abatement of kindneſs 


dale. bearers. 
sto the government. 


$a friend to the government, and a Proteſtant; 


Mou 


we 1 faſt, | 3 Pretence for deſign. 4 Meanin 


lhad two coxcombs 5, and two daughters! 


To cnverſe ſignifies immediately and properly to Jeep company, not to diſcourſe or tall. His mean- 
"7 15, that he chuſes for his companions men of reſerve and caution 3; men who are no tattlers nor 
2 In queen Elizabeth's time, the Papiſts were eſteemed, and with good reaſon, ene- 
Hence the proverbial phraſe of, He's an honeſt man, and eats no fiſb; to ſignify 


the eating fiſh, an a religious account, being then 


eemed ſuch a badge of popery, that when it was enjoin'd for a ſcaſon by act of parliament, for the 
ragement of the fiſh-towns, it was thought neceſſary to declare the reaſon ; hence it was called 


g his cap, called ſo, becauſe on the top of the fool or 


1 * . - g 
l . cap was ſewed a piece of red cloth, reſembling the comb of a cock. The word, afterwards, 
"4 to denote a vain, conceited, meddling fellow. 


Fark double folly in the man thar gives all to his daughters. 


5 Two ſool's caps, intended, as it ſeems, 


Tear. 
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my lord, if 


Luan. My lidy's facher! my lord's knave: you 


Lear. Do you baudy looks with me, you raſcal * 
& 


Lear. | thank thee, fellow ; thou ſerv'ſt me. 
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Luar. Why, my boy? | 
Foul, If I gave them all my living, I'd keep my 
coxcomb= myſelf : There's mine; beg another of 
thy dauglliters. 

Len, Lake heed, ſirrah; the whip. 

Fyol. 'Truth's a dog that muit to kennel! ; he 
muſt be whipp'd out, when the lady brach! may 
ſtand by the fire and (tink. | 

L-ar. A pcitileat gall to me! 


IN 


Lear. . 
Fool. Mark it, nuncle:— 
oF Have more than thou ſhoweſt, 
Speak leſs than thou knoweſt, 


Ride more than thou goeſt, 
Learn more than thou throwelt 3, 
Set lets than thou troweit ; ; 
Leave thy drink and thy whore, 
And keep in a-door, 
And thou ſhalt have more 

. "han two tens to a ſcore. 

XK.» This is nothing, fool. 

Foil, Then it is like the breath of an unfee'd 
lawyer; you gave me nothing for't : Can you 
make no ute of nothing, nuncle ? | 

Lear, Why, no, boy; nothing can be made out 
of nothing. | 7 

Foul Priythee, tell him, fo much the rent of 
his land comes to; he will not believe a fool. 

L. 0 Rent, 


Tar, A bitter fool! | 
Fil. Doit thou know the difference, my boy, 

between a bitter fool and a ſweet lool? | 
Lear. No, lad, teach me. 


Fool. 'Vhat lord, that counſell'd thee 
Jo give away thy land, 
Come place him here by me,— 
Or do thou for him ſtand : 
The wet and bitter fool 
Will pretently appear : 
The one, in motley hcre 
Ihe other found out there. | 


Lear. Doſt thou call me lool, boy? 

Fool. All thy other titles thou halt given away; 
that thou waſt born with. 

Kent. This is not altogether fool, my lord. 

Fool. No, Faith, lords and great men will mot 
let me; if i had a monopoly on't, they would have 
part on't 5; and ladies too, they will not let me 
have all fool to myleif; they'll be ſnatching. 
Give me an egg, nuncle, and Ill give thee twe 
crowus. 


Zool. Sirrah, I'll teach thee a ſpeech. { To Kent. 10 


Lend leis than thou oweſt 2, 15 


L E XX. [Act 1. Scene 4 


Lear. What two crowns ſhall they be? 

Fot. Why, after I have cut the cgg i' the 
niddle, and eat up the meat, the two crowns cf 
he egg. When thou cloveſt thy crown i' the 


5| niddle, and gaveſt away both parts, thou boreſt 
-hine aſs on thy back over the dirt: Thou hae't | 


little wit in thy bald crown, when thou gaveſt thy 
golden one away, If I ſpeak like my ſelf in this, 
et him be whipp'd that firſt finds it fo. 

Fools ne%er had 4% grace in a wear 5; [Singing 

For wiſe men are grown Joppiſs ; 

And hnow not ha their wits to ear, 

Their manners are ſo apiſh. | 
Lear When were you wont to be fo full eck 
ſongs, firrah ? 

Fol. | have uſed it, nuncle, ever fince thou 
nad'ſt thy daughters thy mothers : for when thou 
gav'ſt them the rod, and putt'ſt down thine own 
breeches, - | 
20 Then they for ſudien joy did weep, 
Ard I for forrow ſung, 
That ſuch a king ſbould play bo- her, 
And go the fools among. | 
Pr'ythee, nuncle, keep -a ſchool-maſter that cn 
25|teach thy fool to lie; 1 would fain learn to lie 
Lear, If you lie, firrah, we'll have you whip! 
Fool. I marvel, what kin thou and thy daugiter 
are : they'll have me whipt for ſpeaking true, 
thou'lt have me whipt for lying; and, ſomctimes 
| am whipt for holding my peace. I had rather 
be any kind of thing, than a foo! : and yet I wou 
not be thee, nuncle; thou haſt pared thy vit o 
both ſides, and leſt nothing in the middle: Hat 
comes one of the parings. 
25 Huter Goneril, ; 
Lear. How now, daughter? what makes that 
frontlet 6 on? 


(Singing. 


— 
— 


Fuol. Thou waſt a pretty fellow, when thou 
40]had'lt no need to care for her frowning; nw 
thou art an O without a figure: 1 am better than 
thou art now; I am a fool, thou art nothing— 
Yes, forſooth, I will hold my tongue; | To Goneri, 
ſo your face bids me, though you tay nothiug, 
45 Mum, mum, 

He that keeps nor cruſt nor crum, 
Weary of all, ſhall want ſome.— 
That's a ſheal'd peaſcod 7. [Pointing to Lear, 
Gon. Not only, fir, this your all-licens'd fool, 
50 But other of your inſolent retinue 

Do hourly carp and quarrel; breaking forth 
In rank and not-to-be-endured riots. Sir, 

I had thought, by making this well known unto 70% 


1 Brach is a bitch of the hunting-kind. 2 
Engiifſi, is to poſſeſs. 


went inarcs with the patentee. 


zit for leſs grace. 
7 1, e. now a mere huſk, which contains nothing. 


3 To trow, is an old word which ſignifies to believe. 
abu!-s of monopolies at that time; and the corruption and avarice of the courtiers, who comm 
Aonopolies were in Shakſpeare's time the common objects 
5 The meaning is, There never was a time when fools were leſs in favour ; and the reaſon is, that the 
were never fo little wanted, for wiſe men now lupply their place. : 
5 Lear alludes to the front, which was anciently part of a Woman l 


FS . | 4 = 6. 
To have found a ſafe redreſs; but now grow Heat 


That is, do not lend all that thou haſt. To erbe, in el 
4 A ſatire on the gr6 


of ſatite. 


Both the quarto editions reac! 


U 


by 


Methinks, you are too much of late i* the frown. 


Act 1 


By wh: 
That ye 
By you 
Would 
Which 
Miglit 1 
Whick 1 
Vill cal 
Fol. 
Thel 
That 
$9, cut! 
Lear, 
Gon, | 
| would, 
Whereot 
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Lear. 
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A0 1. Scene 4.] 


Br what yourſelf too late have ſpoke and done, 
That you protect this courſe, and put icon! 

By your allowance; which if you ſhould, the fault 
Would not *ſcape cenſure, nor the redreſſes 11.cp : 
Which in the tender of a wholeſome weal, | 
MWiclit in their working do you that offence, 
Which ele were ſhame, that then neceſſity 

vill call ditcreet proceeding. 

Fal. For you trow, nuncle, 

Ihe hcdge-ſparrow fed the cuckoo ſo long, 
That it had its head bit off by its young. 
$9, out went the candle, and we were leit darkling. 

Lear. Are you our daughter ? 

Con. Come, fir, 

I would, you would make uſe of that good wiſdom 
Whercof I know you are fraught ; and put away 
Thele diſpoſitions, which of late transform you 
from what you rightly are. 

Ful. May not an aſs know when the cart draws 

the horſe ?— Whoop, Jug! I love thee . 
Lear, Does any here know me ?— Why this is 
not Lear: The 30 .*- LeyerT 
Does Lear walk thus? ſpeak thus? - Where are his 
Lither his notion weakens, or his diſcernings 
Are lethargy 'd— Ha! waking ?—"Vis not ſo — 
Who is it that can tell me who I am ?—Lear's 
ſhadow ? 
would learn that; for by the marks 
0f fov'reignty, of knowledge, and of reaſon, 
| hould be falſe perſuaded 1 had daughters.— 
Your name, fair gentlewoman ? | 
64, Come, fir, | 
Thisadmiration is much o' the favou 

0f other your new pranks. I do beſcech you 

To underttand my purpoſes aright : 

\you ure old and reverend, you ſhould be wile : 

Metre do you keep a hundred knights and Iquires; 

Men to ditorder'd, fo debauch'd and bold, 

That this our court, infected with their manners, 

Mews like a riotous inn: epicuriſm and Juit 

Make it more like a tavern, or a brothel, _ 

Iana grac'd palace 3, Ihe ſhame itſelf doth ſpeak 

Ir mſtant remedy : Be then deſir'd 

Ir her, that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, 

Alice to diſquantity your train; 

und the remainder, that ſhall till depend 4, 
ode ſuch men as r1ay beſort your age, 

ul know themſclves and you. 
lar. Darkneſs and devils! 
eile my horſes; call my train together. 

Weenerate baſtard ! I'll not trouble thee ; 

a have ] left a daughter. ſrabble 
Gm. You itrike my people; and your diforder's 
le ſervants of their betters. 

Enter Albany. 


44 


— 


50 


1 
Lear. Woe, that too late repents,—O, ſir, arc 
you come ? | 


11 . 

' ne. promote, puſh it forward. 
2 the burden of an old ſong. 
Me in ſervice, 
on dam.“ 


77 5 8 8 5 * 
"ur 418 wanting in natural affection. 


Soup 9 i. e, falling tears. 
"61 their worſt ſtate, not having a tent in them to digeſt them. 


wn 


15 


25 


30 


40 
hat dotage gives it, 


9 


Is it your will ? ſpeak, ſir. Prepare my horſes.— 
[To Albany. 
Ingratitude ! thou marhle-hearted fiend, 
More hideous, when thou ſhew'it thee in a child, 
Than the ſca-monſter 5 ! 

Alb. Pray, fir, be patient. 

Lear. Dereſted kite! thou lieſt: 7 Gonertl, 
ly train are men of choice and rateſt parts, 
[hat all particulars of duty know; 


Ic| And in the moſt exact regard ſupport 


Ihe worſhips of their name, — O meſt ſmall fault, 
How ugly didſt thou in Cordelia ſhew! {nature 
Which, like an engine 5, wrench'd by fr:me of 
From the fixt place, drew from my heart all love, 
And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lear! 
Beat at this gate, and let thy folly in, 

{ Siriding his head. 


Ath, My lord, I am guiltleſs, as I am ignorant 


20'Of what hath mov'd you. 


Lear. It may he ſo, my lord. 
Hear, nature! hear; dear goddefs, hear! 


[Suſpend thy purpoſe, if thou didſt intend 


'Fo make this creature fruitful ! 

Into her womb convey ſterelity; 

Dry up mn her the organs of increaſe; 

And from her derogate 7 body never ſpring 

A babe to honour her! If ſhe muſt teem, 

Create her child of ſpleen ; that it may live, 

And be a thwart difnatur'd 5 torment to her! 

Let it ſtamp wrinkles in her brow of youth; 

With cadent ® tears fret channels in her checks; 

urn all her mother's pains and benefits 

% laughter and contempt ; that ſhe may feel 

How tharper than a ſerpent's tooth it is 

Fo have a thanklefs child !—Away, away! Fir. 

1%. Now, gods, that we adore, whereof comes 
this? | , 

Gon, Never aſflict yourſelf to know the cauſe ; 

But let his diſpoſition have that ſcope 


KRe-enter Lear. 


Lear, What, fifty of my followers, at a clap! 
Within a fortnight ! 
Alb, What's the matter, fir ? 
Lear. I'll tell thee ;—Life and death! I am 
aſham'd | 3 N 
That thou haſt power to ſhake my manhood thus: 
| . [ To Goneril. 
That theſe hot tears, which break from me perforce, 
Should make thee worth them.—Blaſts and ſogs 
| upon thee |! | | 
he untented 19 woundings of a father's curſe 
Pierce every ſenſe about thee !—Old fond eyes, 
Beweep this cauſe again. I'll pluck you out; - 


And caſt you, with the waters that you loſe, 


2 Mr. Steevens has been informed, that this is a quotation 
'3 A palace grac'd by the preſence of a ſovereign. 
5 Mr. Upton obſerves, that the ſea- monſter is the Hippopotamus, the hieroglyphica] 

mol of impiety and ingratitude. Sandys, in his Travels, ſays—“ that he killeth his fire, and raviſheth 
6 By an engine is meant the rack. 


4 Depend for 


7 Derogaie here means degraded, Hlaſled. 
10 Unteated wounds, means 


Vo 


And thy dear judgment out! —Go, go, my people; 
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G [Act 1. Scene ;, MW 14 2. 
To temper clay. — Ha! is it come to this? ters: acquaint my daughter no further with any 
Let it be ſo :— Yet | have left a dau ghter, thing you know than comes*from her demand oy 
Who, I am ſure, is kind and comfortable; of the letter : If your diligence be not ipeedy, | 
When ſhe ſhall hear this of thee, with her nails ſhall be there before you. 
_ She'll flay thy wolfiſh viſage. Thou ſhalt find, 5] Fent. I will not ſleep, my lord, *till I have ee. 
That I'll reſume the ſhape which thou doſt think liver'd your letter. | 
1 have caſt off for ever; thou ſhalt, I warzant thee. Fool. If a man's brains were in his heels, wer" 
CExeuat Lear, Kent, and Attendants.| [not in danger of kibes ? A 
Gon. Do you mark that my lord ? Lear. Ay, boy. 
Alb. I cannot be fo partial, Goneri!, 10] Fool. Then I pr 'ythee "> ey; ; thy wit hal Lin 
To the great love I bear you. not go ſlip-ſhod. i 8 
Gon. Pray you, content,—What, Oſwald, ho! Lear. Ha, ha, ha! 33 
You, fir, more knave than fool, after your maſter. Fool. Shalt ſee, thy other daughter will uſe thee Corn 
{To the Fool.| Ikindly; for though ſhe's as like this as a crab is] * Nr 
Fool. Nuncle Lear, nuncle Lear, tarry, and take 15 like an apple, yet I can tell what I can tell. 5 Fin 
the fool with thce. Lear. Why, what canſt thou tell, boy ? (ir. N 
A fox when one has caught her, Fool. She will taſte as like this, as a crab does to 3 
And ſuch a daughter, a crab. Thou canſt tell why one's nole {anus . vet bu 
Should ſure to the ſlaughter ' the mꝰddle of one's face? El. N 
If my cap would buy a halter ; 20] Tear. No. Cor. H 
So the fool follows after. ogy" Fool. Why, to keep one's eyes on ethic ice int the 
Gon. This man hath had good counſel : one's noſe ; that what a man cannot [mel! out, be 3 
hundred knights! may ſpy into. | Cur. V. 
*Tis politic, and ſafe, to let him keep [dream Lear. I did her wrong 4: | 
At point 1, a hundred knights Ves, that on every[25] Fol. Canit tell how an oyſter makes his fel! Em. T 
Fach buz, each fancy, each complaint, diſlike, | Liar. No. f 
He may enguard his dotage with their powers, Fool. Nor I neither ; but I can tell why 2 fhal 3 
And hold our lives at mercy.—Oſwald, I lay! has a houte. Mr father 
Alb. Well, you may fear too far. Lear. Why? Ard | bay; 
Gon. Safer than truſt too far: 30] Fool. Why, to put his head in; not to give tt lich lmu 
Let me ſtill take away the harms I fear, away to his daughtcrs, and leave his horus withou ler 51 
Not fear {till to be taken. I know his heart : a caſe. | x 
What he hath utter'd, I have writ my ſiſter; Lear, IJ will forget my nature —5$0 kind . y Eker 
If ſhe ſuſtain him and his hundred knights, ther! Be my horſes ready? Intellivence 
When I have ſhew'd the unfiineſs —How now>[35] Fl. Thy aſſes are gone about 'em. The rela 3 1 
Oſwald ? why the ſeven ſtars are no more than ſeven, io ine you n 
Enter Steward. prerty reaſon. ls comin 
What, have yon writ that letter to my fitter ? | Lear, Becauſe they are not eight. And Regan 
Stezo. Ay, madam. Fool. Yes, indeed: Thou would'ſt make a good Jon his pa 
Gen. Take you ſome company, and away to horſe: ac fool. rife your 
Inform her full of my particular fear : Tear. To take it n perforce 5 \—Monſer! "Wi Fs 
And thereto add ſuch reaſons of your own, ingratitude ! Ein. 1 * 
As may compact it more 2. Get you gone; Fool. If thou wert my fool, nuncle, I'd hae i cunning, 
And haſten your return. No, no, my lord, thee beaten for being old before thy time. hw: Seer 
[Ext Steward.|45 car. How's that? 
This milky gentleneſs, and courſe of yours, Bol. Thou ſhould'ſt not have been old be- ial; . 
Though I condemn it not, yet, under pardon, hou 9 5 been wiſe. V brother 
You are much more at taſk: 3 for want of wiſdom, Lear. O, let me not be mad, not mad, ſe: 
Than prais'd for harmful mi dneſs. 1caven |! Kors me in temper; I would not me blood e 
Als. How tar your eyes may pierce, I cannot tell; Sc nad! | 
Striving to better, oft“ we mar what's well. Enter a Gentleman. Amy more fi 
Gon. Nay, then 8 low now ? are the horſes ready? V0 more thar 
Alb. Well, well; the event. [Sxcunt. Gent. Ready, my lord. op, ſtop ! 1 
V. Lear. Come, boy. (departv Saw & 
A Court=yard before the Duke of Albany's Palace. 5e Fool. She that's a maid now, and Jaughs#" Ch. Now, 
Enter Lear, Kent, and Fool. hall not be a maid long. unleſs things * Eun. Here 
Lear. Go you before to Gloſter with theſe let- ſhorter. [Exe 
tntling 0 i 
1 At point, probably means completely arm'd, and conſequently ready at appointment or _ ſtand his 3 
on the ſlighteſt notice, 2 "hat is, Unite one circumſtance with another, ſo as to make a con * 1 
account. 3 To be at t. i/t, is to be liable to reprebenſi on and correction. 4 He is muſing on Cor 1 47 -L . in 
5 He is meditating on his daughter's having in ſo violent a manner deprived him of thoſe privuege W what 
which _ ſhe had agreed to grant him. If, 
WM AO 


5 


artuſe 
at 
he c 
Exeuta 


mm 
nſille U 
qrdelit 
wiege 


ac 


10 2. Scene 1 ] 


K + N- 0 


1 


S RMS. & 

A Cle Lelonging to the Earl of Gi:ſter. 

Eiter Elnuad and Curan, meeting. 
Ein. CAVE thee, Curan ook 

k) Car. And you, fir. I have been with 
rour father 3 and given him notice, that the duke 
of Cornwall, and Regan his dutcheſs, will be 
bete with him to night. 

Ein. How comes that? 


| * 
, 
Car. Nay, I know not: You have heard of the 


rews abroad; 1 anean the whiſper' ones, for they 
are yet but ear-kiſing arguments 1? | 

Elm. Not I; Pray you, what are they? 

(wr, Have you heard of no likely wars toward, 
mixt the dukes of Cornwall and Albany? 

Ein, Not a word. 


Cir. You may then, in time. Fare you well. 


fir. Exit. 
Ein. The duke be here to-night? The better! 
Beſt ! | | 


his weaves itfelf perſorce into my buſineſs ! 
Mr father hath {-t guard to take y brother; 
Ard | bave one thing, of a queazy 2 queſtion, 
chich l muſt act: Briefneſs, and fortune, Work! — 
our, a word —defcend :— Brother, I ſay; 
Enter Elgar. 
My {ther watches: — O, fir, fly this place; 
Intclipence is given Where you are hid; | 
ou have now the good advantage of the night :— 
ae yuu not ſpoken *gainft the duke of Cornwall? 
Hes coming hither, now, i' the night, i' the haſte 
jd Regan with him; Have you nothing ſaid 
Jon his party *gainſt the duke of Albany? 
vile yourſelf, 
Ei, I am ſure on't, not a word. 
Ein, I hear my ſather coming. Pardon me :— 
L cunning, | muſt draw my ſword upon you :;— 
mw; Seem to defend yourſelf : Now quit you 
x well, | ſhere !— 
id —-Come before my father ;—Light, ho, 
, brother ;—Torches! torches!—S0, farewel — 
yp [ Exit Edgar. 
ne blood drawn on me would beget opinion 
® [ Wounds his arm. 
my more fierce endeavour: I have ſeendrunkard= 
more than this in ſport.— Father! father! 
lo), ſtop! No help ? | 
Enter Gloſter, and Servants with torches. 
Ch. Now, Edmund, where's the villain ? 
Ein. Here ſtood he in the dark, his ſharp ſword 


lmbling of wicked charms, conjuring the moon 


L 8: 


\O ' 
4 
0 


T ik 


(EP) 
Q 


— 
fa 


ſtand his auſpicious miſtreſs ;— 


1 Bay- 


cate: what requires to be handled nicely. 


ih in compoſition, as arch-angel, arch=duke. 
Fre harſh, vehemently ny; ; 
bu bar of thy illegitimacy. 


Nang arguments means, that they are yet in reality only 205 per oner, 


3 


Glo. But where is he? 
Elm, Look, fir, I bleed. | 
Ce. Where is the villain, Edmund? 
Edu. Fled this way, fir. Whcn by no means 
he could {means, what ? 
Glo. Purſue him, ho !—Go after. 
Em, Purſuade me tothe murder of your loreſhip; 
But that 1 told him, the reverging geds 
Gainſt parricides did all their thunders bend; 
poke, with how manifold and ſtrong a bond 
Ile child was bound to the father Sir, in fine, 
ceing how lothly oppouſite.! foed 
% his unnatzre! purpoſe, in fell motion, 
With bis prepared ſword, he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc'a mine arm: 
ur when he ſaw niy beit alarum'd {pirits, 
Bold in the guarrel's right, rous'd to the encounter, 
Or whetker-gaſted 3 by the noiie J made, 
Full ſuddenly he fed. 
Glo. Let him fly far: | 
Net in this land ſhall he remain uncaught ; 
And found —Diſpatch.--'l1 be noble Cuke my maſter, 
My worthy arch + and patron comes to-n.ght ; 
By his authority I will proclaim it, 


| That he, which finds him, ſhall deſerve our thanks, 


Bringing the murderous coward to the ttuke ; 
He that conccals him, death, | 

Edu. When ! diſſuaded him from his intent, 
And found him pight 5 to do it, with curſt © ſpcech 
[ threaten'd to diſcover him: He replied, 
* Thou unpoſſeſſing baſtard! doit thou think, 
If I would ſtand againſt thee, would the repoſal 
Of any truſt, virtue, or worth, in thee 
Make thy words faith'd? No: what Iſhoulddeny, 


My very character) 1d turn it all 

« To thy ſuggeſtion, plot, and damned practice: 
And thou muſt make a dullard of the world, 
elf they not thought the profits of my death 
Were very pregnant and potential ſpurs 

„To make thee ſeck it.“ Trumßels within, 
Glo. O ſtrange, faſten'd villain! 

Would he deny bis letter, ſaid he? I never got him. 


comes: 
All ports I'll bar; the villain ſhall not ſcape; 
The duke muſt grant me that: beſides, his picture 
[| will ſend far and near, that all the kingdom 
May have due note of him: and of my land, 
Loyal and natural boy, I'll work the means 
lo make thee capable 7. 
Enter Cornwall, Regan, and Attendants. 
Corn, How now, my noble friend? ſince I 
came hither, 


2 Oveazy means 
i. e. frighted. 4 i. e. chief; a word now uſed 
s Pight is pitch'd, fixed, ſettled. 


| (Which. 


By no 


(As this I would; ay, though thou didit produce 


Hark, the duke's trumpets! I know not why he 


6 Curſt is 
7 i. e. capable of ſucceeding to my land, notwithſtanding the 
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ol; Y 
(Which een call but now) © have heard range | Your graces are Fight welcome, 1 3 
ns, . i | af 
Rog, It it be true all vengrance comes tm ſhort, to 4 R N B . ae, Fl] 
Which can purtue the oftendor, How docany lord f Kuter Kent and Nð rt |: 100. lis, We 
6. 0, Madan, "wy old heart 18 crack d, le] 4 Kein, (ag ven 10 hee, trac ; Art of thi (014, N 
cCerack'd! | lite Avit, Ay. [huyſe| le (ics th 
Neg. What, did my father's. godlfoun feck your Send, Where may we let our hartes! 4% Th 
He whom my father nam'df? your Edgar? Aut. V tht mire. ng. 
Ge. O, lady, lady, ſhame would have it hid! Stew, Priythee, if thou love me, tell me. Gyn, W 
Rog. Was he not companion with the rivtous|rc] Act. love thee not, : | "yy. 
That tend upon my father ? [knight» Str, Why then I care wt for thee, Kot N 
Glo. I know not, madam : Kent, If 1 had thee in Liplbury + pin, ou cowar 
It is tov bad, too bud! would make thee care for me. talor m 
En. Yes, madam, he was of that conſort, | Stew, Why doſt thou uſe me thus? I hun Gn, TI 
Rez. No marvel then, though he were ill-atleted;|r 5| hee not. | tailor mi 
Jis they have put him on the old man's death, Kent. Fellow, I know tare. Ant. Ay 
To have the expence and waſte of his revenues. | Stew, What doſt thou know me for ? dad not h 
I have this preſent evening from wy filter Rent. A knave, a raſcal, an eater of broke en but tv 
Been well inform*dof them; aud with ſuch cautions, | meats; a haſe, proud, ſhallow, begęarly, thre bin. Sp 
That, if they come to ſojourn at my houle, 2o|luited 5, hundred-pound 6, filthy wortted-itockirg eto. 171 
I'll not be there. DS knave; a hly-liver'd 3, action-taking knave; h 


Corn. Nor l, aſſure thee, Regan. 


whorelon, glaſs-gazing, ſuper-ſerviccable, fut 


Edmund, I hear that you have ſhewn your father rogue; one-trunk-inheriting flave; one t Kent, 'T'h 
A child-like oilice. | would'ſt be a bawd, in way of good ſervice, an ter! — Nl. 
Edm. 'was my duty, fir. | 25 art nothing but the compoſition of a knave, beg Ul tread tþ 
Glo, He did bewray his practice 1; and receiv'd gar, coward, pandar, and the ſon and heir cf "ud the w. 
This hurt youſee, ſtriving to apprehend him. | mungrel bitch: one whom I will heat into d beard, 
Corn. Is he purſu'd ? morous whining, if thou deny'ſt the Icaſt (yl) Urn, Peg 
Glo. Av, my good lord. | | of thy addition 9. w beaſtly 
Corn. If he be taken, he ſhall never more zo Stew, Why, what a monſtrous fellow art thn Rent, Ves 


Ern. Wh 


Be fear'd of doing harm: make your own purpoſe, thus to rail on one, that is neither known of tht p 
7 ant. Ih. 


How in my {trcngth you pleaſe. —For you, Edmund, ſor knows thee ? 


Whoſe virtue and obedience doth this inſtant Kent. What a brazen-fac'd varlet art thou, if ſw 
So much commend itſelf, you ſhall be ours; deny thou know'it me? Is it two days apo, firs 0 wears 
Natures of ſuch deep truſt we ſhall much necd; [35/1 tript up thy heels, and beat thee, belore ti ke rats, o. 
You we firſt feize on. „ king ? Draw, you rogue: for though it be rigt o intrinſic 
Elin. ] ſhall ſerve you, fir, | yet the moon ſhines; I'll make a ſop o' the mwot at in the 
Truly, however cle. : ; ; ſhine of you 10 Draw, you whoreſon cullionl lg oil to f 
Glo, For him I thank your grace. barber-monger 11, draw. [ Drawing bis fr tee, alfi 
Corn. You know not why we came to viſit vou. 40] Stew, Away; 1 have nothing to do with thee. It every e 
' Reg. Thus out of ſeaſon ; threading dark-ey'sd] | Kent. Draw, you raſcal : you come with letteh Hin; no1 
night. | againſt the king; and take vanity the puppe. A upe 
Occaſion, noble Gloſter, of ſome prize 2, part, againſt the royalty of her father: Draw, m 
Wherein we muſt have uſe of your advice: rogue, or VII ſo carbonado your ſhanks ;—( % fl h 
Our father he hath writ, ſo hath our ſiſter, 45|you raſcal; come your ways. | ve you 
Of diſſerences, which I belt thought it fit Stezo. Help, ho! murder! help! „ Wha 
To anſwer from our homes; the ſeveral meſſenger: Kent. Strike, you ſlave; ſtand, rogue, ft. . How 
From hence attend diſpatch. Our good old friend. [you neat flave 12, ſtrike. [ Peating « ivy No « 
Lay comforts to your boſom; and beſtow Stew, Help, ho! murder! murder! aland fi 
Your needful countel to our buſineſſes, 5o] Emer Edmund, Cornwall, Regan, Glifier, Fr mV hy 
Which crave the inſtant uſe. | | Servants. his 
Gio. I ſerve you, madam : ; Eim. How now? What's the matter! Vatt 
f TY. | Mr, Mr 
1 i. e. diſcover, betray. Preddice is always uſed by Shakſpeare for in/ilnons miſchicf. 2 Prize letter in 
price, for value. 3 l. e. not at home, but at ſome other place. 7M Ligſhury, finfold may be - tnot, ne 
expreilion importing the ſame as Lob's Pound. S$ Threesſuited knawe might mean, in an age ol 4.  Tollett, 
tations {incry like that of Shakſpeare, one who had no greater change of raiment than three ſult wol men in 
furniſh him with. 6 A hundred frund wentl man is a term of reproach, =P "of Trorfled flocking tnaxt the poet 


another term of reproach, The flockings in England, in the teign of queen Elizabeth, were tee of the J 


ably expenlive, and farce any other kind than filk were worn, even hy thoſe who had not above e halcyon 
(hillings 4 year Wages, | s Lily-liver'd 18 corvarily ; wwhite=blooded and whitesliver nt, ill in ne up, wou 
ule. v 1, c. titles. to his is equivalent to our modern phraſe of making ½ ſun e ki fed count 
any 0. tt Vari mon cr may mean dealer in the lexver tradeſmen ' a {lur upon the (toward, a5 (WV Arthur þ 
feos for a recommendation to the buſineſs of the family. 12 You neat flavr, Means no moe (hat werbe 
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Scene 2 | 


K Wuüh pan, Gta boy, if you pleale | 
e, bel HO YO eee cen, Yonge aller, 
 Wraponn! arms! What's the matter here ? 
(un, Net * bense, en at lives z 

belles that (hikes again ; What is the matter! 
„ The mellengers. from our lifter aud the 
ing, : 

Un, What is your difference? Speak, 

Sw, Lam fcarce imbreath, my lord. | valour 
„% No marvel, you have fo he (tirr'd your 
ou cowardly raſcal, nature difclaims in thee ; 
tailor made thee. | 
C. Thau art a ſtrange fellow; 
A tailor make a man? [ter 
Xu Ay, a tailor, fir: a ſtone- cutter, or a paiu- 
dh not have made him fo ill, though they had 
en but two hours at the trade. 

(rn, Speak yet, how grew your quarrel ? 
Keie. This ancient ruthan, fir, whole life l 
have ſpar'd 

t ſuit of his grey-beard, | 
Kt, Thou whorelon zed 2 ! thou unneceſſary 
ter!—My lord, if you will give me leave, | 
ll tread this unbolted 2 villain into mortar, and 
ub the wall of a jakes with him. — Spare my 
y beard, you wagtail ? | 
burn. Peace, ſirrah | 
ou beaſtly knave, you know no reverence ? 
Kent. Yes, fir ; but anger hath a privilege. 
Cn. Why art thou angry? 

Lit. That ſuch a flave as this ſhould wear a 

{word, [ theſe, 


1 
het 


? 
"6d wears no honeſty. Such ſmiling rogues as 
ce Mn, oft bite the holy cords 3 in twain 
ic" imrinſicate t* unlooſe : ſooth ev'ry paſſion 
*. at in the nature of their lords rebels; 
ullionl ng oil to fire, ſnow to their colder moods ; 


ve, affirm, and turn their halcyon 4 beaks 

ith every gale and vary of their maſters ; 

wing nought, like dogs, but following. — 

Plague upon your epileptic 5 vilage ! 

ul you my ſpeeches, as I were a fool? 

i, if J had you upon Sarum plain, 

drive you cackling home to Camelot 5. 

What art thou mad old fellow? 

„How fell you cut? ſay that. 

nt, No contraries hold more antipathy 

a land ſuch a knave. 

„ Why doſt thou call him knave ? What's 
his offence ? 


; fre 
| thee. 
1 lettet 
uppe: 
aw, V0 


dna 


„ ant 


ting l 
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Aru Min countenance likes * me nor, [of hers, 
(or, No wore, pure ligney, (ove nume; ii dus, 
Kent, Hir, tis my Occupation to be plain; 

| have teen better taces uti my time 

han fand on any thoulkler that 1 Ice 

Before mie at this Hillant, 

Corn, his is lone tellow, 

Who, having been prais' for bluntnefo, doth affect 
A ſaucy roughnucls ; and conſtrains the garb, 
Quite from his nature ® ; He cannot latter, he! 
An houelt mind and plain, —he muit (peak truth : 
An they will take it, 10; if not, he's plain. [nefs 


hefe kind of knaves I know, which in this plain- 


Harbour more craft, and more corrupter cnds, 
| han twenty lilly 9 ducking oblervants, 

'That ſtretch their dutics nicely 19. 

Kent. Sir, in good ſooth, or in ſincere verity, 


Under the allowance of your grand aſpect, 


Whoſe influence, like the wreath of radiaut fire 

On flickering 2 1 Phoebus? front, 

Corn, What mean'ſt thou by this? 

Kent. Lo go out of my dialect, which you dif 

commend ſo much. I know, ſir, Lam no flat- 

terer: he that beguil'd you, in a plain accent, 

was a plain knave ; which, for my part, I will 

not be, though I ſhould win your diſpleaſure to 

entreat me to it. 

Corn. What was the offence you gave him ? 
te 1 never gave him any: 

It pleas'd the king his maſter, very late, 

To ſtrike at me, upon his miſconſtruction; 

When he, conjunct, and flattering his diſpleaſure, 

Tript me behind ; being down, inſulted, rail'd, 

And put upon him ſuch a deal of man, that 

That worthy'd him, got praiſes of the king 

For him attempting who was ſelf- ſubdu'd; 

And, m the fleſhment of this dread exploit, 

Drew on.me here again. 

Kent. None of theſe rogues, and cowards, 


But Ajax is their fool 12. 


Cora. Fetch forth the ſtocks, ho! [gart. 
You ſtuboorn ancient knave, you reverend breg- 
We'll teach you | 

Kent. Sir, Iam too old to learn: 
Call not your ſtocks for me: 1 ſerve the king; 
On whole employnient J was ſent to you: 
You ſhall do ſmall reſpect, ſhew too bold malice 
Againſt the grace and perton of my matter, 
Stocking his meſſenger. 

Corn. Fetch forth the ſtocks :— 


Patt. 


Pit, 
he 20 
of oft 
at woul 
1g Laer 
e remar 
o ve (ol 
in WV) 
ne nan 
a4 tabit 
0 (han) 


if the 


* 


by, 
N 9 , ” 


| here means only % or rutlic, 
this Word } Y ml 


nean to flutter, 12 ee means here, their butt, their 4 . 


r. Mr, Steevens obſerves, that Zed is here probably uſed as a term of contempt, becauſe it is the 
«ter in the Engliſh alphabet, and as its place may be ſupplied by S. and the Roman alphabet 
not, neither is it read in any word originally Teutonic. 
 Tollett, is mortar made of unſifted lime, and therefore to break the lumps it is necefſary to tread 
men in wooden ſhoes, This unte villain is, therefore, this coarſe raical. 
lle poet means the natural union between parents and children, 


3 By thele J 


oh, foolithly. 


2 Unbdlted mortar, according to 


The metaphor is taken from the 
[Ve ſanctuary ; and the fomenters of family differences are compared to theſe facrilepions rats, 
ie /n is the bird otherwiſe called the 4ing-fi/ber, 
1 vary With the wind, and by that means ſhew from what point jt blew, 
\ontenance of a man ready to fall in a fit. 


'I'he vulgar opinion was, that this bird, if 
be 
Anh 5 Camelot Wis the place where the romances lay 
n kept his court in the Well; to this alludes to ſome proverbial ccc in thoſe romances 

"thi, addy Hanmer, near Camelot, are many large moors, where are bred great quam 
We, lv that many other places are from hence fupplied with quills and feathers, 


l ie pleates 
me, forces his e or his apperrance to lumethin 


totally different from his natural ifpoe 
11 Ix, Johnton in his Did 4.4, V 
* 
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As I have life and honour, there ſhall he ſit itil! 


2 Hair Fnotted, was vulgarly ſuppoſed to be the work of elves and fairies in the night. 
6 Mr. Steevens believes that a quibble was her 


4 i. e. ali, y. 5 To ban, is to curſe. 


C-erel ſignifies 2r9x/ed, of which ſtockings, garters, night-caps, &c. are made. 
Luſtings anciently meant /aucineſs. 
word for fockings. Breeches were at that time called “men's over- ſtocks.“ 


this place has a double ſignifica ion. 


KING LES 


[A 2. Scene; 


Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold 


| noon. | | This ſhameful lodging. K 
Regan. "Till noon ! *till night, my lord; and all} Fortune, good night; ſmile once more; turm ti Your 
n 11 1 wheel! [He feet - 
Kent. Why, madam, if I were your father's dog, | 1 e 
You ſhould oe uſe me ſo. E E e E N E III. 2 
Regan. Sir, being his knave J will. A Part of the Heath. Ke 
Stocks brought ont. F F Les 
Corn. This is a fellow of the ſelf-ſame colour N gr. Ke: 
Our ſiſter ſpeaks of :—Come, bring away theo g. IT heard myſclf proclaim'd; Leg 
ſtocks. | And, by the happy hollow of a tree, Ker 
Gl. Let me beſeech your grace not to do ſo : Eſcap'd the hunt. No port is free; no place, Lea 
His faulr is much, and the good king his maſter That guard, and moſt unuſual vigilance, They 
Will check him for't: your purpos'd low cor-z Does not attend my taking. While I may "(cape Todo 
rect ion 5 will preſerve myſelf: and am bethought Reſoly 
Ts ſuch, as baſeſt and the meaneſt wretches, Lo take the baſeſt and moſt pooreſt ſhape, Thou r 
For pilferings and moſt common treſpaſſes, That ever penury, in contempt of man, Comin 
Are pnniſh'd with: the king muſt take it ill, Brought near to beaſt ; my face III grime wich fi Rent 
"That he, ſo ſlightly valu'd in his meſſenger, Blanket my loins ; elf all my hair jn knots?; did co 
Srovld have him thus reſtrain'd. Fn :0jAnd with preſented nakedneſs ou:-ſace Fre Iv 
Cern. I'll anſwer that. | Ihe winds, and perſecutions of the ſcy. My dut 
Rg. My ſiſter may receive it much more worſe, | The country gives me proof and precedent Stewed 
To have her gentleman abus'd, aſſaulted, Of Bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices From G 
For following her affairs. —Put in his legs Strike in their numb'd and mortify'd bare arms Deliver 
[Kent is put in the flocks [2:1 Pins, wooden pricks3, nails, ſprigs of roſemary: N hich 
Come, my good lord; away. And with this horrible object, from low farms They fur 
| [ Exeunt Regan, and Cornwal! Poor pelting! villages, ſheep-cotes, and mills, Comma 
G50. am ſorry ſor thee, friend; 'tis the duke's! Sometime with lunatic banss, ſometime wi The leiſ 
| leaſure, prayers, [Ton An mee 
Whoſe diſpoſition, all the world well knows, [thee,| zo} Inforce their charity. Poor Turlygood; 5. Whoſe N 
Will not be rubb'd, nor ſtopp'd: Ill entreat for] That's ſomething yet; Edgar I nothing am. (I hene t 
Kent. Pray, do not fir: I have watch'd, and "LO TM Iv Oy 0 
| travell'd hard; | | : 1. . ! 
Some time I ſhall ſleep out, the reſt I'll whiſtle. | Earl of Glefer's Caſite. 3 d 
A good man's fortune may grow out at heels; 3. %% kt Gti, The ſon 
Give you good morrow { i r mam 
Glo. The duke's to blame in this; 'twill be ill Lear. Tis ſtrange, that they ſhould ſo dep Fool, M 
taken, | [ Exit. from home, 
Kent. Good king, that muſt approve the com- [And not ſend back my meſſenger. Fa 
mon ſaw! I]] Gent. As Tlearn'd, 7 | 
Thou out of heaven's benediction com'(t The night before there was no purpoſc in them s 
To the warm ſun 1 ! Of this remove. 3 
Approach, thou beacon to this under globe, Ken. Hail to thee, noble maſter! | Fay 
8 [ Looking up to the moon, Lear. How! mak'ſt thouthisſhamie thy paſi "RE Fo 
« That by thy comfortable beams 1 may 45| Ment. No, my lord. Ef EY 
Peruſe this letter: Nothing almoſt ſees miracles, Fol. Ha, ha; look ! he wears cruel* gare "ng thy « 
But miſery ;—1 know, 'tis trom Cordelia; [Horſes are ty'd by the heads; dogs and bent 5 
| Reading the letter. [the neck; monkies by the Joins, and men *. 
Who hath moſt ſortunately been inform'd legs: when a man is over-luſty? at legs, tl 7 h 
Of my obſcur'd courſe ;—and ball find time 50|wears wooden nether-{tocks®, [mul thy ct. as 
from this enormous ſlate, -Jcehing to give” Lear. What's he, that hath ſo much tliy | Inge 
Loſſes their remedies ;—All weary and o'er-watch'd, I Jo et thee here? 3 Fo 
8 EE | | r for wil Get, Ma 
r That art now to exemplify the common proverb, at out of &c, That changeſt better 0, : 
Hanmer oblerves, that it is a proverbial ſaying, applied to thoſe who are turned out of houle ae“ 1 P 
to the open weather It was perhaps firſt uſed of men diſmiſſed from an hoſpital, or houſe of cha How, on 
fuch as was erected formerly in many places for travellers. "Thoſe houſes had names properly e Ful Any 
alluded to by heaven's benedictiun. "Ihe ſaw alluded to, is in Heywood's Dialogues on Proverbs, bw that ling 
chap. 5. | a Gent, Wh 
« In your running from him to me, ye runne | 
Out of God's Uſing into the warm ſunne. + «th 1 That 5 


rn cen m 
5 If this be 
| "Ween doloy 
Sha Sener 
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7 Over ly 
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8 Nethereftochs is {| 
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AQ 2. Scene 4. 


Kent, It is both he and ſhe, 
Your ſon and daughter. 

Lear. No. 

„Ves. a 
Lear. No, I ſay. 
. I fay, yea. 

leur. No, no; they would not. 

Kent, Yes, they have. 

Lear, By Jupiter, I ſwear no. 

Kent, By Juno, I ſwear ay. 

Lear. They durſt not do't : | [murder 
They could not, would not do't; *tis worte than 
To do upon reſpect ſuch violentoutrage * : 
Reſolve me, with all modeſt haſte, which way 
Thou might'ſt deſerve, or they impoſe, this uſage, 
Coming from us. 

Kent, My lord, when at their home 
ldd commend your highnels' letters to them, 
Fre I was riſen from the place that ſhew'd 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking poſt, 


Stewed in his haſte, half breathleſs, panting forth 


From Goneril his miſtreſs, ſalutations; 
Deliver'd letters, ſpight of intermiſſion 2, | 
Which preſently they read: on whoſe contents, 
They ſummon' d up their meiny3, ſtraight took horie; 
Commanded me to follow, and attend WE 
The leiſure of their anſwer 3 gave me cold looks : 
And meeting here the other meſſenger, 
Whoſe welcome, I perceiv'd, had poiſon'd mine, 
(Being the very fellow which of late 
Diplay'd ſo ſaucily againſt your highneſs) 
Having more man than wit about me, 1 drew ; 
He rais'd the houſe with loud and coward cries : 
Your fon and daughter found this treſpaſs worth 
The ſhame which here it ſuffers. | 4d 
Fo, Winter's not gone yet, if the wild geeſe 
fly that way!. 
Fathers, that wear rags, 
Do make their children blind ; 
But fathers, that bear bags, 
Shall ſee their children kind. 
Fortune, that arrant whore, 
Ne'er turns the key to the poor. 
but, for all this, thou ſhalt have as many dolourss 
ſow thy dear dat ghters, as thou can't tell in a 
Jear, ; 
Liar, O, how this mother ſwells toward my 
heart? | 
i erica pads! down, thou climbing ſorrow, 
I cement's below !—Where is this daughter? 
Kent, With the earl, fir, here within. 
Laar, Follow me not; ſtay here. 


dert 


hem 


vaſt 


gate 
lyyars 


n by! 
thi l! 
{mil 
thy p: 


Exit. 
Gt, Made you no more offence than what you 


far ws 

and ſpeak of ? 

0 chu Kent, None. 

jy env How chance the king comes with ſo ſmall a train? 


Fu. And thou hadſt been ſet in the ſtocks for 
* queſtion, thou hadſt well deſerv'd it. 


4 5 bock 


th 


35 


40 


45 No, a 
Infirmity doth ſtill neglect all office, 


50 
o take the indiſpos'd and ſickly fit 


KF: 6 


LOjagain : 
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Fool. We'll ſet thee to ſchool to an ant, to teach 
thee there's no labouring in the winter. All that 


Let go thy hold, 


when a creat wheel runs down a hill, leſt it break 


| {thy neck with following it; but the great one that 


goes up the hill, let him draw thee after. When a 
wife man gives thee better counſel, give me mine 
] would have none but knaves ſollow it, 
ſince a fool gives it. 


That, fir, which ſerves and ſeeks for gain, 
And follows but for form, 

Will pack, when it begins to rain, 
And leave thee in the ſtorm. 

But | will tarry : the fool will ſtay, 
And let the wiſe man fly: 

The knave turns fuol, that runs away; 
The foo! no knave perdy. 


Kent. Where learn'd you this, fool ? 
Fool. Not i' the ſtocks, fool. 
| Re-enter Lear, with Gliſter. 
Lear. Deny to ſpeak with me? They are ſick, 
they are weary ? 
They have travell'd hard to night? Mere fetches; 
The images of revolt and flying off ! 
Fetch me a better anſwer, 
Gi, My dear lord, 
You know the fiery quality of the Duke; 
How unremoveable and fixt he is 
in his own courte. - | 
Lear, Vengeance | plague! death! confuſion ! 
Fiery ? what quality ? Why, Gloſter, Gloſter, 
I'd ſpeak with the duke of Cornwall, and his wife. 
Glo, Well, my good lord, I have inform'd them 
0. | | Iman? 

Lear. Inforni'd them! Doſt thou underſtand me, 
Glo, Ay, my good lord. 
Lear. The king would ſpeak with Cornwall; 

the deur father | ſervice : 
Would with his daughter ſpeak ; commands her 
Are they inform dot this !—-My breath and blood! 
Fiery ? the fiery duke ? Fell the hot duke, that 
No, but not yet: may be he is not well : 


Whereto our health is bound; we are not ourſelves 
When nature, being opprels'd, commands the mind 
To ſuffer with the body: Ill forbear ; 

And am fallen out with my more headier will, 


For the ſound man. — Death on my ſtate ! where- 
fore | | Looking on Kent. 
Should he lit here? This act perſuades me, 

That this remotion of the duke and her 

Is practice? only. Give me my ſervant forth: 
Go, tell the duke and his wife, I'd ſpeak with 


them, me, 


Gent, Why, fool ? 


e. {:#f 
c wier! 
ver l 
3 1s the 


b, If 


Avg dolour and dollars. 
wen u general. 


1 


7 Practice is here uſed in an ill 
x ＋ 
3 


this be their behaviour, the king's troubles are not yet at an end. 


Now, preſently ; bid them come forth and hear 


* That is, to violate the public and venerable character of a meſſenger from the king. 2 Spight of 
nen means without pauſe, without ſuffering time to intervene. 


3 1. e. people. 4 The meaning 


5A quibble is here intended 


6s The word twenty refers to the noſes of the Wind men, and not to the 
ſenſe for unlewfj ul ariifice, 


Or 


follow their noſes are led by their eyes, but blind 
men; and there's not a noſe among twentys but 
5ſcan ſmell him that's ſtinking 
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_ You lo know how to value her deſert, 


Say, you have wrong'd her, fir. 


944 . 
Or at their chamber door I'll beat the drum, 
Tilt it cry, Sleep to death. 

Go, I would have all well betwixt you. 

Exit. 

Lear. O me, my heart, my riſing heart but 

down. 

Pol. Cry to it, nuncle, as the cockney 1 Cid to 
the eels, vhen the put them i the paſte alive; ſhe 
rapt cm o' the coxcombs with a ick, and cry'd, 
© Down, wentons, dovn:;* 'was her brother, 
that in pure kinaneſs to his horſe, butter'd his 
hey. | | 

Eiter Cornwa!!, Regan, Gloſier, and Servants. 

Laar. Com )-raorrow to you both. 

Corn, 154] to your grace]! [Kent is ſet at liberty. 

Fg. I am glad to fee your highn-<(s. 

Lear, Regon, I think you are; I know what 

| re. ſon | 
I have to think ſo: if thou ſhould'it not be glad, 
I would divorce we from thy mother's tomb, 
Sepulch'ring an adultreis. O, are you free? 
| I To Kent. 
gome other time for that. —Beloved Regan, 
Thy ſiter's naught ; O Regan, ſhe hath tied 
Sharp-tooth'd unkindneſs, like a vulture, herc?, 
[ Points to his heart. 
can ſcarce ſpeak to thee ; thou'lt not believe, 
Of how Jeprav'd a quality—O Regan! | 
Tg. Ipray you, fir, take patience ; I have hope, 


Than ige to ſcant her duty. 

Lear. Say? how is that? 

N-x, I cannot think, my ſiſter in the leait 
Would fail her obligation; If, ſir, perchance, 
She have reitrain'd the riots of your followers, 
"Tis on ſuch ground, and to ſuch wholeſome end, 
As clears her from all blame, vo 

Lear, Ny curſes on her. 

Reg. O, fir, you are old; 

Nature in you ſtands on the very verge 

Of her confine ; you ſhould be rul'd, and led 
By ſome diſcretion, that ditcerns your ſtate 
Better than yourſelf : Therefore, I pray you, 
That to our ſiſter you do make return 


Lear. Aſk her forgiveneſs? 
Do you but mark how this becomes the houſe3? 
* Dear daughter, I confeſs that I am old: 
Age is unneceſſary+ ; on my knees I beg, 


| Kneeling |: 


© That you'll vouchſafe me raiment, bed, and food.” 
Reg. Good ſir, no more; theſe are unſi_htly 
Return you to my litter. | tricks: 
Tear. Never, Regan: 
She hath abated me of half my train; 
Look'd black upon me; ſtruck me with her tongue 


L E AR. 


40 
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| Act 2. 
Act 2. Scen:] 


You wi 

U the ſtor'd vengeances of heaven ſall Dimiſli 
In her ungrateful top! Strike her young bones, am no 
You taking airs, with lameneſs ! Which { 
Cern. Fie, fir, ſie! (flames Lear. 


No, rat! 
To wagt 
To be a 
Aerellity 
Why, th 
Our your 
To knee 
I" keep 
Perfttade 


Tothis d 


Lear. Younimble lightnings, dart your blindiug 

into her ſcornful eyes! Infect her beauty, 

cou ſen-ſuck'd fogs, drawn by the power!u] ſun, 

Fo falls and blaſt her pride! 
Ag. O the bleſt Gods! 

zo will you wiſh on me, when the raſh mood is on, 
Lear. No, Regan, thou ſhalt never have my 

curſe ; | 
Thy tender-hefteds natvre ſhall not give hire 
Thee o'er to harſhneſs; her eyes are fierce, but 


Do comfort, and not burn: *T1s not in thee Gin, 4 
lo grudpe my pleaitres, to cut off my train, Lur. 
Vo bendy haſty words, to ſcant my ſizes“, will no; 
. 2 1. 
And, in concluſion, to oppoſe the bolt en 


But yet ti 
Or, rathe 
Which I! 
A plague. 
In my cor 
Let ſham, 
do not b 
Nor tell t: 
Mend, wh 
I can be p 
and my 

A. Ne 
look'd nc 
For your f 
For thoſe t 
Malt be CC 
ut ſhe kn 
Lear, Is 
Ag. Id 
V not w. 
, or fo 
peak gair 


gainſt my coming in: thou better know'ſt 
the offices of nature, bond of childhood, 
Effects of courteſey, dues of gratitude ; 
hy half o' the kingdom thou haſt not ſorgot, 
Wherein I thee endow'd. 
Reg. Good ſir, to the purpeſe. [Trumpets uiii 
Lear. Who put my man i' the ſtocks! 
Corn, What trumpet's that? 

| Enter Steward, 

Reo, I know't, my ſiſter's: this approves ler 
latter. 
That ſhe would ſoon be here. Is your lady come! 

1 ear. This is a ſlave, whoſe eaſy borrow'd pride 
Dells in the fickle grace of her he follows: 
Out, varlet, ſrom my ſight! | 

Corn. What means your grace? 

Lear. Who ſtock'd my ſervant ? Regan, I hae 

good hope 
Thou didit not know on't. 
O heavens, 

9 Eater Goneril. 
If you do love old men, if your ſweet ſway 
Allow $ obedience, if yourſelf are old, 
Make it your cauſe; ſend down, and take my pitt. 


* ) 4 
Who comes here! 


4 


. 4 
"01d mar 


Art not aſham'd to look upon this beard !— "1 amity 
[To Gan Ca. Wh 

sſo, Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand? te 
Gen. Why bot by the hand, fir ? How have em thoſe 
oſiended ? &z Wh 

All's not offence, that indiſcretion finds ?, 3 
And dotage terms ſo. ul ec 
Lear. O ſides, you are too tough! = How [1 
Will you yet hold How come my mani ts 1 bu 
5 Rocks? „sie 
Corn. I ſet him there, ſir: but his own diforde bern 1 o; 
Deſerv'd much leſs advancement 19. 15 And 
5 ar. Ma 


Lear, You! did you? 1 
R-g. 1 pray you, father, being weak, {en nf 


Moſt ſerpent-like, upon the very heart: 


T i. e. probably a cool or ſcullion. 
the order of families, duties of relation. 
to pull down. 
whoſe boſom is agitated by tender paſſions. 


Sizes are certain portions of bread, beer, or other victuals, which in colleges are ſet down to the accu 


of particular perſons. 8 1. e. approve, 


advancement is meant, a ſtill worſe or more diſgraceſul ſituation ; a ſituation not ſo reputable, | 0 


2 Alluding to the fable of Prometheus. 


If, *tilt the expiration of your month, 


3 Heuſe here ſignite 


hi * e. to bunt Wi 
: This may mean, old people are uſeleſs. 5 i. e. to 275 . Th 
6 Hefted, Mr. Steevens ſays, ſeems to mean the ſame as hecved. T. ender-befte, i 
7 i. e. to contract my allowances or proportions ſcttle 1 
4 . i! Cy. + | 
9 To find means little more than to in“. 10 Þy ©, thor 


. 


hor 
le 


me! 
pride 


ni) tid 


liforde 
ſeem i0 


1 
0 land 
Fed, 1.0 
s ſettle 
e ACCOVN 


- By le 


Jo 


At 2. scene 4.] 


Yay will return and ſojourn with my ſiſter, 
Dimiſing half your train, come then to me; 
m now from home, and out of that proviſion 
Which ſhall be needful for your cntertainment. 
{-:r. Return to her, and fifty men ditmils'd ? 
No, rather I abjure all roofs, and chooſe 
To wage tagainſt the enmity o' the air; 
To be a comrade with the wolf and owl, — 
Merellity's ſharp pinch ! Return with her ? 
Why, the hot-blooded France, that dowerlcfs took 
Our youngeſt born, I could as well be brought 
To knee his throne, and, ſquire-like, penſion beg 
To keep baſe life afoot 2 ;—Return with her? 
perſuade me rather to be ſlave and ſumpter 3 
To this deteſted groom. [ Looking on the flexward. 
Cin. At your choice, fir, [me mad: 
Lr. Now 1 pr'ythce, daughter, do not make 
| will not trouble thee, my child; farewell: 
We'll no more meet, no more {ec on atiother :t— 
But yet thou art my fleſh, my blood, my daughter; 
Ur, rather, a diſcale that's in my fleſl, 
Which I muſt needs call mine ; thou art a bile, 
A plague-ſore, an eniboſſed 4 carbuncic, 
n my corrupted blood. But I'll not chide thee; 
Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it: 
do not bid the thunder-bearer thoot, | 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove: 
Mend, when thou canſt; be better, at thy Iciſure: 
| can be patient; 1 can ſtay with Regan, 
„ and my hundred knights. 
ſr. Not altogether fo, fir; | 
bod not for you yet, nor am provided 
Fur your fit welcome: Give ear, fir, to my ſiſter; 
Frtaole that mingle reaſon with your pallions, 
Mat be content to think you old, and ſo 
it ſhe knows what ſhe does. g 
Laar. Is this well ſpoken now? | 
Ng. I dare avouch it, fir ; What fifty followers ? 
Fit not well? What ſhould you need ef more? 
or ſo many? ſith that both charge and danger 
dak gainſt fo great a number? How, in one 
| houſe, 
n many people under two commands, 
vamity ? "Tis hard; almoſt impoſiible. 
va. Why might not you, my lord, receive at- 
tendance 
um thoſe that ſie calls ſervants, or from mine ? 
Lg. Why not, my lord? If then they chanc'd 
to !lack you, 


could controul them: If you will come to me, 


] mow py a danger) I intreat you 

pug but five-and-twenty ; to no more 

l | ove Place, or notice. ; 

Leer, gave you all 

. And in good time you gave it. 

. Made you my guardians, my depoſitaries; 

ket a reſervation to be follow*d 

ach a number: What, muſt I come to you 

ul ive-andetwenty, Regan? ſaid you ſo? 

a. And ſpeak it again, my lord; no more 
with me. [ favour'd, 


L-or, 


N 
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lar. Thoſe wicked creatures yet do look well-! 


11 ; 

eto nabe war. 
Fr... 
"ut ! 


2 i. e. in a ſervile ſtate, 
/ tough ſometimes uſed for the caſe to carry them in. 


g 


40] Cannot be well beſtow'd. 


. 945 


Nr i x . 
{When others are more wicked; not being the work, 


Siauds in ſome rank of praiſe ;—|I*} go with thee z 


30 
[79 Conertl, 
Thy fiity yet doth double five-and-tweury, 
And tho art twice her love. 
Gon. Hear me, my lord; 
What need you Lve-and-twenty, ter, or ſve, 
Co follow in a houſe, where twice ſo many 
Have a command to tend you? 
HR.g. What nerd one ? 
Lear. O, icaſon not the need: our haſeſt beggars 
Me in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluous: 
Aloe rot hature more than nature nceds, 
Man's i ic is cheap as beaſt's: thou art a lady; 
it Only to go Warm were gorgeous, 
IWhy, nature Ncevs not what thou gorgeous wear'ſt, 
Which ſcarcely keeps thee warm.—But, tor true 
| seeds. — 9 [need ! 
You heavens, give me that patience, patience l 


20; You fee me here, you gods, a poor old man, 


„s full of grief as age; wretched in both! 

{f it be you that ſtir theſe daughters“ hearts » , 
A-ainit their father, fool me not ſo much 

o bear it tamely; touch me with noble anger! 


25/0, Et not women's weapons, water-drops, 


Calm my man's cheeks !—No, you unnatural hags, 
| w:!! have ſuch revenges on you both, 
That all the world ſhall, — I will do ſuch things,— 
hat they are, yet IK ; but they ſhali be 
nat they are, yet 1 KNOW Not; but they hall be 


30] The terrors of the earth. You think, I'll weep : 


No, Fil rot weep : — 

have full cauſe of weeping ; but this heart 
Shall break into a hundred thouſand flaws, 
Or ere I'll weep :-—O fool, I ſhall go mad! 


35 [ Exeunt Lear, Gleſter, Kent, and Fool. 


Corn, Let us withdraw, 'twill be a ſtorm. 

5 | [ Storm and tempeſt heard. 
Reg. This houſe is little; the old man and his 

people | 

ES ſreſt, 
Gyn. * Fishisown blame; he hath put himſelf from 
And muſt needs taſte his folly. | 

Ang. For his particular, I'l] receive him gladly, 
But not one follower. | 
Gon, So am I purpos'd. 


1Where is my lord of Gloſter ? 


Re-enter Gloſter, | 


Corn. Follow'd tne old man forth: he is return'd. 
Glo. The king is in high rage. ; 
Corn, Whither is he going ? [whither. 
Glo. He calls to horſe; but will I know not 
Corn. Tis beſt to give him way; he leads himſclf. 
Gon. My lord, entreat him by no means to ſtay. 
Glo. Alack, the night comes on, and the bleak 
winds _. 
Do ſorely ruffle ; for many miles about 


| There's ſcarce a buſh. 


Reg. O, fir, to wilful men, 


The injuries, that they themſelves procure, 


Muſt be their ſchool-maſters : Shut up your doors; 
He is attended with a deſperate train 


3 Sumpter is a horſe that carries neceſſaries on a 
4 Embeed is fevelling, protuberaut. 
And 


—— 
— roy 


— 


— 
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And what they may incenſe him to, being apt 


L 


E A R. [AR z. 858 t 


come out o' the ſtorm. 


| |My Regan connſels well: Fl 
To have his ear abus'd, wiſdom bids fear. (night | | | | | Exeurt quod | 
Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord; tis a wild 7 
| 7 
1 
ä N 
K 07-0 III. ; 
| went 
LE: Yr. 1 ſroſl am a gentleman of blood and hreeding, a 
| | | And from ſome knowledge and aflurance 
A. Heath, | This office to you, , FF mh 
A Storm is heard, with thunder and lightning” Enter Cent, | will talk further with you, Ivil M 
Kent, and a Gentleman, mecting.. Kent, No, do not, | . 
Kant, HO's there, beſides foul weather? 15. For confirmation that I am much more Hog 
W Gent. One minded like the wea-“ han my out-wall, open this purte, and take "8 
ther, moſt unquictly. | What it contains: If you thall ter Cordelia, Si 
K-nt. I know you; Where's the king? (As fear not but you ſhall) ſhew her this rig; 3 
Gent, Contending with the frettul element: And ſhe will tell you who your fellow is Cow 3 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the ſea, zoſ That yet you do not know, Fic vu this lum! * mal 
Or ſwell the curl'd waters 'bove the main !, | will go leek the king. lo * 15 
That things might change, or cecaſe: tears his Gent, Give me your hand: Have you no mor =P 
| white hair; A-nt. Few words, but to effect, more thay a Ke 
Which the impctuous blaſts, with eyeleſs rage, 5 yet; | : [your pal he aMic 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of : 25 That, when we have found the king, in ind "We 
Strives in his little world of man to out- corn Uhat way; PH this,) he that firlt lights on him, bat how 
The to-aud-fro-conflicting wind and rain. (couch, Holla the other. [ Excunt ſeveral) wx 
This night, wherein the cub-drawn 2 bear would t II. Jar haſt 
'The lon and the belly-pinched wolt : ü Another Part of ths a. Unwhipe 
Keep their fur dry, unbonneted he runs, 30 ö : hou perj 
dM bat will take all. Storm ſtill. Enter Lear, and Fall. kur — 
Kent. But who is with him? Lear. Blow, winds, and crack your c::3Z;.. BY 
Gent. None but the fool; who labours to out- rage ! blow! Hit pract 
His heart-ſtruck injuries, | jet You cataracts, and hurricanoes, ſpout | ſcocks "Wh vgs 
K-nt. Sir, I do know you; 35] 411] you have drench'd our ſtecples, drown'{t ele drez 
Aud dare, upon the warrant of my note 3, _ You ſulphurous and thought-executing fire,, Dore inn 
Commend a dear thing to you. "There is diviſion, | Vaunt-couriers 7 to oak-cleaving thunde1-bolt, "=" 
Alrhough as yet the face of it be cover'd Singe my white head! And thou all ſhaking (hurt - 
With mutual cunring,'twixt Albany and Cornwall; Strike flat the thick rotundity o' the world! ome frien, 
Who have (as who have not, that their great ſtars|40[Crack nature's moulds; all germens ſpill at once pole you 
Theme and ſet high?) ſervants, who ſeerr no leſs; That make ungrateful man! More har 
Which are to France the ſpies and ſpeculations Fool. O nuncle, court holy-water “ in a dry hou Which ever 
Intelligent of our ſtate; what hath been ſcen, is better than the rain- water out o' door. 6 er yd me 
Either in ſnuffs and packings 4 of the dukes ; nuncle, in, and aſk thy daughters blefſing; li Their ſcant, 
Or the hard rein which both of them have horne [45a night pities neither wiſe men nor {oobs. . Ler. M 
Againſt the old kind king; or ſomcthing deeper, Lear. Rumble thy belly full! Spit, fire: he ome on, n 
Whereof, perchance, theſe are hut furniſhings 5; — rain! | a cold m 
But, true it is, from France there comes a power Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughte The art of 
Into this ſcatter'd 5 kingdom; who already, tax not you, you elements, with unkindnch, iat can m; 
Wiſe in our negligence, have ſecret fee 30[l never gave you kingdom, call'd you children, g 
In ſome of our beſt ports, and are at point You owe me no ſubſcription! 9; why then it oor fool ar 
To ſhew their open banner, Now to you: Your horrible pleaſure ; here 1 ſtand, your füt Thats lorry 
If on my credit you dare build ſo far X poor, infirm, weak, and deſpis'd old man : Fool. 77. 
To make your ſpeed to Dover, you ſhall find But yet I call you ſervile miniſters, wy 
Some that will thank you, making juſt report 55 That have with two pernicious daughters cn 
Of how unnatural and bemadding forrow Your high-engender'd battles, 'gainit bs yo 8 
The king hath cauſe to plain. So old and white as this. O! O! tis ful!“ Le A 


1 The main ſeems to ſigniſy here the main land, the continent. 
3 My obſervation of your character, 
5 i. e. colours, external pretences. 

8 That is, © Crack nature's mould, and ſpill (or deroy) all the feeds of matte“ 
9 Cort holy-water is a proverbial expreſſion, meaning fair words, 
17 i. e. ſhameful, diſhonourable. | 


drawn dry by its young. 
underhand contrivances. 
couriers, Fr. 
hoarded within it.“ 
ſcription for obedience, 


hat there i 
Dgliten, 

ut ſtands fo 
; Ore a Pr. 


2 Cub-drazon means, mohoſe 065 
4 Snuffs are diſlikes, and 7 


6 1. e. divided, unſettled. a 


44 3. Scene 4 X IN 8 
al. He that has a houſe to put 's head in, has a 
quo head-piece. 
The col hiece that will horſe, 
B. fore the head has any : | 
The bead and he fhall louſe j——— 
Jo beygars marry many 1, 
e man that mates his toe 
Mui be his heart fbould make, 
Shall of a corn orvy r t 
And turn his fleep to wake, 
or there was never yet {air woman, but {he 
male mouths in @ glats, 
Huter Kent. 
Nn, No, 1 will be the pattern of all patience, 
wi fay nothing, c 
Nit. Who's there? 


N. 


that's a wile man and a fool. 

Arnd. Alas, fir, arc you here ? things that love 
night, | 

ove not luch nights as theſe; the wrathful ſkies 

balow 3 the very Wanderers of the dark, 

And make them keep their caves: Since 1 was man, 

Such ſheets of tive, uch burits of horrid thunder, 

Sick groans of roaring wind and rain, | never 

Remember to have heard: man's nature cannot 

he alliction, nor the fear, (carry 

Lar. Let the great gods, 

hat keep this dreadful pother o'er our heads, 

Fndout their enemies now. "T'remble, thou, wretchi, 

ka! haſt within thee undivulged crimes, | 

Unwhipt of juilice : Hide thee, thou bloody hand; 

hou perjur'd, and thou ſiinular man of virtue 

lat are inceſtuous: Caitiff, ro pieces ſhake, 

Ihat under covert and convenient ſeeming + 

Hat practis'd on man's lite !—Cloſe pent up guilts, 

ive yuur concealing continents 5, and cry 

hele dreadful ſummoners 6 grace. I am a man, 

ſore ſinn'd againſt, than ſinning. 

Rat., Alack, bare-headed! 

Prcious my lord, hard by here is a hovel : 

mr friendſhip will it lend you *gainſt the tempeſt; 

pole you there: while I to this hard houſe, 

More hard than is the ſtone whereof 'tis rais'd ; 

Which even but now, demanding after you, 

Very'd me to come in) return, and force 

Pheirſeanted courteſy. | 5 

Lear. My wits begin fo turn. 


3 
Checks 


1 
cock 
4 


-0'4 tt 
U 
boltz, 


hunde 
| 


t once 
{ry he 
6040 


4 3 het 


e! {po 


aught 
dnel5, 
ildre ll 
wn etl 
ur {lave 
nan; 


[he art of our neceſſities is ſtrange, 
Pat can make vile things precious. Come, your 
1 hovel. 
wr fool and knave, I have one part in my heart 
Phar's ſorry yet for thee. | 

Fool. He that has a little tiny Twit, — 


— 
— 


— 
e 


Fl, Marry, here's grace, and a cod- piece? ;| 


ome on, my boy: How doſt, my boy? Art cold?“ 
am cold myſelf, Where is this ſtraw, my fellow 7. 


a aig With beigb, ho, the wind and the rain. 


head f 
ul il; 


. ie. A beggar marries a wife and lice. 
lat there is no diſcretion below the girdle. 


Doliten, 


ſe 00 nt ſta k 
nd 77 nds for that which contains or incloſes. 
7 40 ore a proper tribunal. 
1114 that 
10 


tn 


2 


Cc 


2 
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this hovel. 


M. mate content <vith his fortunes jit 3 
For the ram it raimeth every. day. 

Lear, rue, my good boy. Come, bring us to 
[ Ex. 
Fool. 'Vhis is a brave night to cool a courtezau. 
PII {peak a prophecy ere 1 go : 
When prictts arc more in word than matter; 
When brewers war their malt with Water; 
When noblcs are their tailors? tutors ; 


* 


Lo hereties bhurn'dð, but wenches tvitors ; 


hen comes the time, who lives to tee 't, 
bat going ſhall be us'd with fret, 


When every calein law is right; 
[No tquirc in debt, nor vo poor knight 3 
FW hen tlanders do not live in tongues 


Nor entspurtes come not to throups ; 
When ulvrers tell their gold i the held x 
And buwis, and whores do churches build; 
then thall the realm of Albion 
(orc to scat contuſton. 
'Uhis prophecy Merhn {hall make; for 1 live be» 
tore his tune. | | | Exit. 
S III. 
An Apartment 'n Glofter®s Caſtle, 
Enter Clofter, and Edmund, 

Clo. Alack, alack, Edmund, I like not this 
unnatural dealing: When I defired their leave 
that I might pity him, they took from me the ute 
of mine own houſe ; charg'd me, on pain of their 
perpetual ditplealure, neitber to ſpeak of hun, eu- 
treat for him, nor any way ſuſtain him. 
Edm. Moſt ſavage and unnatural ! 
Glo. Go to; tay you nothing: There is diviſion 
between the dukes; and a worte matter than that: 
have received a letter this night ;—*tis dangerous 
to be ſpoken. l have lock'd the letter in my 
cloſet: theſe injuries the king now bears will be 
revenged home; there is part of a power already 
footed : we mutt incline to the king. I will ſeck 
him, and privily relieve him: go you, and main» 
tain talk with the duke, that my charity be not 
of him perceived ; If he aſk for me, I am ill, and 
gone to bed. If I die for it, as no leſs is threaten'd 
me, the king my old maſter muſt be relieved. 
There is ſome ſtrange thing toward, Edmund; 
pray you, be careful. oo 

Edam. This courteſy, forbid thee, ſhall the duke 


Inſtantly know; and of that letter too: 


This ſeems a fair deſerving, and muſt draw me 
That which my rather loſes; no leſs than all: 
The younger riſes, when the old doth fall. [ Exit, 
SGA IV. 
A Part of the Heath, with a Hovel. 
| Enter Lear, Kent, and Fool. | 
Kent. Here is the place, my lord; good my lord, 


4 Convenient ſeeming is appearance ſuch as may promote his purpoſe to deſtroy. 
6 Summoners mean here the officers that ſummon offenders 
7 i. e. invent faſhions for them. 
rare particularly expoſed, was called in Shakſpeare's time the brenning or burning. 


enter: 


2 Alluding perhaps to the ſaying of a contemporary wit, 
3 Gai lozo, a weſt- country word, ſignifies to ſcare or 


5 Conti- 


8 The diſeaſe to which wencbes* 


The 


—— ——— —-—-—¼: A") 


— , ² . ˙ > 


| 
| 


| 
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The tyranny of the open night's too roygh 
For nature to endure. (Storm flill.| 
L.car. J. et me alone. 
Rent. Good my lord, enter here. 
Lear. Wilt break my heart ? | 
Kent, Pd rather break mine own: Good my 
lord, enter. ſtions ſtorm 
Lear, Thou think'ſt "tis much, that this couten- 
Invades us to the ſkin : fo "tis to thee; 
But where the greater malady is fix'd, 
The leſſer is ſcarce felt. IThou'dſt ſhun a bear; 
But if thy flight lay toward the raging ſea, 
Thou'dit meet the bear i' the mouth. When the 
| mind's free, 3 | 
The body's delicate : the tempeſt in my mind 
Poth from my ſenſes take all feeling elſe, 
Save what beats there. — Filial ingratitude ! 
Is it not as this mouth ſhould tear this hand, 
For lifting food to't ?—But I will puniſh home: 
No, Iwill weep no more. In ſuch a night 
To ſhut me out !—Povur on; Iwill endure:— 
In ſuch a nicht as this! O Regan, Goneril!— 
Your old kind father, whote frank heart gave you 
all, — | 
O, that way madneſs lies; let me ſhun that; 
No more ot that, 
Kent. Good my lord, enter here. 


[caſe ; 


Lear. Priythee, go in thyſelf; ſeck thine own]. 


This tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder 
On things would hurt me more —But I'll go in :— 


In, boy; go lirit.—{ To the Fool. You houſeleſs 


puverty,—— 


Nay, get thee in. I'Il pray, and then I'll fleep.— 


| | F:ol goes in. 
Poor naked wretches, whereſoc'cr you arc, 
"Cha: bide the pelting of this pitileſs ſtorm, 
How fall vour houleleſs heads, and unfed ſides, 
Your loop'd and window'd raggedneſs, delend you 
From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe ? O, I have ta'en 
00 little care of this! Take phylic, pomp; 
Expoſe thyſelf to fool what wretches feel: 
That thou may ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 
And ſhow the heavens more juſt. | 
Ez. (within. ) Fathom and half, fathom and 
half! Poor Tom! 
Fool. Come not in here, nuncle, here's a ſpirit, 
Help me, help me! [The fuel runs out from the hovel. 
Kent. Give me thy hand Who's there ? 
Fl. A ſpirit, a ſpirit; he ſays his name's poor 
Tom. the ſtraw? 
Rent. What art thou that doſt grumble there 1' 
Come forth. 5 
s Enter L gar, diſyui.'d as a madman. 
E's. Away! the foul fiend follows me! 


'Fhro' the ſharp hawthorn blows the cold wind.— 


Humph! go to thy cold bed, and warm thee. 
Lear. Halt thou given all to thy two daughters? 
And art thou come to this? 
Ely. Who gives any thing to poor Tom? whom 
the foul fiend hath led through fire and through 


K i * M 


oy 


VEResS ; 


zo Foot. This cold night will turn us all to fool 


5[heart on proud array: 'Fom's a-cold. 


flame, through ford and whirlpool, over bog and] 


1 $9 the five ſenſes were called by our old writers. 
The young pelican is fabled to ſuck the mother's blood. 
5 i. e. ready to receive malicious reports. 


nant fluence. 
favours ; which was the faſhion of that time, 


4a 10 


[Ad 3. Sons ( 


Ad 3 Se 


magmire; that hath laid knives under his pill, 
and halters in his pew; ſet ratſbane by hi; per 


idge; made him proud of heart, to ride on aur more but (1 


rotting horſe over four-inch'd bridges, to cou; 1.— 01 
N {h: low f 41 2 —hleſ. Kol lere. 
ns own a0 or atraitor:— els thy five wits t! : / p | 
lom's a cold. O, do de, do de, do de. left es a 
rom whirlwinds, ſtar-blaſting, and taking 2 1), ey a, 
Vid eld, 


oor Pom tome charity, whom the foul fiend 
"There could I have him now,. and 
here, —and there, and there again, and there, 


ſhark, and 
here comes 


1. Th. 
[ Storm (i! | Eg. I'h 
i g eons a c 
Lear. What, have his daughters brought hmto begins a cu 
1105 rives the w 


this pals ? | all! 
Jould'ſt thou fave nothing? Didſt thou give them 
Fool. Nay, he reſerv'd a blanket, elle we lad 


makes the 
ud hurts th 


cen all ſhamed. _ Saint J 
Lear. Now, all the plagues that in the pendu. He * 
lous air 2 

Hang fated o'er men'sfaults, light on thy daughten wy A 
Rent. He hath no daughters, fir. Toy *. 


Lear. Death, traitor ! nothing could have fib- 
dued nature 

To fuch a lowneſs, but his unkind daughters— 

[t is the faſhion that diſcarded fathers | 

Should have thus little mercy on their fleſh ? 

Judicious puniſhment ! *twas this fleſh begot 

"Thoſe pelican 3 daughters. 

Eg. Pillicock ſat on piilicock-hill ;— 
Hulloo, halloo, loo, loo! 


Luar. Wh 
Kent, WI 
Glo, Wha 
FI, Poor 
Ie toad, the 
tt. ewt; tl 
vul lend rug 
dus the old 
Neen mantle 
tom tything 
nd imprilon 
ck, ſix hy 
anon to wW. 
bit mice, 0 


madmen. 

Edg. Take heed o the foul fiend : Obey thy 
parents; keep thy word juſtly ; ſwear not; cont 
mit not with man's {worn ſpoule; ſet not thy west 


Lear, What haſt thou been? 


. REES 0 Ri 2 5 [ 

Ede. A ſerving-man, proud in heart and midi 4a = 
that curl'd my hair, wore gloves in my cap ?, ſerv'd] 0 
the luſt of my miſtreſs's heart, and did the act ol 3 
: | ble, What 
darkneſs with her: {wore as many oaths as 2 The | 
wy, | 


ſpake words, and broke them in the ſweet face of 
heaven : one that flept in the contriving of Juſt, 
and wak'd to do it: Wine Jov'd I deeply; dice 
dearly; and in woman, out-paramour'd the Turk: 
Falſe of heart, light of car 5, bloody of hand; Nog 
in floth, fox in ſtealth, wolf in greedinels, dog 1 
madneſs, lion in prey. Let not the creaking dd 
ſhoes, nor the ruling of ſilks, betray thy po 
heart to women : Keep thy foot out of brothels 
hy hand out of plackets, thy pen from lenders 
books, and defy the foul ſiend. Still throum 
he hawthorn blows the cold wind : Says fu 
mun, ha no nonny, dolphin ny boy, boy, Scky; © 
him trot by. { {Storm fi 

Lear. Why thou were better in thy grave, (®" 
o anſwer with thy uncover*d body this extrem“ 
f the ſkies ls man no more than this? Conlide! 
him well: thou oweſt the worm to fiik, the beit 
10 hide, the ſheep no wool, the cat no perſume — 
Ha ! here's three of us are ſophiiticated Thou 


do he's c 
6% Our fl 
bas it doth 
Er, Poor 
Gi, 00 in 
0 ohey In al 
M17 their 
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e have I ve 
Läbring you 
Lear, Firſt 
bat is the c 


Kent * My | 


1 f o 

' Dileaſes, 
were ne 
mal exectat 
thwith. B 
© Prople, 


«4 diſtri, 


rt the thing itſelf: unaccommodated mai 15 


$Ovide in 
& 014 times 
U probat io 
uh, Tiff, a, 
ld, before } 


* Rilin J 
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2 To take is to blaſt, or {trike with maß, 
4 i. e. his mifires 


mort 
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moze but ſuch a poor, bare, forked animal as thou Go into the houſe. | 
in — Off, off, you lendings:— Come; unbutton Lear, I'll take a word with this ſame learned 
keto. | Tearing , bis cloths. "Fheban : 
fol, Priythee, nuncle, be contented ; this is a What is your ſtudy ? min. 
mechty night to ſwim in. — Now a little fire in af 5] EAN. How to prevent the fiend, and to kill ver 
wild eld, were like an old lecher's heart; a ſmall Lear, Let we atk you one word in private. 
fark, and all the reſt of his body cold. —Look,| Kent, Importune him once more to go, my lord, 
tre comes a walking fire. His wits begin to unſettle. | | 
E. This is the foul fiend Flibbertigibbet : he] f. Cie. Canſt thou blame him? [Storm fill. 
beine a curfew, and walks till the firſt cock; hef 100 His daughters ſeek his death: —Ah, that good 
eres the web and the pin 1, ſquints the eye, and Kent! 
makes the hare-lip z mildews the white wheat, [He ſaid it would be thus: Poor baniſh'd man! 
ud hurts the poor creature of earth. Thou ſay'ſt, the king grows mad; [I'll tell thee 
Saint Wulhold footed thrice the wold 2, friend, | 
Ile met the night-mare, and ber nine-feld ; 15] am almoſt mad myſelſ:; I had a fon, 
Bid ber alight, _ Now out- law 'd from my blood; he ſought my life, 
And her treth plight, But lately, very late; I lov'd him, friend, — 
Ant, Aroynt thee, witch, aroynt thee 3 / No father his ſon dearer : true to tell thee, 
Kut, How fares your grace? The grief hath craz'd my wits, What a night 'sthis! 
Enter Gliſter, with a torch. 2c} do beſecch your grace, — 
Lar, What's he? | | Lear. O, cry you mercy, ſir 
2 Kent, Who's there? What is't you ſeck ? Noble philoſopher, your company. 
Gl, What are you there? Your names? Edgy. Vom's a=cold. warm. 
EI, Poor Tom; that eats the ſwimming frog. Glo, In, fellow, there, to the hovel : keep thee 
ie toad, the tadpole, the wall-newt, and the wa-[25] Tear. Come, let's in all.“ 
newt 3 that in the fury of his heart, when the Kent This way, my lord. 
vil fiend rages, eats cow-dung for fallets; ſwal- Lear. With him; 5 
ee old rat, and the ditch-dog ; drinks the ! will k-ep {till with my philoſopher. 
: een mantle of the ſtanding pool; who is whip! Kent. Good my lord, ſooth him; let him take 
WT tything to tything , and ſtock'd, puniſh'd.[;oſ[the fellow. . | 
"WP" inprifon'd ; who hath had three ſuits to his Glo. Take him you on. 
ck, fix ſhirts to his body, horſe to ride, anc Kent. Sirrah, come on; go along with us. 
pon to Wear, — | Lear. Come, good Atheman. 
bat mice, and rats, and ſuch ſmell deer 5, Gt». No words, no words; huſh. 
4; Have deen Toms food for ſeven long wear. 35] Ea. Chill 6 Rowland to the dark tower came, 
„ele my follower :—Peace, Smolkin ; peace, {is word was flill,— Fie, fob, and fum, 
f thou fiend ! 1 ſmell the Wood of a Britiſh man. | Exeunt. 
G = huth your grace no better company? Ss Cw V. 
| E., The prince of darknels is a gentleman ; TOY | 
ut, 40 he's call, and Mahu. N [vile,[ 40 Gift MY Mie. 
ien“ Our fleſh and blood, my lord, is grown fo Enter Cornwall, and Edmund. | 
"i n doth hate what gets it. | | Corn, | will have my revenge, ere I depart this 
log bir, Poor Tom's a-cold. houſe. | 
: 6% Co in with me; my duty cannot ſuffer Lum. How, my lord, I may be cenſur'd, that 
bey m all your daughters? hard commands: [45|nature thus gives way to loyalty, ſomething fears 
500 ug their injunction be to bar my doors, me to think of. | 
his tyrannous night take hold upon you; Corn. 1 now perceive, it was not altogether your 
= © have | ventur'd tc come ſcek you out, brother's evil diſpoſition made him ſeek his death; 
urch E bring you where both fire and food 1s ready. but a provoking merit, ſet a-work by a reprovable 
got Lear, Firſt let me talk with this philoſopher :—|50[badneſs in himſelf. | | 
| "5 the cauſe. of thunder: Edm. How malicious is my fortune, that I muſt 
git ler. My good lord, take his offer | Irepent to be juſt! This is the letter which he ſpuke 


f Diſeaſes of the eye. 2 Wold ſignifies a down, or ground hilly and void of wood. 3 Theſe 
3 nc other than a popular charm, or night-ſpcll againſt the Epialtes; and the laſt line is the 
\_xcration or apoſtrophe of the ſpeaker of the charm to the witch, aroynt thee right, 1. e. depurt 
OS Bedlams, gipſies, and ſuch-like vagabonds, uſed to ſell theſe kind of ſpells or charms to 
75 They were of various kinds for various diſorders. 4 A tything is a diviſion of a 
By _—_— the ſame in the country, as a ward in the city. In the Saxon times every hundred 
| + into tythings. Deer in old language is a general word for wild animals. we. 
* er of chivalry, the noble youth who were candidates for knighthood, during the ſeaſon of 
"up 12 were called Infans, Varlets, Damoyſels, Bacheliers ; the molt noble of the youth par- 
ul, beh. "fans, Here a ſtory is told, in ſome old ballad, of the famous hero and yiant-killer Ro- 
, * he was knighted, who is, therefore, called Infans ; which the ballad-maker tranſlated, 
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of, which approves him an inte Migent party to th 
Be vahtages of France, O heave! thn this ties 
ken were wee an ok | he det tte! 

(rs, Ge with woe te the Aue live 

£44, I the matter of this paper be eertath, 
you have mighty bullets in hain, 

Cora, l'rue, or falls, it hath made thee earl of 
Cluſter, Seck out where thy tather is, that lie 
niay he ready for our apprehention... 

Fam. | Ajide.| If | find him camfanting # the 

king, it will ſtuff his (ulpicion more tully. — 1 will 
perlevere in my courſe of loyalty, though the con- 
flict be fore between that and my blood. 

Corn, 1 will lay truſt upon thee ; and thou ſhalt 
find a dearer father in my love | Excunt. 


i. 
A Chamber in a Farin Hou 7. 
Enter Glofter, Lear, Kent, Fool, and Eigar, 


Glo. Here is hetter than the open air; take it 
thankfully: I will piece out the comfort with 
what addition I can : I will not be long from you. 

. [ Exit. 

Kent. All the power of his wits has given way 
to his impatience Ihe gods reward your kind- 
nels! 


Ede. Frateretto calls me; and tells me, Nero 


3s an angler in the lake of darkiefs. 
cent, and beware the foul fiend. 

Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, tell me, whether a 

midman be a . or a yeoman ? | 

Lear. A king, a king! 

Fant. No; he's a yeoman, that has a gentle⸗ 
man to a ſon: 
his ſon a gentieman before him. 

Lear. To have a thouſand with red burning ſpits 
Come hizzing in upon them : 

Edg. Ihe foul fiend bites my back. 

Fool. He's mad, that truſts in the tamencſs of a 
wolf, a horſe's health, a boy's love, or a whore's 
oath. 

Lear. It ſhall be done, I will arraign them 

ſtraight : 

Come, fit thou There, moſt learned juſticer ;— 
[ To Edgar 
Thou, ſapient fir, fit « thi Tu the Hool. Now. 
you ſhe foxes ! 

Edg. Look, where he ſtands and glares!— 

Wanteſt thou eyes at trial, madam ? 
„% Come oer the bourn 2, Beſly, to me ;— 
. « Her boat hath a leak, 
© And ſhe muſt not ſpeak 
1 Why ſhe dares not come over to thee,” 

For The foul fiend haunts poor Jom in th 
voice of a nightingale. Hopdance cries in 'TVom': 
belly for two white herring 3. Croak nut, black 


Pray, inno- 


for he's u mad yeoman, that ſees| 


- 


, K N . [AM 3. Seen 


An), How 40 jou, liz f 
ase 
Wu; n lie enn all nenen Wi ns lfte! 
"cs I'M tee test trial tir; 
vide, 
Thou robed man of jultice, take thy place; 
7. Ex 
And thou, his yoke-fellow of equity. . 
Bench by his fide : You are of the commill, 
IOſSit you too. | {ty 
bag. Let us deal juſtly. 


amd you vw 


Slec peſt, or wakeſt thou, jolly ficyker] 
Thy ſheep be in the corn; 
And for one blaſt of thy winikia 4 mou 
„hy ſheep ſhall take no harm,” 
Purre ! the cat is grey. | 
Lear. Arraign her firſt ; 'tis Goneril. 
20 take my oath before this honourble en, | 
kick'd the poor king her father, 
Fool, Come hither, miſtreſs; Is your name d 
neril ? | 
Lear. She cannot deny it. [ſto 


— 
— 


25 Fool. Cry you mercy, I took you for a ji 


Lear. And here's another, whole warp! |« 
procluim 

What ſtore her heart is made on. — Stop her th 

Arms, arms, {word, fire !— Corruption in the a 

30 Falle juſticer, why traſt thou let her 'icapc! 

Edg. Bleſs thy five wits! 

Kent. O pity! Sir, where is the patience nt 

That you fo oft have boaſted to retain ? 

Edg. My tears begin to take his part ſo ni 

They'll mar my counterfeiting. 4 
Lear. The little dogs and all, 

"Tray, * and Sweetheart; ſee, they bai 


nw 
— 


Edg. Tom. will throw his head at them: 
Avant, you curs ! 
Be thy mouth or black 5 or white, 
Tooth that poiſons if it bite; 
Malliff, grey-hound, mungril grim, 
Hound, or ſpaniel, brac he 7, or lym; 
45 Or bobtail tike 9, or trundle-tail;, 
Tom will make him weep and wail: 
For, with throwing thus my head, 
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled, 
Do de, de de, Sefly, come, march to wakes 
50 fairs, 
And market towns tor "Tom, thy horn be 
Lear, 'Vhenwlet them anatomize Regan, lee vi 
breeds about her heart: Is there any cavle ü! 
ture, that makes theſe hard hearts? —You fr, [4 
zo[tertain you for one of my hundred; only, 141 
like the faſhion of your garment ; you wil! 
they are Perſiau attire ; but let them be chal 


40 


angel; | have no food for thee. 


e. ſupporting, helping. 


of many of our villages te rmingte in %, as Mie, Shurbarns 27 


% was anviently ater of 
the wwnth black is in fone I 
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Hun of tasse a dog ot the chase, War th allied hom the , oy leafh in Weh W 
v 10 is the Nane Word toy a hitle, 6s worthlely dug, 
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* A beute in the North ſignifies a +ivulet or fegt. 
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Hence the M 
3 White berrings art . 
endete "his is a proverbial ey 
Wa a provi that their bee is genuine. 


iy Heut wild balls, birds, and even fillies, and the female of it js Called 47 
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/ 1 K 
Niet. Now, wand n Lind, lie here, and all 
a Wil" 
7 Ah Nabe n wle, nahe en ente i an 1 
vo, (e lee Ne een e ppt © ee z 
, 10 1, 
$234, Atl Ill p60 10 Leck it met, 
; K. ( ) 
(i. Come hithcr, friend; Where bs tic king 
ny nialter ? ate 1e. 
Leit. Here, fir ; bur trouble him not, his wies 
C, Gondtricnd, | priythvetalke hn ily ans; 
have oerheard a plot of death upon hams 
There is a litter ready ; lay lm nt ne 
And drive toward Dover, friend, where thou lhalk 


Ach z. Scene, 


| iid t nis 


Both welcome and protection. Lake up thy}: 


maller; 
than ſhould? dally half an hour, bis life, 
With thine, and all that oller to deteud him, 
Stand in aſſured lols: "Lake up, take up; 
x, | And follow me, that will to ſome provalion 
Give thee quick conduct. 
Xi. Oppreſſed nature flevops t-— 
This reſt might yet have bahm'd thy broken ſenſes, 
Which, ik convenience Wi not allow, 
© din hard cure Come, helpio bear thy maſter: 
10 Tho mult not lay behind. (Lethe Fol. 
Us, Come, come, away... 
[ Excunt, bearing of the ting. 


Pa Mine Era. 
u Whon we our betters ſve bearing our woes, 

We fe wecly think our mileries ohr ſors. 

end Who alone ſuffers, ſuffers mot 1 1be mind ; 
Laving free thinrs 1, and happy fes behind; 

wut But then the mind much fullcrance doth of crikip, 

4 Wh-n grief hath mates, and bearing fellowſhip. 
How licht and portable my pain ſcems now, 

bai When that, which makes me bend, makes the 


king bow; 
|| Ile childed, as 1 father'd ! —— Tom, away: 
u the high noiſes; and thyſelf bewray, 


When falſe opinion, whoſe: wrong thought defiles“ 


thee, 
hy just proof, repeals and reconciles thee, 
j What will hap wore to-night, laic "(cape the king! 
Lurk, Lurk, | Exit, 


83 * 


1 VII. 
G!9f, 71 4 (ſtle. 
Z * Cornwall, Regan, Goneril, Edmund, and Ser- 
vants, 

Corn. Poſt ſpeedily to my lord your huſband ; 
New him this letter the army of France 1» 
Uundech deck out the traitur Gloſter. 

| Exeunt ſervants 

Hang him inftantly. 

„ Pluck out his eyes. . 

Ur, Leave him to my difpleaſure.—Fdmnd, 
you our ſiſter company; the revengs we 
r bound to take upon your traiterous father, art 
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Cry 


when yi ate pribg, 4 a Milt Fell ate prepara» 
ate We ore ee ty the like. Oh sds (hall 
I tw ith, all ini Migent hetwint his Lat well, 
lar liter tarewsl, wy loid ot Glitters, 
A ter N. | 
How wow f Where's the bing f 
Se, Ny lord uf Glultes hath 
Ii nee! : 
> ONE five or lix an ihiity of his kiiig ite, 


cone y lum 


[lot queltiilie 2 after bang met himar pate ; 


Who, with tome other of the Jord's dependauts, 
we your with Lim towards Dover; where chey 
; bout 

Lo have well-armed friends. 

G11, Cut hotties for your miſtreſs. 
Gu, Varcwel, feet lord, and lifter. 
| | Excint Goneril, and Edmund. 

FOmnd, farewel —— Go, leck the trui- 
tor Glolter, 

Pimor kim like a thief, bring him before us :— 

Though well we may vot pals upon has lite 

Without the form of juttice, yet our power 

ball do a corvrtivfy to our wrath 3, which men 

May blame, but not conttoul. Who's there? 

The traitor ? 

Euter E. er, brought in by er Vanls, 
Rex ingratetul fox! tis he 
Can, Find tft his corky 4 arms. 
G. What mean your praces ? 

| Hence, conlider 

ou are mz gu s: do me no foul play, friends. 
Corn, Bind him, M lay, | | They bind lum, 
Rex Hara. hard : —0 filthy traitor ! 

Go. Uinmercitul lady as you are, I am none. 

| 1% this chair bud him :— Villain, thou 
Malt ud ( Regan fucks his led. 

(lo, By the kind gods, "tis moſt ignobly done 

To pluck me by the beard. 

Rog, So white, and ſuch a traitor ! 

G Naughty lady, | 

Thete hairs, which thou doſt raviſh from mv chin, 

Will quick en, and accute thee : 1 am your Rott z 

With robbers hands, wy lofpitable tavuurs 5 

You ſhould net ruffle thus. Wheat will you do? 

Corn. Come, fir, what letters had you late 

rom France ? [truth. 

Rau., Be ſimple-anſwer'des, for we know the 

Corn. Ana what conlederacy have you with the 


Cur hs 


Cood my 


(OTF; 1 


traitors 
Late footed i the kingdom ? king: 
Rey. lo whole hands have you ſent the Junatic 
Speak. | 


G/o have a letter gueflingly ſet down, 
Which came from one that's of a neutral heart ; 
And not from one oppos'd. 

Corn, Cunning. 

Reg And falle. 

Corn, Where baſt thou ſent the King ? 

Glo. 'Vo Dover. | 


wel bt tor your beholding. Advile the duke, 


1 \ d] a . R . 
| e States clear [roms ihres, | 
i " ©» Hz1Y 19 by piatity, tt comply with. 

Wy Mims, - 
Wig wiv 


v 0/4 {fs WADE e. 


2 A greftriff is one who goes in arch oy geſt of another. 

To aſi, bn bo pals a migicial ſemenee, 

ent here hirans the lauſe as Fete | & the different parts of Which @ fare 
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Rg. Vhereore te Dover? 
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a 
Walt thou not charg'd at peril—— _ | Serv. O, I am flain! —My lord, yet you live 2 
Cn. Wherefore to Dover? Let him firſt an— one eye left | : ads 
{wer that. [the courſe! :| To ſec lome miſchict on him :—0O ! (B 9 
. Pam ty'd to the ſtake, and I muit ſtand Corn. Leſt it fee more, prevent it :—Out, vic Oy yo" 
A. Wheretore to Dover? | = jelly ! ; 5 bs 
C. Becauſe I would not fee thy cruel nfils Where is thy luſtre now? [| Tread: he other wt, wy g 
luck out his poor eld eyes; nor thy fierce ſiſter Glo, All dark and comfortleſs — Where's wy W 
I his anbinted fleſh ſtick boarith fangs. 4 fon Edmund ? | I umb 
"ihe fea, with ſuch a ſtorm as his bare head Edmund, enkindle all the ſparks of nature, ous 8 
I: hell-black night endur'd, would have buoy'd up quit this horrid act. 3 Ns 
And quench'd the ſtelled fires: yet, poor old heart, Fg. Ont, treacherous villain ! 3 
H- holp the h-avens to rain. hou cell'ſt on him that hates thee :- it Was he 0 a 
It wolves had at thy gate howil'd that ſtern time, hut made the overture of thy treaſons to vs; WH 
Thou ſhould" have ſaid, Co porter tunn tie hey; ho ts too pood to pity thee. , : " 
All ei uels ce ſublcrib'd 2 ; But I fhuillfee 4 Gh., O my follies! . 
The winged vengeance overtake ſuch children. [hen Edgar was abus'd.— | 8 
Corn. Ste it {halt thou never —i'cliows, hot Lind gods forgive me (hat, and proſper him! ple 
the chair : Rog. Go, thruſt him out at gates, and let him ſme! Ft 1 
Upon theſe eyes of thine I'll ſet my foot. tiis way to Dover. —How. 1is't, my lord? Hon 9 
(Ger is Bold doxon, zue Cori treats; 20 ; look you? | . 
out ono nf his eyes. | | Corn, Thaver.cerveda hurt: Follow me, lady.— 7 
Gl. He, that will think to live till he be old, urn out that eyelets villain throw this ſlave 5 
Give me ſome help : O cruel! O ye gods! Upon the dunghill.— Regan, I blecd apace : bs 17 
e. One fide will mock another; the other too.| [Unrimely comes this hurt: Give me vour arm, 67 15 
Col. It vou ſee vengcance.— 25 Exit Cormwall, led by Regan; —Servants tia! "mY f 
þ h | 5 - | the laſt 
Sr. Hold your hand, my: lord: Cr out, | Whit 
I have fers you ever ſince I was a child; % ers. lll never care what wickedneis ch, | ng: 10 
Bur better {orvice have I never done you, 1 this man cone to good. ; 15 6 " 
Than now to bid vou hold 27 Sore, If the live long, — 
Reg. Ilow now, you dog? . zo And, in the end, meet the old courſe of death, ke fle 
Serv. If vou did wear a beard vpon your chin, Women willall turn monflers. Pr dlam " 1 
I'd ſhake it on this quarrel: What do you mean, 1, Servo. Let's {llow the old earl, and pa the 3 
Corn, Ny villains! (Draws, and runs at Hi, To lead him where he would; his roguiſh maduet 5 Ti 
Serv, Nay, then, come on, and take tlie chan, Allows itlcif to any thing, as 5 
oranger. | Fight : Corneal ty nuoumnie | 84 2 Serv. Go tlicu; l' fetch ſome flas, ar: on bh 
Reg [Lo another |. ant.] Give we thy lword.— whites of evgs, | Ibn! 5 
A peaſant ſtand up thus! [Fo apply to his bleeding face. Now, heaven he! = bo 
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. e. || 
| | | "Wl i 
N N | he ſoentußſe rhabege is From the be!: by tht 
4% ben Sin | | The with rethithin try ly lt. Weseohe then, , and 
53 : | | Uh WHT east, What teten! Wi il, i 
er £21617 he Win kots, that when bath lee wi ehe We # U. 

F +. * Fetter thus, wind been en be neues hi i 1 thay baſſs „ at ee e es len 8 
13 enn, . Ott 4 (EASY 4.644 34.48 1 | 
Van will contented and tation. Toke worlt, Ny tarkcr, poorly ea an, world, 060) W thi 
4 hiv han 1, al natt deſccteg ili tente 1 N But that thy ſtrange umutartans wake us Mate he Nasal q M 
uns till in 6e Fancy, lives nut in un! | ite would not jk 1 93 8 1. avs Air. 
| ˖ 8 5 Vas 
4:4; 6 the running of the dogs upon me, 2 i.e yielded, fubmitted to the neceflity of the © 8 d Frifwa, 
lian. 3 7 1.0 Is here perhaps ulcd in its Original fene of one in ſervitude. 4 The fink ots Lvl; for cu 
(bicure pallape is, O world ! fo much are human minds captivated with thy plealures, that wit | tits with 
not for thole fuceeflive miſeries, each worle than the other, which overload the ſcenes of life, we (hu! tl; contrive 


never be willing to ſubmit to death, thoveh the infirmities of oh age would teach us to chute it 455 
proper ulylum. Befides by uninterrupted profperity, which leaves the mind at eaſe, the bod) ua 
ena preferve fuch a ſtate of vipour us to bear up long againſt the decays of time. 'Ihele are 1s 
two teatons, it is fippoſed, why he faid, © Life would nut vield to age,” And how mw h the plet 
dates of the body pervert the mind's ſudgment, ad the perturbations of the mind dilen der the Þeu! © 
{ anc, is known bo +, 1 | 
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, Man, O my good lord, 1 have been your te- O Nin. Alack; fir, he is mad. | } 
nant, and your father's tenant, thete fourſcore year C. "'Fis the times“ plague, when madmen Lad | 4H 
Go. Away, get thee away ; good friend, be pone ; the blind: | f 
Thy comforts can do me no good ai all, Dos hid tho, or rather do thy pleature 3 | 
Thee they may hurt. 5] Above the rofl, be gene. have, | 
0/1 Man. Alack, fir, you cannot-ſree your way | Ou Min, IR hong him the bett *pparet toat 1 [1 | 
(;/9. I have no way, and therefore want no eyes; [Come on't what will [2x44 4164 
| mbled when 1 faw : Full oft 'tis icen, G!{z., Sltrah, naked fellow. | i 
Our meant ſecures us; and our meer defects E.. Poor 'Vom's a e Id. —1 cannot. danb 2 it | 
Prove our commodities.—-0, dear ton Edgar, 10 further. | /. oats Fi 
ls food of thy abuſed father's wrath!  —- . Come hither, ſcllow. h 
licht I but live to lee thee in my touch, E's de.] And yet I muſt. h | 
day, l had eyes again! | I Þ,cl>. thy tweet eyes, they bleed, iF 
Min. How now? Who's there? C. Kvow®it thou the way to Rover? | ; 
Er, | Ajide ] O Gods! Who is 't can ſay, 1 ami t5i Ei, Both le und gate, horſe-v ay and ſoot- | 
at the avon? | path. Poor Lom hath been ſcar'd out of his good 
ham worſe than e'er J was. wits: Bleis thce, good man's fon, from the foul 
„ Min, is poor mad "Pom | end! Five lictds have been in poor Tom at 
Ex. LAIſidi.] And worſe I may be yet: Ihe ſonce; of luſt, as Oblilicut; Holbididince, prince 
| wortt is not, | | [20'vt dumbnels: Af. Ju, of flealing; Alodu, of mur- 
do long as we can ſay, T's is the worſt, der; ard Fibb-riipiblct, of mopping and mowing ; 
0:1 Man. Fellow, where goeſt? who ſince polleſles chamber-maids and wanting 
Glo, Is it a beggar- man? women s. So, bleſs thee, matter ! 
Mun. Madman, and beggar too. Ge. Here, take this purſe, thou whom the hea- 
(% He has fome rcafon, clfe he could not beg 25 ven's plagues | 
the laſt night's ſtorm Inch a fellow ſaw; Have humbled to all ſtrekes: that Jam wretched, 
Which made me thick a man a worm: My fon Makes thee the happier : —Heavens, deal fo ttyl! 
(ame then into-my mind ; and yet my mind Let the fuperfluous and luſt-dieted man, 
Was ſcarce then friends with him: 1 have heard Ilha! flaves your ordinance s, that will not fee 
more ſincc: zo] Becauſe he Coth not feel, feel] your power quickly ; 
A; flivs to wanton boys, are we to the gods; So diliriLution ſhould undo cxculs, 
i They kill us for their tport. | And cach min have enovyh.—Doſ thou know 
pi Fir, How ſhould this be? Dover? 
oy Bui is the trade, that muli play the foo! to ſorrow, Har. Ay, maſter. 
1 gering elf aud others. I. leis thee, [35] C7, There is a cliff, whoſe high and beuding 
1 niatter! 8 | hend 
gh ( Is that the naked fellow? =Y J.ooks feartully on the confined deep : | 
p %% Man. Ay, my lord. [fake Brin nic but to the very brim of ir, 
„%. Then, pr'ythee, get thee gone: If, for m1 \nd FI] repair the mitery thou dos bear, 
zu wilt Hertake us, heuce a wile or twain, 1 Wih Something rich about me: from: that place 
| Way to Dover, do it for ancient love; L thall wo ain need 
\ihring fone covering for this naked foul, L Give me thy arm; 
Wing DH entreat to ial me. Poor Vom all lead ther. E vent. 
„ Moderne, medigere condition. 2 i, e. Jilgvile. \ N e las nie Fdgar, in his 
on iO gehen, (requently allude deen vil impottire of Kune Englitlh fetliits, at that time e 
niet of anbei; the hillory of it having hee jolt they eee WHY ent aft ali Ligen 
f ee ond polling by Dy. G. Partenen, alter words a of Verks by wider of the privy 
WV il, Ine With Wetten, Fee "IT gent PL, 4:2 24 ee #4 ken de Mann Ne Als v4 
e firs n een BY AER AN n Ft hy bd fon ed Pright $44 464 46.4 
Ae ne he eſenhunen Wile in ſuhlanee this : While (his pairs We MIS IETSING 
4 ese wigs AV ll Iinighawl, (his js (its Wks fiele lily al Wark tn malte it, liy Waking donverts “ 
Y een th Y 4 Wig dl Was bin NUDE elena eum 3, I: which artitii * hey male vera! 
(ll AW eben aw oang tt the common people. the principal teens vi this taree was laid in the family - 
Wo Mo Lind Peckham, a Roman-cathaolic, where Alarwoo, a tervant of Anthony Babingion's 
UW alwrwards exucuted for treaton), Pray korg, an attendant upon Mr, Peckham, aud Sarah 
5 1 1 Vrifwand Williams, au Aung Smith, three chamber-maids in that family, came into the privit's 
EY | "b for cure But the dilcepline of the patients was 40 long and ſevere, and the prieſts fo clate and 
4 eek with their luccels, that the plot was ditcovered on the contetlion ot the parties concerned, an 
war ' 1 ol it deſervedly puniſhed. Ihe five di here mentioned, are the names of five of 
1 } nen oY vw "__ made to ad in this farce upon the ny N e Ow you aig 3 aud rey 29877 * 
10 thi E n 0 ridie uloufly nick-named, that Harſenet has one chapter en we range . of their rte 
ile A 8 * meeting them otherwiſe by chance, you miſiate ow WF the names o tat / ers or jupy ery, 4 Sup ct - 
pech“ pale 3 1 wir lor one living in abundance, 5 To flave an erdinance, is to treat it as a flaw, tr 
't lubj-t to us, inflead of acting in obedience tv it. 
FE | 5 | SCEND 


1 * i „ LEAR {Ads Sons 


r 8 Whoſe reverence the head-lugg'd bear would lach, 


J. W 
The Dube of Aldany's Palace, | Moit barbarous, moſt degenerate have you mad. | 
. ; Gould my good brother tufter you to do it? fach MC 
Enter Goneril, and Zune. | A man, a prince, by him to benefited ? | #1, He 
Gon. Welcome, my lord: 1 marvel, our mild] [If that the heavens do not their vilible ſpirits MN 
huſband ! | [ter] send quickly down to tame theſe vile offences, All, Ku. 
Not met us on the way :—Now, where's your mal-| Twill come, humanity mult perforce prey on Mi. A 
Enter Steward. | [Itfelf, like monſters of the deep s. q 
$/-w, Madam, within; but never man fo Gon, Milk-liver'd man! | nd quit t 
| chaug'd: ro] That bear'ſt a cheek for blows, a head for wrongs; livht hav 
told him of the army that was landed; \Who halt not in thy brows an eye dilcetning 15. G5 
ne (mil'd at it: told him you were comipg: I'hine honour from thy ſuftering ; that wot knowl, o thank t 
His anſwer was, The worſe + of Gloiter x treachery, Fools do thoſe villains pity, who are punifh'd nl tw rv. 
And of the loyal ſervice of his fon, | Fre they have done their mull liek. Whois e un 
When 1 inform him, then he call'd me fort [ns drum? | 
And told me, 1 had turn'td the wrong lie out t=— France ſpreads his banners in gur norte lets land; 
What molt he Mauch dillike, fee pleatant to him if [With plumed heli thy layer begins thicats; q 
What like, oftenlive, JW hilt thou, a moral fool, Atte tk and oy 1 
Gon Then thall you go no further, [76 Fommant Alact ! wohy ter be fo N 5 Kar, W 
It is the cowiſh terror of his (pirit, acl 415, See thylelt, devil! | "7 
That dates nat undertake: he'll not feel wrongs, | Proper deformity teens not in the fiend WY YOu | 
Which tie him to an anſwer : Om wilhes ohe no horrid as in woman *, | (, got 
way, | [ther 1 (zen, O vain fool ! hape, el! liner 
Nray prove efecgs. Back, Fdmund to my bro- Alb. Thou changed and felf.cover'd thingy iv Pts tet 
Haiten his muſters, and conduct his powers; 2:4 Be-monfler not thy feature. Were it my umu (15 pet 
Umuſt change arms at home, and give the wittaf %o let theſe hands obey my blood, Ne 
Into my huſhand's hands, This truſty ſervant I ivy are apt enough to diſſocate and tear Nil. WI 
Shall pals between ust ere long you are like to hy fleſh and bones: —Howe'er thou art a fend, bent. The 
If you dare venture in your own behalf, (hear, A woman's hape doth ſhiield thee. K-11, Did 
A miltreſs's communi. Wear this; {pare (peech; 40 Gn. Nlarry, your manhood now ! Y any dem 
| Giving a fovory. Ante Manger bert. Ay, 
Decline your hoad | this kiſs, if it durit peak, Aly. What news ? go dean 
Will ny th thy (p41 T6 WIN into th a\l $== | MS (), WyY word lord, the duke of Cornwall tr iclivate 
Cone ive, and fars thee well, ain by his fer van, ping to put out Wi het pal 
F Noe th the Fans of death, 14] Ihe =: eye of Geer. wlit try lus 
(n, Ny wilt dea (latte Fei E ι Ath, Gleiter'a vyea ) - CUI AM. 0. 
„ the gihetenge of man and man ! A A fTrivait that be hired, Hitt vl oo fs Nev 
Ta theo a woman's leyyiees Are dus! pense apa thy act, with, 105 KANE WW thagh 
My tool uturps iy body. Uo is great alley 4 wh, theta en ag td, Whine ay 
S.. zu, . hers comes my loi, jo) low an him, at amonglt them tA him dea au like @ | 
Enter Albany. | Hit ot without that harmtul ih ok, which ie Wat gay 
Gor, | have been worth the whillle ?. | lach plick' him ater, at ee; 
Af. O Goneril!“ | A.. This thews you are above, Parts tro: 
Von are not worth the duſt which the rode wind You julticers, that thete our nether crimes vl be a x 
Pons im vour face. -l fear your difpoliiion 2 [oo tpredily can venge — hut, 0 pour Gloter! vill fo heco 
hat nature, which contemus its Hein, Loft he his other eye? Kent. Mad 
Cannot be border'd certain 3 in iti-It ; M7 j. Both, both, my lord -—- ben. Ves 
She that herſelf will liver and diihru-ch hes letter, madam, craves a ſpeedy anſwer; nan 
From her maternal ſap, pertorie mull wither, "Vis from your ſiſter. 'ngly tor 
Avi Cone tr don lly TIE Ez . ; 10 Gon. 1d. One way I like this well; 4 d, T Siſter 
Gon, No more z the text is foot But being widow, and my (Gloſter with her, Rent! lat h 
At, Wildom an govduets tothe vile (oem vile [May all the building in my fancy pluck 1" th 
Filths Gavour but themſelves, What bave you done 7 Upon wy hateful life : Anher way *t pity not 
1 ygers, hot daughters, what have you perform d ? he news is not ſ tort, IH trad, and ane Holy watt 
A lather, avid @ gravious aged way, is | [#\ Wrlaminyy + 


. Meal With | 
Nev It is 


n Muß be reeht that Allany, the bufland of aner, diftited th the end of the Gil 4) Mais al 
ats ge 


the se hee Bf eee e ehe 9 s eprom e ea ys; 1 erat 
within the keis that nature sere ue, 4 Alliing ty the 4 that wihichve and ee Hate! 
[aid to make of 4b; e eee hes th hal chars, A fine tnfinnation in the tpraker, that ſho Was if 
I the mall unnatuta! milch l, and # PI eparaftve al the port 16 her wanting with the haltaril FL 


' A 177 1 
af the «| 


her huſband's lite, $ Filhes are this only animals that are known to Wey upon their aw 3 N he » 
4 i © Diabolic qualities appear not fo Henrich in the devil ta whom they A as in Woman We nd ang 4 
naturally aſſumes them, y c our author probably means, thou that haſt %%% ihr of 

| eie tend 


by wickedaets; thou that haſt hid the woman under the lend.“ 


a Scene 4 K-10: 


4, Where was his ſon, when they did take 
. his eyes? | | 
| M Come with my lady hither. 
„ Ile is not here, - | 
M/ No, my good lord 4 1 met him back again, 
4/1, Knows he the wickednets ? 
My, Ay, my good lords 'twas he inform'd 
ayainit lum; [ment 
nd quit the houſe on purpoſe, that their puniſh- 


F tht have the freer courte. 
6% Gloſter, 1 live ; 
WW han thee for the love thou Thewd'lt the kinn, 
nl to rovenge thine eyes. oe hither, friend ; 
ly ne What more than know'lt, | Exennt. 
8 © R 21 it. 
| Fs F: F "I , MAN al v, 


Nute, Nat, anda G: „ee. 
e Why the king of raue 1s do fuddenly 
dans my k 
WW you he vealon ? 8 
(4, Something he left imperſcck in the ſlate, 
vi fine Tis coming torth is thought ot which 
wort to the Kingrlom to much frar amt danger, 


nevetlary, 
Nn. Who hath he left hehind him general ? 
{| bart, he maretchal of France, Mov iicur le ler. 
Kt Did your letters pierce the queen 
Vany demontiration of wrich ? 
Gert, Ay, firg the took them, read them in 


M\ nah he all then an ample War trill dl down 
ee checke it enn, the ws a qugen 
W her 0 ei ; why, will tell: like, 
wht try he ling Wer Ver 
vm 1. 0. en i! TITTY! lev, 3 N 
* 1,44, Not ten g rape! batten, 60 an! ene rave 
Wk eeprets Mer goodie Nan have fron 
Wie awd val af once «hoy tiles att tate 
N de like a betten gay 3 Nöte layyy mtl 3, 
ich Wt play's on her vgs lip, fond wot vo knen 


Wow were tn her eyes: which paried thence, 

ears hom diawmond> dropt. © In brick, forruw 

vill be a rarity amolt beloy'd, it all 

vill ſo become it, | | 

Mt, Made the no verbal queſtion ? 

ben. Ves; once, or twice, the heav'd th. 
name of © father? 

Wngly torth, as if it prefs'd her heart; 


ken! father! filters! What! i' the Qtorm ? 
the night ? 

Lt pity not be believ*d 2 There the ook 

be holy water from het heavenly eyes, 

Manu toilten'd 3 her:! then away the karten 

0 egf With riet alone, | 

Kt, It bs the Nate, 

es abyve ue, usern Ou Conditions 4 


Ae day de the 4% day, and the 4% dy le 


jy he lippoled te exif} ! 
nd and the fame wile, 
Venom of 


lt, the wall which ſhould guide it. 


& 


G 


hat his pertonal return was molt requir'd anf; 


| my preſence ; 


Nd, © Sifters! filters! —Shame of ladies! fiſters!]. 
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73 


Mar the days iy which there bs @ due mixture of vain and duni: 
3 |, 6, her out-cries were acroanpanited with tears. 
he metaphor is Here. proferved with great knowledge of nature 
wilonous animals being a high cavſtic (alt, that has all the efloot of Are upon the part. 


[Aloug with me. 


I 


| oy 
9 


AN. 955 


Eise one {elf mate and mate 4 could not beget 
much different Hes, You poke nut with her 
(ont, No. t [ linve ? 
Kon, Was this before the king return'd ? 
(7:97, No, lince. [town U 
Act, Well, fir; the poor diſtreſſed Leor isi“ the 
Who fometimes, in his better tune, remembers 
What we ate come about, and by no means 
Will yield to fee his daughter. 8 
Gut, Why, good fir? {unkindneſs, 
N. A lovereiyn Thame fo elhow: him + his own 
Vhat ftripp' her from his benediction, turn her 
Vo teren calualtics, pave her dear rights 
Vo hi doy hearted daughters.=—theſe things Ning 
ent fry ve öawohſſy, that burning {hame * 
tan him from Ouiidelia, | | 
(e Nach, poor Contleman ! 
Act, ON” Albany's ani Cornwall's 
heard not ? | 
Gent. is (oy they are afoot [ar, 
Act, Well, ür, En bring you to our maler 
And leave you to attend him: tonne dear caute 
Will in com calient wrap me up awhile ; 
When Lam known aright, you thall not prieve 
Lending me this acyuaintance, 1 pray you, go 
: { Excrunt, 


powers you 


8-35 N_ IV. 


A 1: it 57 the Cary 171 DD. tor 


2 


251 U. 71110 iid, Phy 70 1a, u Soldiers. 


Cor, Alack, 'tiz hey why, he was met even now 
As word as the ver ld Tea z lng alovd 3 
Univ fd with rau Finite rt, at} HE VA words, 
With 1arlochs, hehe b. este, N „wen flaw s, 
arne, avi all thie ile wevda that grow 
m ll ating nm N wett! enn anth 
teh severe ache i the lighten lee, 
And bring hw 166 our ey. What can man's 

Wilchkun do, 


In the reftoring his bereaved eule? 


le, that helps him, take all my outward worth, 
Ply here EE means, madant : 
Our footer nurte of nature is repole, 
the which he lacks that to provoke in him, 
Are many Umples operative, whole power 
Will cloſe the oye of anguith, 

Gor, All bleit fecrets, 


JAN you unpublichr'd virtues of the earth, 


Spring with my rears! be aidant, and remediate, 
In the pood man's diſtrefs— Seek, ſeek for him ; 
Leſt his ungovern'd rage diffolve the life 
hat wants the meats to lead it 5, 
Enter & Menger. 
MY, News, thadani ts 
Ahe Brivith powers are marching hitherward, 


Gor, lie kon before 4 bur preparation (hands 
" expectation of them, =O dear father, 


a day moſt favorable to the produntions of the earth, 


* |, ©, Let not hich a thing 
he fame 


i 


935 IN 6 

It is thy buſineſs that 1 go about 3 - | 

"Fhere'ore Freut France 

My mourning, and importunt ! tears, hath piticd, 

No blown ambition 2 doth our arms incite, | 

But love, dear love, and our ag'd father's right: 

Soon may I hcar, and fre him! [ Exeunt, 

N 

Regan's Palace. 
Enter Regan, and Steward, 
Nez. But are my brother's powers ſet forth? 
Stezo. Ay, madam, | | 
Reg. Himſelf in perſon there? 
Stew, Madam, with much ado : 

Your lifter is the better (oldicr. fat home? 
Rog. Lord Fdmund ſpake not with your lady 
Ste. No, madam, ſhim ? 
Reg. What might import my ſiſter's I-ttor to 
Ste to. I know ner, lady. lter 
R. g. Faith, he is poſted hence on ſerions mat- 

I: was great ignorance, Gloſter's eyes being out, 

To let him live; where he arrives, he moves 

All hearts againſt us: Edmund, I think, is gone, 

In pity of his miſery, to diſpatch 

Hrs nighted life 3 ;. morcover, to deſery 

"The trength o' the enemy. 

Sev mult needs after him, madam, with my 
letter. us; 
Rog. Our troops ſet forth to-morrow ; ſtay wich 

The ways are dengerous. | | 
Sten, 1 may not, madam ; 

My lady cdiwetd my duty in this buFnefs. 
Nr. Why ſhould the write to Edmund ? XIight 

ö mt von ; 

Trantport ty. 4 porpoſees hy wird? mein, 

Qt hibg nen wt what UN Nees thee rrnch, 

I te weste of this tet, 
Rar AE, 4 Val ahn aneh 

| e hn Fa tale bars Mean [1446 his N. 

am eee wil ee at, 4b ee ate et 10 161 

Fl gage ane enge 4, aint will 10 4g lh 

Lu Mate Feline thaw, you are alt bo Fla 
Ni: I, win lain f | i 

I peak bn widerlandingy you ar, | kann 

Therefore, Io advile you, take this watt | 

Aly lord i: dead; amian and abe falle; 

And mor convenient is he for my hand, 

Than lor your luly's; — You may gather mine © 

WV you do tid Timm, pray you, pive him this 


: 


And when your miſtrols hears thus much from you, 


pray, dofire her call ber wilden to her, 

hh, tare you well | 

I you do chance to hear of that blind train, 
referent falls on him that cute hum off 


Sit, * Would f could mccet hin, madam! 1 


U 


— 
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30 


a4 
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would ſhew 


1 Important for {mportunate, 
n'glit ly the extintion of Jin EY Es, 
means in this place not a (ter, but a . 
you, 


were in the air,” Smith's Hi, of M. 
i Upright has the fan {oule as the Latin /pins, 


20] 


- 
- 


EE - 


What party I do fellow. 
A. . Fare thee well. 
r VI. 
The Country near Dover, 
Futer CGlofter, and Ede ur ana feaſuu. 


lame hill? 


Glo: 
Et, 
ark, 
G. 
Ede. 
By your eyes' anguith. 

Gn, So may it be, indeed: 


Methinks, the ground is even, 

I lorrible fieep : - HM 

do you hear the ſea ? 

No, truly. | i! 


iu better phraſe, and matter, than thou dial. 
chang 'd a 
But in my garments. . 

Gio. Nethinks, vou are better ſpoken.“ 
Eg. Come on, fir : here's the place fte 
ſtill.— How fearful | 

And dizzy 'tis, to caſt one's eyes fo low! 
'Fhe crows, and choughs, that wing the midways 
Shew ſcarce fo gros as beeties: Halt way coun 
Hangs one that gather famphire 7 ; dreadful tra 
Nlethinks, he ſeems no bigger than his head; 
The fiſhermen, that walk upon the beach, 


Diminifſh'd to her cok 2 4 her cock, à buoy, 
Almoſt too fall for fight : the murwuring hir 
That on the unnumper e idle pebbles hates, 
Canmiot be hear se high I Wok no more: 
Jes begin ture, and the deficient Vight 
ape 9 Haw 1h headline. f 
% get e lee ws aten, 
e Ave We HWY ante Vent gte WAV VV 
en ie keiten vers - tay af den eee hee cha 
Waile ce bee ee i hit be 
4344, esa wi Mas, | 
ere, Kaen bs Ahe pad fie de, 4 gene 
Well Warth a poor man's taking tete ail; 
Profper it with thee ! te Te hikes oth 
Bid we larewel, and let wi hear thee going 
Kip, Now Fare ye well, gag bir. „ 
h, With all my heart, | 
hip, Why doth Wie thus with lit defpa = 
ie done to cure it, 
(#4, H you mighty odds! | 
his work Lido tene {and in your (1ght 
ale, patiently wy great alfliction lt 
t could bear it longer, anch not falle 
% quarrel with your groat oppofelits 


144 
{? 


vills, 


* he no wnflated, no (Welling pride. 
but, Fro a calls of hygnilicant glance of the che, 
„e, You may infer more than 1 ha 
„ Samphire grows in great plenty on maſt of the fea-cliftts in this country . * 
loc how E gather it, hanging by a rope ſeveral fathom train the top of the pending ke 


\ly ui, all loathe part Of ature; fhowd 


i |, &, his life mac dafh 
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ve dich 15 
it ir tern 
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[AQ 4. Sens 


| Cray 


Glo, When ſhall we come to the top of thy 
(laben 
TI, You do climb up it now : look, how v 


Why, then your other ſenſes grow imyer 


Mcthinks, thy voice is alter'd; and then ſpeck 


Eig. You art much deccis'd; in nothing an 


Appear like mice; and you” tall anchoring bars 
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eh it elk 
Now, [cliov 


Ez, Got 
And yet | K 
I); treatur 
ane tothe 
by this, had 
„ you, fir 
nus might 
hat are VC 
Ch. Awa 
Eu Had 
many fat! 
hou had'ſt 
laſt heavy 
for 
en maſts 4 
ch thou | 
wife's a 1 
(3, But h 
L. From 
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mot be ſe 
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Wretchedne 
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a4. Scone 6 K 1 6 


Juen iel out. If Fdgar live, O, bleſs him !- 
New, lellow, fare thee well. 
Hi. le. is, and full, dong. 
% Gone, fir? fare well; 
Wi vet | know not how conceit may rob 
WW oatury of life, when lite itſelf 
Jade tothe theft i: Had he been where he thought, 
by this, had thought heen palt. Alive, or dead? 
„you, fir! friend !—Hear you, fir ? —ſprak ! J 
us might he paſs 2, indeed ; Vet he revives. 
hat are you, fir ? 
Ch. Away, and let me die. 
Eh Hadſt thou been aught but goſlomer 3, 
many fathom down precipitating, [hreathe ; 
hou had'ſt ſhiver'd like an egg: but thou doſt 
it heavy ſubſtance; bleed ſt not; ſpeak 't; art 
ſound. | 
en maſts 4 at each make not the altitude, 
fach thou haſt perpendicularly fallen; 
T life's a miracle: Speak yet again. 
C. But have 1 fallen, or no? ſhonrn 5 : 
Er. From the dread ſummit of this chalky 
dk up a-height ;—the ſhrill-gorg'd lark fo far 
mot be ſeen or heard: do but look up.“ 


V a! 
wetchedneſs depriv'd that benefit, 
ach itſelk by death? „ Pwas yet ſome comfort, 
ben miſery could beguile the tyrant's rage, 
Anne his proud will. 
. Give me your arm 4 
. — How is't? Feel vou your legs Þ You 
LETT well. tro wW ll. 
his js ales all (ranor ess, 
e crowns bs the cliff. What thing uns that 
15 4 Wy WAH ſortahnke hepp Ar: 
ane Mets V4 WAV, Wüethenphe, Mis ep. 
N n e; hi had 70 nagt hi) TH 1 
N welk Wu wan of hikes this henne ! 


Mi: ile eint, Lhe tne, ten ee then | 
Md Wt the Karel . Fee, whn waike thum 
(| if ITE 
l; putts, have profery'd the: 
i ener now : henceturth e beat 
\ if tall it «16 (IY 0 vt itielt, 1 


4.04) and d THI 1 unt thing vil 1 rak i t, 


2 


[feathers, air, 


(%. Alack, J have no eyes.— 2.8 


and [40 


Wh parted kon vin tt 


- 


— 


o ian, ten would lan, 


0 when life 3 
17 1 160 []. 

Ih. * 

wr kinger (ans, it Unulſiee 


Willing to be deſteove! 
lith 


4 in Mr..Rows's edition It 14s, To 


Ply a 6/0, s 66 muh 1 ente in @ Gre: 
1 vid Hhabtpegte, 


| Hu 
li Ul lee tun vil, 
\ ill! 
| | ny (| " ith ; a fy oy ati „ta-, et \p hh 1110 it 
df "WW wa [are icy acc 


en the Watch Wind, 

10 WY 1 i face; dee, Oy 2. Mt, FA, WH! Af "gs 

| 8 With his CYC4, N [pr kT iy lo: A, K 

hy, wich 6h er is, Acootnititng 10 Or. 

ery Rb " es 1 „read Cf it, orb 2: a 
Mg on sach lide of hie {ics 


1 1 


70 wt, the fende he led me to that place, 


But 


ly, Bear free and pation thoughts, 
who comes here ? 

Enter Lear, Santaftic ally drefl up ut ith few ers. 
he later ſenſe will ne'er acconunodate 
ths muſter thus. 

Jean. No, they cannot touch me ſor coining 
| am the king himſelf. 
Eg. O thou fide-piercing ſight ! 


10 . Nature's above art in that reſpect.— There's 


your preſs-money. "That fellow handles his how 
like ac row-keeper 7 draw me a clothicr?s yard.— 
Look, look, a mouſe ! Peace, peace;= this piece 
of toaſted cheeſe w i do *t.—There's my gauntlet ; 


15/Ill prove it on a giant,—Bring up the brown 


bills. —O, well flown, bird !—i' the clout, i' the 


clout : hewgh! Give the words. 
Edg. Sweet marjoram. 
Lear. Pals. 


2C] Glo. | know that voice. 


Lear. Ha! Goneril !—with a white heard! — 
They flatter'd me like a dog; and told me, I had 
white hairs in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there. To ſay, ay, and , to every thing aid! 
Ay and no too was no good divinity. When the 
rain came to wet me once, and the wind to make 
me chatter z when the thunder would not peare 
it my viddiny ; there 1 found them, there 1 fivelt 
them out. Go to, they are not men o' their 
words: they told me | was every thing; tis a 
o: I am not agne-provf. [hey : 
(„% Ihe trick © of that voice 1 ds well tene 
It wt the þ it\ry ? 

Poa, Av every Tek a king + 

When hes tee, f-6; law White IT Winks + 
anten heat genes te W144 ge this wile 7 => 
f, 

| "ob mM vw ei a | Vis 150 Malie 14 F444 ; 

Li Wo lese boy abt this c gilded fy 

es leech in wy N N 

Let cane latte ihne, en Olutter's bafltard fon 
Was binds to ts father, than wy davy hits 

(ht neee lan tel theets:. 

bolt, eur 1%, poltmetl, for l lack loldliers.- 
Hefen Umper tu dame, 

Wale tae betwo her forks u prefupcth (ee; 


But in bl chin if thay Micat? only a tui v. 


hat Wis witten, anddocs thake thi head, 


This be mig ht % in reality. We ill ue the 


3 G:ifomors, the white mul 1 1 ant lens that fly about in hot lun y 
the down of the fow-thiltle, which in driven to avd fro by the 
. ſts „ leald, 


* Ur, Juhnfon aye, * Pons feemy here | 
Vinten itt e wen bt y bourn, in the fans 
8 | © the piireſt; 


In foveral countien to ths day, they wall a fhnffed figure reprefertinge A 


the crown from the [rut and Korn, a crores 


Lea Th pole 1 Mimlell imma Yarriton, and, before he lots I Ia! pals, 
v [1h (lay {lt Re, Hail mer) Wa Word frequently uled for the e, or 
n i t 


rom ef ers, We Hill fay, he bes a 113.4 
10 e ry was the ancient „ term tar 


Warburton, her hand held before her face in hen, of 
ten b-i.eves, that the % were two promin.ences 


40 


os | KING e. 


heat of plenforc's nome; | Uhrouph tatter'd clonths fall vices da uppen; Gen 
"Phe fitchew 1, nor the ſoyled horſe ©, goes to 't tbes, and furr'd gowns, hide all. Plate (w/v Paſt 1 
With a moe rivtous appetite, : gol, | 
Down from the waſte they are centaurs, | vnc the (Irony lance of juſtice hurtle fs Dreghe: Who ' 
*Fhovyh women all ahove : ; 4 unit in rug, u pigmy's {raw doth pi rce Which 
But to the girdle do the gods inherit, nasa, None does offend, none, | lay, none; ae e Fry, 
Pencath is all the tends”; there's ll, there's durk- ale that of me, my friend, who have the * Cent 
"Uhoacisthe fulphurons pit, burning, tasche, tenen e feat the aceuter's lips, Get thee plats rs; Ha. 
conſumption; —bic, fie, fie ! pusu! pal: ! And, like a teur vy politician, from » ory „ Gent 
Qive me an omen of vivet, prod apothecary, otto fee the things thou datt wot — Now, i Which 
Vo twerten my imngination! there's money tor these. Pull off my boots zu baren, harder; th. EG. 
C/o. O, Jet me kits that hand ! | % O, matter and impertinency win! How n 
J, Let me wipe it firft;; it (nells of mortality. | [Renfon in madneſs! Gent 
1% O rind piece of unture his great world Lear, MH thou wilt weep wy fortunes, to) ems Stands 
Sue wear but to nova ht - Dolt then know mr ft ffi know thee well enk thy imm is hen lily, 
Van, Trementticy thine ever well enonoly, Bos hon ͤ wu he put ir ut ennſe erping h Gent. 
than Viiny ot Wie Na, es thy worth, Blind use  Ubon know lh, the fink time that we belle Mer art 
pic; Il not lee, Bend they this challenge; We wawle, anf ery —1 will 255 ta ther; e 
With dt ehh eee bf iy % lach, uſgen the thay ! | Un, 
BY, Were ale lets Dive, eifrei [an fone, Whey We are birth, We rn, that is 
7 0 nh ehe e ee een 44 ba; [ELITES f che! 100 "yl 
Avid wy hene eee wh iy Vi Wife gient Wage of Fink jp 11s 4 Vs eli | 
tar, Veal I Wee 4 Helio HT 444, Ws (hai Et 
, What, with the gal + ft eye P Eee ot Movie with talk: 1 ae AY ien nt (3, } 
Far. OM, Nin, ave you (here wil ws Na eye [45 An . Si | have alen Wee heile gail 6. ä 
in your heads Hor og ee 1H your eee Van hen bill, bub Will, Wall, bill, kill. Wha, hy 
vente In 4 heavy vali, your ae 1 4 lig le ; Enter a (teutiowman, with atiofdnt; Am prey 
Vet you fre how this world gave. (leut. O, here he bs lay hand wpon hin - I'll lead 
1% 1 tee it Feelingly | | [Your molt dear danyher— Glo, 1 
in, What, art mad? A man may fre hau fg ear, No reſcue f What, a priloner f | ame The bow 
this world gocs, with no eyes Look with thine | Uhe natural fool of fortune, Uie mr will; Jo bout, 
ears: fee how yon? juſtice rails upon you? fimplc You thall have rantom. Let me have @ lage | 
thiict, Hark, in thine car: Change 3 and am cut to the brains few: 
haudy-dandy, which is the juſtice, which is the Cent, You ſhall have any thing. That eye 
thi-f?—Thou haſt lecn a farmer's dog bark at ages] Lear, No feconds? All mylcit? | To raile | 
by par ? | | | _[Why, this would make a man, a man of (at Briefly th 
Glo, Ay, fir, jeje . o ule his eyes for garden watei-pots, That mut 
Lear. And the creature run from the cur ? Ay, and laying autumm's duſt, — Glo, N 
There thou might'ſt hehold the great image of (ent, Good ir, Put ſtreny 
authority: a dog's obey'd in office — 40] Lear. will die bravely, like a bridegroom; vi Kew. 
*Fhou raſcal beadle, hold thy bloody hand : | will be jovial; come, come, | am a kung, Dar'ſt the 
Why doſt thou laſh that whore ? Strip thine ownſ [My maſters, know you that ? X Let that! 
back; | | | Gert, You are a royal one, and we obey y0 Like hold 
Thou hotly luſt'ſt to uſe her in that kind Lear. Then there's lite in it. Nay, cou, 7 Cl 
For which thou Whipp'ſt her. "Ihe uturcr hangs|45 you get it, rod Stew, 1 
the cozcuer. You ſhall get it by running, Sa, fa, ſa, ta. Eg. G. 
| ; | 8 Poor volk | 
1 A polecat. 2 Hyled horſe is a term uſed for a horſe that has been ſed with hay and corn « of my life 
ſtable during the winter, and is turned out in the ſpring to take the firſt fluſh of grats, o! 10 7 a vort 
and carried in co him. This at once cleanſes the animal, and fills him with blood, 5 '* mun; keep 
/ eyes is the ſocket of either eye. 4 "This is an old phraſe, figniſying to quality, or uphold 1 Your coſta 
s Dr. Johnſon propoſes to read, à good flock. * Fucks (he adds) are wool moulded gether: e plain w 
very common for madmen to catch an accidental hint, and ſtrain it to the purpole Preca, Sw, 0 
their minds. Lear picks up a flock, and immediately thinks to ſurpriſe his enemics by a troop & El,. C 


ſhod with flocks or felt. Yet block may fland, if we ſuppoſe that the light of a block put hin! in 


matter for 
— ; 2 — 3 IIS! vu! | 
of mounting his horſe.“' Mr. Stecvens thinks Dr. Johnſon's explanation is very geo! 


lieves there is no occaſion to adopt it, as the ſpœech itſelf, or at leait the act ion that ſhould — 1 The 
it, will furniſh all the connection which he has fought from an extraneous circumſtance. wy qickly rec 
king's faying, 7 will preach tu ther, the poet ſeems to have meant him to pull 011 ls but, 1 common 
turning it and feeling it, in the attitude of one of the preachers of thoſe times (whom e N. 
ſcen ſo repreſented in ancient prints, till the idea of felt, which the good - bat or bio wot 15 wer. In 

raiſes the ſtratagem in his brain of ſhoeing a troop of horſe with a fubſtunce loſt as that wi i J N Albany, w! 
and moulded between his hands, This makes him ſtart from his parchment H ancient 5 a underſta 
te bead part of the hat, or 5 thing on which a bat is for ried, and. lometinige the hat itleli. tale of oa 


Vialone believes a man Y % man made uf of tears. / 


1; Wi 
U 
55 


v0 


Ole, 


Mer army is wee on. 


AQ 4. Scene 74 1 1 G 


Gent. A ſight moſt pitiful in the meaneſt wretch : 
Pat ſpeaking of uv a king! —— thou hatt one 
daughter, | 

Who redeems nature from the general curle 


Which twain have brought her to, 5% Edmund carl of ether; 


Et. Hail, gentle fir. 

Cont, Sir, fpecd you: What's your will ? 
%. Do you hear wnght, fir, of @ Vale toi 
Gert. Moll fire, und vulyar : every one hows thi 
Which can diltinguith found, | 

Et, But, by your favour, 
How near's the other army? 
G-1t Near, awd on {perily fort, the main deter; 
Stands on the hourly thought 1. 

Fig, thank you, fir : that's all, here 
Cent, honph that the queen on fpeciet cane 15 


FL 1 hank you, sit. Sci (oh? 
G, Von brenne une, tuß y my Wreath 
run We t | 
„ Wl WAY WAVY kanst kept We ata fhl 
I's is eee YA pleat | 
kg Well pray you kate, 
(4, Now, gone te, whine ate you fe ele, 
. A wal wei WATT, Wale kane HA tee [41S 
Wha, hy the art of KMA and teuling eee 
Av pregnant th Bae pity. Ove ne your livin, 
[Il lead you to Kune hiding. 
(il, Hearty thanks : 
The bounty and the benizon of heaven 
To boot, and boot! 
Enter Stegs d. ö 
$10, A proclaim'd prize! Maſt happy ! 
That eyele(s head of thine was tirlt ftram'd fleſh 
To raile my lortuncs, — Thou old unhappy traitor 3. 
briefly thyſelf remember 3: — Ihe {word is out 
That muſt deſtroy thee. 
Glo, Now let thy friendly hand 
Put ſtrength enough to it. | Edgar oppoſes. 
Sew, Wherefore, bold peaſant, * 
Dar'ſt thou ſupport a publith'd traitor? Hence; 
leſt that the intection of his fortune take 
Like hold on thee, Let go his arm. 
4% Chill not let go, zir, without vurther 'caſion 
Heu, Let go, ſlave, or thou dy 'it. 4 
Ely, Good geritleman, go your gait 4, and let 
poor volk paſs, And ch'ud ha' been zwagger'd ou! 
0 my life, *twould not ha' been 20 long as 'i, 
ly a vortnight. Nay, come- not near the old 
mun; keep out, che vor'ye 5, or iſe try whether|5c 
jour coſtard s or my bat 7 be the harder: Ch'il 
be plain with you. 
Serv, Out, dunghill ! 
Er, Chill pick your teeth, zir: Come; no| 


Co 


ie had mo they dew 


Come, father, III beflow you with a tricud. 


L EA. 


933 
Stere, Slave, thou Hall lain me: Villain, take 
my purſe; N | 
If ever then wilt chrive, Fury my bedy; 
A Five th- letters, w hi. ls en Hude ab ut mne, 
1h how ene 
pen the ohen party ro , umimet do wh, 
enth. 3 if |; 
fly. | know th well - A ferviceutl; „hinz 
Js Ow eons tothe vie thy wütet 5 
Ks ane would deter | 
(is Wilmt, 1» hr t |? 
F., bit von daun, inther ; reſt von - 
Let“ ee his pe s: ec iets, th bn fra te: 15 
Nilo; be ie friends, ee, end; an ne tony 
s mm. — bit us ee: 
ad, aner, Lame us nat x 
15 un wn ener wan, e N. ih vir T | tying 
n pets une er Hin „ 


Leue i Gentle uo 


eee ns TENSILE 
eee my upp (ilididthe s eee ee eee nee 
et eite ae ee bei erf e il bia 
Were witten | lis 4 bo Wah e it he 
F6:4 4444s it; Wehen 5 1 1 | (Nis Fe, 


et er en 


- 
- 


oi) lite bt wb az tan she lag of v gene 
1 W 01-4 4.40 (lesen 6 ile an thic place 1 
'Y Vi thil 


+»: Yuur (wife, fo J would lay) alledtionate 

„ ſervunt, asu.“ 
Gundi ing unte tac of woman's will 
\ plot wpor het virtuous ufhanc's lee; 
\nibo ro lLangpe my brother Here the fands, 
hee PN rake up 9, the not unfanctilicd 
OM murderous lochers: and, inthe niiture time, 
With thts ungracious paper rike the light 
Of the death praciis'd 1 duke: For him tis well, 
{hat of thy death and buſinels 1 can tell, 

CEN Eur, rommung the boity, 
Go, The king is mad: Huw tiff is my vile 
lene, ; 
Phat ] ſtand up, and have ingenious feeling 1 1 
Jt my huge torrows ! Better | were dillract ; 
50 ſhould my thoughts be 1cver'd tom my griets; 
\nd woes by Wrong imaginations, lole 
he knowl:dge of thenielves. 
| Rementer Edgar. 
Etg, Give me your hand: 

Far off, methunks, I hear the beaten drum, 


[| Exeunt, 
E VII. 
A Tent in the French Camp. 
| Enter Cordilia, Rent, and Phyſician. 
Cor. O thou good Kent, how ſhall I live and 


Mtter for your ſoyns s, | Edgar knocks bim down.[ 55 


Uuckly recollect the paſt offences of thy life, and reco 
{ common expreſſion in the North. 
1. e. head. 7 i. e. club. 


eule : | A 
ule of Pain the more exquiſite, 


The main body is expected to be deſcry'd every hour. 


5 1. e. { warn yo. 
3 To foyn is to make what we call a %% in fencing. 
Ju In Staffordſhire, to rale the fire, is to cover it with fuel for the night. 
5 any, Whoſe death is machinated by practice or treaſon. Ing. ö 

underſtanding not diſturbed or diſordered, but which, repreſenting things as they are, makes the 


work, | 


2 1. c. ſorrows paſt and preſent. : e. 
mmend thyſelf to heaven. + Gang your gate is 
Edgar counterfeits the weſtern dialect, 
9 1 e. I' 
10 'The duke of 
11 Tngenious feeling ſignifies a feeling from 


4 0 - | To 


960 KK I N © 
Te match thy gondnefs ? Nfy life will be ton ſhort. 
And every meaſiire ſal me t. | 
K+, Vo he ackiinw edoed adam, is verpay th 
All my reports g with the widelt tenth 4 
War mare, Her wipe, but th, 

Gor, Ne bester aten? 
Thels weeds and memories s of chats warler Hare; 
| prigihes, put then oft. | 

Kat, Pardon me, dear madam ; 
Vet to he known, ſhortens iny made intent 4 ; 
My boon | make it, that you know mc not, 
ill time and | think meet. 

Cor, Then he it ſo, my goud lord; 
How does the king ? [ To the Phyſician 
Phy/. Madam, ileeps ſtill. | 

Car, O you kind gods, 

Cure this great breach in his abuſed nature ! 

"The untun'd and jarring ſenſes, O, wind up 

Of this child-changed $ father! | 
Phy/ſ. So pleaſe your majeſty, 

That we may wake the king? he hath ſlept long 
Cor. Be govern'd by your knowledge, and pro- 

ceed | | 
T* the ſway of your own will. Is he array'd! 
Lear is brought in in a chair. 

Gent. Ay, madam ; in the heavineſs of his ſleep, 

We put freſh garments on him. 
Phyſ. Be by, good madam, when we do awake 

I doubt not of his temperance. 
Cor. Very well. 


Cor. O my dear father! Reſtoration ©, hang 
Thy medicine on my lips; and let this kiſs 
Repair thoſe violent harms, that iny two ſiſters 
Have in thy reverence made ! 

Kent. Kind and dear princeſs ! 

Cor. Had you not been their father, theſe white 
Had challeng'd pity of them. Was this a face 
To be expos'd againſt the warring winds ? 

To ſtand againſt the deep dread-bolted thunder? 

In the moſt terrible and nimble ſtroke | 

Of quick, croſs lightning! to watch (poor purdu!) 

With this thin helm 7? Mine enemy's dog, 

Though he had bit me, ſhould have ſtood that 
| night 


Againſt my fire; And waſt thou fain, poor father, 


To hovel thee with ſwine, and rogues forlorn, 

In ſhort and muſty ſtraw ? Alack, alack ! 

is wonder, that thy life and wits at once 

Had not concluded all.—He wakcs; ſpeak to him 
Phyf. Madam, do you; 'tis fitteſt, 
Cor. How does my royal lord? How fares your 

majeſty ? | grave: 

Lear. Vou do me wrong, to take me out o' the 

Thou art a ſoul in bliſs; but I am bound 


| | [fic there!. 
Phyſ. Pleaſe you, draw near.— Louder the mu- 


Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 


! i. e. All good which I ſhall allot thee, or meaſure out to thee, will be ſcanty. 


dreſt, put on a better ſuit of cloaths. 


an intent formed, So we ſay in common language, to make a deſign, and to male a r 


changed to a child by his years and wrongs. - 


Dr. Warburton ſays, is to the forlorn-hope in an army, which are put upon deſperate advent» 
and called, in French, enfans perdus; ſhe therefore calls her father, poor perdu. 
impoled on by appeurauccs; I am in a ſtrange milt of uncertainty, 


#pprehenſion, 


L E A R. [Add 4. Scene + . 
Te 
Do feald like molten lead, 5, FP 
Coy, Bir, do you know me? dis dobroge] 
Far Yin die ſpitit, I hngw pen gi Foy | * |; 
Car Bei, Sei, far wide ! | 88 
Vn, He's lenree awakes lot hin ee ahl 
,, Were have | ieee White ain 1i- 
Fair ay slip f— IE 
| am mightily abya'd #.—1 el even aste wah 
my; 
14a lee a thus knew not what 4 fa — 
Ji will nat ſwear, these are my hands :— let's kc; 
{ feel this pin prick, Would | were allur'd 
Ot my condition ! 
| Cor, O, look upon me, ſir, : | The C 
I. [And hold your hands in bencdiction o'er me; — „ 
No, fir, you mutt not kn: el. | «Mr, de 
Loor, Pray do not mock me: 
lam a very foolith fond old man, Eim, R 
Fourſcore and upwards ; 
20|Not an hour more, nor leſs : and, to deal plainly, br wheth: 
fear, I am not in my perfect mind. Lo change 
Methinks, I ſhould know you, and know this mar; And ſelf. re 
Vet I am doubtful: for I am mainly ignorant, Reg, OU 
What place this is; and all the ſkill I have Elm, I 
25jRemembers not theſe garments; nor I know not Reg. Ne 
Where l did lodge laſt night: Do not laugh at ne; You know 
him; For, as lam a man, I think this lady Tell me, b 
To be my child Cordelia. Do you not 
| Cir. And ſo l am, I am. [weep not: Ein. In 
zo Lear. Be your tears wet? Yes, faith. I pray, Ry. Bu 
If you have poiſon for me, I will drink it. To the for, 
I know, you do not love me; for your ſiſters Fin. TI 
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong: Reg. Ia 
You have ſome cauſe, they have not. And boſom 
4356] Cor. No cauſe, no caule. En, No 
[flakes| Lear. Am I in France ?- Reg, Unt 
Kent. In your own kingdom, fir. Fe not fam 
Lear. Do not abuſe me. rage, Ein. Fe 
Phyſ Be comforted, good madam: the great de, and th 
400 You lee, is cur'd in him: and yet it is danger A 
Lo make him even er the time he has «olt 9, En. I ha 
Defire him to go in; trouble him no more, met looſe 
Jill further ſettling 46, Our 
Cor. Will't pleate your highneſs walk ? 5 „this! 
451 Lear. You mult bear with me: Ws th others 
Pray you now forget and forgive : I am old and ad to cr) 
fooliſh. Ker yet 1 
[Exeunt Lear, Cordelia, Phyſician, and attendant. | . 
Gent. Holds it true, ſir, | 10 olds th 
zo. That the duke of Cornwall was ſo ſlain ? 2 an 
Kent. Moſt certain, ſir. p *. Sir, 
Gent. Who is conductor of his people ? hy Why 
Kent. As it is ſaid, the baſtard ſou of Gloſter, by Com 
| Gent, I'hey ſay, Edgar, E ele dot 
53]His baniſh'd ſon, is with the carl of Kent not to q 
ln Germany. "BY 
Y * ſett 
2 j, e. Be better lan Ry 
3 1, e. memorials, remembrancers. 4 An intent mai, » Ute j > 
elution, , and oh 
6 Reſtoration is recovery perſonified. 7 The alluſ unjuſt e 
it bold; the 
e em ek, e i 
i. e. to reconcile it tv hi "is, to take 


Kitt. 


Act 5. Scene 14 1 L E A R. 961 


þ 
Kt, Report is changeable. | dom [Fare vou well, r. tt. | 
Tis tine toy loo about 3 the powers v the king- N.. My point aud perivd will he thivughly q 
Approach apare. wiuneht, : | g j 
(nt, he arhiirement is like ts ſie ul Or well, oe i, as this day 's battle's lwught, | Ext, {| 


_ 
c HE RE 


| 
8 | 


AC FT - 2 | Il 
0 
3 C FE\N F 1. hong us then determine i} | 
12 3 ; With the ancient of war on our proceedings. 1 
The Camp of tv en ee wy * 5 Edu. 1 ſhall attend you * at e f 
Eiter, with drums and colours, Edmund, Regan, is] Rey. Siſter, you'll go with us? ! 11 
G-ntlemen, aud Solliers : Gow. Mia ſus. 17.18 
Ein. B of the duke, if his Mt purpol: Reg. "Vis moſt convenient; pray you, go with 44 
| hold; | Gun, Lid. O, ho, I know the riddle: 1 will - | þ \ 
Or whether ſince he is advis'd by aught go. | j 
| Jo change the courſe : He's full of alteration, 20 As they are going out, enter Edgar diſeuiſed. i Th x4 
| And ſelf-reproving . bring his conflant pleaſure '| | Eudg, It eter your grace had ſpeech with man ſa : of 
Reg. Our ſiſter's man is certainly miſcarry'd. | 8 poor, 5 1 
Eim. "Tis to be doubted, madam. Hear me one word, | |; 1 
R Rer. Now, ſweet lord, Alb. I'll overtake you.——Speak. „ 
: You know the goodneſs I intend upon you: 25 [Exeunt. Edm. Reg. Gon, and Attendants, 19 
Tell me, but truly, —but then ſpeak the truth, Edg Before you fight the battle, ope this letter, 
Do you not love my ſiſter? EE If you have victory, let the trumpet ſound 
: Ein. In honour'd love. [way] For him that brought it; wretched though 1 ſeem, 
x Rv. But have you never found my brother”: can produce a champion, that will prove 
To the fore-fended 2 place ? 30] Whot is avouched there: If you miſcarry, 
Ein. That thought abuſes you. Junct Your buſineſs of the world hath ſo an end, 
Rez, J am doubtful that you have been men And machination ceaſes. Fortune love you! 
And boſom'd with her, as far as we call hers. Alb. Stay *till I have read the letter. 
Ein. No, by mine honour, madam. Edg, I was forbid it, 
Rg. I never ſhall endure her: Dear my lord, |35|When time ſhall ſerve, let but the herald cry, 
de not familiar with her. | | And I'll appear again. Exit. 
gt, Ein, Fear me not ;— Alb. Why, fare thee well; [ wall v'crlook 
ne, and the duke her huſband, — thy paper. | 
Enter Albany, Goneril, and Soldiers, Re-enter Edmund. | 
Gm. I had rather loſe the battle, than that ſiſter|4o| Eau. The enemy's in view, draw up your 
would looſen him and me. [Ajrde. powers, = | | 
Ab. Our very loving ſiſter, well be met. Here is the gueſs of their true ſtrength and forces 
r, this ] hear, the king is come to his daughter, |By diligent diſcovery ; but your haſte 
Vith others whom the rigour of our ſtate Is now urg*c on you. 
and "rd to cry out. Where I could not be honeſt, [45] Al. We will greet the time. Exit. 
never yet was valiant : for this buſineſs, | Edm, To both theſe ſiſters have I ſworn my 
an ucheth us as France invades our land, love , | | 
ot bolds the king 4; with others, whom I fear, Each jealous of the other, as the ſtung 
loſt juſt and heavy cauſes make oppoſe. Are of the adder. Which of them {ſhall I take? 
Eim, Sir, you ſpeak nobly. | 5o[Both? one? or neither? Neither can be enjoy 'd, 
Rey, Why is this reaſon'd ? | If both remain alive: To take this widow, 
ſter, Gn, Combine together 'gainſt the enemy: Fxaſperates, makes mad her ſiſter Goneril 
or theſe domeſtic and particular broils : And hardly ſhall I carry out my ſide 5, 
Fe not to queſtion here. | Iller huſband being alive. Now then, we'll uſe 
His ſettled reſolution. 2 Fore-fended means prohibited, forbidden. 3 The meaning of this 
peu WR. ch is The king and others whom we have oppoſed are come to Cordelia. I could never be 
100 „ 2 but in a juſt quarrel, We muſt diſtinguiſh; it is juſt in one ſenſe and unjuſt in another. As 
i. e. "y invades our land, I am concerned to repel him; but as he holds, entertains, and ſupports the 
ſion be "3 otbert whom I. fear many juft and heavy cauſes make, or compel, as it were, to oppoſe us, Jeſteem 
tureh 5p Ty engage againſt them. 4 T bis buſineſs (ſays Albany ) touches us as France invades our land, nul 
rely them the king, Oc. i. e. embolidens him to aſſert his former title, $ i. e. bring my purpole to 
0 by 7 ul iſſue, to completion, Side ſeems here to have the ſenſe of the French word partie, in Ye 
o tale bis reſolution, _ 
A. 1 5 H iv 


062 K 1 N 0 
Tis countenance for the battle; which being done, 
Let her, who would be rid of him, d-vile 

His ſpeedy taking off, As for the mercy | 
Which he intends to Lear, and to Cordelia, — 
The battle done, and they within our power, 
Shall never fee his pardon : for my tote 


Lear, Cordelia, and Soldiers on the flage; and 

eVeunt, 25 

Enter Edpar, and Gloſter. _ 

E1g. Here, father, take the ſhalow of this tree 

For your good hoſt; pray, that the right may thrive : 

If ever I return to you again, 

m bring you comtort, 

Glo. Grace go with you, ſir! [Feit Edgar 
[ Alarum, ani retreat within. 

| Re-enter Eggar. : 

Eg. Away, old man, give me. thy hand, away; 

King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter ta'en : 

Give me thy hand, come on. 

Ch. No further, fir; a man may rot even here. 

Eig. What, in ill thoughts again: Men mul 

endure | 

Their going hence, even as their coming hither : 

Ripenels 2 is all: Come on: 

Gio. And that's true too, 


N E III. 


Ester, in conqueſt, with drum and count, Edmund : 
Lr, and Cordelia, as priſoners ; Soldiers, Captain 


[ Exeurt 


dr., Some officers take them away : good guard; 
Until their greater pleaſure firit be known 
"That are to cenſure them. 
(or, We arc not the firſt, 
Who, with b-{t meaning, have incurr'd the 
For thee, oppreited king, am | caſt down ; 
Niyſelt con che out-frown falſe forties frown. 
Shall we not fee theſe daughters, and thete fifters / 
Lur. No, no, no, no! Come, It; away to 
| priſon : | | 
We two alone will ſing like birds i' the enge: 
When thou do alk me blefling, DH: nol down, 
And aſk of thee forgiveneſs: Bo we'll live, 
And pray, and fling, and tell ol tales, and lock 
gilde butterflies, and hear poor roo: 
Talk of contterews; and well ratk with them too, 
Win loſes, and who wits; who! in, „hs out j-— 
Au take upon uw the myſtery of things, 0 
Ax if we were tod ſpies; And eee out, 
In a wall'd prifon, packs and eee 3 of great ene 


worſt. 


J. 


— 


Stands on me to defend, not to debaie!, [Ex lt. 
E Il. | 
A Field hetsteen the tos Cope. 10 
Atem avithin, Fate, colth dri ard colours, 


15 


. 


2 


5 


hat cbb and flow by the moon, 
1 Dr. Johnſon thinks that for dogs net 
but defence and ſupport, 


ev- now mannged by a new (et. 


or not. 


O 


25 


— 


Ere they ſhall make us weep : we'll fee them 


FE A R. Ad . Scene 4, 4 5. 8 


Kim, Take them away. [ahinks, 


Lear, Upon ſuch ſacrifices, my Cordelia, re you ha 
The gods themſelves throw incenſe, Have I caught Je the e 
thee ? | | he whicl 

He, that parts us, ſhall bring a brand from heaven, nl call it 
Ani fire us hence, like foxes . Wipe thine eyes; (un. N. 


N his own 
Wore than 


he goujeers 5 ſhall devour them, fleth, and fell 5, 


ſtarve firſt. ker. In 

Come. [ Ex, unt Lear, and Cordelia, guarded, Y me v. 
Hum. Come hither, captain; hark. id. Th 
Take thou this note; go, follow them to priſon: Ris Tel 
One ſtep I have advanc'd thee; it thou dot Gm, He 
As this inſtructs thee, thou doſt make thy way Thar exe, t. 
o roble fortunes : Know thou this, —that men Rim, La 
Are as the time is: to be tender-minded ror a Full 
Does not become a ſword ;— Thy great employment thou! 
Will not bear queſtion “; either ſay, thou'lt do 't, poſe of 1 
Or thrive þy other means. Vtrcls the 
Capt. I'll do 6; Þ my lord. { "ord ati 
Eam. About it; and write happy, when thou (+, Me; 
haſt done. 4, The 
Mark,--I ſay, inſtantly ; and carry it fo, Liu. No 
As I have ſet it down. | | 7, Hal, 
Capt. 1 cannot drawn a cart, nor eat dry dont; Ar, Let 

[f it be man's work, I will do it. xi H. th 


4. Stay 
hu apitall t, 
| 


Flouriſh. | Pinter Albary, Gun il, Vegan, and Sultiere, 
A. Sir, you have ſhewn to-tay your wah 
rain, : x 


And fortune led you well: You have the captive I's vitied f 
Who were the oppoſites of this diy *s trite : uke in th: 
|We do require them of you; fo to uſe them, uche i u 
we ſhall find their merits and our lafety Wl, har! 
May equally determine. ; n tl] 
aum. Sit, | thought it fit V 1s þ 
To lend the old and miſeruble king E An! 


ON | N 4 
19 l Hau 
bet 


hene ape: 


To ſome retention, and app „tnc ward; 
Whoſe age has charms in it, whoſe title more, 
Vo plank the cormon boſom on las lde, 


uc turn our mpreft 3 lances in ow yes Moons, 
Which do command them. With lim I ſent the Kh) my | 
queen; . I talle by 

My reaſon all the fame; and they are newly wn hae 
Vo-rmmormow, of at u further {4 ave, to wpprar I '« dick, 
"'W hire you (hall hold your fe (om, At this tne, n. lf, ne 
We lu cat, aud biced: the friend hach bot bn Es, Ther 
friend; | he | 

And the bet} quarrels, in the heat, are cu dame 11 
By thoſe that feel their ſharpr fs : — hi thy tn 
he queſtion of Cordelia, and her father, n. en 
* Genre: „fitter place. i | un Trl! 
AG, Hir, by your patience, „ A her 


ald you but a (ub j- of of thi” war, Ii M le 


] Not Wi u Penh r. 


4 j 


J 
* 


and in this place as a word of inference or caſuality. | 
meaning is rather: Such is my determination CO MAE { car 
2.1, e To be ready, prepared, is ull. 
eien, as is a pack of rards, Tor reli, ft; might be commodiouſly read, Ius we fay, 4" 
4 It is nſual to Smoke foxes but of their holes. 
Gouge, Fr. ſignifies one of the common women attending a camp; and as that diſcaſe was 
„wer Furnope by the French arme, and the women who followed it, the rſt name it obtained ame! 
ne wae the pruverier, i. e., the viſenſe of the OUpes , 
the important bnſineſs he now had ir band, did not admit of eie, he muſt inflautiy reſolve to 80 
e 1. e., turn the /aunceren which ate preji'd into our fer vice, avainll us. 


Reo, That's as we liſt to gran him. 


' 
65 111 77 
* . 


ft Ns 


12 i 
1915 art 
. 1 ſu Ute 
urge he 14 
ral log, N 
Lan regt 
"Fed, Or 0 
Uher Wh * 
eff y, 46 7 
" Probubilit s, 
4 


Th 
; as for my ſtare it 1equirer none, not detiberat 
3 Parke is uſed for cm., 


j. C. Ah Calle 
firſt dipl 


7 [he meaning 1 


& Fleſh and ſkin. 


Methil 
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labinko, our pleaſure might have been demanded, | Euter a Herald, 
you had ſpoke ſo lar, IIe led our powers; All. Fruſt to thy lingle virtue; for thy ſoldiers, 
the commiſſion 1 of my place and perſon ; All levied in my name, have in my name 
which immediacy 2 may well ſtand up, Took their dilcharge. 
il call icfelt your brother, S| K., "This ficknels grows upon me, 
(an. Not lo hot: Alb. She iv not well; convey her to my tent. 
this wn grace 3 he doth exalt himſelf, 1 [ Exit Reyan, led. 
lore than in your advancement, Come hither, herald, Let the trumpet found,— 
ker In my rights, | And read out this. 
me invelled, he compeers the beſt. lo] Capt. Sound trumpet. [u trumpet ſounds. 
4, That were the molt, if he ſhould huſband | Herald reads; 
|» Jeiters do oft prove prophets, [you] | © If any manof quality, or degree, within the 
Gr, Holla, holla ! * lifts of the army, will maintain upon Edmund, 
[it exc, that told you Co, look'd but a-ſquint. « ſuppoſed carl of Gloſter, that he is a manifold 
il, Lady, | am not well; elſe I ſhould auſwer)I5|* traitor, let him appear by the third ſound of the 
„nn a full Nowing ſtomach — General, % trumpet : He is bold in his defence,” 
thou my ſoldicrs, priloners, patrimony Fdm. Sound. [1 trump rt. 
po of them, of me; the walls are thize+4; Her. Again. f 2 trumpet. 
Funes the world, that I create thee here Her. Again. I trum pet. 
U lord an maler. 5 20 | | [Trumpet anſwers, within. 
| 6 Mean you to enjoy him? | | Fnter Edgar, armed. 
„ he bet alone lies not in your good will 5, Alb. Aſk him his purpoles, why he appears 
J. Nor in thune, lord. Upon this call o' the trumpet. 
„„ Half-blooded fellow, yes. a Her. What are you? 
„ Lt the drum {trike, and prove my title]25] Your name, your quality? and why you anſwe 
| _ © thine. [ther his preſent ſummons ? 
„ . Stay yet: hear reaſon: - Edmund, I arreli Hug. Know, my name is loſt; 
hu {2vital treaſon 3 und, in thy arreſt, By treaſon's tooth bare-gnawn, and canker-bit ; 
| . | [ Pointing to Goneril. Yet am I noble, as the advertary 
ried ſerpent: — ſor your claim, lay liſter, [30]! come to cope withal. 7 
wer in the antere} of my wile; f., Which is that adverſary ? ſol Gloſter ? 
Ihe is ful contracted to this lord, «SY IL What's he, that ſpeaks for Edmund carl 
bf, her haſhing, contradict your banes, Film, Himſelf ;— What ſay'ſt thou to him ? 
ene Macry make your love tome, | | #%. Draw thy ſword; 
rad is be Spoke, | 35; That, if my ſpeech offend a noble heart, 
( Lu ineeelude! hy arm may do thee juſtice: here is mine, 
Thou art arm'd, Gloſter t—Let the trum» hold, it is the privilege © of mine honours, 
pot 16nd: | — My outh, and my prolelſion: I proteſt, ——- 
en apa to prove upon thy perſon __ [Maugre thy ſtrengih, youth, place, and cminence, 
ons, mancfelt, and many treaſons, 40] Veſpight thy victor ſword, and fire-new fortune, 
the woo my pledge; Pl prove it on thy heart, Fhy valour and thy heart, —thou art a traitor : 
"ile brow, thou art in nothing lels Palfe o thy gods, thy brother, and thy father; 
my have here proclain'd thee, Conlpirant *yainſt this high illuſtrious prince; 
M, Sick, O ck! And, from the extremeſt upward of thy head, 
ne, wm, , not, I'll nefer truſt poiſon, [.1/it-. 145] Vo the deſcent and duſt beneath thy feet, 
li eres my exchange: what in the world] [A molt toad-[potted traitor. Say thou, No, 
| he 13 his ſword, this arm, and my belt ſpirits, are bent 
Mmm me traitor, villain-like he lies: % prove upon thy hcart, whereto I ſpeak, 
by thy trumpet t: he that dares approach, Thou lieſt. 
en von, (Who not ?) J will maintain 50] Ein, In wiſdom, 1 ſhould aſk thy name; 
MM and honour firmly, But, lince thy out-lide looks fo fair and warlike, 
A hoald, ho! Andthat thy tongue ſome lay 7 of breeding breathes, 
WW, Arad, ho, a herald ! What ſafe and nicely I might well delay 
Ce for authority. 2 Immediary implies ſupremacy, in oppolition to ſubordination, 3 Grace 
e un und ac orb bmente, Of Donovys, 4+ A metaphorical phrate tuken ſrom the camp, and ſignify- 
* ener at iſt retion, s Whether he ſhall nor or ſhall, depends not on your choice, 5 Ahe 


the he is here going to bring againſt the Ballard, he calls e privilege, &e. to underſland which 
"ology, we muſt conſider that the old rites of knighthood are here alluded to; whoſe oath and 


"oh if! 


Opied, or otherwiſe to have his charge taken fro confe//o. For if one who was no knight accuſed 
ber Wo was, that other was under no obligation to accept the challenge. On this account it was 
Nee 8 0 Fa 13 , ** K 

00 7 Edgar came diſguiſed, to tell the baltard he was a knight, 7 Say, for ef/ay, ſome ſhew 
Povanility | | HD 


B 


n required him to diſcover all treaſons, aud whoſe privilege it was to have his challenge 


. IN 


JJ + ; FAG s. Scenes 


; A5. Sc 
By rule of kn'ghthood, I diſdain and ſpurn : Told him my pilgrimage : But his flaw*d heart, 
Back do I toſs theſe treafons to thy heal; | Alack, too weak the conflict to ſupport !) A. Eve 
With the hell-hated lie o'erwhelm thy heart; "['wixt two extremes of paſſion, joy, and grief, En, I p: 
Which, (for they yet glance by, and ſcarcely bruiſe )| [Burſt fmilingly. | Ypight of 
This ſword of mine ſhall give them inſtant way, | s| Z4m. This ſpeech of yours hath mov'd me, * brief in 
Where they ſhall reſt for ever. — Trumpets, ſpeak And ſhall, perchance, do good but ſpeak you the lif 
[Al/arum. Fight, Elmund falls You look as you had ſomething more to ſay, yy, ſend i 
A5. Save him, ſave him! Alb, It there be more, more woeful, hold it in: 41k, Run 
Gon, This is mere practice, Gloſter : Por I am almoſt ready to dillolve, Er, To 
By the law of arms, thou waſt not bound to anſwer{1ro[Hearing of this. : Fein 
An unknown oppoſite ; thou art not vanquiſh'd, Eds. This would have ſeem'd a period Ein. W. 
But cozen'd and beguil'd. To ſuch as love not ſorrow; but, another !: eeit the c 
A. Shut your mouth, dame, To ampliſy too-much, would make much mot, Ei. Hall 
Or with this paper ſhall I ſtop it: — Hold, fir :— And top extremity : ; Ein He 
"Thou worſe than any name, read thine own evil: —|15] Whilſt I was big in clamour, came there in a man b hang Co 
No tearing, lady; I perceive, you know it. Who having ſeen me in my worſt eſtate, | b lay the b 
f Gives the leiter to Edmund | Shunn'd my abhorr'd ſociety; but then, finding WW: he for 
Gor. Say, if 7 do; the laws are mine, not thine : Who *twas that ſo endur'd, with his ſtrong arms All. The 
Who hall arraizn me for 't? He faſten'd on my neck, and bellow*'d out 1. 
Alb. Monſter, know'ſt thou this paper? 20] As he'd burſt heaven; threw him on my father; 1 
Con. Aſk me not what I know. Exit Gn Told the moſt piteous tale of Loar and him, Ws 
AR. Go after her; ſhe's deſperate; govern her.. That ever car receiv'd : which in recounting, ys 
Eim. What you have charg's me with, that I His grief grew puiſtant, and the ſtrings of life ME! jour + 
have done ; Began to crack: 'T'wice then the trumpet founder. 8 
And more, much more: the time will bring it out; 25 And there I left him tranc'd. x "af 
"Tis paſt, and ſo am I: Bur what art thou, Alb. But who was this ? 3 ow when 
That haſt this fortune on me? If thou art noble, Els. Kent, fir, the haniſh*d Kent; who in difgul 1 
I do forgive thee. Follow'd his enemy king, and did him ſervice that her br 
Eds. Let us exchange charity. lmproper for a ſlave. _ hen ſl 
1 am no leſs in blood than thou art, Edmund; 30 Enter a Gentleman haſtily, wvith a bloody biife, Lat. Is th 
Tf more, the more thou haſt wrong'd me. Gent. Help! help! O help! f 9. Or in 
My name is Edgar, and thy father's ſon. Ed. What kind of help? Ub. Fall, 
Ihe gods are juſt, and of our pleaſant vices Alb. Speak, man. f ur. This 
Make inſtruments to ſcourge us: | Edg. What means the bloody knifc ? $2 chance 
The dark and vicious place, where thee he got, [35] Gert. "Tis hot, it ſmoaks; —_—_— 7770 
Coſt him his eyes. | | It came even from the heart of: O! ſhe's den WE... 0 m. 
Ein. Thou haſt ſpoken right, 'tis true; | Alb. Who, man? ſpeak. : ar, Pr'yt 
The wheel is come full circle; I am here. Gent. Your lady, fir, your lady: and her ſite F. "Tis n 
Alb. M-thought, the very gait did propheſy By her is poiſon'd; ſhe hath confeſs'd it. ar, A pla 
A royal nobleneſs :—I muſt embrace thee : 40] Em. I was contracted to them both; all tr br have f 
I. t forrow ſplit my heart, if ever I Now marry in an inſtant. Gia, Cori 
Did hate thee, or thy father! | Enter Kent. ; t mou 
E1s. Worthy prince, I know it. | Alb. Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead. | Anne 
Al. Where have you hid yourſelf ? [ Goneril and Regan's bodies bromid he fla; 
How have you known the miſeries of your father ?|45|This judgment of the heavens, that makes | ut, "Tis t. 
Eg. By nurſing them, my lord. Lift a brief tremble, | * Did 1 
tale; | f | Touches us not with pity. I" feen th 
And, when '*tistold, O, that my heart would burſt !— Edg. Here cov es Kent, ſir. 1 bull have 
Ihe bloody proclamation to eſcape, Ath. O! is this he? The time will not allow theſe ſam 
That follow'd me fo near, (O our lives? ſweetneſs !] 5o[ Che compliment which very manners urge. © tres are 
That we the pain of death wonld hourly hear, Rent. Jam come | ſtraig 
Rather than die at once!) taught me to ſhift o bid my king and maſter aye good night; . fort 
Into a mad-man's rags: to aſſume a ſemblance Is he not here ? | „them v 
That very dops Hiflain'd :; and in this habit | . Great thing of we forgot — ha his js 
Met my Father with his bleviding rings, Speak, Edmund, where's the king! and wer, he fy 
heir previone Annes ew loft © ernie his guide, | Cordelia fo | eur! 
led hun, berge for hin, far hi from defpair | Ser (thay this object, ont? Yo 6 
Never (O fault 1) revenge telt gn hen, K 47, Aldrh, why this ? "Ow" 
Uni fone ae palt, when | was nent, Ee. Yor Edwin won bolt: THY 
MN; , ing 461] Ehe oe th wibige boiling} tur Hy fakes hat 
af hires ee ee of this grind thine lay Pls 646 Hin e e ) MW Ws hits 
talk his Welling, wind from e e left halter new heart bt. 2 
: 10 % a; 
he fonfe may probably he this: T ee baue femnt a poried de fle a Long u Prone 1 Ms Fw 
Ster, | &. hint | vault ace ene, I. e, aner erte, anger bin of ee e en Wy WH), Watt) 6 
& Will incroale the hovers of what has buen all ends aol, Ul br. J. \v, 


Whislvg ( 


& 5. Scene 3] . 


Alb. Even ſo. Cover their faces. 


fpight of mine own nature. Quickly ſend,.— 
* briel in it, to the caſtle; for my writ 
on the life of Lear, aud on Cordelia ;— 
xy, ſend in time. 
. Run, run, O, run 
Er, To whom, my lord? - Who has the office: 
ky token of reprieve. | 
Ein. Well thought on; take my ſword, 
"Wi it the captain. 
. Haſte thee for thy life. { Exit Meſſenger. 
Ein. He hath commiſſion from thy wife and me 
bang Cordelia in the priſon, and 
o hy the blame upon her own deſpair, 
ehe fordid 1 herſelf. 


awhile. [Edmund is borne off. 
Enter Lear, with Cordelia dead in his arms. 
Laar. Howl, howl, howl, how! !—O, you arc 
men of ſtones ; 
your tongues and eyes, I'd uſe them ſo 
ut heaven's vault ſhould crack :—O, ſhe is gone 
for ever ! 
ww when one is dead, and when one lives; 
dead as earth ;—Lend me a looking-glaſs ; 
that her breath will miſt or ſtain the ſtone, 
by,. then ſhe lives. JEEP 
at. Is this the promis'd end? 
9. Or image of that horror? 
{. Fall, and ceaſe * ! 
ur. This feather ſtirs; ſhe lives! if it be ſo, 
chance that does redeem all ſorrovs 
it ever I have felt. 
Kit, O my good maſter ! 
ar. Pr'ythee, away. 
. "Tis noble Kent, your friend. 


Jead [ Kneeling. 


tte 


the bt have fav'd her; now ſhe's gone for ever!— 


(tlia, Cordelia, ſtay a little. Ha! 

at ist thou fay'ſt? Her voice was ever ſoft, 
ll. and low; an excellent thing in woman :— 
Ua che flave that was à hanging thee, 

wt, Tis true, my lords, he did. 

„Did I not, fellow? legion 
recen the day, with my good biting faul- 
ü have made them ſkip : I am old now, 
chele ſame crofes ſpoil me. Who are you ? 
© eyes are none o' the beſt : —l'll tell you 
ſtraight. 


ad! 
bt cat 
des N 


low 


0 them we behold. . i 
bis isa dull fight: Are you not Kent? 


hett er , . 
wilt h. ame; your {-rvatit Kent: 


En, I pant for liſe: Some good I mcan to do, 


G 


[ſend 


4. The gods defend her! Bear him hence! 


| Why ſhould a dog, a horſe, a rat have life, 


5] Look there, look there !— 


ar. A plague upon you, murderers, traitors all! 


— 


mW fortune hing of two ſhe lov'd and hated, 


TE Yor for yore Caine f 


Ti, 7 / / 
free tg hilſes bt ee 


We bis li 
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Lear. He's a good fellow, I can tell you that: 
Hel ftrike, aud quickly too: He's dead and 
Totten, ; | 

Kent, No, my good lord; Iam the very man;— 

Lear. ' fee that ſtraight. cay3. 

Kent. "hat, from your firſt of difference and de- 
Have tollow'd your lad ſteps. h 

Lear. You are welcome hither. (and deadly. 

Kent. Nor no man elle; all's cheerlets, dark, 
Your eldeſt daughters have fore-doom'd 4 theme 
And deſperately are dead. [{clves, 

Lear. Ay, ſo I think, 

Alb. He knows not what he ſays; and vain it is 
That we preſent us to him. | 

£dg.. Very bootleſs. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 
Mcſ. Edmund is dead, my lord. 


Alb. That's but a trifle here — 


You lords, and noble friends, know our intent. 

What conſort to this great decay 5 may come, 

Shall be apply'd: For us, we will reſign, 

During the life of this old majeſty, 

To him our abſolute power: You, to your rights; 

| To Edgar. 

With boot 6, and ſuch addition as your honours 

Have more than merited.— All friends ſhall taſte 

The wages of their virtue, and all foes 

he cup of their defervings. —O, ſee, ſee! [life, 
Lear. And my poor fool is hang'd 7 ! No, no, no 

[more, 

And thou no breath at all? O, thou wilt come no 

Never, never, never, never, never! | 

Pray you, undo this button s: Thank you, ſir.— 

Do yo ſee this? Look on her, look on her lips, 

| He ates. 

Ez, He faints;—My lord, my lord, — 

Kent. Break, heart; I pr'ythee, break! 

Ed. Look up, my lord. (hates Him, 

Kent, Vex not his ghoſt : O, let him paſs! he 


10] Phat would upon the rack of this tough 9 world 


Stretch him out longer. 
Eg. 0, he is gone, indeed. 
Rt. he wonder is, he hath endur'd fo long: 
He but ufurp'd his life. 1 

Alb. Bear the n from hence. --Our preſent buſineſs 
Is general woe, Friends of my foul, you twain 
To Kent and # gar. 
Rule in this realm, and the gor'd (tate ſuſtain. 
Kent. 1 have a journey, fr, ſhortly to go; 


iy walter calls, and ] muſt not fav, ny. 


%., Vie weight of this fail time we mult obey x 


Zpenk hut we feel, nor what wer ought ty ſay. 
he ole hath bonne wolt : we that are yung, 
{hall tiever fee by win h, tor Vive ty lawn 


iy tor eue; 
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F«carus, Prince of Verona. 

pus, Kinſman to the Prince.” 

Mot Accu, II alle of teu L ouſes, al vari an: 
C1PULET, c with cach der. 

Rowro, 8% to Montague. | | 
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Pexvorlo, 
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Aroll Man, his Couſin. 

Friar LAWRENCE, 4 Franciſcan, 


Par jou, of the fame Order. 


Friends of Romeo, 


CHORUS,— Page, Pry to Pais, an Officer, an 
Cilizens of Verona, ſeveral Men ond IWouen, Rlutions to loth I 


BALTHASAR, Scrvant to me. 
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PETER, 
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Enter Sp? 
Sanin and G regory, t2vo ſorvants of Capulct. 


dam. 


3 


REGORY, o' my word, we'll not carry 
a ccals 2. | 
„%. No, for then we ſhould he colliers. 


(Gre . 
Pho Ay, while 
the collar, 
"Im, Tilril © 
Cy. But th 


0 you live, draw your neck out 


quickly, being mov'd. 


cu art not quickly mov'd to ſtrike. 


OYOR'1 
boſcry 


07 . ; : ) 
„ Imean, an we be in choler, we'll draw. 


25 


PHP hich but tors hibtt ones eh nonght © 


b 0 . 1 » 
tid? ! 1 all thi r./l of the Ly, at / in. 
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gam A dog of the houſe of Montague moves me, 

Grog. Vo move, is-—to ſtir; and to be valiant, 
is—to ſtand toit: therefore, if thou art mov'd, 
'hou runn*lt away. . 5 

Sum. & dog of that houſe ſhall move me to 
land : 1 will take the wall of any man or maid of 
Montague's. 

Greg. That ſhews thee a weak fave; for the 
weakeſt goes to the wall. 

Sam. True; and therefore women, being the 
weaker veſſels, are ever thruſt to the wall: 
therefore Iwill puſh Montague's men from the 
wall, and thruſt his maids to the wall. 


* 


1 The © 1 | 5 | 
p I on which this play is ſounded, is related as a true one in Girolamo de da Corte's Hiſtory "f 
5 N known to the Engliſh poets before the time of Shakfpeare. 

mat this was a phralc formerly in uſe to ſiguify the bearing injuries. 
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comes of the haute of the Montagues, 


ſir; but I bite my thumb, fir. 


968 


Greg. The quarrel is between our maſters, and 
us their men. | 

Sam. "Vis all one, Iwill ſhew myſelf a tyrant: 
when I have fought with the men, | will be cruel 
with the maid+; I will cut oT their heads, 

Greg, Ihe heads Fahe maids ? | 

Sam, Ay, the heads of the maids, or their maiden- 
heads; take it in what tente thou wilt, 

Greg, They mult take it in ſenſe, that feel it, 

Sam, Me they (hall feel, while Ham able to Hand 
and, "tis known, lama pretty pie of flath. | 

Grog, * Vis well, thou art not fiſh; it thou hadi, 
thon hadlt been Poor John, —Draw thy tool; hte 


Enter Abram and Hudtbaſur. 4 
Sem. My naked weapon is out; quarrel, I will; 
back thee. 
Greg. How? turn thy back, and run? 
Sam, Fear me not. 
Greg. No, marry; I fear thee! 20 
Sam, Let us take the law of our ſides; let 
them begin. | 55 
Greg. | will frown, as I paſs by; and let them 
take it as they liſt. | | 
Saw, Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb{25 
at them; which is a diſgrace to them, if they bear it. 
Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, fir ? | 
Sen. | do bite my thumb, fir. 
Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, fir ? 
Sam. Is the law on our ſide, if 1 lay,—ay ? 30 
Greg. No. 
Sam. No, ſir, I do not bite my thumb at you, 


Greg. Do you quarrel, fir? 
Abr. Quarrel, fir ? no, fir, + | mad 
Sam. If you do, fir, I am for you; | ſerve aq 
good a man as you. 
Abr. No better. 
San. Well, lir. 
Enter Benwolin, 40 
Grey. Say better; here comes one of my maſ- 
ter's kinſmen. 
Som, Yes, better, fir. 
Abr. You lye. 
Sam. Draw, if you be men. — Gregory, remem-} 45 
ber thy ſWwaſhing i blow. [| They fight. 
Ben. Part, fools; put up your ſwords; 
You know not What you do. | 
| Enter Tybalt. | | 
Jo. What, art thou drawn among theſe heart- 
leſs hinds ? 
Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death. 
Ben. | do but keep the peace; put up thy ſword. 
Or manage it to part theſe men with me. 
Tyb. What, draw, and talk of peace? I hateſ55 
the word, 
As I hate hell, all Montagues, and thee : 
Have at thee, coward, | 
Enier three or four Citizens, with Clubs. 


Cit. Clubs, bills, and partizans ! {trike ! beat[60] That weſtward rooteth from the city ſide 
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[Ac 1. Scene. 


Down with the Capulets! down with the Montz 


pues ! 
Huter ol Gapulet, in his green; and Lady Cult. 
Cap. What noiſe is this ?-—Give me my lung 


word 2, ho! 


Ta. C. A crutch, 
or a ſword ? 1 
Cap, My (word, I ſay — old Montague 1s con, 
Ind Nouriſhes his blade in ſpight of me. 

Enter ol An! 19 9 5 4 L. u Montague, 
Mon, "| hou villain, Capulct,—-Hold me ur, 
*t me po, : | 
La. Mon, Thou ſhalt not ſtir one ſoot to (ek 


a crutch - Why call yu 


a foc, 


Foter Prince, with Altena indes. 
Prin, Rebellious ſubjeRs, enemies to pence, 


Profaners of this neighbour-ſtained ſteel,— 


Will they not hear ?—what ho! you men, yu 
beaſts — 
hat quench the fire of your pernicious rage 


With purple fountains iſſuing from your veins 


On pain of torture, from thoſe hloody hands 


Throw your miſ-temper'd 3 weapons to thegrouns, 
And hear the ſentence of your moved prince.— 
I'hree civil brawls, bred of an airy word, 
By thee, old Capulet, and Montague, 
Have thrice diſturb'd the quiet of our fireets; 
Ard made Verona's ancient citizens 
Caſt by their grave beſceming ornaments, 
To wield old partizans, in hands as old, 
Cankred with peace, to part your cankred hate: 
f ever you diſturb ovr ſtreets again, 
Your lives ſhall pay the ſorfeit of the peace. 
Vor this time, all the reſt depart away: 
You, Capulet, ſhall go along with me; 
And, Montagne, come you this afternoon, 
% know our further pleaſure in this caſe, 
o old Free-town, our common judgment. place. 
Ince more, on pain of death, all men depart. 

 [ Exeunt Prince, Capalet, Ec 
Mn. Whoſet this ancient quarrelnew ahroach!-- 
ipeak, nephew, were you by, when it began? 
Ben. Here were the ſervants of your adverſ#t} 
And yours, cloſe fighting ere I did approach: 
drew to part them; in the inſtant came 
[he fiery T'ybalt, with his ſword prepar'd; 
Which, as he breath'd defiance to my ears, 
He ſwung about his head, and cut the winds, 
Who nothing hurt withal, hiſs'd him in ſcorn: 
While we were interchanging thruſts and blows, 
Came more and more, and fought on part and par: 
Pill the prince came, who parted either part. | 
La. Mon. O, where is Romeo !—ſaw you hum 

to-day ? 

Right glad Jam, he was not at this fray. | 
Ben. Madam, an hour before the worſnipp df 
Peer'd forth the golden window of the eat, 
A troubled mind drave me to walk abroad; 
Where—underneath the grove of ſycamouf, 


them down! 


1 To freaſ> ſeems to have meant to he a bully, to be noiſily valiant. 
word uſed in war, which was forn times wielded with both hands. 


weapons uſed in anger, | 


So early walking did I ſee your fon : 


k 
2 The long ſword Wi 1 
| | in 
3 Mis-temper d weapons 
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44 1, Scene 1.] 


Towards him 1 made; but he was 'wate of me, 
And ſtole into the covert of the wood: 
|, meaſuring his affections by my own, — 


hat moſt are bulied when they are molt alone, —| 


Parlu'd my humour, not purſuing his,— 

And gladly fſhunn'd who yladly fled from me. 
Mn Many a morning hath he there been ſeen 

wal tears augmenting the freſh morning's dew, 

Alding to clouds more clouds with his deep lighs : 

Put all ſo ſoon as the all-chearing ſun 

Should in the furthelt calt begin to draw 

The ſhady curtains from Aurora's bed, 

Away from light ſteals home wy heavy ſon, 

auch private in his chamber pens himlelf ; 

Shuts up his windows, locks fair day-light out, 

And makes himfelf an artificial night: 

Black and portentous muſt his humour prove,. 

Unlels good counſel may the cauſe remove, 
hen. My noble uncle, do you know the cauſe ? 
Mon. 1 neither know it, nor can learn it of him. 

Hen. Have you importun'd him by any means! 
Mn. Both by mylelf, and many other friends: 

But he, his own affeCtions' counſellor, 

b to himſelf—1 will not ſay, how true 

But to himſelf ſo ſecret and ſo cloſe, 

5 ſar from ſounding and diſcovery, s 

As is the bud bit with an envious worm, 

Ere he can ſpread his ſweet leaves to the air, 

Or dedicate his beauty to the ſame. 


Could we but learn from whence his ſorrows grow, 


We would as willingly give cure, as know. 
Enter Romeo, at a diſtance. 
Hen. See, where he comes: So pleaſe you, ſtep 
' aſide ; 
know his grievance, or be much deny'd. 
Mn, I would, thou wert ſo happy by thy ſtay, 
Tohear true ſhrift,—Come, madam, let's away. 
| | [ Excunt. 
Bn, Good morrow, couſin. 
Pm, Is the day fo young? 
Bn, But new ſtruck nine. 
Kum. Ay, me! ſad hours ſeem long. 
Vs that my father that went hence fo faſt? 
Bn, It was :—W hat ſadneſs lengthens Romeo's 
hours ? [them ſhort 


ler, In love? 

An. Out 

Jen. Of love ? 

lun. Out of her favour where I am in love. 

ben, Alas, that love, ſo gentle in his view, 
Would be to tyrannous and rough in proof ! 

Rn. Alas, that love, whoſe view is muffled ſtill, 
"ul, without eyes, fee path-ways to his will! 
ere ſhall we dine ?—O me !— What fray was 
here? | | 

el me not, for I have heard it all. 
A a toc o with hate, but more with love: 
A en, O brawling love! O loving hate! 

ching, of nothing firſt created! 
"4 lightneſs! ſerious vaniry ! 


let tell 


%n, Not having that, which, having, makes 
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apen chaos of well-ſecming forms! 


Zo hat is, tell me in ſeriouſneſs. 
e worn by female ſpectators of the play. 
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Teather of lead, bright ſmoak, cold Fire, fk health! 
till-waking fleep, that is not what it 18! — 

his love feel 1, that feel no love in this, 

Dolt thou not lauyh ? 

Ben, No, coz, 1 rather weep. 

Rom, Good heart, ut what ? 

In, At thy good heart's opprefiion, 

Roam, Why, luch Is love's trankrreflion — 
Griefs of mine own lie heavy in my breaſt ; 
Which thou wilt propapate, to have it ret 
With more of thine : this love that thou hast ſhown, 
Doth add more grief to tov much of mine own, 
Love 1s a ſmoke ras'd with the fume of ighs ; 
Being purg'd a fire ſparkling in lover's eyes ; 
Being vex*d, a fea nouriſh'd with lover's tears ; 
What is it elle ? a madneſs moſt däitercet, 
M choaking yall, and a preſcrving tweet, 
Farewel, my coz. 

lien. Soft, I will go along; 

An if you leave me fo, you do me wrong. 

Rom, Put, I have loſt mylelſ; Jam not here; 
his is not Romeo, he's ſome other where. 

Ben. Lell me in ſadneſs t, who ſhe is you love? 

Run, What, ſhall I groan, and tell thee ? © 

Ben, Groan, why, no; 

But ſadly tell me, who. 

Rom, Bid a ſick man in ſadneſs make his will: — 

O word ill urg'd to one that is fo ill !— 

la {1dnefs, couſin, I do love a woman. | 

Ben. Juim'd fo near, when I ſuppos'd you lov'd. 

Rom. A right good marks-man ! —And ſhe's 
fair 1 love. 

Ben. A right fair mark, fair coz, is ſooneſt hit. 

Rom. Well, in that hit, you mils : ſhe'll not 
be hit | 

With Cupid's arrow, ſhe hath Dian's wit 

And, in ſtrong proof of chaſtity well arm'd, 

From love's weak childiſh bow ſhe lives unharm'd. 

5he will not ſtay the fiege of lovingaterms, 

Nor bid the encounter of aſſailing eyes, 

Nor ope her lap to ſaint-ſeducing gold: 

O, ſhe is rich in beauty; only poor, 

That, when the dies, with beauty dies her ſtore 2. 

Ben. Ihen ſhe hath ſworn, that ſhe will (till 
live chaſte ? [waſte ; 

Rom. She hath, and in that ſparing makes huge 

For beauty, ſtarv'd with her ſeverity, 

Cuts beauty off from all poſterity. 

She is too fair, too wiſe ; wiſely too fair, 

To merit bliſs by making me deſpair : - 

She hath forſworn to love; and in that vow, 

Do I hve dead, that live to tell it now. 

Ben. Be rul'd by me, forget to think of her. 

Rom. O, teach me how I ſhould forget to think. 

Ben. By giving liberty unto thine eyes; 

Examine other beauties. 

Rom. Pis the way | 

To call hers, exquiſite, in queſtion more: 

Theſe happy maiks 3, that kiſs fair ladies? brows, 

Being black, put us in mind they hide the fair ; 

He, that is ſtrucken blind, cannot forget 


[ Caing., 


2 Mr. Theobald reads, With her dies beauty's fore.” 


Ihe precious treaſure of his eye-fight loſt. 


ghew me a miſtreſs that is paſſing fair, 


She hath not ſeen the change of fourteen years; 


The earth hath fwallow'd all my hopes but ſhe, 


| An ſhe agree, within her fcope of choice 
Lies my conſent and fair according voice, 3 


— 
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Vat does her beauty ſerve, but as a note 
Where I may read, who paſs'd that paſſing fair? 
W ; thou canſt not teach me to forget. 


— rey — nr eASsos — — —— ens HIS 


J U L+EF; A I. 22. 


One pain is leſſen'd by another's anguiſh; 
urn giddy, and be holp by backward turning; 
One deſperate grief cures with another”, Jay il! 
Fake thou ſome new infection to hy. eye, 


Ben. Vil pay that dodrine, or elſe die in debt. And the rank poiſon of the old will dic. 


{ Exeunt. Rom. Your plantain leaf is excellent for tlit, 
tr. Ven. For what, I pray thee ? 
Rom. For your broken ſhin. 
A Street. Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad ? ſm; 
F iter Cifulet, Paris, and Servant. 10] Rom. Not mad, but bound more then à wit 


Cap. And Montague is bound as well as I, 
In penalty alike; and 'tis not hard, I think, 
For men fo old as we to keep the peace. 

Pur, Of honoura le reckoning are you both; 


And pity 'tis, you liv'd at odds lo long. I5 


But now, my lord, what ſay you to my ſuit ? 
Cop. But ſay ing o'er what I have ſaid before : 
My chil is yet a ſtranger in the world, 


Jet two more ſummers wither in their pride, 

Fre we may think her ripe to be a bride. 
Par. Younger than ſhe are happy mothers made. 
Cap. And too ſoon marr'd are thoſe fo early 
made. 


She is the hopeful lady of my earth r: 
But woo her, gentle Paris. get her heart, 
My will to her conſent is hut a part; 


* 


This night I hold an old accuſtom d feaſt, 
Thereto I have invited many a gueſt, 
Such as | love; and you among the Ren, | 
One more, moſt wel:ome, makes my number more. 


20] Rom. Stay, fellow; 


Shut up in priſon, kept without my food, 
Whipt, and tormented, and—Good-e'cn, W 

fellow. cad 
Serv. God gi' good e en.—1 pray, fir, can ju 
Rom. Ay, mine own fortune in my miery, 
Serv. Perhaps you have learn'd it without hock 
But I pray, can you read any thing you cc? 
Rom. Ay, if I know the letters and the lanyuy 
Serv. Ye ſay honeſtly; Reſt you merry ! I 
I can read ! 

[ He reads the li}. ) 

* Signior Martino, aud his wife, and Geng!yer: 
„County Anſelm, and his beauteous tiers; 4 
lady widow of Vitruvio; Signior Placentio, 


25“ his lovely nieces; Mercutio, and his brethe 


« Valentine; Mine uncle Capulct, his wite ar 
« daughiers; My fair niece Re oline; Livic 
1 Signior V: alemiio; and his coufin Iy Lt; Lich 
« and the lv ely Helena"? : 

oA fair aſſembly ; Whither ſhould they cms; 
Serv. oP 

Nom, W hither to ſu} me. 

Serv, Jo our hcule. 

Rom. Whole houte ? 


At my poor houſe, look to behold this night + [35] Serv. My mafter's. 


Farth treading ſtars, that make dark heaven light : 
duch comfort as do luſty young men feel 

When well-apparel'd April on the heel 

0. limping winter treads. even ſuch delight 


Among tceih female buds ſhall you this night _ ]oſcruth a cup of wine z. 


I :herit at my houſe; hear all, all ſee, 
zend Ike her molt, whoſe merit moſt ſhall be: 
Cach amongſt view of many, mine being one, 
J. Iiy ſand in number, though in reckoning none. 
Come, 85 with me: — Go, firrah, ti udgc about 
I kroug fair Verona, Bud oje perions out, 
Whoſe names are written there; and to them lay, 
J. I) houſe aud welcome on their pleaſure tay k 
Ex. unt Cofpulct and Paris: 
S „v. Find them out, whoic names ate written! 
ere! It is written— that the ſhoemaker ſhould 
medal with his yard, and ths tailor with his laſt, 
the fiſher with his pencil, and the painter with his 
lets; but I ain feut to find thoſe perſons, whoſe 
Lames arc here writ, and can never find what 
names the writing perfon hath here writ. I mult 
ty the learned: in good time. 
' Enter B. +. aiid 4eme. 
Ben. Tut, man! oud fire burns out another's 


Rum. Indeed, I ſhould have aſk'd you that ben 
Serv, Now 1 I tell you without ekir g: Al 
maſter is the great rich Capulet; and 1t ju! 
[not of the houſe of Montagues, II ray, comes 
Reit you merry. 
Ben. At this ſame ancient {caſt of Capulet's 
Sups the fair Rofſaline, whom thou to loy it; 
With all the admired beautics of Verona: 
Go thither; and, with untainted cye, 
Compare her face with jome that 1 ſhall fin, 
Aud I witl make thee think thy ſwan a crow. 
Rom. When the devour religion of mince 
Maintains fuck faſhood, then turn tears to t 
und thule,—who, often drown? d, could never die, 
5e Pranlparent , be burnt for lars. 
Hue fairer than my love! the all-fving fun 
Ne*cr ſaw her match, ſince tiric the Id bugul 
Ben. 'F'ut! tut! you faw her 155 5 none ell el 
[Jertelt pois'd with herſclf in either eye: 
35 But in thole cryſtal ſcales, let there be weigh 
Your lady's love 3 againſt fone other mais 
hat 1 will ſhow you, ihining at this fealt, 
And ſhe ſhail ſcant thew well, that now ſhews" 
Rem. II go along, uo ſuch ſight to be ſhewl, 


burning. 


he l. 


_ 


This is a Calliciſm : Fille de terre is the French phraſe for an heireſs. 
we a fees to have been Guce conmion among low people. 
laly*s love is tix love you boat to your lady, which in cor language is COMMU) 


Cl But to rejvice in ſplendour of mind on. [Excl 


2 A cant expreſ 
We ill ſay to crack a bottle. 1 
ulcd for the 
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AR 1. Scene 3.] 


£ © 80-23 III. 
A Nom in Capulcts Heuſe, 
Liter Lady Capulet, and Nurſe. 


8 


La. Cup. Nurſe, where's my daughter ? call her 

forth to me. | 

Nurſe, Now, by my maidenhead, —at twelve 

vear old,— 
bade her come. — What, lamb! what, leady-bird !irc 
God forbid !{—where's this girl ?—what, Juliet! 
Euter Juliet. 

Jul. How now, who calls? 

Nuzje. Your mother. 

Jul. Madam, Iam here; what is your will? jt 

La. Cap. This is the matter: Nurſe, give leave 

awhile, | 
We mu: talk in ſecret.—Nurſe, come back again; 
I tave remember*d me, thou ſhalt hear our couulel. 
It know'ft, my davghter's of a pretty age. (© 

Nurſe, Faith, I cau teil her age unto au hour. 

La. Cap. She's not fourteen. 

Nurſe, Pi lay fourrcen of my teeth — 

And yet, to my teen © be it ſpoken, I have but four, 
dcs not fourteen : How long is' now to LA? 2. 
mazetide ? 

La, Cap. A ſortnight, and od davs. 

Nurſe, Even or odd, of all davs in the vear, 
me Lammas-cve at night, ſhall ſue be fourteen. 
lan and ſhe, — God reit all Chriſtian ſouls !-— 20 
Were of an age. — Well, Suſan is with God ; 
She was too good for me : But, as I ſaid, 

On Lammias-eve at night ſaall the be fourteen ; 
That ſail ſhe, marry; I remember it well, 

lis ſince the earthquake now eleven y-ars; 36 
Ard the was wean'd, I never ſhall forget it,— 
0: all the days of the year, upon that day: 
or] bud then laid wormwood to my dug, 

Ming the ſun under the dove-houſe Wall, 

My ed and you were then at Mantua :-— 4 
Nay, do beara brain: — but, as laid, 

hen it did tale the worm-weod on the nipple 

0: my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool! 

* de it teachy, and fall out with the dug. [trow, 
Lake, quoth the dove-houſe: was no need, IIA G 
I» bid me trudge. 

ie os 

mo unce that Une it is eleven years: 
2 mu ſhe could Rand alone; nay, by the rood, 
due could have run and waddicd all aut. 
ear even the day before, ſhe broke her brow : 50 
Ad then my huſband God be with his faul! 
AWoamerry inan;= took up the cllild; 

Yea, quoth he, © doſt thou fall upon thy face? 

Lu Wilt tall backward, when theu hait more 
n th | * 
Th. 4 ou not, Tule ? and, by my holy-dam, : 
en wretch left crying, and ſaid— A; 
gy how a jeſt ſhall come about! 
why an ! ſhould live a thouland years, 

er ould forget it; Wält thou uot, Jule ? 
quoth he: 


— 


* 
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La. Cap. Enough of this; 1 pray thee, hald 
thy peace, | laugh, 

Nurſe. Yes, madam; Yet I cannot chute but 
Fo think it ſhould leave cry ing, and fay—* Ay:“ 
And yet 1 warrant, it had upon its brow 
A bump, as ! ig as a young cockrel's Hong; 

\ par*jous knock; an it cred bitteriy. 

Vea, quoth my huſband, © fali'ſt upon thy face? 

* 'Vhou wilt ſall back ward when thou com' fi to age; 

- Wilt thou net, Jule?“ it Ninted, and jad—“ Ay.“ 
Jil. And fiimt thou too, I pray thee, nutte, fay J. 
Nurſe. Peace, I have done, God mark thu co 

his grace! | 

Thou waſt the prettieſt babe that er 1 nurs'd: 

An I might live to fee thee married once, 

i hive my wiſh. 

La. Cap. Marry, that marry is the very theme 
came to talk of: — Tell me, daughter Juliet, 
How ftands your diſpoſition to be married? 

Jul. It is an honour that I dream not of. 

Nurſe. An honour ! were not 1 thine on:y nurſe, 
Pd iay, thou hadſt ſuck'd wiſdem from thy tear. 

La. Cap. Well, think of marriage now; 

younger than you, 
Here in Verona, ladies of eſteem, 
Are made already mothers: by my count 
{ was your mother much upon thele years 
] ht vou are now a maid. Ius then, in bricf;— 
Ihe valiant Paris feeks you for his love. | 

N:rſe> A man, young lady! lady, fo.ch a man, 
As all the worle=—-- U hy, he's a wan of wax, 

La. Cap. Verona's fummerhath vottuch a Zurcr, 

Nurſe. Nay, he's a flower; in faith, a very tower, 

Lu. Cop. Whar ſay you? can you love the gen- 

tleman ? | 
Ts night you Dull Lel:o)d him at our feaſt : 
Read o'r the volume of youre Parts? face, 
Aq fd delight writ there With beauty's pen; 
Lame cvery ſeveral lincament, | 
And fee Low onc another lends content; 
And what cbſcur'd in this fair volume live, 
Find written in the margin 3 of his eycs. 
'F'kis precious book of love, this unbound lover, 
To beautify him, only lacks a cover: 
The fiſh lives in the fea ; and *tis much pride, 
For fair without the fair within to hide: 


hat book in many's eyes doth ſhare the glory, 


That in gold laſps locks in the golden tiory. 

So ſhall you ſhare all that he doth poſſeſs, 

Zy having him, making yourtelf no lets. 

Nurſe, No leſs? nay, bigger; wemen grow by 
mw | [love ? 

La. Cab. Speak briefly, can you like of Parts? 

Fil. PI look to like, if looking king move: 

But no more deep w1ll 1 endart mine eye, 

'Fhau your content gives ſtrength to make it fly. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser, Madam, the gueſts are come, ſupper 

lerv'd up, you call'd, my young lady aſk'd for, the 

nurſe curs'd in the pantry, and every thing in ex- 

fremity. 1 muſt hence to wait; I beleech you, 


4 1 * 5 - ; . * 
nd, Petty vol, it ſtinted 2, and ſaid— Ay.” 


1 * 
. eto my ſorrow. 
cat“ 


Rh, 9b * . . bd 
do TE always priuted in the mul iy, 


2 1.e. it topped, it ſorcborc rom weeping. 


ivilow Rraight, 
3 The comments on 


La. Cap. 
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| AQ 1. 
La. Cap. We ſcllow thee.— Juliet, the county] I'll be a candle-holder, and lock on 6, 
ſtays. | The game was ne'er fo fair, and I am done, th 
Nurſe. Go, girl, ſeck happy nights to happy Ar, Tut! dun's the moulc 7, the couſtable G heal 
days. [ Excunt, oven word: | 3 
SCENE Iv. lt thou art dun, we'll draw thee from the mire 3, ind. bei 
| Or (fave your reverence) love, wherein thou ſtick't rf e 
A Sireet. Up to the ears.—Come, we burn day-light 9, hy, o _ 
Euter Romeo, DTorcutia, Benv Jo, with five or for | Rom. Nay, that's not ſo. and _ 
Maſters, Torch=bearers, and others. | Mer. 1 mean, ſir 9 delay 5 Which. c 
Io We waſte our lights in vain, like lamps by day, 3 
Rom. What, ſhall this ſpeech be ſpoken for our Take our good meaning ; for our judgment ſits Ins is th 
 excule ? | | | Five times in that, ere once in our fine wits, 9 1 
Or ſhall we on without apology ? | Rom. And we mean well, in going to this maſk; 8 
Ben. Ihe date is out of ſuch prolixity * : But 'tis no wit to go. os Tas 1s ſh 
We'll have no Cupid hood-wink*d with a ſcarf, 1s] Mer. Why, may one aſk ? ow, 1 
Bearing a Fartar's painted bow of lath, | Rom. I dreamt a dream to-night, Thou talk 
Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper 2; Mer. And jo did 1. Mi 1 
Nor no wichout-book prologue, faintly ſpoke Rom. Well, what was yours? Which are 
After the prompter, for our enterance : | Mer. That dreamers often lye. Begot of [ 
But, let them meaſure us by what they will, 20] Nam. In bed aſleep; while they do dream things rw 
We'll meaſure them a meaſure, and be gone. „„ [you, And more 
Rem. Give me a torch 3, Jam not for thif | Mer. O, then, I ſee, queen Mab hath been with then coal 
| ambling ; She 1s the fairies' midwife; and ſhe comes And, bein 
Being but heavy, Iwill bear the light. [dance In ſhape no bigger than an agat ſlone dung! 
Ar. Nay, gentle Romeo, we mult have yor.|2<JOn the fore-finger of an alderman, ben, I. 
Rim. Not l, believe me: you have dancing; Drawn with a team of little atomies 1® MP 
ſhoes, Athwart men's noſes as they he aſleep : „ 
With nimble ſoles; J have a ſoul of lead, Her waggon-ſpokes made of long ſpinners' legs; yo. if 
8 ſtakes me to the ground, I cannot move. The cover of the wings of graſhoppers; "ny conf 
Mr You are a lover; borrow Cupid's wings 33] The traces, of the ſmalleſt ſpider's web; brew 
And ſoar with them above a common bound. he collars of the moonſhine's watry beams; 5 tlie 
Rom. I am too fore enpearced with his ſhaft, Her whip, of cricket's bone; the laſh, of film: : ze 
Lo foar with his light feathers; and fo bound, Her waggoner, a ſmall grey-coated guat, M vi 
I cannot bound a pitch al ove dull wee: Not half 1o big as a round little worm 2 35 tl 
Under love's heavy burden do | fink, 3:]Prick'd ſrom the lazy finger of a maid: Y _ 
Mer. And, to ſink in it, ſnould you burden love? Her chariot is an empty hazel- nut, 4. Str 
Too great oppreſſion for a teuder thing. Made by the joiner ſquirrel, or old grub, 
Ron. Is love a tender thing ? it is too rough, Time out of mind the fairies? coach- makers. 
Too rude, too boiſt'rous; and it pricks like thorn. And in this ſtate ſhe gallops night by night a 
Mer. If love be rough with you, be rough witbfac Through lovers? brains, and then they dream of | 
love; . bara, 8, 
Prick love for pricking, and you beat love down. On covrtiers* knees, that dream on court lies ho 6 
Give mè a caſe to put my viſage in; | O'er lawyers fingers, who ſtraight dream on fers: Go 
{Putting on a maſk O'er ladies lips, who ſtraight on kiſſes dream; 1 Kw. g 
A viſor for a viſor! —what care l, Which oft the angry Mab with bliſters plagues, tuo m 
What curious eye doth quote + deformities ? Becauſe their breaths with ſweet-meats tainted at WW: | N 
Here are the beetle-brows ſhall bluſh for me. Sometime ſhe gallops o'er a courtier's noſe, 7 Bigg 
Ben. Come, knock, and enter; and no ſooner in And then dreams he of ſmelling out a ſuit: 3 
But every man betake him to his legs. | And ſometime comes ſhe with a tithe-pig's tail, bn, fave A 
Kom. A torch for mc; let wantous, light off 5e Tickling a parſon's noſe as a' lies aſleep, hou Lav'ſ | 
heart, © oh Then dreams he of another beneſice: due, and 
Tickle the ſenſeleſs ruſhes with their heels 5; Sometime ſhe driveth o'er a loldier's neck, 1 2 p 
For I am proverb'd with a grandlire phraſe, — And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats, ' "may \ 
1 It was a cuſtom obſerved by thoſe who came uninvited to a maſquerade, with a deſire to conceal DT 
themſelves for the ſake of intrigue, or to enjoy the greater freedom of converſation, to preface thei beerly 5 
entry on theſe occalions by ſome ſpeech in praiſe of the beauty of the ladies, or the generolity of tne er take l 
_ entertainer ; and to the prolixity of ſuch introductions we believe Romeo is made to allude. 28 n 
note 7, p. 957. 3 A torch-bearer ſeems to have been a conſtant attendaut on every troop of maſks, Th 
4 To guete is to of ſerve. s We have already obſerved, that it was anciently the cultom te ſiren 3 
roonis with raſbes, before carpets were in uſe. The ſtage was alſo anciently ſtrewn with ro "ba 
„ The proverb which Romeo means, is contained in the line immediately following: To 0 the _ ; 
is a very common proverbial expreſſion, for being an idle ſpectator, 7 Dun's the mouſe is a prot * "pt 
expreſſion, the preciſe meaning of which cannot be determined. 8 Draw dun out of the Mine _ 55 
to have been a game. To burn day-light is a proverbial expreſſion, uſed when caudlcs, Kc, a "% . 
f 


lighted in the day time. 19 en is no more than an obſolete ſubſtitution for a. of 


f 


I 1. Scene 5.] 


Of breaches, ambuſcadoes, Spaniſh blades, 
0f healths five fathoms deep; and then anon 
Drums in his ear; at which he ſtarts, and wakes; 
and, being thus frighted, ſwears a prayer or two, 
aud ſleeps again. This is that very Mab, 
That plats the manes of horſes in the night; 
and cakes the elf-locks in foul fluttiſh hairs t, 
Which, once untangled, much misfortune bodes. 
This is the hag, when maids lie on their backs, 
That preſſes them, and learns rhem firſt to bear 
Making them women of good carriage. | 
? This is ſhe—— | 
Am, Peace, peace, Mercutio, peace; 
Thou talk'ſt of nothing. 
M. True, I talk of dreams; 
Which are the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing but vain phantaſy ; 
Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the air; h 
and more inconſtant than the wind, who wooes 
tren now the frozen boſom of the north, 
and, being anger'd, puffs away from thence, 
Turning his face to the dew-dropping ſouth. 
Ban. This wind, you talk of, blows us from our- 
ſelves; | | 
upper is done, and we ſhall come too late. 
Rm. I fear, too early: for my mind miſgives, 
dme conſequence, yet hanging in the ſtars, 
tall bitterly begin his fearful date 
Vith this night's revels; and expire the term 
f a deſpiſed life, clos'd in my breaſt, 
y ſome vile forfeit of untimely death: 
bt He, that hath the ſteerage of my courſe, 
Uirect my ſail !—On, luſty gentlemen. - 
bn. Strike, drum. 


$ © RM WM T3. 
A Hall in Capulet's Houſe. 


Enter Servants. 


Z xeunt. 


rd. Where's Potpan, that he helps not to 
lake my ? he ſhift a trencher 2 ! he ſcrape a 
encher! 


"130 men's hands, and they unwaſh'd too, tis a 
oul thing, | 


I Srv. Away with the joint-ſtools, remove 


2 Srv, When good manners ſhall lie all in one |. 


ROMEO AND JULIET: | 073 


Enter Capul-t, tc. with the Gueſts and the Maſters. 
I Cap. Welcome, gentlemen ! ladies, that have 
their fect | 
Unplagu'd with corns, will have a bout with you:. 
5] Ah ha, my miſtreſſes! which of you all 
Will now deny to dance? ſhe that makes dainty, ſhe, 
U ſwear, hath corns; Am I come near you now? 
You are welcome, gentlemen ! I have ſeen the day, 
That I have worn a viſor; and could tell 


ro A whiſpering tale in a fair lady's ear, 


Such as would pleaſe ; —'tis gone, 'tis gone, 'tis gone: 
You are welcome, gentlemen.— Come, muſicians, 


ay. 
A hall! a Bal 5 ! give room, and foot it, girls. 
1 [ Mufic plays, and they dance. 
More light, ye knaves; and turn the tables up, 
And quench the fire, the room is grown too hot.— 
Ah, firrah, this unlook'd-for ſport comes well. 
Nay, fit, nay, fit, good couſin Capulet ; 
20|For you and I are paſt our dancing days: 
How long is 't now, ſince laſt yourſelf and 
Were in a maſk ? | 
2 Cap. By'r lady, thirty years. much: 
1 Cap. What, man ! 'tis not ſo much, tis not ſo 
25 'Tis ſince the nuptial of Lucentio, 
Come pentecoſt as quickly as it will, 
Some five and twenty years; and then we maſk'd. 
| 2 Cap. Tis more, tis more: his ſon is elder, fir; 
His ſon is thirty. | 
30] 1 Cap. Will you tell me that? 
His ſon was but a ward two years ago, 
Rom. What lady's that, which doth enrich the hand 
Ot yonder knight? | 
Serv. I know not, fir. 


15 


35] Kon. O, ſhe doth teach the torches to burn bright ! 


Her beauty hangs upon the check of night 
Like a rich jewel in an Æthiop's ear: 
Beauty too rich for uſe, for earth too dear! 
So ſhews a ſnowy dove trooping with crows, 


40]As yonder lady o'er her fellows ſhows. 


The meaſure done, I'll watch her place of ſtand, 
And, touching hers, make happy my rude hand. 
Did my heart love 'till now? forſwear it, fight ! 
For I n'er ſay true beauty till this night. 


45] Tyb. This, by his voice, ſhould be a Montague :— 
Fetch me my rapier, boy :— What, dares the ſlave 


Come hither, cover'd with an antick face, 
o fleer and ſcorn our ſolemnity ? 
Now, by the ſtock and honour of my kin, 


50]To ſtrike him dead I hold it not a fin. 


x Cap. Why, how now, kinſman ? whereſore 


| Tyb. Uncle, this is a Montague, our foe ; 
A villain, that is hither come in ſpight, 


55 To ſcorn at our folemnity this night, 


I Cap. Young Romeo is 't? 


1 4 bg Her 3, look to the plate : good 

H fave me a piece of march-pane 4; and, as 

ww 't me, let the porter let in Suſan Grind- 

Ft, and Nell —Antony ! and Potpan ! 
ts, 3 Ay, boy; ready. | 

Ve. You are look'd for, and call'd for, aſk'd ſtorm you ſo? 
1 P - lought for, in the great chamber. 
their gs We cannot be here and there too. 
of the u boys; be briſk a While, and the longe: 
2 See ke all, [ Exeunt. 
maſks, 17h | 
wg = was a common ſuperſtition, and ſeems to have had its riſe ſrom the horrid diſeaſe called the 
ae bs Pe 2 Trenchers were ſtill uſed by perſons of good faſhion in our author's time. 
candle ed common much longer in many public ſoci-ties, particularly in colleges and iuns of court; 
verbial Te ſtill retained at Lincoln's-Inn. 


ſcems 
TH ale 


00 


peare's time. 


a 3 Meaning perhaps, what we call at preſent the /ide-board.. 
W Dane was 2 confection made of piſtachio-nuts, almonds, and ſugar, &c, and in high eſteem in 
us ne. It was a conſtant article. in the deflerts of our anceſtors. 

*<quently in the old comedies, and ſignifies, mate 790m. 
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Therefore be patient, take no note of him, 
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T'yb. Tis he, that villain Romeo. 
x Cap. Content thee, gentle coz, ict him alone, 
He bears him like a portly gentleman ; 
And, to ſay truth, Verona brags of him, 
To be a virtuous and well-govern'd youth : 
I would not for the wealth of all this town, 
Here in my houſe, do him diſparagement : 


It is my will; the which if thou reſpect, 
Shew a fair preſence, and put off theſe frowns, 
An ill-beſeeming ſemblance for a feat. 
Tyb. It fits, when ſuch a villain is a gucſt; 
I'll not endure him. 

I Cap. He ſhall be endur'd; 


Am I the maſter here, or you? go to. | 
Vou'll not endure him !—God ſhall mend my ſoul— 
You'll make a mutiny among my gueſts ! 
You will ſet cock-a-hoop ! you'll be the man ? 
Tyb. 
1 Cap. Go to, go to, 
You are a ſaucy boy: —ls't fo, indeed? 
This trick may chance to ſcathe you 1 ;—I know 
what.— 
You muſt contrary me! marry, 'tis time 
Well ſaid, my hearts :—Youare a princox 2; go :— 
Be quiet, or—More light, more light. for ſhame'— 
I'll make you quiet; What !—Cheerly, my hearts 
Tyb. Patience perforce, with wilful choler 
| meeting, 
Makes my fleſh tremble in their different greeting. 
| will withdraw : but this intruſion ſhall, 
Now ſeeming (ſweet, convert to bitter gall. [ Exit. 
Rom. If I profane with my unworthy hand 
[To Juliet 
This holy ſhrine, the gentle fine is this 
My lips, rwo bluſhing pilgrims, ready ſtand 
To ſmooth that rough touch with a tender kiſs. 
Jul. Good pilgrim you do wrong your hand 
© 5 too much, | 
+ Which mannerly devotion ſhews in this; 
For ſaints have hands that pilgrims hands do touch, 
And palm to palm is holy palmer's kiſs. 
Rom. Have not laints lips, and holy palmers too? 


10 


What, goodman boy !—1 ſay, he ſhall :—Go to;:— 15 


Why, uncle, *tis a ſhame. 20 
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ow 
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30 


[Act 1. Scene; act 


Nurſe. Madam, your mother craves a word wih 
Rom. What is her mother ? 


van 
a [ YOu, 
Nurſe. Marry, bachelor, | 


Her mother is the lady of the houſe 


And a good lady, and a wiſe, and virtuous: 

| nurs'd her daughter, that you talk'd withal; - 
| tell you—he, that can lay hold of her, 
Shall have the chink. 

Rom. ls ſhe a Capulet ? 

Q dear account ! my life is my foe's debt. 


Ben. Away, begone; the ſport is at the beſt. Rim, 
Rom. Ay ſo I fear; the more is my unreſt, | 
1 Cap. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gone; Turn 
We have a trifling fooliſh banquet towards 3.— 
Is it e'en fo? Why, then I thank you all; 
I thank you, honeſt gentlemen ; good night ;— Bon 
More torches here Come on, then let's to bed. Mei 
Ah, firrah, by my fay, it waxes late; And, | 
iel to my reſt. | rant Ber. 
Jel. Come, hither nurſe: What is yon gentleman! Call, e 
Nurſe. The ſon and heir of old Tiberio. Mer 
Ju“. What's he that now is going out of door? Why, | 
Nur/e., That, as I think, is young Petruchio. Appea 
Jul. What's he that follows there, that wcul! Speak | 
Nurſe. I know not. [not dance? Cry bu 
Jul. Go, aſk his name: if he be married, Speak 
My grave is like to be my wedding bed. One ni, 
Nurſe. His name is Romeo, and a Montague; Young 
The only ſon of your great enemy. When] 
Jul. My only love ſprung from my only hate! He hea 
Too early ſeen unknown, and known too late! The an 
Prodigious birth of love it is to me, l eonju1 
That 1 muſt love a loathed enemy. By her 
Nutſe. What's this? what's this? By her 
35] Jul. A rhyme I learn'd even now And th 
Of one I danc'd withal. [One calls within, Jui! That in 
Nurſe. Anon, anon :— | Pen, 
Come, let's away ; the ſtrangers are all gone. Mer 
ä | - [ Exeuit To raif 
Enter CHORUS, Al om 
Now old deſire doth on his death-bed lie, Ti f 
And young affection gapes to be his heir; Ihit w 


L. Hair al 


That ſair, for which love groan'd ſore, and world 
| CONjur 


With tender Juliet match'd, is now not fat: 


Jul. Ay,pilgrim, lips that they mult uſe in prayer |45] Now Romeo is belov*d, and loves again, Bin 
Nom O then, dear ſaints, let lips do what hands do Alike bewitched by the charm of looks; To he e 
They pray, grant thou, leſt faith turn to deſpair But to his foe ſuppos'd he muſt complain, [hoo Lung is 
Jul. Saints do not move, though grant for And ſhe ſteal love's frcet bait from tea: Mer 
prayers” ſake. [I take Being held a foe, he may not have acceſs Vor vj 
Rom. Then move not, while my prayer's cfte& [50 10 breath ſuch vows as lovers uſe to {we?!; end wil 
Thus from my lips, by yours, my fin is purg'd. And ſhe as much in love, her means much ls A: maid 
C Kiſſing her. Jo meet her new-beloved any where : Lomeo, 
Jul. Then have my lips the {in that they have took But paſlion lends them power, time means tothe ius e! 
Km. Sin from my lips? O tretpais ſweetly] [Temp'ring extremitics with extream [we!!. | Come ih 
Give me my ſin again. ſurgdc|55 x La C „Een 
J. You kits by the bock. | 4% teck 
1 i. e to do you an injury. 2 Arucex is a coxcomb, a conccited perſon. 8 Tour 
ready, at aud. , of In 
Ai, 1 
A\ T All 
Ware mn 
Wguihe, 


AR 2. Scene 2. 


4 


Ss © M23 * 
The Street. 
Enter Romeo alone. 
1 Rim, (7 AN I go forward, when my heart is 
here ? 
ne; Turn back, dull earth, and find thy center out. 
- Exit. 
Enter e 203th Mercutlo. 

— Bin. Romeo! my coulin Romeo ! 


bed. Mer. He is wiſe; 
And, on my liſe, hath ſtol'n ks im home to bed 
gur Ben. He ran this way, and leap'd this orchard 


nan! Call, good Mercutio. [wall : 
Mer. Nay, I'll conjure too.— 
Why, Romeo! humours! madman! paſſion! lover ! 
Appear thou in the likeneſs of a ſigh, 
Speak but one rhyme, and I am ſoti>ic d; 
Cry but Ay me! couple but—love an. 1 dove 
Speak to my gollip Venus one fair word, 
One nick- name to her purblind fon and heir, 
Young Adam Cupid, he that ſhot to trim, 
When king Cophetua lov'd the beggar mud 1 — 
Hc heareth not, he ftirreth not, he moverh net; 
The ap is dead, and I m: uſt conjure him. 
Leon! jure thee by Roſalinc's bright cyes, 
By her high forehead, and her ſcarl- t lip, 
By her fine foot, ſtraight leg, and quivering thigh, 
And the demeſnes that there adjacent lie, 
That in thy likeneſs thou appear to us. 
Pen. An if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 
Mir This cannot anger him: *twould anger him 
To raiſe a ſpirit in his miſtrets? circle 
of ſome ſtrange nature, letting it there and 


"Til ſhe had laid it, aud conjur d it down; 
ir; hit were lome ſpight: my invocurion 
oulde Efurand honeſt, and, in his miſtréſe' name, 


i conjure only dui to raiſe up him. trees. 


8; To he conforted with the humourons 2 night: 

ſhook Ln is his love, and beſt befits che dark. 

1 fear: Mer. If love be blind, love cannot lit the mark. 
Nog vil! he fit under a medlar tree, 

went; ud wiſh his miſtreſs were that kind of fruit, 

\ ets \,mads cal! medlars, when they laugh alone. — 


Pomeq, 1715 night; il to my truckle- bed; 
on nel .- ed is too cold for me to Hleep : 
© hall we go ? 
7 Go, then; for 'tis in vain 
To ſeek him here, that means not to be found. 
[ Exeunt. 
SS. II. 
Capul:t's Garden. 
Enter Romeo. 
Run He jeſts at ſcars, that never felt a wound, — 


A\ ' Alluling to an old ballad preſerved i in Dr. Percy's Reliques of ancient F zoliſh Poetry. 
3 The tenle is, Thou art thyſelf (1. e. a being of dit. 


henne means humid, the moilt 


leroy night. 
Ude 1 * 1 
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L, Come, he hach hid himic!t among theils; 


ms 


But, ſoft! what light through yonder window 
It is the eaſt, and Juliet is the ſun !— [breaks ? 
[Juliet appears above al a window, 
Ariſe, fair ſun, and kill the envious moon, 
Who is already ſick and pale with grief, 
That thou her maid art far more fair than ſhe: 
Be not her maid, ſince ſhe is envious; 
Her veſtal livery 1s but ſick and green, 
And none but fools do wear it; cut it off.— 
Io|it is my lady: O, it is my love: 
O, that ſhe knew ſhe were! 
She ſpeaks, yet flic ſays nothing; What of that? 
Here eye difcourſes, I will anſwer i it. 
am too bold, *tis not to me it ſpeaks : 
1 Ps of the f. ireſt ſtars in all the heavens 
laving ſome buſ'neſs, do intreat her eyes 
o twinkie in their ſpheres 'till they return, 
What if her eyes were there, they in her head? 
Uhe briglitreſs of her check would ſhame thole ſtars, 
1 - aay-uixhit nth u lamp: her eye in heaven 
nl through the airy region fiream ſo bright, 
: hat bids would fing, aud think it vere not night. 
zee, how ſhe Jeans her. check vpon her hand!“ 
0, that 1 were a glove upon that hand, 
2 J That! might touch that check ! 
Jul. Ay me! 
Rom. She {pe aks: 
O, {peak again, bright angel! for thou art 
As gloricus to this night, being o'er my head, 
3 | \s is the winged meſtenger of heaven 
ſnto the white up-turned wond'ring eyes 
% mortals, that fall back to £2.70 on him, 
When he beſt rides the lazy-p: aeirg, clouds, 
And ſails upon the hoſom of the air, 
35] 74. O Homeo, Romeo! whereſore art thou 
Ines? 
Deny thy father, and refuſe thy name: 
Or, it thou Wiic, »* be but ſworn my love, 
And l' ro lorger be @ Capulet. 
Rem. Shall I Hear more, or ſhall I ſpeak at this? 
Aſide, 
"Tis but thy name, that is my enemy; 
1 ed art thyſelf, though not a Montague 3. 
What's Montague ? it is nor hand, nor foot, 
Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part: 
Mhat's in a name? That which we call a roſe, 
By any other name would ſmell as ſweet ; 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 
Retain that dear perfection which he owes, 
50) Without that. title: - Romeo, doff thy name 
And for that name, which is no part of thee, 
Take all myſelf. 
Rom. I take thee at thy word: 
Call me but love, and I'll be new baptiz'd; 


= 


+ 
O 


guihed excellence), chough thou art not what thou appearelt to hers, 


55|Hencetforth I never will be Romeo. 
2 Shake 


akin co thy ſamily in malice. 


3 2 | Jul. 


—— — — 
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Jul. What man art thou, that, thus 
| in night, 
So ſtumbleſt on my counſel ? 
Rom. By a name | | | 
I know not how to tell thee who I am: 
My name, dear faint, is hateful to myſelf, 
Becauſe it is an enemy to thee ; * 
Had I it written, 1 would tear the word. 
Jul. My cars have yet not drunka hundred word- 
Of that tongue's uttering, yet ! know the ſound ; 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Montague ? 
Nom. Neither, fair ſaiat, it either thee diſlike. 
Jul. How cam'ſt thou hither, tell we; aud 
| wheretore ? 
The orchard walls are high, and hard to climb; 
And the place death, conſidering who thou art, 
If any of my kinſmen find thee here. 
Rom. With love's light wings did I o'er-perch 
theſe walls; 
For tony limits cannot hold love out: 
And what love can do, that dares love attempt ; 
"Vheretore thy kinſmen are no {top to me, 
7, If they do fee thee, they will murder thee 
Nor Alack ! there lies more peril in thine eye, 
"Than twenty of their (words; look thou but tweet, 
And I am proof againlt their enmity. 
Fat, I would not for the workh, they ſaw thee 
| here, [ fig ht 4 
Row, | have night's cloak to hide me from their 
And, but thou love me, let them find me here 
My lite were better ended by their hate, 
"Than death provogu'd 1, wanting of thy love. 
, By whole direction found thou our this 
place ? ; 
Rom, By love, whofirſt did prompt me toenquire 
Ile lent me countel, and 1 lent him eyes, 
I am no pilot; yet, wert thou as far 
As that vaſt ſhore waſh'd with the tarthe(t fea, 
I would adventure for ſuch merchanlize. 
Jul. Thou know'ſt, the maſk of night is on 
my face ; 
Flſe woull a maiden bluſh be 


beſcrcen®! 


wy my cheek, 


Fain would 1 dwell on form, fain fain deny 
What I have ſpoke 3 But farewel compliment! 
Dvſt chou love me? 1 know, thou wilt ſay — Ay; 
And 1 will take thy wordt yet, if thou ſwear'lt, 
hau may'lt prove falſe 3 at lovers? perſuries, 
They lay, Jove laughs. O, gentle Romy, 

I thou doit love, pronounce it faithfully : 

Or if thou think am too quickly won, 

n frown, and be perverſe, and lay thee nay, 

tio thou wilt woe but, elle, not lor the workl, 

In truth, lair Montague, 1 am too fond ; 


But truit me, gentleman, Il prove more truc, 
han thoſe that have more cunning to be {trange. 
I ſhould have been more ſtrange, I mult contets, 
But that thou over-heardſt, ere I was ware, 

My true love's paſlion: therefore paidon me; 
Aud not impute this yielding to light love, 


For that which thou haſt heard me (peak to-night. 


And therefore thou may'ſt think my haviour light :| 5 
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— 


Which the dark night hath ſv diſcovered. 


i. e. delayed, 


— 
\ 
— 
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[Act 2. Scene: Act 

Nom. Lady, by yonder bleſſed moon I vow, + 1 
Phat tips with ſilver ail theſe fruit-tree tops,— Jr 
Jul. O, ſwear not by the moon, the inconſtart To ly 

| moon, 

hat monthly changes in her circled orb, 9 85 
Left that thy love prove likewiſe variable. n 
Rom. What ſhall I ſwear by? And a 
Jul. Do not ſwear at all; With 1 
Or, if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, 1 1 
Which is the god of my idolatry, eas 3 
And I'll believe thee. = Like lo 
Rom. If my heart's dear love— Jul. 
Jul. Well, do not ſwear; although 1 joy in thee, OS 

| have no joy of this contract to-night : 250 ö 
[t is too raſh, too unadvis'd, too ſudden ; wo 11 
oo like the lightning, which doth ceaſe to be, x 5 
Fre one can ſay It lightens. Sweet, good night! Sap 
his bud of love, by ſummer's ripening breath, 2 ; 
May prove a beauteous flower when next we meet —% 
Good night, good night! as ſweet repoſe and icht * 3 
Come to thy heart, as that within my breail ag 
Row, O0, wilt thou leave me (o unſatisſicd? e 
Ju. What ſatisfaction canſt thou have to-night! lr 

Nom Ahe exchange of thy love's faithful von der 
for mine. "FS. Who lors 

Jl. gave thee mine hefore thou Gidll requeſtit: lik, ne 
\nd yet | would it were to give again, Ati 110 
Now, Wonld'lt thou withdraw it ? for what pur Kavi | 
pole, love? Ma | 

J But to be frank, ani give it thee again, 1% 8 
\nd yet 1 wiſh but for the thing have; 446. 
My bounty is as boundleſs as the fea, od d. 
My love as deep the more | give to thee, * 
he more 1 have, for both are infinite, INT 


| hear lone noile within; Dear love, adieu!“ 
[ Nurſe calls title 


| | Rm, 81 
Anon, good nurſe— Sweet Montague, be true. | 


Stay but a little, Iwill come apain. [ Ea ould 1 2 
Rom. O blufied bleffed night ! 1 am afcard, ice will 


Being in night, all this is but a dream, 
l'oo Hattering (wet to be ſubſtantial. . 
Re-enter Juliet, above, 
words, dear Romeo, and good night 


15 help to 
[ 


Jul. Ihrce 


4 

indeed, | F 

H that thy bent of love be honourable, hu. The 
Thy purpole marriage, ſend me word to- morren, in 
By one that I'll procufe to come to thee, | becbeting 
Where, and what time, thou wilt perform the tier cen 
And all my fortuncs at thy foot 1 lay, eth 4 
And follow thee my lord throughout the worl(, by ets the 
; [Within : Mala Ny to e 

| come, anon. — ut if thou mean'ft not will ll fi 
| do beleech these H 14414 ; Madam | Ny and by uh b h 
f | come j——— 2 e rarth, ( 

o ceaſe thy tuit, and leave me to my griet! ut js hop | 


Vo-morrow Will | tend, 
Rom, So thrive my aul 4 
Jul. A thouſand times good niglu! [5% 


Rum, A thouſand times the worſe, to want tl 


om nel 
Fain 01 
BY lor may 
e but lor 


light. [books; 
Love goes toward love, as ſchool-boys from The tap; 
0 * 61 


But love from love, towards ſchool with hej * or ir | 


AQ 2. Scene 3. 8 


Ro-enter Juliet again, above. 

Jul. Hiſt! Romeo, hilt !—O, for a faulconer's 

voice, 
To lure this taſlel-gentle 1 back again! 
bondage is hoarſe, and may not ſpeak aloud 
ue would 1 tear the cave where echo lies, 
Aud make her airy tongue more hoarſe than mine 
with repetition of my Romeo's name. 

Rom. It is my ſoul, that calls upon my name: 
How ſilver ſweet ſound lovers? tongues by night, 
Like ſofteſt muſick to attending ears! 

Jul. Romeo ! 

Kum. My ſweet ? 
, 91. At what o'clock to-morrow 
ll I ſend to thee ? 

Rm, By the hour of nine. 

4%, J will not fail; 'tis twenty years 'till then. 
2 have forgot why I did call thee back. X 

bim. Let me ſtand here *till thou remember it. 
8 d. 1 ſhall forget, to have thee ſtill Rand there, 
| Runemb ring how 1 love thy company. 
Rm. And de still ſtay, to have thee ſtill forget. 
lurgetting any other home but this, 
x ,. Vis almoſt morning, I would have thee gone: 
* And yet no further than a wanton's bird ; 
Who lets it hop a little from her ham, 
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UT like a poor priſoner in his t willed WY 
AW with a filk thread plucks it back again, 
"vi oa of his liberty, 
K, 1 would, 1 were thy bird, 0 
Tal wet, le would | i 
loud kill thee with much cherithing, 
ml night, good might! parting is tuck Iwect| 
{orroOW, | 
Ihat | hall fay—good night, till ir be morrow. [35 
| 1 
bi Ma, Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy 
a breaſt ! | | 
KN old 1 were flecp and peace, ſo (weet to reſt! 
ee will | to my ghoſtly father's cell; 4 
help to crave, and my dear hap to tell. | Zx. 
$ 0:8 WB Mt. 4 
uight, A MUONASTARTI. 
Eiter Friar Lawrence, with a baſket, | 44 
tri, The prey-ey'd morn miles on the frown- 
rex, inp night, | 
| ehering the eaſtern clouds with fireaks of lixhtt 
e tles W ſechech 2 darknets like a drunkard reels 
Wothday's path-way, made by 'Vitan's wheel] 50 
__ WY ore the lun advance his burning © ye, 
10 


* ey to chear, ang wght'z dank dew to dry, 
. Wl up ill this aller cage of cura 


* l +4 . 1 
wdl y, ih bal-ful weeds, agd precious juiced flowers, 
: ' fl, that's nature's mother, is her tomb; [55 
[1 7 vcr burying grave, that is her womb ; 
wm her womb children of divers kind 
| wally on her natural hoſom find; 

{Ext "mn lor m. . 

* „many virtues excellent, 

ant It dür tor ſome, and yet all different, 

books; : 


\ & * A 
ed, reak'd, or variegated. 


[/ roanlif 
* 


60 
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Y, mickle is the powerful grace 3, that lies 

in plants, herbs, ſtones, and their true qualities: 
vor nought to vile that on the earth doth live, 

But to the carth ſome ſpecial good doth give; 

Nor aught ſo good, but, ſtrain'd from that fair uſe, 
Revolts from true birth, ſtumbling on abuſe: 
Virtue itfelf turns vice, being miſapplied; 

And vice ſometime's by action diguiſy'd, 

Within the infant rind of this tmall flower 


ro] Poiſon hath refidence, and med*cine power: 


ior this, being ſmelt, with that part chears each part; 
Being taſted, flays all ſenſes with the heart, 
I'wo ſuch oppoſed foes encamp them fill 
In man as well as herhs, grace, and rude will; 
And, where the worler is predominant, 
Full ſoon the canker death cats up that plant.“ 

; Enter Romeo. 

Rom, Good morrow, father! 

Fri, Benedicite ! | 
What early tongue fo ſweet ſaluteth me? 
Youny fon, it argues a diſtemper'd head, 
50 toon to bid good morrow to thy bed: 
Care keops his watch in every old man's eye, 
And where care lodges, fleep will never lic z 
But where inbruifed youth. with unflult brain 
Duth couch his limhs, there goldenflecpdoth reign : 
Iherciore thy carlinels oth me alli e, 
Vhou art wrong by fore diftemp*rature ; 
Or if not ſo, then here] hit it rig 
Our Ronen hath not been in bel to-night 
Now, hat latte in true, the (weeter reit wan mine, 
, God pardon fin! Wat then with Rotaline P. 
Now, With Rolaline, my ghoſtly father g no; 
| have forgot that name, and that names woe, 
Fri. That's my good fon: But where haſt 

thou been then ? 
Pom, tell thee, ere thou alk it me again. 
| have been caſting with mine enemy; 
Where, on a ſudden, one hath wounded we, 
| hat's by me wounded ; both our remcdics 
Within thy help and holy phyſick lies : 
| bear no hatred, blefled man ; for, lo, 
My interceſli likewile ftraids my foe, 
Fri. Be plain, good fon, and homely in thy drift; 
Riddling conf-flion finds but riddling ſhrift, 
Rom, Then plainly know, my heart's dear love 
is let | 

On the fair daughter of rich Capulet } 
As mine 68 hera, fo hers is ſet on mine z 
And all combin', fave what thou mult combine 
Uy holy marriage 1 When, and where, and how, 
Wo met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vow, 
tell thee as we palaz but this 1 pray, 0 
hat thou conſent to marry us this day, 
#ri, Holy Saint Francis! what a change is here! 
Is Rolaline, whom thou didit love fo dear, 
50 ſoon forlaken ? Young men's love then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes, 
Holy Saint Francis! what a deal of brine 


en ir lels than the female. This is equally true of all birds of prey. 
3 1. e. eſſicacious virtue. 


Hath waſh'd thy fallow cheeks for Roſaline! 


The taſ:t or tierce! (for ſo it ſhould be ſpelt) is the male of the ge,; ſo called, becauf, it is a 


2 Fleched is 1potted, 


How 


* 
— 


* —_ — — — — 
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How much ſalt water thrown away in waſte, 
To ſeaſon love, that of it doth vot taste! | 
"The ſun not yet thy lighs from heaven clears, 

* old groans ring yet in my angient ears; 

1,1, here upon thy « heck the ain doth fit 5 
Ot an old tear, that is not wath'd off yet: 
I er chou waſt thyſelf, and theſs wore thine, 
Thou and theſe woes were all for Roialine 4 

And art thou chaug'd!? Prownnce this lentene— 

ten 

Women may tall when ther s iy rant in will, 


Ag Vin et mie oe tor laying Hotaline, 
tit | 11 Ada TATE Vit len hiv une, Pet iiie, 
& A * Laken 1 bur) lays, 


Fiji, Nor in a grave, is 
Vo ly ove in, amm out to have 

Aa, | pray they, chide not the whom 1 how 

How, 

Doth grace tor grace, and love fur love allow z 
"The other did not to; 

Fri. O, the knew well, 
Thy love did read by rote, and could not spell. 
But come, young waverer, come go with me, 
In one retpett Dil thy aflictant be 
For this alliance may to happy prove, 
To turn your houtholls? rancour to pure love. 


Rom. let us hence; I aud on funden has, 
Fri. Wiley, and flow; They tumble, at run, 

falt. 4 69 

. * 
Wie TKS 

Feen, Feubtg eit We 

A* W note the if vil l: Mulch Knee tc: ? 
Cane hie wot Home ts wigght f 4 

Fo , Fist {4 hintaih tat | N Gülben 


44. WH ' hun | ane pale (1:4; 41-1 wile i] wench, 
: that Kotalne, 
Torment: hin la, that lie will thro rin wind, 
Ben, y bait, the kiitman of Ole 10 
Flath ſeut a letter to lis father's ue. 
Aer, A challenge, on my lite, 
Hon Ronco will antwer it, 
Mr. Any man, that can Write, muy anfyver a 
Icticr, 
n. Nay, he will auſwer the letter' 5 malten 
how he dar: s, being dard. | 
Mr. Alas, poor Romeo, he i, already dead! 
ſtabb l wake wench' 118 k „ye, Rot then u. gh] i 
5 


the Car Vit x | love- In no 3 thu Vi ) 
keart cle fi with the blind bew⸗ boy put that's 


. n. Why, What is Lybalt? 


et, 10 


JULIET. [AR 2. Scene 4: 


M:r. More than prince of cats v, 1 can tell you, 
O, be is the courageous captam uf compliment! 
he fights as you five prick-ſong, keeps time, di- 


two, and the third in your bolom* the Fry bu'cher 
of a ſilk button, a duelitt, a duetlifty a gentſen ar 
of the very firſt houſe (—of the frft and fon 
cauſe 2: —Ah, the lmmurtal paſlado! thy pity re- 
verly ] the hay 3 1m 

te, he what ? 

An The 9 vt Nel ati, Viſpine, aft 


git; OI 2} ITE! 10 * Wy inn i ini ö 
HS e * K, 1 i4y ? 14 
7 0. 5. Tj 16 1—⁹s — \\ "th 1 ia let 0 12 


enable thing, joy anal hat We tee 17 
altli bud with thety Krane tit, thi | 10 01 
thi 10 adam ens, Win Mane 
ne on the new tom, that they cannot He at in 
om the old bench? 0, their 625, their 404%, “. 


3 7 1 } 
Eu. } 10% %. 


nlgers, 


B-a. Here comes Romeo, here comes RP meo 


An., Without his roc Ve a dried here 
O Hen, felt, how art thou nibified 1 — Now i- be 
tor the numbers that Ferrare h (Mow od in: Lav . 


„ hi: e; 
ach a [i 


was but a kiichen wen; - marry, fs 
tr loveto be thyme hen: Dido, 
Cloopoita, 4 ripleys IIclen and Hero bildivg : and 


A owa; 


e e, a grey eye or ſo, but not t the 
11 11 0. yr Pro Ane, wary 7 tes 4 
U ily alutation in Feu French fl b \ if 4\s 
11% t Gunten wr ly 1,441 ni 1 
Roy, 0 nl ent th you bath, What row 
türkei i; Live You 7 
17 TT RY 0 annette fl: p * t ee e een 
Ms. 1 Þ avg th, WON NI. % in, Hy Tight fn V 
ent! att, 14 Hh a alc an ite, 4 ian in 


lt conte, 
N hat“, an ue, u te la: uch 4 cab. 
os emitains a nein to bow ta the Rahm. 
i Fin . AVG any = rt 
AZ, hau batt matt bindly Nat it. 
Ie h. A mo! caunnte bus oh greg TH 
Ain, N:y, amtl. very. 1k f courteſy. 


Rem. Dink tor flower. 

4 Ni. „lit. 

4 . \\ hy, then is my pump u; 1 lower” ins 

Hog J.. Well ſaid: teile mi this neil now, 

| haſt worn out thy pump; that, when 

lingic tele of it is worn, "the juit may remain, at! 
the Maren, g. Jolcly ſingular, 

Ron O ug le ſol'd jutt, ſolely | ſingular for * 


Aud is by a man to encounter bag | 


t Ty-ert, the name given to the Cat, in dhe ſtory-book 


Uinplenels! 
a. 


I N. vn nard 11» Frx 1 I: ai is, a gentle! my 


of the firſt rank, of the firſt Cwinende among thete duclills; and one who underſtands the who 


ſcience of 3 1, and will telt you of the firſt earfe, and the ſec 


ſight. 


'Vhe bay is th: word 5, you have it, 
How ri . they 


make themielves in crying 


5 S/ „ are large . brew h „ Or o 500 Ys Worn at prefer. TY ly] / "RY Rag 


upon the Lands conti: and 
terteit piece of money diiting ruilhed 
wit too-thin to be cally toute. 
punched with Roles iu figure 

> 1 Zures. 


by the name 
Th. lun amencal 


ulcd whinewa thruſt reaches the antagoniſt, 


for which a 1. an 1 
41. 


ene 
| 


out T4, and being in ccitaſies with ever; tri 
6 40 under tand this pi 


COL 
ip, it foul be obſerved, that in our author's time there was 4 c 


Here 13 4 vein 


ia 7p. 7 Dr. ſohnſon ſays, 
. J that 


idea 13, that P. VN) WOre pinket pumps, 
A* 


tance, ane proportic n; he reſts his minbn, one, 


* 
Named 


one 
while 
K * 
Ven 
Af; 
LY 
455 
Wolf i! 
91 
Hehe 
Na, 
which ; 
Ada 
M1 
ln lov 
Fame 
Wall as 
great 14 
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AQ 2. Scene 4 


Il cry a match. 
Lim done 4 for thou haft mor: of the wikl-ovot. 
one of the wits, 


whole tt ye : 


Nen than Wal het thts ee ths TILTED 


ROMEO AND JULIET. go 

Rim, One, gentlewoman, that God hath made 
MMmiell to mar. 

NG, By my troth, it is well faid = For bin- 
Eto mar, quoth 'a f- Gentlemen, can any of vou 
Awe where 1 moy tind the yorune Ar? 

Aon, tan tell von; bit yours Ys will be 
Wer when you bave Fond hin than he wes Want 
von engl hin: Tam the zone Hof tht ann 

it fave of @ Work: 

i VI. View ſas Hell, 
1755. ven, it in, 


Ar. Come betwe ven ns, googel Denvolio; my, 

wit faints. | 
Nu, Switch and ſpurs, (witch and ſpurs; c 
MV. Nay, of thy wits run the wild note chale. 


than, 1 am thre, 1 have in my 
Was | wih von there for the ge:? 
di Tio welt over güh wie for aur thing, 


. 


1, 1 will bite thee by the wav ior tht jolt, 


\\ j {} Well 4 Viity V 4 weck, 

N 2. May, ANT Wannen, lhre not. aich ien Wes 

J he Wit is ver bitter Westie n i bs 4 \. 1 Ii en ie lie by, 1 celle lang. erate 
Wolf iar busen, | : e With JON 

. Au en wall | HA TIENPLSYER (eli 1 6 She wille nme ten in OP; 

M:r, 1), Wow Ba fat eh vert 19, that tick bi N. Nase, * WA n Banat de n! 
Bon an ine arrow 16 an et ee! Me, What hail n Ae? 

Ma, I ſtrͤteh it out tar that ward —bromdt Ae, Ne hate, r; unn le a ns, r, in 3 


Which added 10 the gout , Pruves thu. tar ali Wi I; iten pye, that um TINT 5 Han ant! ea! C347. 


4 cad gol, ; ae ent. 
, Why, is not this better now than oroanring ; An o have hr, 
[il lov. ? nass thou tt ibo, na art tho „ 1 * 2 F; 
Pounco; now art thou what then art, by art | | 15 Vue n 
wt! a5 by nature: for this diiveling love is like © (Ft a bir tht ty brag 8 
rat natural, that runs loNling up and dosen to ids 2 „ e $6606 . ſtore, 
bi: havble in a hole 3. Mien it boar on t een 
Hen, Stop th. Fu, flop there. Nome, vl van tome by your luis? wil te 
Mr, Vhou defirett me to Hep in mr tale again life th | 


the Hair 4. 0 Rea, | will e vow. 
B +. Thou would {} ele have LIE TL COLO IN tal. larry 4 17 59 


Lurewel, aticicdt lady far wok, Jail 
1+ O0, hon Art decoy e. Won have mine i ly 


le 8. n 1 
1 


t, for | Was cue ty the „he 8 


pt et F 00444 #6405, wad Þ h 
tale: an Wear, dd, to vervp? l ia e N', 1 Way Ol, be, Wa fat y hint ee 9 

IM | $41 | ; Was 11 at us eta et! 12 Tran ! 
e, Hore'n wondly bo x! * t X pevtlewan, Kante, that loves tix ar 
ect 4 V% wal [ters tri Melt talk 5 a i wall 1159 ah Mane in a Vita I 


Mx * tall, {1 


4 


tall, {4 alt! . ein lie Will Hain to th 4 Hit 

a, Was a think, aid + linge E, : NI | me, ON 
Nurſe. Peter U 25 luer than ho 1 and 
, Anon ? | [ON Worry ien Jacksy and at | emer, ON End thats 
* * \ly tan 5 Heber. 5 that Mall. un knave ! 1 ain ane of hi: flirt 

An, Do, good Peter, to hide her luce; for lo TUE es Iam mates: An! 

an's he fairer of the Wa. ho mull Hal by ton, aid ler every Lnave it 
Nor, God ye good morröw, gentheman. wie We at Ni pleature f | 
Mr. God ye good dene, fair geariewoiman, [45]. Pu ew wo man ule you at his pleaſure; if ! 
VH. Is it good den? | had, my weapon fuld quickly have been out, I 
M.“ Vis no lefs, 1 tell you; for the Lawdy hard warrant you: 1ldare diaw as foon as avother man, 

of the dial is now upon the prick of noon. it I lee occaton in a pouc quarrel, aud the law on 
M.. Out upon you! what a mau are you? my lide, | 


Ah 12 bea! di Ot] nt Tr 
NE ln WH wn "u WF 


- 


; | am naue of 


 Abiter ſweeting is an apple of that name. 2 Cheverel is foit leather for gloves; from chevrenn, 
a td, Fr, 3 It has been alrcudy cſerved, in a note on Als Wl, &c. that a br {ls was one of the 
«outrements of a licenſed fool or jeſter. + An exprethion equivalent to one which we now uſ.— 
againſt the grain,” 5 Th. buſinels of Pater carrying the N fun Seems ridiculous according to 
modern manners; but ſuch was formerly the practice. 5 i. e. God vive you a good oven. 7 Hoar, 
Or boary, is often uſed ſor mouldy, as tlingsgrow white from moulding. 8 Ihe burthen of an old 
long, 9 Mr. Stcevens obſerves, that the term merchant, which was, and even now is, frequently 
applied to the loweſt ſort of dealers, ſeems auciently to have been uſed on. theſe familiar occaſions in 
MNradiftinQtion to gentleman; fignifying that the perſon ſhewed by his behaviour he was a low fellow. 
T term chap, i. e. chapman, a word of the ſame import with merchant in its leſs reſpeclable ſenſe, is 
ill in common uſe among the vulgar, as a general denomination for any perſon of whom they mean 
0 ſpeak with freedom or diſreſpect. 10 i. e. rogucry. 11 A ein or /{air was either a knife or a 
"rt dagger. By ſhains-mates the nurſe means, none of his  Jooſe companious WI. o frequent the lencing- 
kbool with him, where we may ſuppole the exercile of this weapon was taught, 


Nurſs. 


1 
1 
I 


- 


young; and, therefore, if you ſhould dent doubl, 


to any gentlewoman, and very weak holing, 


good foul, had as lieve fee 4 toad, a very toad, a 


R is for the dog. 


930 


Vun, Now, afore (lag, am th vow, that 
every part about me quivers, tenryy bnave | 
Pray you, Ur, a word i and, as J toll you, wn 
Een baſſe me enquire you out 4 What thy 
ade me lay, | will keep 16 mylclt but till |; 
me tell ye, it you thould lead her into a fool's pa 
radiſe, as they lay, it were a very grofs kind 0. 
behaviour, as they lay : tor the genilowoman i 


with her, truly, it were an il] thing to be ofieres 
Nom. Nurle, commend ne to thy lady ail mil 


trels. | proteſt unto thee.— —- 
Nurſe. Good heart ard i faith, 1 will tell 


ber as much Lord, lere, fre will be a joy tus 


wornvan. 
Now, Whit wilt chou tell her, vort? 
Halt wot atk my: | 
Nao, 3 will ill her, fin that you de protelt ; 
Whirl, a2 | take it, fn gd wer loin bike offer; 
Nam, e Net eee einne mas ie eie . 
D | 
s terne i 
Aud hore the all at triar Lawrence 
Fo chin e, ant mairy 'd, Hero b tor thy pains, 
% No tily, rz not a penny, 
. Oo to; ay you hall. 
Nurſe, 'Vhis alternoun, fir f well, he ſhall b. 
there. | wall: 


en 


Brow: And ſtay, good nwle, behind the abby] 


Within this hour my man thall be with thee ; 
And bring thee cords made like a tackled fair, 
Which to the high top-pallant 2 of my joy | 
NMuſtche my convoy in the ſecret night. 
Farewel ! Be ruſty, and IN quit thy pains, 
Farewel | Commend me tothy miftret, 

Nurſe, Now God in heaven biete thee !---Harl 

you, fir. 

Rom. What fay'(} thou, my dear nurſe ? 

Nurſe, Is your man tectett Und you meer hea! 
| ſay — | 
Two may keep counlel, putting one away ? 

Rom, | warrant theez my man's as truc as fleel, 

Nurſe, Well, firg my millreſs is the twertel 
lady Iod, lord !---when 'twas a little pratiny 
thing, —0, there's a nobleman in town, on 
Paris, that would lain lay knife aboard; but ſhe 


ſee him. I anger her ſometimes, and tell her that 
Paris is the properer man; but, I'll warrant you 
when I ſay fo, {he looks as pale as any clout © 
the vaſſal world. Doth not rolemary and Rome 
begin both with a letter ? 

Rom. Ay, nurſe; What of that? both with an R. 

Nurſe. Ah, mocker! that's the dop's name. 
No; I know it begins with 
ſome other letter: and ſhe hath the prettieſt ten- 
tentious of it, of you and roſemary, that it would 
do you good to hear it, 


Rom. Commend me to thy lady. [ Exit, 
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— 
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Nurſe. Ay, a thouſand times. — Peter! 


' Like ſtairs of rope in the tackle of a ſhip, 


malt of a ſhip, 


10 


0 


Ju ev ans 


Pj Avnt 


. 11. dete "A take Wy fan, ani "mt bis fare, Verſe 
| | 0x. | xc wat, 
1 60 1. MN If * thi 4 As 
; ly back 
We (241 1,9 | 
L Enter Juliet. Mew y 
J. The clock ſtruck nine, when 1 did ſend teich! 
| nue; J. 10 


n halt an hour ſhe promis'd to return vert, lw. 


Perchance, the cannot meet him {-—that's nat fo 


G, he is lame! Joye's heralds thould be though! Nurſe, * 
Which ten tunes fafler plide than the fun's beams, da cour 
Driving back ſhadows over lowring hills; | us 
heren do nmble-pinion'd doves draw love, Jul. WI 
Av therefore hath the wind-(wift Cqud wings hire the 
uw ie the thn won the highmoſt hill "+ deve fa 
Of this day“s JOurney z ard from nine Hl Wehe e fr ys 
1 three Ing tua — Yer fie fa not ene V+ſe, 6 
ten the aff es, avid warty your WEE tive, SUIT 
(Ae od be na wile in AH ae 4 ally this the | 
Ny words wont bandy het bo wy tweet hee, cke. 
Aid his te ee, % He 


Bit ehh Folks, as lein as they Were dee IL 


Unw lily, aw, heavy and pals as lad, Nut. H 
Ku [4 A wr. 3 41 ith Pit, t» tu | if 
Goc, ſhe comes! — O) honey nurte, what tows V. 


tere (Nays 
WW COMICS 
ey be i 
ou tO « 
etch Q | 
lult climb 
im the dri 
ut you ſha 


att thou met with him? fiend thy man away, 
Nurſe, Peter, tay at the gate, | Exit Pie 
Jul. Now, good tweet nurte,—O lord | why 

look it thou tad ? f 

Though news be tad, yet tell them merrily ; 

It good, thou ſham'lt the muſick of (weet news 

By playing it to me with fo four a face. 
Nurſe, | am aweary, give me leave awhile ?— 


Fie, how my bones ache! What a jaunt have | 8g" Il to 

had ! news, l, Hie 

Ju. 1 would, thou hadſt my bones, and I thy W; 

Nay, come, pray thee, tpeak ;—pood, good hure, | 
ſpeak, © 

Nuvſe, What haſte ? can you not ſtay awhile} Ent; 

Do you not fee, that | am out of breath ? Fir, Sh 


J How art thou out of breath, when thou | 
haſt breath 

o ſay to mem—that thou art out of breath ? 

Ihe excuſe, that thou doſt make in this delay, 

Is longer than the tale thou doſt excule. 

Is thy uews good, or bad? an{wer to that; 

Say either, and Il] flay the circumltancc :; 

Let me be ſatisfied ; Is't good or bad ? 

Nurſe, Well, you have made a ſimple choice; 

you know not how to chule a man: Romeo! no, 

not he; though his face be better than any mum“, 

yet his leg excels all men's; and for a hand, and 

toot, and a body, though they he not to be talk'd 

on, yet they are paſt compare : He 1s not the 

flower of courteſy, but, I'll warrant him, as gente 

as a lamb. —Go thy ways, wench; ſerve Gud ;— 

What, have you din'd at home ? 

_ No, no: But all this I did know before; 


Enter Met 


; [ VR, 

The 
a, if we | 
"Dow, the 
Wa The 
en he ente 


What ſays he of our marriage ? what of that? 


(word up. 
Wo thee! 
Þ draws jt 
u bed, 


2 The tep-ga/lant is the higheſt extremity ol the 


f. , 4 
Nat, 


Dan Bene 1] 


Vole Lond, how my bead akes! what a hea 
have | f 

(heats as it would Fall in rwenty pieces. | 
l\ back vo the other len- t), ny back, ny 
: lai k [= g 
Brew your heart, for lending me about, 
watch my death with jaunting up and down ! 
7). I faith, Lam forry that thou art not well!! 
et, (weet, (week nunte, tell me what lays my 


the 


0 love ? : 
,. Vour love ſays like an honeſt pentleman. 
We oa courteous, and a kind, anda handfome, an! 


mrrant a virtuous t— Where is your mother ? 
7. Where is my mother ? —why, ſhe is within: 


, 
1 hv hold e he ? How oddly thou reply 't? 
| ur lone ſays lite an hangt gentleman, - 
Ve Fiore fr your he 5 | 
Vo, 0, Quiil's lily ear! 
Vw fo lot 0 Maryy, eie pu IOW 4 
his the powltier Tor wy abing homes f 
eke warl do your kala youll, 
„eres (Welk a vil = Come, What lays 
Komen f 
Va Have you got leave to go to thrift to-day ? 
Jul | have, | cell, 
* W, hen hie you hence to ktiar Lawrence! 
. tere Nays a hutband to make you a wite : 
5 100 comes the wanton blood up in your checks, 
why WW") i! be in tcarlet straight at any news. 
„%u to church; 1 mutt another way, 
etch a ladder, by the which your love 
0 lt climb a bird's neſt ſoon, when it is dark : 
mihe drudye, and toil in your delight; 
e ſhall bear the burden foon at night, 
ive | TPP I to dinner; hie you to the cell. 
Is, ie to high fortune !-—honelt nurſe, fare- 
| thy wel, [ Exennt, 
une, $S CR NE VI. 


| Friar Latorence's Cell. 
hile ; Futer Friar lawrence, and Romen, 
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fir, o linile the heavens upon this holy act, 


Lit alot hauts with forroaw chide ws not ! 

Nos Amin, eien! but come what forrow cans 
ante connteryail the exchange of say 
I hat one ort unte gives mein her fight x 
Do thou but clote our hands with holy words, 
hen love-de vouring death do what he dare, 


It is cnouph | may but call her mine. 


Friar, Vhele violent dalights have violent ends, 
And in their triumph die; like fire, and powder, 
Which, as they kits, conſume : The twertelt 

honey 
Is loathſome in his own deliciouſneſs, 
And in the taſſe confounds the appetite : 
Therefore, love moderately ; long love doth G6; 
Too twilt arrives as tardy as too ow. 

Fine, Juist. 

Hore comes the Taily =, be light ea fant 
Will ney wean wut the everlatiing ink + 
A lover way tee the goltamouy 1 
hat ile in the Wart LA ahr, 
Aid yer hen tally to light i want y, | 

Fat, Quand oven to wy glhottly contettor: 

Fin, Ramen thall thank thee, davghter, to 

us both, | much, 

Fl, As much to him, ele are his thanks too 

KN, Ah, Julict, it the meature of thy joy 
te heap'd like mie, amd that thy (kill be more 
%o blazon it, then (weeten with thy breath 
his neighbour air, and let rich muſick's tongue 
Untold the imagin'd happinets that both 
Receive in either by this dear encounter. 

Tal. Concoit, more rich in matter than in words, 
Bray's of his fubllance, not of ornament : 
| hey are but beygars that can count their worth ; 
But my true love is grown to ſuch excels, 
| cannot ſum up half my ſum of wealth, 

Friar, Come. come with me, and we will 

wake {hort work; 
For by your leaves, you ſhall not Nay alone, 


ill holy church incorporate two it one, 
| Exeunt. 


thou | 

1 

vice \ ; 5 ; 

[ 10, 8 C E N E . 

tan 5 A Street. 

__ Enter Mereutio, Benwolio, Page, and Servants. 

a ; : 

t the ' | VRAY thee, good Mercutio, let's retire ; 

rentle The day is hot, the Capulets abroad, 

dt "if we meet, we ſhall not "ſcape a brawl; 
dow, thele hot days, is the mad blood ſtirriug. 

re; An, Thou art like one of thoſe fellows, that, 

! en he enters the conſincs of a tavern, claps nic 
ord upon the table, and ſays, God ſend me no 

the he“ and, by the operation of the {econd 
N "6g on the drawer, when, indeed, there 
dee . 

747. ' 
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3 III. 


Ben. Am I like ſuch a fellow ? 

Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in 
thy mood as any in Italy; and as ſoon mov'd to 
ye moody, aid as ſoon moody to be mov'd. 

Hen. Aud what too? | 

Mer. Nay, an there were two ſuch, we ſhould 
have none ſhortly, for one would kill the other. 
hon! why thou wilt quarrel with a man that. 
hath a hair more or a hai leſs, in his beard than 
thou halt, Thou wilt quarrel with a man for 
cracking nuts, having no other reaſon but be— 
aufe thou haſt hazel eyes; what eye, but ſuch 
an eye, Would fpy out ſuch a quarrel? Thy 
nead is as full uf quarrels, as au egg bs full of meat; 


1 See note 3, Pp. 957. 


and 


222... ———— ——— 


r — 


r Ü 


—— —— — 


r ; ———23ß„᷑· àũ ur — — — ER, 


952 


and vet thy heat lat been besten as addle as an 
ex, lor quarretling, hon hat quarrel with » 
nun for rouphing in the Ra, beauty he hath 
wake thy dog that hath Hin alloep in the fin. 
Didi then wot Fall aut With & taylor tor wearitip 
Vis vew doublet be tore Falls f with anather, ty 
ty lng hi now Owe with 6h vibkband f and yet 
thin e Hee ie toe eee! 

%%, An | were bo gt te quartet as this art, 
uny man Raule buy the fee-liinmple of wy lit 
fur an Novi and a quarry, | 

Ae, Ae le-timple f O nipple! 

R {ySalt, and vihors, 
Ian, Ny my head, here come the Capulects, 
An Hy my heel, | care not, 


e, Follow me clole, for 1 will [poak tothem, —| 


Gentſenſen, good den; a word wih one of you. 
Ar And but one word with ove of ws? 
Gp it with lomething; make it a word and a 
bew. : 
yl. You hall find wir apt enrol to that hir, 
i you will give me occalion, , 
At», Could you not take teme occaſion without 
Fiving | 
Ah, Merciitio, than conſort it with Romea,- 
At vo, Contort! what, dot thou make womin- 
Nreln? an thou mute mines of wn, look to heat 
rot ung but difcords : here's my fiddleſtich ; here's 
that all make you dance, Funds, confort ! 
Pu, We talk here itt the public haunt of men; 
Fither withdraw into fome private place, 
Or reaſon coldly of your gricvances, 
Or elſe depart ; here all eycs gaze on uns. 
Aer, Men's eyes were made to look, and let 
them gaze; 5 
Iwill not budge for no man's pleaſure, I. 
Enter Romeo. | 
Tv, Well, peace be with you, fir ! here comes 
my man (livery: 
Ar. But 'i be hang'd, fir, if he wear your 
Marry, go firſt to field, he]! be your follower: 
Your worſhip, in that ſenſc may call him-—nian. 
Tyb. Romeo, the hate | bear thee, can afford 
No better term thin this— Thou art a villain. 
Rm. Vybalt, the reaſon that I have to love thee 
Doth much excuſe the appertaining rage 
To ſuch a grecting: Villain, I am none; 
Therefore farewel; I fee thou know'ſt me not. 
Tyb. Boy. this ſhall not excuſe the injuries 
That thou haſt done me; therefore turn and draw 
Rum. I do proteſt, l never injured thee 
Int love thee better than thou canſt deviſe, 
Jill thou ſhalt know the reaſon of my love: 
And ſo, good Capulet,—which name I tender 
As dearly as my own, he ſatisfied. 
Mer. O calm, diſhonourable, vile ſubmiſſion ! 
A la ftoccata 1 carries it away.— 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 


Zoo aruhmetick I- Why, the devil, came you 


Ii, Aer, | am hurt 1— 


= 


(alk for ine to-morrow, and you fhall find n 


Tybalt, you rat-catcher, will you walk? 
T. What wouldſt thou have with me? 


AMer. Good king of cats, nothing, but one eii6o)5tzying for thine to keep him company 


T cata is the Italian term ſor a thruſt Or fab with a rapier, 
„ meaning the ſcabbard. 
happy deſtiny bangs over the days yet to come, herd will yet be more miſchief. 


read ebe, which ſigniſies a cioke or coat of f. 


i 


your nine lives; that I mean to make hold with, 
al, as you (nll ue mie hercalter, dry heat th 
et of the eight. Will you pluck vour (wy 
We ot hit piſehen 2 by the ens“ make Maste, | 
wins e ahnt voor Cars sere Ib U wut, 

T Toth for von „Tech 
W. (antle Nierentig, pit thy tapes, up 
M4, ans, ki, i pallvly IH bat 
Now, Draw, Hewvwlis t bY 
a dow thee woapoens = ton omen, hoy tha 
rhea this autraye e behalte Moron 
he prince exprotely hath torbid this hands in 
un Verona reste hold, V'ybalt gg Nies 
(10, | Exit Tot 


— 


A plague of both the houſes am fped i— 
is he gone, and hath nothing ? | 
hen, What, art thou hurt ? | (Mow 
Mor, Ay, ay, a ſetatch, a feratch ; marry, * 
2 V here ie my page f=-go, villain, fetch 4 tur 
| | Foxit 4's 
Ro Courage, man; the hurt cannot be ww 
Air, No, 'tis not o deep as & well, nor 1 v 
1 a el vech door; but "tis enough 'til tots 


grave man, I am pepper, k wartarit, loft 
work, - A plague o' both your houſes! Win! 
log, a rat, a moule,a cat, th leratech @ man tech 
a braggart, a rogue, a villain, that fights by the he 


rwork us? | was hurt under your arm. 

Rom. \ thought all for the bell, 

AM, Help me into ſome houſe, Benvolio, 
Or 1 ſhall faint.—A plague o' both your houle 


35] hey have made worm's mcat of me: 


i have it, and ſoundly too: — Your houſes! 
{ Exennt M.rcntio and bone 
Row. This gentleman, the prince's near ally, 
My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 


49|ln my behalf; my reputation ſtain'd 


With 'l'ybalt's ſlander, Tybalt, that an hour 
Heth been my kinſman :—O fweer Juliet, 
Thy beauty hath made me ſeffeminate, 
And ia my temper ſoften'd valour's ſteel. 


45 Re enter benwalin, 


Ben. O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio'sd 
That gallant ſpirit hath aſpir':! the clouds, 
Which too untimely here did ſcorn the earth. 
Rom. This day's black fate on more days e 
depend 3 ; 
This but begins the woe, others muſt end. 
f Re-enter 75 lt. 
Nen. Here comes the furious 'I'ybalt back a 
Rom. Alive! in triumph! and XIercutio! 
„way to heaven, reſpective lenity, 5 
And fire-ey*d fury be my conduct now .— 
Now, Iybalt, take the villain back agam, 
hat late thou gav'ſt me; for Mercutie s ſou 
{= but a little way above our heads, 


—t 
2 


2 Dr. Warhurton ſays, wy n 
3 i. c. This 6? 
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AQ 3. Scene 2 


Or thou, or 1, or both ſhall follow him. [here, 
Ty. Phou wretched boy, that didit confort him 
Shalt with him hence. 
Km. This ſhall determine that. 
ey fight 
„% Rowe, away, be pus | 
Ihe hetzen ave U, and alt lan ft 


Teal! E011 - 


Std et alias A ths in v will ehen Heath, 


li thi art Walker ones bu porn fo away | 
Naw, d aus levies Ans % | 
ts, Why et then Nay f 

inter (otisens, BY, 
(i, Which way ran bv that kid Naorentio ? 

Tyibalt, that murder or, which way kau he f 
Mu, here lies that Hy balt! 

(%% Up, Ur, go with me ; 


| K vit Nom, 5 


charge thee in the prince 's name, obey. 


Enter Prince, Montag He, Caprlet, their Wives, ti; 1 


, O, noble prince, 1 can ditcover all 
The unlacky manage of this fatal brawl : 
There lies the man, flain by young Romeo, 
That flew thy Kinkman, brave Mercutio, 
La Cap, Vybalt, my coulin fn—() my bro- 
ther's child! 
0 prince !=0) hutband 1-0, the blood is (pill d 
Ui ny dear kinhnan - leine e as thou wil truce ©, 
to bluod of ours, thed blood of Montag uc,-— 
O contin, couſin ! | 
Fus, Benvolio, who began this bloody fray ? 
ben, Tybalt, here flain, whom Ruinco's Hand 
did lay ; 
Runeo that ſpoke him fair, bid him bethiuk 
How nice 5 the quarrel was, and urg'd withal 
Vour high difplealure ; all this---utter*d | 
Wil gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly 
bow'd, 
Could not take truce with the unruly ſpleen 
01 'Tybalt deaf to peace, but that he tilts 
ich picreing ſteel at bold Mercutio's breaſt ; 
Vho, all as hot, turns deadly point to point, 
and, with a martial ſcorn, with one hand beats 
Cd death aſide, and with the other ſends 
Ithack to Tybalt, whoſe dexterity 
Ritorts it: Romeo he cries aloud, 
Will, friends “ friends, part! and, ſwifter than 
his tongue, 
lls agile arm beats down their fatal points, 
and wirt them ruſhes; underneath whoſe arm 
an envious thruſt from Tybalt hit the life 
: tout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled ; 
Wn by and by comes back to Romeo, 
"2h lad but newly entertain'd revenge, 
"3 they go like lightning; for, ere I 
* iraw to part them, was ſtout T'ybalt ſlain; 
ad, is he fell, did Romeo turn and fly: 


., Lam always running in the way of evil fortune, like the fool in the play. 
th 3 how. eight, how unimportant, how petty. , ; ; 
.cure the great eye of the day, the ſun; whom conſidering in a poetical light as Phavus, drawn in 

fery footed ſteeds, and poſting through the heavens, ſhe very properly calls him, with regard 
5 Civil is grave, decently ſolemn. 
An unmanned hawk is one that is not brought to cndure company. bating 1s flutter ing 


f 
, and upright, 
8 car with 
40 t 2 . . . 

tte ſwiftneſs, of his courſe, the run-azvay. 
\Uconry, 
Mau the u.; e 

he Wings as ſtriving to fly away. 


Pri, Where are the vile beginners of this tray f 
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[1 will be dealt to Pg and excules ; 


]Play'd for a pair of ſtainleſs maidenhoods : 


With thy black mantle; till ſtrange love grown 
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This is the truth, or let Ren volio die. 

1a. Cap, He is a kinſinan to the Montagne, 
Aceton wikes hin kalle, he peaks not tre + 
Some twenty of them fought in this black rie, 
And all hole twenty eonld but kill ae lle; 
Ley hen julie, which thu, privee, wilt give z 
ee Hew 1ybalk Ronny wilt not live 

e Moan Hew him be ew Merci 
When wow this piles of Wie var blond doth wwe f 

Nat Mone, pi icy, liv Was Mus 
tene trend; 

Vie tau com lines but what the law mould end, 
The lite vt y halt, 

Prin. And, tor that offence, 
Immoliatccly we do eile him hence 1 
| have an inturell in your hates? proceeding, 
My blow tor your rude brawls doth lie a-bleeding 
But Vil amerce you with fo ſtrong a fine, 
That you (hall all repent the lots of mine 


4:44 {1 C. 4 


Nor teats, wor prayers, ſhall purchale out abuſes, 
Uherviore wie none let Ronco hence in halle, 
lte, when hes found, that hour is his lalt. 

Bear hence this ody, and attend our will! 
Mercy bit wurders, pardoning them that kill, 

| avunt, 


8 CH M2 II. 
An Apartment in Cupulet', Houſe. 
Huter Juliet. 


Jul, Gallop apace, you fiery-footed ſteeds, 
Vowards Phacbus* mantion ; tuch a waggouer 
s Phaccon would whip you to the welt, 
Aud bring in cloudy uight immediately 
Spread thy clole curtain, love-performiny night! 
That run-away's eyes may wink; and Ronieo 
Leap to theic arms, untalk'd of, aud unſeen !— 
Lovers can te- to do their amorous rites 
By their own beauties : or, if love be blind, 

It belt agrees with uight.—Come, civil 5 night, 
"Thou ſober- ſuited matron, all in black, 
And learn me how to loſe a winning match, 


Hood my unmann'd blood baiting in my cheeks, 


bold, 
Thinks true love acted, ſimple modeſty. [night ! 
Come, night I Come, Romeo! come, thou day in 
For thou wilt lie upon the wings of might 
Whiter than new ſnow on a raven's back. — 
Come, gentle night; come, loving, black-brow'd 
night, 
Give me my Romeo: and when he ſhall die, 
Take him and cut him out in little ſtars, 


And he will make the face of heaven fo fine, 


2 i. e. as thou art 
4 Juliet would have night's darkneſs 


6s Theſe are terms 


That 


. —¼ 
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That all the world ſhall be in love with night, | 
And pay no worſhip to the gariſh ' ſun. — | 
O, 1 have bought the manſion of a love, 

But not poſſels'd it; and, though 1 am fold, 

Not yet enjoy*'d : So tedious is this day, 

As is the night before ſome feſtival 

To an impatient child, that hath new robes, 

And may not wear them. G here comes my nurſe, 


Enter Nurſe, with cords, 


And ſhebrings news; and every tongue, that ſpeak- 

But Romeo's name, ſpeaks heavenly eloquence.— 

Now, nurſe, what news? What haſt thou there: 
the cords, | 

That Romeo bid thee fetch? 

Nurſe. Ay, ay, the cords. | 

Jul. Ay me! what news? why doſt thou wring 
thy hands ? : dead ! 

Nurſe, Ah well-a-day! he's dead, he's dead, hc'> 

We are undone, lady, we are undone !/— 

Alack the day !—he's gone, he's kill'd, he's dead! 
Jul. Can heaven be fo envious ? | | 
Me. Romeo can, 

Though heaven cannot :—O Romeo! Romeo !— 

Who ever would have thought it? - Romeo! 
Jul. What devil art thou, that doſt torment 

| me thus ? | 

This torture ſhould be roar'd in diſmal hell. 

Hath Romeo lain himſelf? ſay thou but 7, 

And that bare vowel 7? ſhall poiſon more 

Than the death-darting eye of cockatrice : 

Jam not I, if there be ſuch an 1; 

Or thoſe eyes ſhut, that make thee anſwer, 7. 

If he be flain fay—Z; or if not, no: 

Brief ſounds determine of my weal, or woe. 
Nurſe, | ſaw the wound, I ſaw it with mine 

eycs.— 
God fave the mark !—here on his manly breaſt: 

A pitcous corſe, a bloody piteous corſe ; 

Pale, pale as aſhes, all bedaub'd in blood, 

All in gore blood :—1I ſownded at the ſight. 

Jul. O break, my heart !—poor baukrupt, break 
| at once! 
To priſon, eyes! ne'er look on liberty! 
Vile earth, to earth reſign; end motion here; 
And thou, and Romeo. preſs one heavy bier! 
Nurſe. O Tybalt, Tybalt, the beſt friend I had! 
O courtcous 'Tybalt! honeſt gentleman ! + 
That ever 1 ſhould live to ſee thæe dead! 
Jul. What ſtorm is this that blows ſo contrary ? 
Is Romeo flaughter'd? and is 'Tybalt dead? — 
My dear-lov'd couſin, and my dearer lord ?— 
Then, dreadful trumpet, found the general doom! 
For who is living if thoſe two arc gone? 
Nurſe, 'Vybalt is gone, and Romeo baniſh'd 
Romeo, that kill'd him, he is banilh'd, 
Jul. O God !-—did Romeo's hand ſhed I'ybalt's 
blood ? 
Nur/e, It did, it did; alas the day! it did. 
Jul. O (erpent heart, hid with a flow'ring face ! 
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Did ever dragon keep lo fair a cave ? 
(Fart is gaudy, ſhowy, 


turns in the ſecond line, 


40 


50 


[AQ 3. Scene 4 


Beautiſul tyrant ! fiend angelical ! | 
Dove-feather'd raven! wolviſh-ravening lamp! 
Deſpited ſubſlance of divineſf ſhow! - 
Juſt oppolite to what thou juſtly ſeem'ſt, 
A damned ſaint, an honourable villain !--- 
O, nature! what hadſt thou to do in hell, 
When thou didit bower the ſpirit of a fiend 
in mortal paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſh ?— 
Was ever book, containing ſuch vile matter, 
50 fairly bound? O, that deceit ſhould dwell 
ln ſuch a gorgeous palace! 
Nurſe. There's no truſt, | 
No faith, no honeſty in men; all perjur'd, 
All forſworn, all nought, all diſſemblers.— 
Ah, where's my man? give me ſome 4% vite — 
Theſe gricfs, theſe woes, theſe ſorrows make ni 
old. 
Shame come to Romeo ! | » 
Jul. Bliſter'd be thy tongue, | 
For ſuch a wiſh ! he was not born to ſhame: 
Upon his brow ſhame is aſham'd to fit ; 
For *tis a throne where honour may be crown'd 
Sole monarch of the univerſal carth. 
O, what a beaſt was I to chide at him ! 

Nurſe, Will you ſpeak well of him that kill'd 

your couſin ? 

Jul. Shall I ſpeak ill of him that is my huſhand! 
Th, poor my lord, what tongue ſhall ſmooth thy 
: name, 
When I, thy three hours wife, have mangpledit? 
But, wherefore, villain, didſt thou kill my couſin? 
That villain couſin would have kill'd my huſband 
Back, fooliſh tears, back to your native ſpring; 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 
Which you, miſtaking, offer up to joy. 
My huſband lives, that Tybalt would have flain 
And Tybalt dead, that would have ſlain my huſband 
All this is comfort; Wherefore weep I then! 
Some word there was, worſer than Tybalt's deati 
That murder'd me: I would forget it fain; 
But, O! it preſſes to my memory. 
Like damned guilty deeds to ſinners' minds: 
Tybalt is dead, and Romeo—baniſeed ; 
Fhat—bari/bed, that one word—baniſbed, 


«| Hath ſlain ten thouſand 'I'ybalts 3, Tybalt's deat! 


Was woe cnough, if it had ended there : 

Or. —if ſour woe delights in fellowſhip, 

And needly will be rank'd with other griefs— 

Why follow'd not, when ſhe ſaid— Tybalt's dead 

Thy father, or thy mother, nay, or both, 

Which modern lamentation might have mov'd! 

But, with a rear-ward following 'T'ybalt's death 

Romeo is baniſhed to ſpeak that word, 

Is father, mother, 1ybalt, Romeo, juliet, 

All flain, all dead = Romeo is baniſhed, 

here is no en, no limit, meaſure, bound, 

In that word's death; no words can that we 

found, 

Where is my father, and my mother, nurſe? F 

Nutſe, Weeping and wailing over ''ybalt scori 


2 In our authot*s time, the affirmative adverb ay was generally wilt 
1: and by this means it both becomes a n,, and antwers in ſound: to ay, upon which the e 
3 Hath put 'I'ybalt out of my mind, as if out of being. 
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1 Ad 3. Scene 3.] 


Jul. They waſh his wounds with tears? müne 
F- (hall be (pent, - 
\When theirs are dry, for Romeo's baniſhment. 
"Take up thoſe cords :-— Poor ropes you are beyuild, 
Ruh you ande; for Romeo is exil'd!: 
lle made you for a highway to my bed; 
But I, a maid, die maiden-widowed, bed; 
Come, cords; come, nurſe; I'll to my wedding- 
And death, not Romeo, take my maiden-head ! 
Nurſe. Hie to your chamber: I'll find Romeo 
To comfort you ;—1 wot well where he is. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night; 
And I'll ro him; he is hid at Lawrence? cell. 
Jul. O find him! give this ring to my true 
knight, 
And bid him come to take his laſt farewel. 
| [ Exeunt. 


$02 823 nb 
Friar Lawrence's Cell. | 
Enter Friar Lawrence, and Romeo. 


Fri Romeo, come forth; come forth, thou 
fearſul man; 
Affliction is enamour*'d of thy parts, 
And thou art wedded to calamity. [doom ? 
Nom. Father, what news? what is the prince's 
What ſorrow craves acquaintance at my hand, 
That I yet know not ? 
Friar, Too familiar 
Is my dear ſon with ſuch ſour company : 
| bring thee tidings of the prince's doom. 
Rm, What leſs than dooms-day is the prince's 
doom ? | 
Fri, A gentler judgment vaniſh'd from his lips, 
Not body's death, but body's baniſhment. 
Rm, Ha! baniſhment? be merciful, ſay—death; 
For exile hath more terror in his look, 
Much more than death: do not ſay—baniſhment. 
Fri, Here from Verona art thou baniſhed : 
be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 
Rim, There is no world without Verona walls, 
but purgatory, torture, hell itſelf. 
Hence baniſhed is baniſh'd from the world, 
And world's exile is death ; then baniſhment 
ls death miſ-term*d ; calling death—baniſhment, 
Thou cut'ſt-my head off with a golden axe, 


«deat! 


s,— And ſmil'ſt upon the ſtroke that murders me, 
'g den Fri. O deadly fin! O rude unthankfulneſs ! 
| Thy fault our law calls death; but the kind prince, 
ov'd! Taking thy part, hath ruſh'd aſide the law, 
death auch turn'd that black word death to baniſhment : 


ls is dear mercy, and thou ſeeſt it not 
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And (teal immortal bleflings from her lips; 

Who, even in pure and veſtal modeſty, 

Still bluſh, as thinking their own kifles fin: 

Flies may do this, when I from this mult fly ; 

I hey are free men, but Jam baniſhed. 

And ſay'ſt thou yet, that exile is not death? 

But Romeo may not; he is baniſhed, 

ladſt thou no poiſon mix'd, no ſharp-ground knife, 

No ſudden mean of death, though ne'er ſo mean, 

But—baniſhed—to kill me ?—haniſhed ? 

O friar, the damned uſe that word in hell; 

Howlings attend it : How haſt thou the heart, 

Being a divine, a ghoſtly confeſſor, 

A ſin- abſolver, and my friend profeſt, 

Fo mangle me with that word—baniſhment ? 

Fri. Thou fond mad man, hear me but ſpeak 2 

word. - | 

Rom. O, thou wilt ſpeak again of haniſhment, 

Fri. I'll give thee armour to keep off that word; 

Adverſity's ſweet milk, philoſophy, 

To comfort thee, though thou art baniſhed, 

Rom. Yet baniſhed? Hang up philoſophy ! 

Unleſs philoſophy can make a Juliet, 

Diſplant a town, reverſe a prince's doom; 

[t helps not, it prevails not, talk no more. 

Fri, O., then I ſee that madmen have no cars. 

Nom. How ſhould they, when that wiſe men 
have no eyes ? | 

Fri. Let me diſpute with thee of thy eſtate. 

Rom. Thou canſt not ſpeak of what thou doſt 
not fect] : | 

Wert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love, 

An hour but marry'd, 'Tybalt murdered, 

Doating like me, and like me baniſhed, 

Then might'ſt thou ſpeak, then might'ſt thou tear 

thy hair, 

And fall upon the ground, as I do now, 

Laking the meaſure of an unmade grave. 


thyſelf. [Knock within, 
Rom. Not I; unleſs the breath of heart-ſick 
groans, | 
Miſt-like, infold me from the ſearch of eyes. 
| , Knock 


Romeo ariſe; 
Thou wilt be taken :—Stay a while :—ſtand up: 
| [ Knock. 
Run to my ſtudy : By and by : = God's will! 
What wilfulnels is this? | come, I come. 
5 Knock, 
Who knocks ſo hard? whence come you ? what's 
your will? 
Nurſt. eee Let me come in, and you ſhall 
| now my errand ; 
| come from lady rag 
Fri, Welcome then, 
Enter Nurſe, 
Nurſe, O holy friar, 0 tell me, holy friar, 
Where is my lady's lord, where's Romeo ? 


k kim, "Tis torture, and not mercy : heaven is 
. here, t I 
d, Where Juliet lives; and every cat, and doy, 
hat we WM little mouſe, every unworthy thing, 
live here in heaven, and may look on her, 

le ? t Romeo may not. — More validity, 
tx cork More honourable llate, more courtſhip lives 
hither. Wearrion flies, than Romeo : they may ſeize 

ithe white wonder of dear juliet's hand, 
Y writtl 
e conet Volidity ſeems here to 


roach the lig heſt preſence, 


t 
i 
i 


Fri, There, on the ground, with his own tears 
made drunk. | 


mean worth or dignity; and court{bip the ſtate of a courtier permitted to ap- 


Nu ta 


Fri. Ariie; one knocks; good Romeo, hide 


Fri, Hark, how they knock !—Who's there 1 
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Nurſe, O, he is even in my miſtreſs' caſe, 
Juſt in her caſe !— 
Fri. O woeful ſympathy ! 
Piteous predicament ! | 
Nurſe. Even fo lies ſhe, ing : 
Blubbering and weeping, weeping and blubber- 
Stand up, ſtand up; ſtand, an you be a man: 
For Juliet's ſake, for her ſake, riſe and ſtand; 
Why ſhould you fall into ſo deep an O? 
Rom. Nurſe ! | 
Nurſ:. Ah tir! ah fir !—death is the end of all. 
Rom. Speak'ſt thou of Juliet? how is it with her? 
Doth ſhe not think me an old murderer, 
Now H have ſtain'd the childhood of our joy 
With blood remov'd but little from her own? 
Where is ſhe ? and how doth ſhe ? and what ſays 
My conceal'd lady to our cancell'd love? 
Narſe. O, ſhe ſays nothing, fir, but weeps and 
| weeps; 
And now falls on her bed; and then ſtarts up, 
And 'Tybalt calls; and then on Romeo cries, 
And then down falls again. 
Rom. As if that name, 
Shot from the deadly level of a gun, 
Did murder her; as that name's curſ..d hand 
Murder'd her kinſman.— 0 tell me, friar, tell me, 
In what vile part of this anatomy 
Doth my name ledge ? tell me, that I may ſack 
The hateful manſion. [ Drazving bis bord. 
Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand: 
Art thou a man? thy form cries out, thou art; 
Thy tears are womaniſh; thy wild act dente 
The unreaſonable fury of a beaſt : 
Unlzemly woman, in a ſeeming man! 
Or ill-beſecming beaſt, in ſeeming both 
Thou haſt amaz'd me: by my hoiy order, 
I thought thy diſpoſition better temper'd. 

Haſt thou ſlain Tybalt ? wilt thon ſlay thyſell? 
And flay thy lady too that lives in thee, | 
By doing damned hate upon thyſelf ? 
Why rail'ſt thou on thy birth, the heaven, anc 
Since birth, and heaven, and earth, all three dc 

meet 
In the? at once; which thou at once would ſt loſe. 
Fie, fie! thou ſham'ſt thy ſhape, thy love, thy wit; 
Which, like an uſurer, abound'ſt in all, 
And uſeſt none in that true uſe indeed 


Which ſhould bedeck thy ſhape, thy love, thy wit. 


"Thy noble ſhape is but a form of wax, 
Digreſſing from the valour of a man: 
Thy dear love, ſworn, but holiow perjury, 


Killing that love which thou haſt vow'd to cheriſh, 


Thy wit, that ornament to ſhape and love, 
Miſ-ſhapen in the conduct of them both, 
Like powder in the ſkill- leſs ſoldier's flaſk 2, 
Is ſet on fire by thine own ignorance, 
And thou diſmember'd with thine own 
What, rouſe thee, man! thy Juliet is alive, 


1 That is, Thou art a beaſt of ill qualities, under the appearance both of a woman and 2 man. 
2 To underſtand the force of this alluſion, it ſhould he remembered that the ancient Engliſh ſoldiers 
uſing match-locks, inſtead of locks with flints as at preſent, were obliged fo carry a lighted match 
hanging at their belts, very near to the wooden faſt in which they kept their powder. 
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For whoſe dear fake thou waſt but lately dead; 


And thou tora to pieces with thy own weapons, 


s A nerv was a place of confinement for hawks, 


There art thou happy : 'Tybalt would kill thee, e F 
But thou ſlew'ſt Tybalt; there too art thou happy: 
The law that threaten'd death, becomes thy frien 3 
W , | y iriend, Wi Wife 950 
And turns it to exile; there art thou happy: 10 
A pack of bleſſings light upon thy back; e 
5 And hid 
Happineſs courts thee in her beſt array; But, ſoft 
But, like a mis'hav'd and a ſullen wench "ms 
_ 9 ar 
Thou pout*ſt upon thy fortune and thy love: 1 
Take heed, take heed, for ſuch die miſerable. 0 => 
Zo, get thee to thy love, as was decreed, che ſhall 
Aſcend her chamber, hence, and comfort her; wil 0 
But, look, thou ſtay not 'till the watch he ſet, _ ke 
For then thou canſt not paſs to Mantua; For h K 
Where thou ſhalt live, till we can find a time | on 
Fo blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends * b - 
Beg pardon of the prince, and call thee hack \ * : 
With twenty hundred thouſand times more joy Se 
han thou went'ſt forth in lamentation.— Mw 
Go before, nurſe : commend me to thy lady; . 
And hid her haſten all the houſe to bed, 2 0 4 v 
Which heavy ſorrow makes them apt unto : 7 
Romeo is coming. Cnigk', ce vou te 
VNurſe. O Lord, I could have aid here all th: parc h 
Jo hear good counſel: O, what learning is! — brewell 
My lord, I'll tell my lady you will come. bot me. 
Rom. Do fo, and bid my ſweet. prepare to chidt. up call i 
Nurſe. Here, fir, a ring ſhe lid me give you, t 
fir t— | 
Hic you, make haſte, for it grows very late. 
Rom, How well my comfort is reviv'd by this! 
Fri. Go hence, Good night :—and here {tans 
all your Nate 4, - | 
Either be gone beſore the watch be ſet, Fu, W 
Or by the break of day diſgnis'd ſrom hence: as the 
Sojourn in Mantua; I]. find out your man, Ut pierc 
And he thall ſignify from time to time Whtly ſh 
Every good hap to you, that chances here: Klieve me 
Give me thy hand; 'tis late; farewel; good night. Rim, It 
Rom, But that a joy paſt joy cells out on me, b nightin 
It were a grief, ſo briet to part with thee: WMP lace th 
| Farewel. { Excunt, 'oht's car 
% W. dd tipt 
A Room in Capulet's Howe, * p : 
Huter Capulet, Lady Caputet, and Paris. ids 
Cop. Things have fallen out, fir, fo unlyckily, obe to th 
That we have had no time to move our daughter: WW! light t 
[Look you, ſhe lov'd her kinſman 'I'ybalt dearly, breore f 
And fo did I;— Well, we were born to die — Am. Let 
"Vis very late, ſhe'll not come down to-night : am conter 
I promiſe you, but for your company, fy, yon 
| would have been a-bed an hour ago. [isbut the 
Par. Theſe times of woe afford no time to wog: ir that is 
Madam, good night: commend me fo you! yi vyjty 
daughter, morrow; Ve more 
Zo. Cap. I will, and know her mind early t- | 
To-night ſhe's mew'd s up to her heavinels. Dyer 
| Din { 
The trad 
WNzlt the 
"lg is 
3 This ih too, {i 
4 The whole of your fortune depends on this. nh pia 
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C2). Sir Paris, I will make a deſperate 1 tender; |Come, death, and welcome! Juliet wills it ſo.— 
Of my child's love: I think, ſhe will be rul'd How is't, my foul? let's talk, it is not day. | 
7 : nal reſpects by me; nay more, I doubt it not.— Jul. It is, it is, highence, he gone, away; | 
nd, wife, go you to her ere you go to bed; lt is the lark that ſings fo out of tune, | 
Acquaint her here with my fn Paris“ love; $]Straining harſh diſcords, and unpleaſing ſharps. | 
And bid her, mark you me, on Wedneſday next -] [Some ſay, the lark makes ſweet diviſion 3 ; 
But, ſoft; What day is this? This doth not ſo, for ſhe divideth us: s 0 
par. Monday, my lord. by oon, [Some ſay, the lark and loathed toad change eyes 4 
Cab. Monday? ha! ha! Well, Wedneſday is too O, now I would they had chang*d voices too s! 
0 Thurſday let it be 0? "Thurſday, tell her, IOSince arm from arin that voice doth us aff-2y, 
gde ſhall be married to this noble carl :— __ [Hunting thee hence with hunts-up 5 to the day. | 
Kill you be ready? do you like this haſte ? O, now be gone; more light and light it grows. 4! 
We'll krep no great ado z—a friend, or two;— |- | Rom. More light and light ?—more dark and 
for hark you, Tybalt being ſlain ſo late, dark our woes. | 
r I may be thought we held him careleſsly, 15 Enter Nurſe. 
Y King our kinſman, if we revel much: - 
tercfore we'll have ſome half a dozen friends, Nun. Madam „ 
4 d there an end. But what ſay you to Thurſ- 71. Nurle ? . (chamber: þ 
day ? 8 5 [morrow. 5 Nurſe. Vour lady mother's coming to your 4 
2 Por, My lord, I would that Thurſday were to-|*© The day is broke; be waTry, look about. f | | 
Cap. Well, get you gone :——0' Thurſday be | . [Exit Nurſe. A} 
i then | Jul. Then, window, let day in, and let life out. * 
7, e vou to Juliet ere you go to bed, Fam. Farewel, ſarewel None kiſs, and III de- 
| the Prepare her, wife, againſt this wedding-day,— {cend. Romeo deſcends, I. 1 
-_ Firewell, my lord. —Light to my chamber, ho! 25 Jul. Art thou gone fo? Love! lord! ah, huſ- [41 
Fre me, it is ſo very late, that. we OE band! friend! ; 141 
hide. Nux call it early by and by: Good night. [ Excunt. | muſt hear from thee every day i' the hour, iq 
von, 8 For in a minute there are many days: wt 
; 838 V. | O] by this count I ſhall be much in years, M1 
6. | | 39]Ere 1 again behold my Romeo. | 
his! Juliet's Chamber, Rom. Farewel! will omit no opportunity | I 
tands | | : That may convey my greetings, love, to thee. 
Enter Romeo, and Juliet. Fl. O, chink ft ho we ſhall cvs woot again ? | | 
Jul, Wilt thou he gone ? it is not yet near day : Rom. 1 doubt it not 3 and all theſe woes ſhall | | 
: nas the nightingale, and not the lark, 35 ſerve N | | | l 
Ut pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine car; For \,veet diſcourſes in our time to come. 1 
ightly ſhe ſings on yon pomegranate tree: Ju. O God! I have an ill- divining ſoul; ; |} 
klieve me, love, it was the nightingale. | Methinks, I ſee thee, now thou art ſo low, 1241 
night. Fim. It was the lark, the herald of the morn, As one dead ir the hottom of a tomb : i; 
me, o rightingale: look, love, what envious ftreak<s|49| Either my eye-ſight fails, or thou look'ſt pale. 41 
ber the ſevering clouds in yonder eaſt : Rom And truſt me, love, in my eye fo do you: Ml 
xeunt. it's candles are burnt out, and jocund day Dry ſorrow drinks-our blood. Adieu! adieu! 0 
ends tiptoe on the miſty mountains' tops; | | | Exit Rom. oi 
"il be gone and live, or ſtay and die. Jul. O fortune, fortune! all men call thee fickle: tha 
ful, Yon light is not day-light, I know it, I; [45 If thou art ficitle, what doſt thou with him \ Th: 
= 5 ome meteor that the ſun exhales, That is renown*d for faith? Be fickle, fortune; 7 [| 
ckily, obe to thee this night a torch-hearer, For then, I hope, thou wilt not keep him long, | 4 
cher telt thee on thy way to Mantua : | But ſend him back. | | \ af 
dear berefore ſtay yet, thou need'ſt not to be gone. La. Cap. ¶⁊bitl in.] Ho, daughter! are you up? 49 
— Im. Let me be ta'en, let me be put to death; 5 FJ. Who is't that calls? is it my lady mother? nr | 
ht: en content, if thou wilt have it ſo. ls the not down ſo late, or up ſo carly ? | : J! 
dee = oor — — 3 FG, : What unaccuſtom'd cauſe procures 7 her hither ? | a | 
b 3 3, $1 
0 wog: that is not the lark, whoſe notes do beat, Har un FJ} 
0 you i v2ulty heaven ſo high above our heads: 5.5 Ta. Cap. Why, how now, Juliet? 14 
n * more care to ſtay, than will to go; Jul. Madam, I am not well. 19} 
arly | : | 14 | 
. „berate means only bold, advent*rous. 2 The appearance of a cloud oppoſed to the moon. 1 
| an ſeems to have been the technical term for the pauſes or parts of a muſical compoſition, 1 
2 man. trad having very fine eyes, and the lark very ugly ones, was the occaſion of a common ſaying 1 Fi 
ſoldiers, neſt the people, that the toad and lark had changed eyes. To this the ſpeaker alludes. 5 The +5 
d match "I? is this: The lark, they ſay, has loſt her eyes to the toad, and now 7 vould the toad had her 4 Fl: 
This 5 be too, ſince ſhe uſes it to the diſturbance of lovers. 6 The huntſup was the name of the tune 7 
on this th played to wake the hunters, and collect them together. 7 Procures for brings, TH 
| La. Cap. 10 
Caf. | | a tht 
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La. Cop. Evermore weeping for your couſin's| He ſhall not make me there a joyful bride, ind th: 
death ? i wonder at this haſte ; that I muſt wed ut on 
What, wilt ow waſh him from his grave Kays IEre he, that ſhould be huſband, comes to woo, Nuff 
tears! . ive; II pray you, tell my lord and father, mad: ou are 
An if thou could'ſt, thou could'ſt not _ him F wall wat marry kg and, . Cap. 
Therefore, have done: Some grief ſhews much of| |'t ſhall be Romeo, whom you know I hate, 
. g Rather than Paris: Theſe are news indeed! Nd P! 
But much of grief ſhews {till ſome want of wit. La. Cap. Here comes your facher; tell hin WY . 
Jul Yet let me weep for ſuch a feeling loſs. yourſelf, | ap, | 
La. Cap. So ſhall you feel the lofs, but not the} rof And fee how he will take it at your hands, Aae 
Which you weep for. [{ricnd] Enter Capulet, and Nurſe, WW 
Jul. Feeling lo the loſs, : Cap. When the ſun ſets, the air doth drizzle “r Y0 
I cannot chooſe but ever weep the friend. dew; | 0 here 
La. Cop. Well, girl, thou weep'ſt not fo much Put for the ſun-ſet- of my brother's ſon, la, C. 
| for his death, Is]!t rains downright. | CH. 
As that the villain lives which ſlaughter'd him. iow now? a conduit, girl? what, fill in tea 
Jul. What villain, madam ? | Evermore ſhowering ? In one little body At home, 
Za. Cap hat ſame villain, Romeo, Thou counterfeit' a bark, a ſea, a wind: ſaking, 
Jul. Villain and he are many miles aſunder. For ſtill thy «yes, which I may call the fea, Jo have | 
God pardon him! I do with all my heart; 20]Do ebb and flow with tears; the bark thy body igentlen 
And yet no man, like he, doth grieve my heart. Sailing in this ſalt flood ; the wiads, thy ſighs; { fair de 
La. Cap. That is, becauſe fhe traitor murderer Who, —raging with thy tears, and they with the 0 (a 
lives. (hands :;Þ j Without a ſudden calm, will overſet | toportto 
Jul. Ay, madam, from the reach of theſe my] Thy tempeſt-toſſed body. How now, wiſe? ad then 
*Woull, none but I might venge my couſin's|25|Have you deliver'd to her our decree ? Fhininy 
death ! h (not: Lu. Cap. Ay, fir; but the will none, ſhe ene 
Z.. Cap. We will have vengeance for it, fear thou you thanks: | lam too 
Then weep no more. I'll ſend to ove in Mantua, I would, the fool were married to her grave! Alt, an ye 
Where that ſame baniſh'd runagate doth live,. — Cap. Soft, take mie with you, take me e wh 
That ſhal! beſtow on him fo ſure a draught, 30 you, wife, wk to't, 
That he ſhall ſoon keep 'T'ybalt company: How ! wilt the none? doth ſhe not give use 
And then, I hope, thou wilt be ſatisfied, Is ſhe not proud ? doth ſhe not count her bla, hu be 
Jul. Indeed, I never ſhall be ſatisfied Unworthy as ſhe is, that we have wrought in you be 
With Romeo, till I behold him—dcead— So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom) WR,” by m 
Is my poor heart fo for a kinſman vext :— 35] J. Not proud, you have: but-thauktvl, if what | 
Madam, if you could find out but a man you have : Prul to't, 
ro bear a poiſon, | would temper it; Proud can I never be of what hate; 
That Romeo ſhould, upon receipt thereof, zut thankful even for hate, that is meant love J ls t 
Soon fleep in quict.—O, how my heart abhors Cop. How now! how now ! chop logik es 1 
To hear him nam'd —and cannot come to him ;—[40 Whar is this ? „cet n 
To wreak the love l bore my couſin T' ybalt, Proud—and, I thank you—and, I thank you May this ' 
Upon his body that hath flaughter'd him! | And yet not proud—NMiſtreſs minion, you, * you 
La. Cap. Find thou the means, and I'll fine] Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no pro Wat Jim 
ſuch a man. | | | | | But ſettle your fine joints 'gaiuſt Thurſday vert on Gap. 
But now l'll tell thee joyful tidings, girl. 4% Lo go with Paris to Saint Peter's church, FORE 
Jul. And joy comes well in ſuch a needful time: Or 1 will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 
What are they, | beſeech your ladyſhip ? Out, you green-ſickneſs carrion ! out, you bagg 
La. Cap. Well, well, thou halt a careful fa- You tallow-ſace! p 
ther, child; La. Cap, Vie! fie! what, are you mad? 
One, who, to put thee from thy heavineſs, 50] J. Good father, 1 heſcech you on my kno 
Hath ſorted out a tudden day of joy, Hear me with patience but to ſpeak a wore. 
That thou expeR't} not, nor I look'd not for. Cap. Hang thee, young baggage ! diſobed 
7. Ma am, in happy time, what day is that? wretch ! OR 
La. Cap. Marry, my child, early next 'Uhurl- tell thee what, get thee to church o Thur 
day morn, 55[Or never after look me in the face: 
The gallant, young, and noble gentleman, 3peak not, reply not, do not anſwer me; Ent 
"The county Paris t, at St. Peter's church, My fingers itch. — Wife, we ſcarce thought us FI 
Shall happily make thee there a joyful bride. 'Fhat God hath ſent us but this only child; : 
Jul. Now, by Saint Peter's church, and Peter too, ] Iyut now | ice this one is one too much, Tock ch 
| Fri, 
1 It is remarked, that“ Paris, though in one place called Earl, is moſt commonly ſtiled the ( Sp . 
in this play. Shakſpeare ſcems to have preferred, for ſome reaſon or other, the Italian _ ng 
count; perhaps he took it from the old Englith novel, from which he is ſaid to have taken * therefor 
He certainly did ſo : Paris is there firſt ſtiled a young earie, and afterwards counte, countec, and i Venus ſn 
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14 4. Scene 1. 
=" | 

aud that we have a curſe in having her: 

ut on her, hilding ! 1 

Muse. God in heaven bleſs her! — 

qu are to blame, my lord, to rate her ſo. 

(ap. And why, my lady wiſdom ? hold your 

tongue, | 

od prudence ; ſmatter with your goſſips, go. 

Nurſe, J ſpeak no treaſon. . 

(ip, O, God ye good den! 

Narſe May not one ſpeak ? | 

(4p. Peace, you mumbling fool! 


le 4 
25 0 here we need it not. a 


Li, Cap. You are too hot. | 

(4p, God's bread! it makes me mad: Day, 
night, late, early, „ 

home, abroad, alone, in company, 

Vaking, or fleeping, ſtill my care hath been 

Io have her match'd: and having now provided 


1 teat 


eV Agentleman of princely parentage, 
* { fair demeſnes, youthful, and nobly train'd, 
h Was they ſay) with honourable parts, 


doportion'd as one's thought would wiſh a man, — 
nd then to have a wretched puling fool, 

whining mammet, in her ſortunc's tender, 

Io anſwer —* I Il not wed,—lI cannot love, — 
lam too young, —l pray you, pardon me;'— 
but, an you Will not wed, I'll pardon you: me; 


ter your gravity o'er a goſlip's bowl, | 
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Do as thou wilt, for I have done with thee. 


[ Exit. | 


Jul. 0 God! 
prevented? 
My huſband is on earth, my ſaith in heaven; 
How ſhall that faith return again to earth, 
Unleſs that huſband fend it me from heaven 
By leaving earth ?—comfort me, countel me.— 
Alack, alack, that heaven ſhould practiſe ſtratagenis 
Upon ſo ſoft a ſubject as myſelf !— 
What ſay'ſt thou? haſt thou not a word of joy? 
Some comfort, nurie, | | 
Nurſe. Faith, here *tis : Romeo 
Is baniſhed ; and all the world to nothing, 
hat he dares ne'er come hack to challenge you; 
Or, it he do, it needs mult be by ſtcalth. 
"Then, ſince the caſe ſo ſtands as now it doth, 
| think it beſt you married with the county. 


O nurſe !—how ſhall this be 


Oh! he's a lovely gentleman ! 


Romeo's a diſh- clout to him; an eagle, madam, 
Hath not fo green, fo quick, fo fair an eye 
As Paris hath. Beſhrew my very heart, 
I think you are happy in this ſecond match, 
For it excels your lirſt ; or if it did not, 
Your firſt is dead; or *twere as good he were, 
As living here and you no ule of him. 

Jul. Speakeſt thou from thy heart? 

Nurſe. And from my ſoul too; 


- vc where you will, you ſhall not houſe with] [Or elle beſhrew them both, 
0k to't, think on't, 1 do not uſe to jeſt. zo Jul. Amen! 
<1 WW day is near; lay hand to heart, adviſe: Nurſe, What? much. 
Ula, pon be mine, I' give you to my friend; Jul. Well, thou haſt comforted me marvellous 
n you be not, hang, beg, ſtarve, die i' the ſtreets, Go in; and tell my lady I am gone, 
on? WE” my foul, Lil neer acknowledge thee, Having diſpleas'd my father, to Lawrence” cell, 
"i er what is mine ſhall never do thee good: 35] lo make confeſſion, and to be abſolv'd. ; 
cet, bethink you, I'll not be forſworn. Nurſe, Marry, I will; and this is wiſely done. 
| | | [ Exit. | | Exit. 
„dees there no pity ſitting in the clouds, Ju. Ancient damnation! O moſt wicked fiend! 
t into the bottom of my grief? ls it more ſin to wiſh me thus forſworn, 
i I ſwect my mother, caſt me not away! 4cJOr to diſpraiſe my lord with that fame tongue 
you Kay this marriage for a month, a week ; Which ſhe hath prais'd him with above compare 
ot Ur, if you do. not, make the bridal bed So many thouſand times? -o, counſellor; 
10 pro that Jim monument where 'I'ybalt lies. l'hou and thy boſom henceforth ſhall be twain.— 
iy next Li. Cap. Talk not to me, for I'll not ſpeak af ie to the friar, to know his remedy : 
, , Won; 35H all clic fail, myſef have power to die. [ Exit, 
z bagg — —— m————_—— * 
* : 
1d : 7 
ny 800 = 
= A C T IV. _ 
diſobe | ; 
| | | : 
hurl S 28 J. Now, fir, her father counts it dangerous, , 
| Friar 1 ava 55] hat ſhe doth give her ſorrow ſo much ſway 
i e in his wiidom, haſtes our marriage 
e Enter Friar Lawrence { Pari Aut e's; * 1 N Se, 
-ht us 0. ar 1,4 rence, and Haris. l'o ſtop the inundation of her tears; 
ld; * 0 N Thurſday, ſir? the time is very ſhort Which, 100 much minded by hericlt alone, 
Y %, Par. My father Capulet will have it fo! May be put from her by tociety : : 
am nothing flow, to ſlack his haſte. No do you know the reaſon of this haſte. 
| the 0 "hy You ſay, you do not know the lady's mind : +ri. I would I knew not why it ſhould be flow'd. 
ad 2 the courſe, I like it not. a T5 : | 3 Lide. 
* g he. moderately ſhe weeps for Tybalt's death. 1.ook, ſir, here comes the lady towards my cell. 
and a by refore little have | talk'd of love; Enter Juliet. - 
enus ſmiles not in a houſe of tears. 55] Par, Happily met, my lady, and wy wife! 
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That may be, ſir, when J may be a wife, 


Jul 
Par. hat may be, muſt be, love, on Thur 


Jul. What mult be ſhall be. 
Fri. That's a certain text. 
Par, Come you to make confeſſion to this father! 
Jul. Vo antwer that were to confels to you, 
Par. Do not deny to him, that you love me. 
Jul, | will contels to you, that 1 love him, 
Par. 804 will you, Ham ture; that you love me. 
7. If 1 do fo, it will be of more price, 
Boing tpoke behind your back, than to np face, 
% Pour toul, thy face is much abus'd with 
tears. 
Tal, Thie tears have got (mall victory by that; 
Fur it was bad enough betore their tpight. 
Par, Thou wrong 'til it, more than tears, with, 
that report, | | 
J., That is no (lander, fir, which iz a truth; 
Aud what 1 fpake, 1 pale it to my face. [ it. 
Par. Thy face is mine, and thon haſt {lander'd 
Jul. It my be lo, for it is not mine UWN.-— 
Are you at leilure, holy father, now ; 
Or {hall 1 come to you at evening mals? 
„. My leiſure ferves me, peuſive daughter, 
now: 12 
My ltd, we mult intreat the time alone, 
„ God shield, 1 oui duch devotion !-— 
Juliet, on Uhutfday early will | rovge you : 
Fill ichen, aliey | and keep this Holy kiſs. 
Hei Paris: 
Fat, O, at the dune! and when thy hell 
dis de, hal, 
Come weep with inen Pall hope, paſt cure, pall 
Fri Ah, Juliet, | already know thy grivt ; 
ti (trains mie pall the compale of my With ; 
| lear than mult, and nothing may provogune it, 
On 'I huptday noxt be married to this county. 
J fell me na, friar, that thou hoar'tt of this, 
Uulcts thou tell me how 1 may prevent it: 
lt, in thy wildom, thou cant give uo help, 
Do thou but call my reſolution wile, 
-und with this knite I'll keep it preſently. 
Gud join'd my heart and Roumeo's, thuu our hands; 
Andere this hand, by thee to Romeo ſcal'd, 
Shall be the label to another deed, 
Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Turn to another, this ſhall ſlay them both: 
Therefore out of thy long-experienc'd time, 
Give me ſume preſent counſel; or, behold, 
 *Twixt my extremes and me this bloody knife 
Shall play the umpire, arbitrating that 
Which the commiſſion 7 of thy years and art 
Could to no iſſue of true honour bring. 
Be not ſo long to ſpeak ; l long to die, 
It what thou ſpeak'ſt ſpcak not of remedy. 
Fri. Hold, daughter; I do ſpy a kind of hope, 
Which craves as deſperate an execution 
As that is deſperate which we would prevent. 
If, rather than to marry county Paris, 
"Thou haſt the ſtrength of will to ſlay thyſelf; 
Theu is it likely, thou wilt undertake 


(Jay next 
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A thing like death to chide away this ſhame, 


: Commiſſion for authority or pocer., 
the perſormancc. | | 


[AQ 4. Scene 1, Ml 4c 


That cop'ſt with death himſelf to ſcape from it 


3 a : ind 
2 If no ficile freak, no light catrice, no change of fancy, h 


And, if thou dar'ſt, I'll give thee remedy, hey 
Fl. O, bid me leap, rather than marty Paris 60 
From off the battlements of yonder tower; 805 
FOr walk in thieviſh ways; or bid me lutk IK 
Where ſerpents are ; chain me with roaring bears WY 1 
Or hide me nightly in a charnel houſe, 60 
O'er-cover'd quite with dead men's rattling bone v. f 
With recky thanks, and yellow chaplets (culls; What 
tor bid me po into a new=mude grave, | V. 
And hide me with a dend man in his (hroud, 07 
Things that, to hear them told, have made 1 of \ pee 
tremble ; 
And 1 will do it without fear or doubt, Nu 
ts] Vo live an unſftain'd wile to my Iweet love | 
Fri. Hold, then; go home; be merry, pir 07 
content | Pl, 
To marry Paris: Wedneſday is to-morrow ; 00 dif 
Vo-morrow night look that thou lic alone, Iv yo1 
20]Let not thy nurle lie with thee in thy chamber: By hol 
Take thou this phial, being then in bed, And b. 
And this diſtilled liquor drink thou off : lencel 
hen, prefently, through all thy veins ſhall tun 0%. 
A cold and drowſy humour, which {hall tele [ll hay 
25]Each vital tpirit; for no pulle thall keep ul. 
His natural propreſs, but turceaſe to heut! And ga 
No warmwth, no breath, all tellify chen liv i; Nn. I 
The roſes in thy lips auc cherks ſhall fade 00% 
To paly ales thy ey) windows (all, This ia 
4o[tike death, when he ſhits wig the day of life ; Ay, tid 
ach sat, eps TUE ue, Ww, al 
All Hit, an atk, and Kale appear like dee "We 
Av e this burrow'd es wi ad deail 77 | 
they thalt remaln full Wo and toiky hone, bv help 
auc then awake as from a plealant oops Ai you 1 
Nuw when the bridegrown tn the morning come La, C. 
Vo raule thee trom + hed, there art thou dead, | 
hen, (as the manner of gur country 1s) (ap, ( 
ln thy beſt robes uncover'd ou the bier, 
400 Thou thalt be borne to that ſame ancient vault, La C, 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lic. u now 
In the nican time, againſt thou ſhalt awake, ap, * 
Shall Komeo by my letters know our drilt; nd all t 
And hither ſhall he come ; and he and | 0 thou 
45 Will watch thy waking, aud that very night | not te 
Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua. play tl 
And this ſhall free thee from this preſent ſhame; ey are 
If no unconſtant toy 2, nor womaniſh fear, o count! 
Abate thy valour in the aQing it. ainſt t. 
5o| Jul. Give me, O give me ! tell me not of e thi, 
| Fri. Hold; get you gone, be ſtrong and pr 
erous 8 
In this reſolve : I'll ſend a friar with ſpeed 
10 Mantua, with my letters to thy lord. 
55] Jul. Love, give me ſtrength ! and fireng 
ſhall help afford, M.A 
Farewel, dear father ! [Ex | 
nB. FI) the 
Capulet's Houſe. "ave 
60] Enter Capulet, Lady Capulet, Nurſe, and Servant More t 
Cap. So many gueſts invite as here are unt. 
Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning cooks. be. f 
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Act 4, Scene 3.] 


derv. You ſhall have none ill, ſir ; for I'll try i” 
they can lick their fingers. 

bob. How canſt thou try them ſv ? 

dv. Marry, fir, 'tis an ill cook that cannot 
lick his own fingers : therefore he, that canno! 
lick his fingers, goes not with nie. 

Ca), Go, begone —— | [ Exit Servant. 
We hal be much unfurniſh'd for this time. — 
What, is my daughter gone to friur Lawrence ? 

Nurſe, Ay, forſooth, | he * 

Cap, Well, he may chance to do ſome good v! 
\ peeviſh ſelt-will'd harlotry it is, 

Enter Juliet. f ; 

Nurſe, See, where ſhe comes from (hrift 1 wit] 

merry look. [been gadding ? 

Cop, How now, my head-ſtrong? where have you 

Jul, Where 1 have learnt me tv repent the iv 
0! difohedient oppoſition 
To you, and your beheſts; and am enjoin'd 
Iy holy Lawrence to fall proſtrate here, 

And beg your pardon : Pardon, I beleech you ! 
Henceforward I am ever rul'd by you. 

0%. Send for the county; go, tell him of this: 
[Il have this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 

Jul, I met the youthFul lord at Lawrence? cell; 
And pave him what becomed love 1 might, 
don feeping o'er the bounds of modeſly. (up 

6% Why, 1 am glad on tt this is well, than 
This (8 48 't Mould beet me foe the eoviity ; 
Ay, arty, go, I lay, and ſetehn him hither 
Now, afore Cod, this Feverencd huly ear, 

Al oye whole city is much Hoe ts Wan, 

Jl Nurle, wil au ga with mes wie wy clofet 

ly help e tor bach needful ornaments 

A you think fir ta Turnith me to-morrow fr 

ly, Cap. No, not Mill Thurfday z there bs tin 

enough. | 

(up, Go, nurſe, go wich her ;—we'll to church, 

to-morrow. | Exeunt Fulict, and Nurſe 
lu. Cap. We ſhall be ſhort in our proviſion ; 
now near night. 
Gap, Tuſh ! 1 will ſtir about, 

nd all things hall be well, I warrant thee, wife: 

o thou to Juliet, help to deck up her; 

not to-bed to-night ;—let me alone: 

Ulay the houſewife for this once — What, ho !— 

bey are all forth: Well, I will walk my{clf 
o county Paris, to prepare him up | 
Faint to-morrow : my heart is wondrous light, 


Ke this fame way ward girl is ſo teclaim'd. Sc 


¶Exeunt Capulet, and Lady Capulet. 
s Nn m. 
Juliet: Chamber. 
Enter Juliet, and Nurſe. ä 
T4. Ay, thoſe attires are beſt :—But, gentle 
nurſe, ; 

FI) thee, leave me to myſelf to-night 3 
tl have need of many oriſons 


- — 
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"re the heavens to ſmile upon my ſtate, 


2 | 
ve. from confeſſion. 


mo, 1597, reads: 
Ve; 


Knife, lie thou there.“ 


60 


— 


Which, well thou know'ſt, is croſ% and full of fn. 
Enter Lady Capulet, 
La. Cip What, are you buſy? do you need my 
help ? | 
Jul. No, madam; we have cull'd fuch neceſtetjes 
As ate bo hovetvl thr our ſtate to-morrow : 
40 pleate you, let me now be left alone, 
And let the nurſe this night fit up with you ; 
For, hum fure, you have your hands full all, 


Tin this fo ſudden buſineſs, 


' La 6. (nl night ! 

Get thee to bed, and reſt ; for thou haft reed, 
2 [ Exent J. rity, und N i 
Jul Farewell Jn —God knows, When we (gl 
meet apt 

| have a faint cold fear thrills threugh my veins, 
Uhat almoſt freezes up the heat of lite: 
U calhthem back egoin to comfort mie q—— 
Nuts! What mould ſhe do here?“ 


[My ditmal tcene 1 needs mult act alone 


Come, phial 
What it this mixture do not work at all? 

*hall | of force be married to the corn Fo 
No, to ;—this all furbid it: lie thou tte. 

g [Laing dot a dag rt 2 
What if it he a posten, which the Friar 

whely hath minider'd ts have we dont t 

Lest in this umfrigpe he auh hee eee 
Wen he Watt tie betars th ben f 

I far, it is aid yet, Wiothinbe, i fhanld wat, 

Fig be hail NIL leon til @ e fan 3 

| WALL wi ehietiain be lad @ enn : 

Huw if, Wien | ain lakd ito the tomb, 

| awake este the ime that Ramen 

Gene o fete wef there's a tear tul bent! 

Shall | wort thin be ltiflec in the vault, | 

e whale foul mouth no healthfome wir breathes in, 
And there die Hrangled ere my Romeo come: ? 
Or, it | live, is it not very like, 


he horrible conçeit of death and night, 


Together with the tertor of the place 

As in @ vault, an ancient receptacle, 
Where, tor theſe many hundred years, the bones 
Of all my buried anceſtors are pack'd ; 


[Where bloody 'I'ybalt, yet but green in earth 3, 


Lies felt 'ring * in his ſhroud; where, as they lay, 
At ſome houts in the night ſpirits reſort ;— 

lack, aluck! is it not like, that I, 

So early waking,—what with loathſome ſmells ; | 
And ſhrieks like mandrakes torn out of the earth, 
That living mortals, hearing them, run mad 
O! if I wake, ſhall I not be diſtraught 5, 
Environed with all theſe hideous fears ? 

And madly play with my forefathers' joints? 

And pluck the mangled Tybalt from his ſhroud ? 
And, in this rage, with ſome great kinſman's bone, 
As with a club, daſh out my deſperate brains? 

O, look ! methinks I ſee my couſin's ghoſt 
Seeking out Romeo, that did ſpit his body 


Upon a rapier's point :—Stay, Tybalt, ſtay ! 


2 This ſtage-direction has been ſupplied by the modern editors. The 
It appears from ſeveral paſſages in our old plays, that 
k dere formerly part of the accoutrements of a bride, 
"fer is to corrupt. 5 Diſftraught is diſtracted. 
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3 i. e. treſh in earth, newly buried, 
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Romeo, 1 come ! this do I drink to thee. Marry, and amen |) how ſound is ſhe afl-ey! VL nt 
| She throws le on the bed. {mult nerds wake her | Madam! madam! wad () Joy 
ES OC Ex NF Iv. \y, let the county take you in your bach; 650 
2 : : (LN fright you up, i“ faith — - Will it not he! Vein 
Caplet's lad. ' «| What, dre(t! and in your clothes! and down av wrt Jm 
Hyter Lily Capulet, and Nn. muſt needs wake you t— Lady { laily ! lady [ () chi] 
Tr. Cap. Wold, take theſe keys, and fetch more las! alas! Help! help! my lady's dead. — 4d 
(pieces, murle, ö J, well-a-day, that ever I was born! —— in.. 
An, They call fordateaand quineesinthe paſtry, Some aqua-vite, ho |My lord !--my lady! Fin, 
Frten Caprdet, t- | Eiter Lodv Capn!'t, 
Cap, Come, (tir, Hir, fir! the Cocund cock hath I Cab What noe is here ? : ln the 
er wt, ..0 | | NV. 0 lamentable day Wop $77 Hard fn 
The Fint ſo hw ll hath ü, "tha theres 8 Incl; 1 22 Fa. e \W hits the walter? Auch a 
Lek to the hak d meats, good Augelica New Lock, look f 0 heavy gay! g 
fpare nat for colt, | tif £4, Op, Ome, O we eamny hill, my only e 
n Gi, you enFequean, ga, | | Meise, look u, Of { will die with thee ! 1 
t you to hed q faith, you'll be fiele to-morrow Holp, help ! - call help, | Fur "fv 
For thi night's Watching. Zr Capulet. Aud x. 
C, No, not a Whitz Wat! I have watch'e Cp, har ſhame, bring Julie forth ; her bord Above 
ere HOW | 20 COne | [tlic "vey 05 uw 
All night for a lets cauſe, ani ne'cr been ſick. | Nu She's dead, deceas'd, ſhe's dead; ala [hat y 
Zu. C, Ay, you have been a moule-hunt who La. Gap. Alack the day! he's dead, ſhe's de: Ghee 1 
your time; ſhe's dead! * Hut (hi 
But I will watch you from ſuch watching now. C. Ha! let me ſee her: — Out, alas! ſhe's y 4p 
[Exeunt I. a Capulct, aud N'1ſe 5 2<[Her blood is ſettled, and her joints are fff; On thi 
Cp, A jealous-hood, a jealous-hood !—Now Life and thele lips have long been ſeparated : In all þ 
fellow, Death lies on her, like an untimely troft For the 
What's there? [Upon the ſweeteſt flower of all the field. Yet ua 
Huter three or ſour, with ſpits, and lors, and baſtets. Accurled time! unfortunute old man! ap. 
Seo. Things for the cook, fir; but I know not] 2cÞ Nurge. O lamentable day! Turn f 
Wat. [logs ! La. Cap. O woeful time! : Our inf 
Cab Make haſte, make haſte. Sirrah, fetch drier Cap. Death, that hach ta'en ker hence to ma Our we 
Call Peter, he will ſhew thee where they are me wail, | Our fol 
8-rv. I have a head, fir, that will find out logs, Fies up my tongue and will not let me ſpe3k. Our bri 
And never trouble Peter for the matter. [Exit ie] Euter Friar Lawrence, and Paris, with TAs join Ard all 
Cap Maſs, and well ſaid; A merry whorcſon! ha, Fri. Come, is the bride ready to go to church! Tri. 
Thou ſhalt be logger- head. — Good faith, tis day: Cap. Ready to go, but never to return: — nd £0 
The county will be here with muſick ſtraight, 0 ſon, the night before thy wedding-day To foll 
: [ Meufeck within. Hath death lain with thy bride ; —5-e. there ſhe. The he 
For ſo he ſaid he would. I hear him near : 40 Flower as ſhe was, deflowered now by him. olove t] 
Nurſe !— Wife !—What, ho /—what, Nurſe, I ſay'] [Death is my for-in-law, death is my acir; E 
| | Enter Nurſe. My daughter he hath wedded'! I will die, My. 
Go, waken Juliet, go, and trim her up; und leave him all; life leaving, all is death. Dy 
I'll go and chat with Paris: — Ilie, make haſte, Par. Have I thought long to ſce this morning : N; 
Make haſte! the bridegroom he is come already : 4: face, | * 
Make haſte, I ſay! | [[ [Exeunt.| And doth it give me ſuch a ſiglit as this? : 
o. Ta. Cap. Accurs'd, unhappy, wretched, bit ahif 
Juliet's Chamber; Juliet on the bd. 2 hour, 1 EY we 1 
| A in laſtrg labour of his pilgrimage : 
Enter Nurſe. 0 But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
Nurſe, Miſtreſs! — what, miſtreſs ! Juliet! — But one thing to rejoice and ſolace in, 
faſt, I warrant her ;S— | And cruel death hath carch'd it from my fe. 
Why, lamb !—why lady !—fie, you ſlug a-bed!— Nurſe. O woe, O wocful, wocful, woctul i 
Why, love, I lay! madam ! Lweet-hcart !- Moit lamentable Cay ! moſt woeful day, 
| why, bride! hat ever, ever, I did yet behold ! 
What, not a word? you take your penny- O day! O day! O day! O hateful day! 
: worths now ; | : Never was ſeen ſo black a day as this: 
Slocp for a week ; for the next vight, I warrant O woeful day, O woeful day! 8 "7h 
The FRunty Paris hath ſet up his rcit Ly ; Bos. Beguil'd, divorced, wronged, ſpightev,l 
I hat you tall reſt but little. God forgive me,[60] Moſt deteſtable death, by thee beguil'd, 17 Weg 
This expreſfion, which is frequently employed by the old . writers, Mr. Steevens ſars . 5 
: : 3 ; , * 1 
taken from the manner of firing the harquebuſs. This was lo. heavy a gun, that the ſoldiers V by g 
obJiged to carry @ ſupporter called a , which they fixed in the ground before they levelled to! 1 fs cal 
44D), | | | gn. 


J Scene 1 ROMEO A 


Wael ornel thee quite overthrown | 
0 love! O life! not lite, but love in death! 
Co, ep, difteefied, hated, martyr d, kill '-- 
UM omtortable time? why can't thou now 
„ murcher murder our folomnity f-—— 
child! O child my foul, and net my child! — 
Wal art then!) alack ! my child is dead; 
Wl, with my child, wy joys are buried ! 
Fi, Peace, he, for ſhame | contulion's cure 
lives mot 
In theſe confrſinms, 


Haven and your lf. 
Walpart ih this fair mach; now heaven hach all, 
Al all the better Is it tor the maid ; 
You part in her you be not hoop from date 
Wt heaven keis his part in eternal lit 
e molt you up ht Win her rannten; 
r was your heaven, the ſhould be advanct : 
Auch weep ye now, Jecing the is advanc*d, 
Move the ches, as high as heaven itlelt ? 
0, in this love, you love your child to ill, 
[hat you run mad, fecing that the is well ; 
Mic'> not well married, that lives marry'd long; 
Bit ſhe's belt marry'd, that dies marry*d young. 
Vry up your tears, and fhick your roſemary 
Om this fair corſe 3 and, as the cuſtom is, 
OE In all her beſt array bear her to church ; 
For though fond nature bids us all lament, 
Yet nature's tears are reaſon's merriment. 
Cap. All things that we ordained feſtival, 
Turr, from their office to black funeral : 
Our inſtruments to melancholy bells; 
Vur wedding chear, to a fad burial feaſt 
bur ſolemn hymns to ſullen dirges change; 
Our bridal flowers ſerve for a bury'd corſe, 
Aich all things change them to the contrary. 


A lil 


2 lard 
it da) 
Iz al 

8 004 


aſs And go, fir Paris; every one prepare 

ſs follow this fair corſe unto her grave: 

ihe heavens do lour upon you, for ſome ill; 

im. love them no more, by croſſing their high will. 
' Exeaunt Caprlet, Lady Capulet, Paris, and Friar. 


. My. Faith we may put up our pipes, aud be 


2c[won dagger. 


Tri. Sir, go youin, and, madam, go with him ;—|- 
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FO el Pt I, 
Pt Muſicians, O, unilicians, ZTerr ff wt ran? 


eaſe ; 
O, an you will have me live, play fees 
My}. Why Vt cal? | 
Vf. O uficians, hecauſe my heart felt plays 
My her rt is fill of wor © O, play ie lime wenn y 
Ing, to comort me. 
% Nut a np! wo; 
io Pr. You will not then k 
„% No. 
P44, | will then give it you tounilly, 
Met: What wall you pive Un! 
Pt Ni 1e e, 004 FHALY laith; but thi 1 6&1; v + 
| wall prve you thie iinitticl, 
Me). Thien will | give „an the le vun aaf 
Hot, hen will L lay the tering orcatur 's day 
yer Ou your pate, | will carry no crotchet: Lo 
„ you, I fa you; Du you note me f 
20) My. An you re us, aud fr us; you note us.“ 
2 My. Pray you, put up your dagger, and pur 
out your Wit, N 
Pet. Ihen have at you with my wit; I wall 
ry-beat you with an iron wit, and put up my 
Anſwer me like men : 
When griping grief the heart doth wound, 
And doleful dumps the mind oppreſs, 
Then muſik, with her ſiluer ſound, 
Why. fitver ſound? why muſfick with ber ſilver found? 
What ſay you, Simon Catling 3 ? (ound. 
1 Muj. Marry, fir, becaute ſilver hath à tweet. 
*t. Pretty | What ſay you, Hugh Kebeck ?? 
2 M., 1 fay—filver ſound, becaule mulſicial;s 
ound for ſilver. | 
35] Pet. Pretty too — What ſay you, James Sound- 
polt ? 
Mu. Faith, I know not what to ſay. 
Pet. O, I cry you mercy ! you are the ſinger: I 
will ſay for you. It is—mujick with ber julvo 
40 ſound, becauſe ſuch fellows as you have no gold fur 
jounding ;——— | 
Then mufick with ber ſilver ſound, 
With peely help doth lend redreſs. 


* 


tis no time to play 
f mn, 


- 
— 


0 


3 


[ Ext, ſmnging. 

I MV. What a peſtilent knave is this ſame ? 

45 2 if. Hang him, Jack! Come, we'll in here; 
1 tor th: raourners, and ſtay dinner. | Exeunz, 


3 A catling was a ſmall luteſtring made of catgut. 


My boſom's lord ſits lightly on his throne; 
And, all this day, an unaccuſtom'd ſpirit 


55|Lifts me above the ground with chearful thoughts. | 


[ dreamt, my lady came and found me dead; 


And breath'd ſuch life with kiſſes in my lips, 
That Ireviv'd, and was an emperor. 


4 The fiddler 


att; | OHCs : 
norm Vaſe. Honeſt good fellows, ah, put up, put up; 
r well you know, this is a pitiful caſe 
d, bard Ay, by my troth, the caſe may be amended. 
nild, 
"fk 1A W 
Wtul d : 
| $ .I. 
ANT UA. 
: A Street. 
- Enter Rumro. 

0 *. F 1 may truſt the flattering truth of 

3 ſleep 5 | | 
©; ems prefage ſome joyful news at hand: 
ns ſar ! a ; | | ; A 
925 A - Lund anciently ſignified ſome Lind of dance, as well as ſorrow, On this occaſion it means a mourn- 
led tot hn ug. 2 To gleck is to ſcoff. 


it [ ON, 


. Ihe ſenle is, 77 1 ' only truff i/ 
"Ke as not tte e eee ee 


led from an inſtrument with three ſtrings, mentioned by ſeveral of the old writers, Rebec, te- 
| honeſty / /leep, which I know however not to be o 
otten to practiſe fAaticry, The oldeſt copy reads -H flattering eye of Heep. 


Ah 


(Strange dream! thatgivesa dead man leave tothink) 


— Cu 
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Ah me! how ſweet is love itſelf poſſeſt, 
When but love's ſhadows are ſo rich in joy ? 
Enter Balibaſir. "0 

News from Veroua |! How now, Balthaſar? 

'Doſt thou not bring me letters from the friar ? 

How doth my lady? Is my ſather well? 

How fares my Juliet? That I atk again; 

For nothing can be ill, if ſhe be well. 

Balth. Then ſhe is well, and nothing can be ill; 

Her body flezps in Capulet s monument, 

And her immortal part with angels lives; 

I faw her laid low in her kindred's vault, 

And preſently took poſt to tell it you: 

O pardon me for bringing theſe ill news, 

Since you did leave it for my office, fir. 

Rom. Is it even fo? then I defy you, ſtars !— 

Thou know'ſt my lodging: get me ink and paper, 

And hire poſt-hories; I will hence to-night. 
Balib. Pardon me, fir, I dare not leave you thus: 

Your looks are pale and wild, and do import 

Some miſadventure. 8 

Rom, Tuſn, thou art deceiv'd; 

Leave me, and do the thing I hid thee do: 

 Haft thou no letters to me from the friar ? 

Bath. No, my good lord. 

Ram. No matter; get thee gone, 

And hire thoſe horſes ; I'll be with thee ſtraight. 


Well, Juliet, I will lie with thee to-night. 
Let's fee for means: O, miſchief! thou art ſwift 
To enter in the thoughts of deſperate men! 
I do remember an apothecary, 
And hereabouts he dwells,—whom late I noted 
In tatter'd weeds, with over-whelming brows, 
Culling of ſimples; meagre were his looks, 
Sharp miſery had worn him to the bones ; 
And in his needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung, 
An alligator tuff d, and other ſkins 
Of ill-ſhap'd fiſhes; and about his ſhelves 
A beggarly ac:ount of empty boses, 
Green carthen pots, bladders, and muſty ſeeds, 
Remnants of packthread, and old cakes of roſes, 
Were thinly ſcatter'd, to make up a ſhew. | 
Noting this penury, to myſelf I ſaid —— 
An if a man did need a poiſon nove, 
Wnoſe fale is preſent death in Mantua, 
Here lives a caitiff wretch would ſell it him. 
O. this ſame thought did but fore-rua my need 3 
And this ſame needy man muſt ſel! it me. 
As 1 remeruber, this ſnould be the houſe : 
Being holiday, the beggar's ſhop is ſhut, — 
What, ho! apothecary ! 
Enter Apothecary. 
Ap. Who calls io loud? ſpoor; 
Rom. Come hither, man. — !] ſee, that thou art 
Hold, there is forty ducats: let me have 
A dram of poiton; ſuch ſoon- ſpeeding geer 
As will diſperſe itſelf through all the veins, 
'That the life-weary taker may fall dead ; 
And that the trunk may be diſcharg'd of breath 
s violencly, as haſty powder fir'd 
Dath hurry from the fatal cannon's womb. 


[Exit Bul:haſar.| 
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Ap. Such mortal drugs I have; but Mantua's law 


Is death, to any he that utters them. 


55 


[Act 5. Scene 4 


AQ 5 


Yet pu 
Rom. Art thou ſo bare, and full of wretchedneſ, Under 
And fear'ſt to die? Famine is in thy cheeks, Holdin 
Need and oppreſſion ſtarveth in thine eyes, 0 ſhal 
Upon thy back hangs ragged miſery, (Being 
Ihe world is not thy friend, nor the world's lay: But th 
The world affords no law to make thee rich; As fign 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this, Give m1 
Ap. My poverty, but not my will conſents, Page 
Rom. I pay thy poverty, and not thy will, Here ur 
Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will, | 
And drink it off; and, if you had the ſtrength Par, 
Of twenty men, it would diſpatch you ſtraight, 
Rom. There is thy gold; worſe poiſon to men's {i bveet t 


ſouls, The pe 
Doing more murders in this loathſome world, Fur Ju 
Than theſe poor compounds that thou may'ſt not Accept 
I ſell thee poiſon, thou haſt ſold me none. {{«ll: hr li 
Farewel ; buy food, and get thyſelf in fleſ.— ich fu 
Come, cordial, and not poiſon; go with me 

To Juliet's grave, for there muſt I uſe thee. Ihe boy 
[Excunt Nhat ci 
N II. To croſs 

Friar Lawrence's Cell. What, v 

Enter Friar Fohn. Ente 

John. Holy Franciſcan ſriar! brother, ho! Nn. 

| Enter Friar Lawrence, | [ 
Lew. Thisſame ſhould be the voice of friar Joi Hl. . 
Welcome from Mantua : What ſays Romeo?! der thou 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. Give me 
Jobn. Going to find a bare-foot brother out, Vaate'e 
One of our order to aſſociate me, and do 1 
Here in this city viſiting the ſick, Why 1 d 
And finding him, the ſearchers of the town, h, partl 
SuſpeCting that we both were in a houſe But, clic 
Where the infectious peſtilence did reign, A Precio 
Seal'd up the doors, and would not let us forth; I! dear 
So that my ſpecd to Mantua there was ſtay d. 5 
Law, Who hare my letter then to Romeo? bat if th 
John. I could not fend it, here it is again, Char 
Nor get a meſſenger to bring it thee, b' brave 
So fearful were they of infection. Fd ſire 
Law. Unhappy fortune! By my brotherhood, e time 
The letter was not nice 1, but full of charge tre fer 
Of dear import; and the neglecting it den em 
May do much danger : Friar John, go hence; Palth, 
Get me an iron crow, and bring it ſtraight Bm. 8 
Unto my cell. ; 
John. Brother, I'll go and bring it thee. EH and 
Law. Now muſt I to the monument alone; Buch | 
Within theſe three hours will fair Juliet wake; us :00ks 
She will beſhrew me much, that Romeo 

Hath had no notice of theſe accidents ; Pom, 
But I will write again to Mantua, %þ W 
us en 


And keep her at my cell till Romeo come; 

Poor living corſe, clos'd in a dead man's _ 
xit 

| FI EN E III. 

A Church-yard; in it, a Monument belonging to l 

| Capulets. 

Enter Paris, and bis Page with a torch. 


3 i. e. was not written on a trivial or fooliſh ſubject. 


Par. Give me thy torch, boy; Hence, ® 
ſtand aloof j—— 


„us. Scene 3. 


vet put it out, for I would not be ſeen. 
en, WY Under yon yew-rrees lay thee all along, 
Holding thine ear cloſe to the hollow ground ; 
$ ſhall no foot upon the church-yard tread, 
Icing looſe, unfirm, with digging up of graves) 
W. But thou ſhalt hear it: whiſtle then to me, 
A, ſignal that thou hear'ſt ſomething approach. 
Give me thoſe flowers. Do as I bid thee, go. 
Pige. I am almoſt afraid to ſtand alone 
Here in the church-yard; yet Iwill adventure. 


| [ Ext. 
ch Par. Sweet flower, with flowers I ſtrew thy 
ht, bridal bed : [ Strewwing flowers. 
men's WM 3vect tomb, that in thy circuit doſt contain 

The perfect model of eternity; 

i Fir Juliet, that with angels doſt remain, 
not accept this lateſt ſavour at my hands; 
ell: That living honour'd thee, and, being dead, 


With funeral praiſes do adorn thy tomb! 

{ The boy whiſtles 
The boy gives warning ; ſomething doth approach 
hat curled foot wanders this way to-night, 
Tocroſs my oblequies, and true love's rites ? 


Enter Romeo, and Balibaſur with a torch, Qc. 


o! Rn, Give me that mattock, and the wrenching 
iron. 
Toky. Hd, take this letter; early in the morning 
4. de thou deliver it to my lord and father. 
Gve me the light ; Upon thy life I charge thee, 
out, Vaate'er thou hear'ſt or ſeeſt, ſtand all aloof, 


and do not interrupt me in my courſe, 

hy! deſcend into this bed of death 

n, le partly to behold my lady's face : 

lu, cuefly, to take thence from her dead finger 
A precious ring; a ring, that I muſt uſe 

l dear employment 1: 


gone: | 
eo? bt if thou, jealous, doſt return to pry 
ain — (2what I further ſhall intend to do, 


br heaven, | will tear thee joint by joint, | 


fe time and my intents are ſavage- wild; 
ie tierce, and more inexorable far, 
en empty tygers, or the roaring ſea. 
Fallb. J will be gone, ſir, and not trouble you. 


: thou that: 

e and be proſperous; and farewel, good fellow. 
Bath For all this fame, I'll hide me hereabout; 
i$00ks | tear, and his intents I doubt. 


15 with the deareſt morſel of the earth, 

W enforce thy rutten jaws to open, 

5 [ Breabing up ihe monument. 
ach in deſpight, I'll cram thee with more food! 


Nen 
1 


8 


Preſence is a padiic room. 


What, with a torch !—MuMe me, night, a while 


therefore, hence, be 
1d trew this hungry church-yard with thy limbs; 
i. So ſhalt thou ſhew me friendſhip. —Take 


| [ Exit Balthaſar. 
lim. Thou deteſtable maw, thou womb of death. 
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1 Par. This is that baniſh'd haughty Montague, 
That murder*d my love's couſin; with which grief, 
t is ſuppoſed the fair creature dy'd,— 

And here is come to do ſome villainous ſhame 

Io the dead bodies: I will apprehend him. 
Stop thy unhallow*d toil, vile Montague; 
Can vengeance be purſu'd further than death ? 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thee : 


Obey, and go with me; for thou muſt die. 


Rom. I muſt, indeed, and therefore came I hi- 
ther. | 
Good gentle youth, tempt not a deſperate man, 


Fly hence and leave me; think upon theſe gone; 


Let them affright thee.—I beſcech thee, youth, 
Pull not another ſin upon my head, 
By urging me to fury :—O, be gone! 
By heaven, I love thee better than myſelf; 
For I come hither arm'd againſt myſelf : 
Stay not, be gone live, and hereafter ſay— 
A madman's mercy bade thee run away. 
Par. I do defy thy conjuration 2, 
And apprehend thee for a felon here. 
Rom. Wilt thou provoke me ? then have at thee, 
boy. i They fight, Paris falls. 
Page. O lord! they fight: I will go call the watck. 
Par. O, I am ſlain !—If thou be merciful, 
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet, { Dies. 
Rom, In faith, I will :——Let me peruſe this 
face ;— | 
Mercutio's kinſman, noble county Paris :— 
What ſaid my man, when my betoffed ſoul 
Did not attend him as we rode ? I think, 


He told me, Paris ſhould have marry'd Juliet: 


Said he not ſo? or did I dream it ſo? 
Or am I mad, hearing him talk of Juliet, 
To think it was ſo ?—O, give me thy hand, 
One writ with me in ſour misfortune's book! 
l' bury thee in a triumphant grave, | 
A grave? O, no; a lanthorn, flaughter'd youth, 
For here lies Juliet, and her beauty makes 
This vault a feaſt ing preſence 3 full of light. 
Death, lie thou there, by a dead man interr'd. 

| [Laying Paris in the monument. 


How oft when men are at the point of death 


Have they been merry ? which their keepers call 
A lightning bcfore death : O how may 1 

Call this a lightning ?—O, my love ! my wife! 
Death, that hath ſuck'd the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty : 

Thou art not conquer'd; beauty's enſign yet 

Is crimſon in thy lips, and in thy cheeks, 

And death's pale flag is not advanced there. — 

Ty balt, ly*ſt thou there in thy bloody ſheet ? 

O, what more favour can I do to thee, 

Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain, 
To ſunder his that was thine enemy? 


| 


That is, action of importance, Gems were ſuppoſed to have great powers and virtues. 


Forgive me, couſin !—Ah, dear Juliet, 


2 Paris 


A ed Romeo to have burſt open the monument for no other purpoſe than to do ſome villainous 
3 the dead bodies, ſuch as witches are reported to have practiſed; and therefore tells him he 
Wa, and the magic arts which he ſuſpects he is preparing to uſe. 

or deny ; therefore Paris may mean-—I refuſe to do as thou corjurefl me to do, i. e. to depart. 


To defy, alſo anciently meant 


why 


996 ROMEO AND 


J ULLET TAR. Scene) 


Why art thou yet ſo fair? Shall I believe _ do remember well where I ſhould be, w 
] will believe (come lie thou in my arms) | and there I am :— Where is my Romeo? 
That unſubſtagtial death is amorous ; No. avi 
And that the lean abborred mouſter keeps Law. IT hear forme noiſe.— Lady, come fi om that 
"Thee here in dark to be his paramour. C neſt \ 
For fear of that I will itay with thee ; If death, contagion, and unnatural 4 fe: ep; - 
And never from this palace of dim night \ greater power than we can contradis! | - 
Depart again: here; here will | remain lath thwarted our intents; come, come away + 
With worms that are thy chambermaids; O, here hy huſband in thy boſom there hes dead; 
Will I tet up my everlaiting ret 1; | ic] \nd Paris too; come, [Il difpoſe of thee 
And ſhake rhe yoke of 1wauſ>:icious ſtars [laſt Among a fiſterhood of holy nuns: | wo 
From this world-wearied flcth.—}.y-z, look you; ay not to queſtion, for the watch . coming ; mY 
Arms, take your lat embrace! and lips, O you Come, go, good Julict,—{no/e gui. | dart by 0 
The doors of breath, ſeal with «+ righteous kils no longer. { Exit, 
A datelets bargain to eugroſitg deach! 15 Fil. Go, get thee hence, for I wil! not away -- Tui 
Come, bitter conduct 2, comer, unkivoury guide! W hat” s here? a Cup clos'd in my tru- love's ha nd} 1 
Tnou deipcrate pilot, now at once run on Ponon, 1 ſoo, hath been his timeleſs end. ang 
ne dating rocks thy {ea-iick weary bark! )-churl! "drink ail; and leave no friendly drop, = 
Here's to thy health, where'er thou tumbleſt in. o help me after ?- I will kiſs thy lips; Tn 
Here's to my love [CO, ie; O, truc apothecary Hz Haply, ſome poiſon vet doth hang on then, 28 
Thy drugs are quick. — Thus withakiſsldie [Dies I's mal.e me die with a reſtorative, [EE ien, p 
Enter Friar Lawrence, with a lanttorn, crow and hy lips are warm! 10 0 
fade. f teh. [zoithin.] Lead, boy :— Which war ? ” 
Lare Saint Francis be my ſpeed! howoftto- night Ful. Yea, noiſe ? aber 1'3] be bricf,—O happy Grief 
Have my old icct ſtumbled at gra ess? - Mho' e255 dagger! [ Snatching Roms + agg Wha 
there ? | | This is thy ſheath; [abs Ler/e!?7.] there ruſt, «: al p 
Enter Raltbaſur. let me . 15 
Balt5, Here's one, a friend, and one that knows Enter Watch, with the Page + Paris, Tow 
you well. (friend. Page. This is the placc; ; there, where the terch Fa 
F.zwv. Bis be upon you | Tell me, good mylz- doth burn. 'Titt 
What torch is yond)?, that vainiy lends his light Watch. The ground is bloody; Search about! Aud! 
To grubs and eyeleſe ſculls? As I diferrn, church- yard; ” 
It burneth in the Capulers* monument, Go ſome of you, whome? er you find, attach, FIT I 
B h. It doth io, holy ſir; auathere's my mater; [ Exevnt | Fmt "We ] 
One that you love. 151 Pitiful fight ! here lies the county Nain ;—— An {1 
Liste. Who is it? And Juliet bleeding ; warm, ard newly deal, ling 
Bit. Romeo, Who here hath lain theſe two days buried.—-- 2 
Le. How long bath he been there? (0, tell the prince run to the Capulets— be 
Balth Full half an haus. | iRaiſe up the Mont: Ig some others ſearch? as Pork n 
Law. Go with me to the vault, in| We tee the ground wherevn theſe woes dv he; Aub h 
Balth. I dare not, ſir: But the true ground of all thefe piteors wors Melt 
My maſter knows not but tom gon” a We cannot without circumftance defcry. Pri 
And fearfully did menace me with dearth, Enter [ume of the Nu, neon Bait af, _ 
If I did {tay to look on his intents. (me; 2 Mute. Here's Romuo's man, we found g Em 
Lim Stay then, UN yo atone. Feat comus upon]y 1 in the church-yard. I nyr 1 
O, much! fear ſome it unlucky thing. 1 Mett“. Hold bim in fafery, till the pr Romeg 
Hieb. Ns I did Heep uoder this yew*trec here, come hither, And gli. 
T dreamt my maſter and o2nomor ſought, Frit-y router Waterman, mth. ter F axvrenct Umarrie 
And that my maſter ſlew lam. | 3 Watch, Here is a friat, that trembics, 4. Was 
Law. Romeo? —— ; | 87 and weeps Baniſh", 
Alack, alack, what blood is this, which ſtains We took this matrock and this frade from bird, For wh, 
The ſtony entrance of this tepulchre ? us he was coming from this church-yard»: ice, ; [105 
What mean thete mtterleſs and gory ſwords 1 Wat.!. A great lutz icion; Stay the fr1ar *0 betroth 
To lie diſcolour*d by this place of peace f—— ater the Pr; nee, und Attendants Tocoun 
Romeo! 0. pale! Who elic ? v hat, Paris 100? 5% Prince, What nyſadventure is 0 carl p. | And, wi 
And ſteep'd in blood *---Ah, what an unkina hour Uhat calls our perſon lion our morning 0 rid þ 
I, guilty of this hmentable chance !—— FE utor Capulit, and Lady Caf le, Te, * UV in n 
7] he lady ftirs. | | Cap. Whit ſhould it be, that the) fo fhriek a [hen pa 
Jul. ſreakins Y, comfortabie friar, where 1s J. a. Cap. he people in the: ſtreet cry—RM A fecpur 
wy lord ? | 50:50m e—]Juliet, and forac—Paris; and all run, Mul inte 
Phe for 
1 Se a note on gene eth of the preceding 10 ft p one's reſt is to he determined to 4 Fat le. 
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to reſt in perfect confidence and re 
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Try a. os on by drugs. 


acid: unt was reckoned ominous, 


2 Cedis 


le ep of] JJ 
vi 


ſolution, to make up one. s mind. 
4 Shukfpeare alludes to the 
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With open out- cry, toward our monument. 
Prince, What fear is this, which ſtartles in ow 
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To help to take her from her borrow'd grave, 
Being the time the potion's force ſhould ceaſe, 


ears ? [ſain : But he which bore my letter, friar ſohn, 
Watch. Sovereign, here lies the county Pari“ Was ſtaid by accident; and yeſterpięht 
4nd Romeo dead; and Juliet, dead before, 5]Return'd my letter back : "Then all alone, 
Warm and new kill'd. At the prefixed hour of her waking, 
Prince. Search, ſeek, and know how this foul] [Came ] to take her from her kindred's vault ; 
murder comes. | Meaning to keep her cloſely at my cell, 
Watch. Here is a friar, and ſlaughter'd Romeo": Till I conveniently could ſend to Romeo: 
man; Io But, when I came, (ſome minute ere the time 


weich inſtruments upon them, fit to open 
Theſe dead men's tombs. 

Cap. O, heaven! O, wife! look how aur 

daughter bleeds ! 


Of her awaking) here untimely lay 

The noble Paris, and true Romeo, dead. 

She wakes; and I entreated her come forth, 
And bear this work of heaven with patience - 


This dagger hath miſta'en, for, lo! bis houſe 15, But then a noiſe did ſcare me from the tomb; 


lies empty on the back of Montague, 
and it mit-ſheathed in my daughter's boſom. 

La. Cab. O me! this fight of death is as a bell 
That warns my old age to a ſepulchre. 


Firtcr Montague, and others. 2C 


Prince. Come, Montague, for thou art carly up. 
To ſze thy fon and heir more early down. 
Min. Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-night; 
Grief of my ſon's exile hath ſtopp'd her breath: 


pa 


And ſhe, too deſperate, would not go with me, 

But (as it ſeems) did violence on berſelf. 

All this I know : and to the marriage 

Her nurſe is privy: And, if aught in this 

Miſcarry'd by my fault, let my old life 

Be facrific'd, ſome hour before his time, 

Unto the rigour of ſcvereſt law. 

Priice, We ſtil have known thee for a holy 
man. ; 


What further woe conſpires againſt my age? q25|Where's Romeo's man? what can he ſay to this? 


Prince. Look, and thou ſhalt fee. 

. O thou untaught! what manners is in this 
To preſs before thy father to a grave? 

Prince. Seal up the mouth of outrage for a while 
"Till we can clear theſe ambigvities, N 
Aud know their ſpring, their head, heir true de- 

ſcent ; 
And then will | be general of your woes, 
Aid lead you even to death : Meantime forbear, 


wt 
© 


B.elih. I brought my maſter news of Juliet's 
death; . | 
And then in poſt he came from Mantua. 


[o this ſame place, to this fame monument, 


This letter he carly bid me vive his father; 

And threaten'd me with death, going in the vault, 
it J deperted not, and left him there, 

Prince. Give me the letter, I will look on it. 
Where is the covrty*s page that rais*d the watch? 


an let milchance be flave to patience. 3% ircah, what made your matter in this place ? 

bring forth the parties of ſuſpicion. Pie, He came with towers to ſtrew bis lady's 
Lie. | am the greateſt, able to do lenſt, grave; | | 

Yet molt ſuſpected, as the tibie and place Lad bid Ic: 1 and aloof, ant? 0 1 did : 

Doch make againſt me, of this dirctul murder; Anon, comes one wich light to ope the tomb; 

Ani here I ſtand, both to impeach and purge . [49|.A\nd, by and by, my malter drew on lam; 


dlvelf condemned and myfelf excns'd. 

Prince, Ihen ſay at once what thou doſt know 

in this.. 

Je. 1 will be brief, for my ſhort date of breath 
lenor lo long as is a tedious tale. | 45 
Romeo, there dend, was huſhand to that Juliet; 
and he, there dead, that Romço's faithful wite : 
married theme; and their ſtolen macrage-day 
U 5 Tybalt's dooms-day, whote untimely death 
banſh'd the newannde bridegroom from this city; 50 
tor whom, and not for ybalt, ſuliet pin'd. 

ou—to remove that liege of grict from her 
Betroth's, and would have married her pertorce, 
lo county Paris; Ihen comes the to. me . 
ad, with wild looks, bid me deviſe ſome means [| 5: 

o ric her from this ſecond marriage. . 
bu, n my cell, there would ſhe kill herſelf. 
dien gave 1 her, ſo tutor'd by my art, 

lecping potion ; which io took effect 
5 : NY for it wrought on her ; 60 

* dem of death: mean time 1 writ to Romeo. 

be 10d hither come as this dire night, 


It appears that the JA gger was 


An then | ran away to call the watch, 

Prince, This letter doth make good the friar's 

words, 

Their courſe of love, the tidings of her death: 
And here he writes-—that he did buy a poiſon 
Of a poor *pothecary, and therewithal 
Came to this vault to die, and lie with quliet 
Where be theſe enemies? Capulet ! Montague !—- 
See, what a ſcourge is laid upon your hate, 
hat heaven tinds meansto killyour joys with love? 
And [, for winkin;” at your dilcords too, 
Have loſt a brace of kiuſmen: —all arepuniſh'd. 

Cap. O, brother Montague, give me thy hand; 
Chis is my daughtcr's jointure, tor no more 
Can I demand, | 
Hon. But 1 can give thee more; 
For L will raiſe her jtatue in pure gold; 
That, while Verona by that name is known, 
here ſhall no ſigure at ſuch rate be ſet, 
As that of true and fazthful Juliet. 
Cap. As rich ſhall Romeo by his lady lie; 
Poor ſacrifices of our enmity ! | 


ancicntly worn Lebind ihe back. 
: Prince, 


— ron hed Ae 


od the : 
— —U— 1 3 
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Te ; : , a Some ſhall be pardon'd, and ſome puniſhed; 
Prinee. a n peace this morning with it 12 —— 38 
The ſun —— will not ſhew his head: Than this of uliet and her Res. — 


Go hence, to have more talk of theſe ſad things; | 


is li fe 1 ble is taken. Here 
i ſays, that this line has reference to the novel from which the fa : is ta 
2 — — Rnald attendant was baniſhed for concealing her marriage; Romeo's ſervant ſet 
at liberty becauſe he had only acted in obedience to his maſter's orders ; the apothecary taken, tortured, 
condemned, and hanged ; while Friar Lawrence was permitted to retire to a hermitage in the neigh- 
Þourbood of Verona, where he ended his life in penitence and peace. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


(r.avpius, King of Denmark. Another Courtier. 
HaMLET, Son to the former, and Nephew to the A Prieſt, 

OO preſent King. MARCELLUS, { Officers 
FokTINBRAS, Prince of Norway. | BERNARDO, St 
polo N Ius, Lord Chamberlain. © | FRANCISCO, à Seldier. 
HoxAT Io, Friend to Hamlet. | RevNaALDoO, Servant to Polonius. 
Li4ERTES, Son to Polonius, A Captain; An Ambaſſador. 
VoLTIMAND, Ghoſt of Hanilet's Faiber, | 
LOANELIU'S, Courtiers. | | | | 
ROSENCRANTZ,  [|GERTRUDE, Sen of Denmark, and Motber fo 
GUILDENSTERN, | | Hamlet. h x 
047K1CK, @ Courtier. OPHELIA, Laughter to Polonius. 

| | . 


Lords, Ladies, Players, Grave-diggers, Sutra, Meſſengers, and other Attendants. 
SCENE, E!/mour, 


$S CENRK I. Enter Horatio, and Marcellus. 
| | Fran, I think, I hear them,—Stand, ho! Who 
Elſinour. | is there ? | 
TO Hor. Friends to this ground. 
A Platform before the Palace. S] Mar. And liegemen to the Dane, 
Franciſco on bis poſt, Enter to 3 . G : 
Aer, HO's there ? 5 Who hath reliev'd you? 
Fran. Nay, anſwer me 2: ſtand, and un- Fran. Bernardo hath my place. 
fold yourſelf. . | Io|Give you good night. | [ Exit Franciſco. 
Ber. Long live the king! | Mar. Holla! Bernardo! 
Fran. Bernardo? Ber. Say, 
Ber. He. | | ] What, is Heratio there? 
Fran, You come moſt carefully upon your hour. Hor. A piece of him. 
Ber. Tis now ſtruck twelve; get thee to bed, 15] Ber. Welcome, Horatio; welcome, good Mar- 
Franciſco. 5 cellus. a ö [night ? 
Fran, For this relief, much thanks: 'tis bitter Mar. What, has this thing appear'd again to- 
cold, Ber. | have ſeen nothing. 
ad am ſick at heart. Mar. Horatio ſays, tis but our phantaſy ; 
Fer. Have you had quiet guard? 20] And will not let belief take hold of him, 
Fran, Not a mouſe ſtirring. louching this dreaded ſight, twice ſeen of us: 
Br, Well, good night. 5 lherefore I have intreated him along, 
|: you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, With us to watch the minutes of this night; 
be rivals of my watch 3, bid them make haſte. I'hat if again this apparition come, 


" The original ſtory on which this play is built, may be found in Saxo Grammaticus the Daniſh hiſ- 

win. 2 j. e. me who am already on the watch, and have a right to demand the watch-word. 

Rivals for partners, according to Warburton. Hanmer ſays, that by rivals of the watch are meant 

thoſe Who were to watch on the next adjoining ground. Rivals, in the original ſenſe of the word, were 

Foprictors of neighbouring lands, parted only by a brook, which belonged equally to both. | 
| 4c 


He 
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He may apyrove our eres v, and ſpeak to it. 

Hor. Tuſh ! tuſh : 'twill not appear. 

Rey. Sit down a while: | 
And let us once again aſſail your ears, 

That are ſo fortified againſt our ſtory, . 
What we two nights have ſcen. 

Hor. Well, fit we down, 

And let us hear Bernardo ſpeak of this. 

Ber. Laſt night of all, [pole 
When yon ſame ſtar, that's weſtward from the 
Had made his courſe to illume that part of heaver 
Where now it burns, Marcellus, and myſelf, 

"The hell then bearing one, . 


„ [AQ tr. Scene 
So nightly toils the fubje of the land? 

And why ſuch daily caſt of brazen cannon, 

And foreign mart for implements of War? 
Why ſuch impreſs of ſhip-wrights, whole tore tai 
Does not divide the Sunday from the week? 
What might be toward, that this tweaty hafte 
Doth make the night joint-labourer with the d; 
Who is't, that can inform me? | 

Hor. That can l; | 

At leaſt the whiſper goes ſo. Our laſt king, 
Whoſe image even but now appear'd to us, 


— 


Mar. Peace, break thee off; look where it 
comes again! _ 
Enter Gl oft. | 
Ber In the fame figure, like the king that's dead. 


Mar. Thou art a ſcholar, ſpeak to it, Horatio 


Ber. Looks it not like the king? mark it, Ho- 


ratio. (wonder 


Tr. Moſt like: it harrows 2 me with fear and 


Ber. It would be ſpoke to. | 


Afar. Speak to it, Horatio. [night 


Hor. What art thou, that uſurp'ſt this time of 


Together with that fair and warlike form 
In which the majeſty of bury'd Denmark [ſpeak 


Did ſometime march? By heaven 1 charge thee, 


Mar. It is offended, 
Her. See! it (talks away. 
Ber. Stay; ſpeak; 1 charge thee, ſpeak. 
[ Kxit Ghoſt 
Aar. "Tis gone, and will not anſwer. 


Ber. How now, Horatio? you tremble, and 


look pale : 
1 not this ſomething more than phantaly ? 
What think you of it ? 5 
Hor. Before my God, | might not this believe, 
Without the fentible und true avout 
Ot mine own eyes, 


Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway, 
| | Vhereto prick'd on by a moſt emulate pride, 
Dar*d to the combat; in which our valiant Ham! 
(For ſo this tide of our known world eſteem d him 
Did flay this Fortinbras; who, by a ſcal'd conc: 
Well ratity'd by law, and heraldry, 
Did forfeit, with his life, all thoſe his lands, 
Which he ſtood ſeiz'd of, to the conqueror : 
Againſt the which, a moiety competent 
Was gaged by our king; which had return'd 
Jo the inheritance of Fortinbras, 
Had he been vanquiſher; as, by that. covenant, 
And carriage of the articles deſign'd 5, 
His fell to Hamlet: Now, fir, young Fortis: 
Of unimproved 7 mettle hot and full, 
{Hath in the ſkirts of Norway, here and there, 
Shark'd up ® a liſt of landleſs reſolutes, 
For food and diet, to ſome enterprize 
'Uhat hath a ſtomach 9 in't; which is no other 
(As it doth well appear unto ow ſtate) 
But to recover of us, by ſtrong hand, 
And terms compulſatory, thule forefaid lane 
So by his father lot: And this, I take i, 
Is the main motive of our preparations; 
he fource of this our watch ; and the chick ke 
Ott this polt«haſte and romage lte in the land, 
Her, | think, it be no other, but even ſo; 
Well may it fort, that this portentous figure 


Mar, Is it not like the king? 40] Comesarmed through our watch; fo like the li 
Hor. A4 thou art to thyſelf : hat was, and is the queſtion of theſe wars. 
such was the very armour he had on, Hor, A mote it is, to trouble the mind's eye. 
When he the ambitions Norway combated ln the molt high and palmy ui ſtate of Nome, 

So frown'd he once. when, in an angry parle, little ere the mightieſt Julius fell, 
He ſmote the fledded Polack 3 on the ice. 45| Vhe graves ſtood tenantlets, and the ſheeted & 
is ſtrange. | hour,] [Did ſqueak and gibber in the Roman ſtreets; 


Mir. Thus, twice before, and juſt at this dead 


With martial ſtalk he hath gone by our watch. 
Hor, In what particular thought to work 4, 
know not; | | 
But, in the groſs and ſcope 5 of mine opinion, 
his hodes tome ſtrange eruption to our ſtate. 


Mar. Good now, fit down, and tell me, he 


that knows, 
Why this ſame trrict and moſt obſervant watch 


1 i. e add a new teſtimony to that of our eyes. 


word is of a Saxon origin. 


Stars ſhone with trains of fire; dews of blood 
Dilaſters 12 yeil'd the ſun ; and the moilt flo 
I] [Upon whoſe influence Neptune's empire {lands 
zo Was ſick almoſt to dooms-day with eclipſe. 
And even the like precurſe of fierce ! 3 events 
| As harbingers preceding {till the fates, 

And prologue to the omen 14 coming on.— 
Have heaven and carth together demonſtrated 
Unto our climatures and countrymen.— 


| 


L 


2 To harrow is to conquer, to ſubdue. 


3 He ſpeaks of a prince of Poland whom he ſlew in battle. Polact wi 


that age, the term for an inhabitant of Poland: Polague, French. A fled, or fledge, is a carriage 


uſc of in the cold countries. 
thoughts, and tendency at large. 
” Unimprovel, for unrefined. 
fiſn collects his prey. 
tumnituous hurry. 


fignification of evil conjunction of ſtars. 23 


4 1. e. what particular train of thinking to follow. 


9 Stomach, in the time of our author, was uſed for conſtancy, reſolution. 
11 Palmy tor victorious, flouriſbing. 


5 1. e. gele 


6 Carriage is import : deſign'd, is formed, drawn uf betwet! 
8 To fark ip may mean to pick up without diſtinction, as the fe 


its orig 


for fit! 
Rev 


12 Diſaſters is here finely vſed in 


Fierce, ſor conſpicuous, glaring. 14 Omen, 


act 1. 
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!1 croſs it, though it blaſt me. — Stay, illuſion! 
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F 
Re-enter Gleſt. . 


S8 E: NB II. 
But, ſoſt; behold ! lo, where it comes again! 


A Room of State. 


thou haſt any ſound, or ule of voice, 
Yak to me: 
there be any good thing to be done, 
lat may to thee do eaſe, and grace to me, 
Speak to me: 
If thou art privy to thy country's fate, | ö 4 
Which, haply, foreknowing may avoid, to To be contracted in one brow of woe | 
0, ſpeak ! | |Yet ſo far hath diſcretion foupht with nature, 
Or, if thou haſt uphoarded in thy life That we with wiſeſt forrow think on him, | 
Fxtorted treaſure in the womb of earth, [Together with remembrance of ourſelves. 
for which, they ſay, you ſpirits oft walk in death, Therefore our ſometime ſiſter, now our queen, 
Frey { Cock crows.| 1 5] Ihe imperial jointreſs of this warlike late, 
dpeakof it ſtay, and ſpeak.— Stop it, Marcellus. Have we, as 'rwere, with a defeated Joy, 
Mar, Shall I ſtrike at it with my partizan ? With one auſpicious, and one dropping eve ; 
Her. Do, if it will not ſtand. With mirth in funeral, aud with dirge in marria 
Py. "Tis here! In equal ſcale weighing delight and dole,— 
Hor. is here! 20| Taken to wife: nor have we herein barr'd 
Mar. Tis gone! Your better wiſdoms, which have freely gone 
We do it wrong, being ſo majeſtical, With this affair along: — For all, our thanks. 
o offer it the ſhew of violence; Now follows, that you know, young Fortinbras. 
For it is, as the air, in vulnerable, | Holding a weak ſuppoſal of our worth; | 
And our vain blows malicious mockery. |25|Or thinking, by our late dear brother's death, 
her, It was about to ſpeak, when the cock crew, [Our ſtate to be disjoint and out of frame,— 
Hor. And then it ſtarted like a 2 thing Colleagued with thts dream of his advuntape s, 
Upon a fearful ſummons. 1 have heard, | He hath not fail'd to peſter us with mellage 
The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn, Importing the ſurrender of thoſe lands 
both with his loſty and ſhrill-ſounding throat z0[Lolt by his father, with all bauds of law, 
Awake the god of day z and at this warning, o our molt valiant brother,—-$0 much for kim. 
Whether in fea or fire, in earth or air t, Now for ourſelf, and for this time of meeting; ; 
lde extravagant * and erring ſpirit hies 1 hus much the buſineſs is : We have here writ 
Jo his contine 3 2 and of the truth herein 10 Norway, uncle of young bor tinbras,. 
hs preſent objeRt made probation, | Who, impotent and bed-rid, fcarcely heary 
Mar, It faded on the crowing of the cock “. Of this his nephews purpole,—to ſupprete 
dome lay, that ever gainſt that ſeaſon comes tis further gait ? herein; in that the nu 
herein our Saviour's birth is celebrated, Uhe lifts, aud full proportions, are all made 
This bird of dawning lingeth all night long t Out of his ſubject wund we here diſpatch 
and then, they ſay, no ſpirit dares ſtir abroad; 40 You, good Cornelius, and you, Voltimand, 
lienights are wholeſome; then no planets ſtrike, For bearers of this greeting to old Norway; 
No fairy takes 4, nor witch hath power to charm, Giving to you no further perſonal power 
y hallow*d and ſo gracious is the time. l'o buſinets with the king, more than the ſc 


mand, Cornelius, Lords dad Attendants. 


Ga 


| death | 
The memory be green; and that it us befitted 


| [Exit Ghoſt, 


| s f ope 
Hor. So have 1 heard, and do in part believe it Of theſe dilated articles 9 allows. 7 

But, look, the morn, in tuſſet mantle clad, 4:|rfarewel; and let your haſte commend your duty. 

Walks o'er the Cew of yon high eaſtern hill: Vol. In that and all things will we ſhew our 


Ireak we our watch up; and, by my advice, 
let us impart what we have ſeen to-night King. We doubt it nothing; heartily farewel. 
Unto young Hamlet; ſor, upon my life, [Exeunt Voltimand, and Cornelius, 
Is ſpirit, dumb to us, will ſpeak to him: 5oſ And now, Laertes, what's the news with you! 

v you conſent we ſhall acquaint him with it, You told us of ſome ſuit ; what is't, Laertes? 
4 need{ul in our loves, fitting our duty ? | You cannot ſpeak of reaſon to the Dane, 

Mur. Let's do't, I pray; and I this morning] [And loſe your voice: What would ut thou beg, 

f know Laertes, | 
dete we hall find him moſt convenient, ¶ Exeunt Se That ſhall not be my offer, not thy aſking ? 


duty. 


According to the pnenmatology of that time, every element was inhabited by 
Ms, who had diſpoſitions different, according to their various places of abode. 2 i, e. got out 
of ts bounds. 3 Bourne of Newcaſtle, in his Antiquities of the Common People, informs us, © It is a 
received tradition among the vulgar, that at the time of cock-crowing the midnight ſpirits forſake theſe 
wer regions, and go to their proper places.“ 4 This is a very ancient ſuperſtition, 5 No fan y 
8 with lameneſs or diſcaſes. 6 'The meaning is, He goes to war fo indiſcreetly, and unprepared, 
" he has no allies to ſupport him but a dream, with which he is co/lcagued or confederated. 

N gail is here uſed in the northern ſenſe, for proceeding, paſſage. 


its peculiar order of 


p a 7 (24ieg 
8 i. c. the articles when dilated. 


The 


Euter the Queen, Hamlet, Polonius, Laertes, oli 


— — — — — 
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King. Thongs yet of Hamlet our dear brother's 


Lo bear our hearts in grief, and our whole king dom 
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The head is nat more native to the heart, But, you muſt know, your father loft a father ; 
The hand more inſtrumental to the mouth, 

Than is the throne of Denmark to thy father !. 
What would'n thou have, Laertes ? 

Laer. My dread lord, ; | 
Your leave and favour, to return to France; [mark, 
From whence though willingly I came to Den- 
Jo thew my duty in your coronation ; 

Yet now, 1 mult con eſs, that duty done, 
My thoughts and wiſhes bend again toward France, 
And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. 
King. Have you your father's leave? What] [Why ſhould we, in our pee vi oppofition, 
lays Pulonivue ? - (low leave, Vake it to heart ? Fie! is a fault to heaven, 

P,}, He hath, my lord, wrung from me my fault againlt the dead, a fault to nature, 

Ay labourfome petition i and, at laſt, te realon molt ablurd, whole common heine, 

Upon his will 1 feal'd my hard content 1 | death of fathers, avid who ll hath ery fl 

| do befvech you give him leave to ge. wem the fiett corte, till he that did tasta y, 
King, Take thy fair haur, Laertes time beſ % wt be ſo We pray you throw th canth 


In tial obligation, for fome term 

To do obſequious © for row : but to perſt ver 

In obſlinate condolement *, is a courſe 

Of impious ſtubborunefſs : 'tis unmanly grief: 
It ſhews a will moſt incorrect s to heaven; 

A heart unfortity'd, or mind impatient ; 

\n underſlanding fimple and unſchool't : 

For what, we know, mult be, and is as common 
Az any the moſt vulgar thing to ſenſe, 


— 


© 


thine, | This unptevatling Noe; auc think of wa 
And thy beſt graces e it at thy will — 2< | \s of a father tor let the workl take nate, 
But now, my coulin Hamlet, and my fon, — Vou are the moſt immediate to our throuc ; 


And, with no leſs nobility e of love 
14 han that which dearelt father bears his ton, 
King. How is it that the clouds ſtill hang on [Do I impart 1 toward you. For your mit 
you ? [fun 3.2 in going back to ſchool in Wittenberg, 
Ham. Not ſo, my lord, I am too much 1' the] Fit is molt retrograde to our delire : 
Queen, Good Hamlet, caſt thy nighted colour And, we befecch you, bend you to remain 
| Here, in the chear and comfort of our cye, 
Our chiefeſt courtier, coulin, and our fon, 
© cen, Let not thy mother loſe her prayers, 
| Hamlet; 
pray thee, ſtay with us, go not to Witten' erg. 
Ham, I ſhall in all my beit obey you, macam. 
King. Why, 'tis a loving and a fair reply; 
Be as ourlelf in Denmark — Madam, come; 
This gentle and unſorc'd accord of Haw let 
Sits ſmiling to my heart : in grace whereof, 


Ham. A little more than kin, and leſs than kind? 
A ide 


on, 

And let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark. 
Do not, for ever, with thy vailed 4 lids 30 
Seek for thy noble father in the duſt; [die. 
Thou know'it, 'tis common: all, that live, mull 
Paſſing through nature to eternity. 

Hum. Ay, madam, it is common. 

Deen, If it be, | 3 
Why ſeems it ſo particular with thee ? [ſeems, 

Ham. Seems, madam! nay, it is; I know no: 
Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mocher, No jocund health, that Denmark drinks ta-dar, 
Nor cuſtomary ſuits of ſolemn black, But the great canon to the clouds ſhall tell? 
Nor windy ſuſpiration of forc'd breath, _ 40] And the king's rouze the heaven fhell bruit ag, 
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, Re-ſpeaking earthly thunder. Come, away. 
Nor the dejected haviour of the viſage, | | Excunt, 
Together with all forms, modes, ſhews of grief, | 5 | 
That can denote me truly: Theſe, indeed, icem, Ilam. O, that this too too ſolid fleſh would mel, 
For they are actions that a man might play; 15| Thaw, and feſolve 11 itſelf into a dew! | 
But I have that within, which patleth ſhow ; Or that the Everlaſting had not fix d my 
"Theſe, but the trappings arid the ſuits of woe. lis canon 12 *gainit ſelt-ſlaughter! O God! 0 

King. Tis ſweet and commendable in your na-| [How weary, flale, flat, and unprofitable 

ture, Hamlet, Seem to me all the uſes of this world! 

To give thoſe mourning duties to your father: [55|ifie on't! O fie! "tis an unweeded garden, 


Gy 


Manet Hamlet. 


r The ſenſe is, The head is not, formed to he more uſeſul to the heart, the hand is not more at the 
ſervice of the mouth, than my power is at your father's ſervice. 2 Hanmer obſerves, It is not W. 
reaſonable to ſuppole that this was a proverhial exprefſion, known in former times for a relation 0 
confuſed and blended, that it was hard to, define it. Dr. Johnlon aſſerts 4: to be the Teutonick * 
for child: Hamlet therefore, he adds, anſwers with propriety, to the titles of couſin and /in, which te 
king had given him, that he was ſomewhat more than couſin, and lels than /on. Mr. Steevens ſays, nl 
a jingle of the ſame ſort is found in another old play, and ſeems te have been proverbial, as he has we 
with it more than once. 3 Mr. Farmer queſtions whether a quibble between /ur and /n be pe 
here intended. 4 With lorering eyes, calt-down eyes. s That is, Your father ft e fathen 
i. e. your grandfather, which 4% grand/ather allo loſt his father. 5 Oofequions is here from 4% 
or fimeral ceremonies. 7 Condelement, for ſorrow, 8 Trcorred, for untutor'd 9 Nobility here 
means genere/ity. 10 f. e. communicate whatever I can beſtow. ns. 
ol ve. 12 j, e. that he bad not reſtrained ſuicide by bis expreſs law and peremptory prohibition. 


11 Reſolve means the ſame 3 


That 


Aq 11, Scene !. 


hat father loft, loft his$ 3; and the fur vivo bound 
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That gre 


Poflets it 
But two 

do Excelle 
Hyperion 
hit he x 
Vit her | 
Muſt Ire 
As if inet 
by v hat | 
Lit me in 


\ little thi 
With Whit 
[ks Nun, 
U) 14 v4 | 
Would lint 
\ 

My father? 
| 11411 | 16 | 
1 vet aht 
Hd left th 
di” marry”? 
Muh tuck 
It not, n. 
Bit break, 
Enter 
Fer. Ha 
Han. I. 
Horatio,.— 
Hir. Ih. 
Ham. Si 
In 

Ana what n 
Marcellus ? 
ar, M 
Ham. I a 
But what, 1 
Hir. At 
Ham I V 
Nor ſhall yo 
lo make it 
Againſt You! 
But what is 
We'll teach 
Hi. My 
fur 

Han, I p 
think it wa 
Hor. Inde 
Hen. Thr 


8 me 
Dig eoldly fu 
Would! hac 
Or ever! had 
der 
r. O w 
Ham. In : 


Ah Scene 2 3 


That gre 


Poſlets it 
But two 


M-- 4-3 


100} 


Ws to feel yg things rank, auch grots in na- 
ture, ; 
merely, 


Hor, I aw him once, he was a goodly king 
How, He was a man, take him tor all in all, 


That it ſhould come to this ! ' 5 thall not look wpon bis he again. 


months dead pay, not to much, not . My lord, Lihink lan him yeſternight. 
do excellent a king that was to this, [two:] << Hy, Saw! who? | 
Hyperion toa latyr® ; fo loving to my mother, Jen, My lord, the king your father, 


hit he 1 


Uu what 


\ little m 


Vit her fave too roughly. 
\tult Lremember 1! Why, ſhe would hangon him. 
Az if increaſe of appetite had prown ! 


let me not think on't : 


night not let een the winds of heaven 


Ham, the king my father! 
Heaven and carth ! 


Her, Seaton $ your evmiration for a while 
With an attent var; HL IL may deliver, | 
Upon the witneſs of these gentemun, 
hies mat vel to you. 

den bor hiaven's loves lot me hour, 

Ho 1 wo tights p; ther Nine (hive ky hymen, 
Marcell all Uber) on theit wall 


— 


it ſed on: And yet, within a month; 
Frailty, thy name i 


ohſan— | 
oth © oy ore thole ſhock were old. 


With wen the follow dd iy prove Father's badly, [rfl the oa Waile all miles of the welt, 
„ Nusbes all wears + =why the, evo ni the = Iten this he Ae ds A ewe Vibe your father, 
U) 14 vt 4 i ll, 1 Kants dienste (al [nt alen, \ 11 al all Kung, sa 944 10. 
ould have wann nen —Marry 4 willy us) ps ale helene them and, ah lol mm march, 
uncle, (ies Mow and Hat ly by them: thine he Walk d 
My tuher's brother 4 but no more like my father, [2 [By their opprett an trar-turpriged ches, 
hau to Here ules : Within 9 mouth ; Within hi: runchoeouts length; * Meli they diſtil “d 
Ir yer ahe falt of molt unrighteons tears \|nivit to jelly with the ae of (car, 
Ichlett the Hulhing in hor gauled eyes, and dumb and tpeak not to him, This to me. 
Si marry ,—O molt wicked ſp:cd to poſt In dreadful fecrecy impart they did; 
With ich dexterity to incettuous thee ts! 25] And | with them, the ihuird night, kept the watch: 
li not, nor it cannot come to good: IM here, as they had dehiver'd, both in time, 
But break, my heart; for | mult hold my tongue! form of the tLing, cach word made true and good, 
Enter Horatio, Fernard», and Marcellus. Ihe apparition comes: 1 knew your father; 
For. Hail to your lordſhip ! | 'thete hands are not more like. . 
Han, I am glad to ſee you well: 30% Him. But where was this? [watch'd., 


Horatio, —or 1 do forget 'mylelf ? 
Ir. Ihe fame, my lord, aud your poor ſervant 
Ham. Sir, my good friend; I'll change that 

name with you 2. ' | 


Ang what 
Marcellus 


Mar, My good lord,—- 


Ham. 1 


but what, in faith, make you from Wittenberg ? 
Hir. A truant diſpoſition, good my lord. 


H. am I 


Nor ſhall you do mine ear that violence, 

lo make it truſter of your own report 

*gamit yourſel{ : 1 know you are no truant, 

1 but what is your aſſair in Elſinour? 45 
We'll teach you to drink deep, ere you depart. 


ſever. 


Mr. My lord, upon the platform where ve 
Ham. Did you not ſpeak to it? 

Hur. My lord, 1 did; 

ut avſwer made it none: yet once me thought, 
it lifted up its head, and did addiels 

itſelf to motion, like as it would ſpeak : 

But, even then, the morning cock crew loud; 
Ani at the found it ſhrunk in halle away, 

And vaniſh'd from our ſight. 

Hom. Tis very ſtrange. | 
For. As Ido live, my honour'd lord, *tis true; 
And we did think it writ down m our duty, 

To let you know of it. | 
Ham. Indecd, indeed, firs, but this troubles me. 
Hold you the watch to-night ? 


make you from Wittenberg, Horatio?—|35 
? a 


[ſir.— 
am very glad to ſee you; good even, 


40 
would not hear your enemy ſay ſo; 


A.. We do, my lord. 
Hr. My lord, I came to ſee your father's Ham. Arm'd, lay you? 
funeral. {{tudent: All. Arm'd, my lord. 
Han. I pray thee, do not mock me, fellow- Ham. From top to toe ? 
I think it was to ſee my mother's wedding. 5ol AY My loid, from head to font, 
Heir, Indeed, my lord, it follow'd hard upon. Ham, 'Ihen ſaw you not his face? 
he Hen, Thrift, thrift, Horatio! The funeral bak'd Hor. O, yes, my lord! he wore his hcavrer vp. 
2 meats 3 | 11am, What, look'd he frowningly ? 
7 * coldly furniſh forth the marriage tables. Hor. A countenance more 
” "a | had met my deareſt 4 foe in heaven, 55 In ſorrow than in anger, 
* * erer had ſeen that day, Horatio! Ham. Pale, or red? 
” * father—Methinks, I ſee my father. Hor. Nay, very pale. 
& fiir, O where, my lord ? Ham. And ſix'd his eyes upon you? 
ay an, In my mind's eye, Horatio, { Hor. Moſt conſtantly. 
1 5 the Satyr is meant Pan, as by Hyperion, Apollo. Pan and Apollo were brothers, and the alluſion 


Jou ſh 


© contention between thoſe gods for the preference in muſic. 
all be my friend. | 


Mourners at a funeral. 


2 i. e. I'll be your ſervant, 
3 It was anciently the general cuſtom to give a cold entertainment to 


has, In diſtant counties this practice is continued amony the ycomanry, 4 Dear ft 
i te, conſequential, im f ortant. s Eye is certainly more worthy ce! shakipeare, s That 
"enper it. | 


Tis: 


— Rn Rats tn <= 
e 


A — 
— ay I 


x —MItz 
: > 26 ee 
— 


— Cv 


— a 
* ” 
——— — — . — 


Might tell a hundred, 


I will requite your loves: So, fare you well; 


(Vhough all the earth o'erwhelm them) to men'> 


A violet in the youth of primy nature, 
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Hom, 1 would had been there, ns 
Her, It would have much amaz'd you, = 
Ham, Very like, n 
Very like : Stay'd it long ? 
Her. While one with moderate haſte 


Fath, Longer, longer, 
Her. Not when | law it. 
Ham, His beard was grizz'd? no? 

Hor. It was, as I have ſeen it in his |.fe, 

A ſable ſilver' d. | 7 

Ham. I will watch to-night ; 

Perchance, "twill walk again. 

Hor. I warrent, it will. 

Ham. If it aſſume my noble father's perſon 
Ii ſpeak to it, though hell ittelf ſhould gape, 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 
If you have hitherto conceal'd this ſight, 

Let it be tenable in your filence ſtill ; 
And whatſoever elſe ſhall hap to-night, 
Give it an underſtanding, but no tongue ; 


Upon the platform, twixt eleven and twelve, 
III viſit you. | 
All. Our duty to your honour. 
Ham. Your loves, as mine to you : Farewel. 
| | [ Exeunt. 
Ny father's ſpirit in arms! all is not well; 
I doubt ſome foul play: would, the night were 
come! | 


"ill then fit ſtill, my ſoul: Foul deeds will riſe 


eyes. 
t. 

An Apartment in Polonivs* Horſe. 
Enter Laertet, and Ophelia, 


Live. My neceffaties are embark'd; farewel : 
Ani, lifter, as the winds give benefit, 
And convoy is alliflant, dv not fleep, 
But let me hear from you. 

Oh, Is you doubt that ? 

Lay, For Hamlet and the trifling of his favour, 
Holden a faſhion, and a toy in bland x 


[ Exit. 


Forward, not permanent, ſweet, not laſting, 
"Ihe perfume and tuppliance ! of a minute! 
No more. | ; 
0þh, No more but ſo f ; 
Laer, Think it no more ! 
For nature, creſcent, does not grow alone 
In thews 2, and bulk; but, as this temple waxes, 
"The inward ſervice of the mind and foul | 
Grows wide withal, Perhaps, he loves you now 
And now no foil, nor cautel 4, doth beſmirch 


A MLS T 


— 


110 


20 


2 


4 


= 


O 


ki 


- 


I, 


Ahe virtue 4 of his will: but, you muſt fear, 


1 |, e, what is ſupplied to us for a minute. Ahe jean ſeems to be taken from the ſhort duration e 
e. in news, muſcular (trength, 
wems here to compriſe both excel/ence and porver, and muy be explained the % effect, 
hat is, heeds not his own leflons, 
make thy palm callous by ſhaking every man by the hand, The figurative meaning way be, 
by promileuous converſation make thy mind Infenſible to the difference of characters. Tak 


vegetable perfumes, 14 


„ (hary Is cautions, 


AQ 1.5 


| (AC t. Scene,, 


TE ; Take cal 
His pom weightd, his will is not his og | 
Vor he himiclt ts — to his birth ; Collly thy 
He may not, as unvalued perſons do, 


But not ex. 
Yor the ap 
Aud they | 


Carve for himſelf; for on his choice depends 
he latety and the health of the whole thats; 


And therefore muſt his choice he circumicril' Are moſt | 
Unto the voice and yielding of that body, Neither a | 
Whereot he is the head: Then it he ſays, h For loan o 

5 loves yau, | | And borro 

t fits your wiſdom fo far to helieve it, This above 
As he in his particular act and place And it mu 

| May give his ſaying deed ; which is no further, Thou canf 
Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal. Farewel; 1 
Then weigh what loſs your honour may ſuſtain, Laer. N 


If with too credent ear you lift his ſong>; | 


Or loſe your heart; or your chaſte treaſure open Pol. Th 
'Vo his unmaſter'd 5 importunity. Laer. F. 
Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear ſiſter; What I ha 
And keep you in the rear of your affection, 0pb. J 
Out of the ſhot and danger of deſire. And you) 
The charieſt 5 maid is prodigal enough, Laer. F. 
If ſhe unmaſk her beauty to the moon: Pol. W. 
Virtue itſelf ſcapes not calumnious ſtrokes : b. So 


The canker galls the infants of the ſpring, _ | 
Too oft before their buttons be diſclos'd; Pol. M 
And in the morn and liquid dew of youth Tis told n 
Contagious blaſtments are moſt imminent. Given priv 
Be wary then : beſt ſafety lies in fear; Have of yc 


Youth to itſelf rebels, though none elſe near. lf it be ſo, 
Ob. I ſhall the effect of this good leſſon keep, And that i 
As watchman to my heart: But, good my brother, 8 You do no 
Do not, as ſome ungracious paſtors do, As it beho! 
Shew me the deep and thorny way to heaven; What is he 
Whilſt, like a puft and reckleſs libertine, Ob. Ht 
[Himſelf the primroſe path of dalliance treads, Ot his affe 
And recks not his own read 7, Fol. Aff 
Lat. 0, fear me not. x 

| {ſtay too long i hut here my father comes, Unſifted 6 
Enter Poloning. I)v you hel 

\ double bleſſing is a double grace; Oh, to 


teveafion tles ue (reond leave. 
Pit, vet hete, Laertes ! aboard, aboard, ft 
ſhame 
he wind tits in the (hovlder of your fall. 
And you ave (tald for 1 here, my blellings vi\| 


t 
PM 
hat you | 
Whi, I are 


0 
Ur [ot to 


you | Laying bis band 61 Lacs bak 
Anil theſe few precepts in thy memory Wrongin 
Look thou character, Give thy thoughts no esche Cb, M, 
Nor any unproportion'd thought his abt. In honoura 
Be thou ſamiliar, but by no means vulgar. | 
The friends thou haſt, and their adoption try l. 12 
Grapple them to thy foul with hoops of ſtecl; Chiefly yer 
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment ſeryants art 
| [Ofeach new-hatch'd unfledg'd comrade 5, Bevin W in my t 
Of entrance to a quarrel but, being in, either not 
heat it that the oppoler may beware of ther: That is, 
Give every man thine ear, but few thy yoice ! fe pradtic 


tench % 
Whlined 1 
Mts ve 
* YoWw 

lacheth, 
aon that 4 


„ 
1 j, ©, 00 ,t deceit. 4 Fits 
J. e. Mertin 


8 The literal fene 4e, J h 
be, Jo W! 


et 


11 


"11 


(10M 


Will 
4 WW 


Take 


A4 1. Scene 44 


take each man's cenſure i, but reſerve thy judg- 


ment | 
Collly thy habit as thy purſe can buy, | 
But not expreta'd in fancy xz rich, not gaudy t 
Yor the apparel oft proclaims the man! 
aud they in France, of the belt rank and ſtation, 
Are moſt ſele&t, and generous chief 2 in that. 
Neither a borrower, nor a lender be: | 
For loan oft loſes both itſelf and friend; 
And borrowing dulls the edge of huſbandry, [ 
This above all,—To thine ownlelf be true; 
and it muſt follow, as the night the day, 
Thou canſt not then be falſe to any man. 
Farewel; my bleſſing ſeaſon 3 this in thee! : 
Laer. Moſt humbly do I take my leave, my|1 
lord. | (tend 
Pol. The time invites you; go, your ſervants 
Laer. Farewel, Ophelia; and remember well 
What I have ſaid to you. 
0pb. Tis in my memory lock'd, | 20 
And you yourſelf ſhall keep the key 5 of it. 
Laer. Farewel. [Exit Laertes. 
Pol. What is't, Ophelia, he hath ſaid to you? 
0h. So pleaſe you, ſomething touching the 
lord Hamlet. 25 
Pol. Marry, well bethought : 
Tis told me, he hath very oft of late 
Given private time to you; and you yourſelf 
Have of your audience been moſt free and bounte- 
it be ſo, (as ſo tis put on me, [ous :|30 
And that in way of caution) | muſt tell you, 
You do not underſtand yourſelf ſo clearly, 
Az it behoves my daughter, and your honour ; 
What is hetween you? give me up the truth. 


- 
- 


8 


oy 


Och. He hath, my lord, of late made many[35] 


0! his affect ion to me. tenders 
Pol. Affection? puh! you ſpeak like a green 


girl, 
Uhſifted 5 in duch perilous circumſtance; 
I" you believe his tenders, as you call them? 10 
O, de not know, wy lord, what 1 ſhould 
think. | baby! 
Marry, Pn teach you + think yourlelf a 
hat you have kalen thele temlers for true pay, 
Which ave not Qterling, Tender yourſell morn [44 
dearly 1 | 
Or (not to crack the wind of the poor phraſe) 
N 9 It thus“, you'll tender me @ fool, 
(b, My lord, he hath uportun'd me with love, 


| Cenſure is opinion, - 
Chiefly generous, 


TYants are waitiag for you. 


aher not tempted, or not refined ved, ſiguifles t 
„ That Is, if you continue to go on thus wroug, 
PI Praffice, „ A proverbial ſaying. 
French eutretien. 
Wiined Within the proper limits. 12 
Wyrous vows mad 
n YOWs [or bond: | made to + d 
Mabe A | ] i 6 Praveen 
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Pol. Ay, faſhion ® you may call it g go to, go to, 
pb, And ys ting countenance to his lpeech, 
my lord, 
Vith almoſt all the holy vows of heaven, 
Pot, Ay, Ipringes to catch woodcocks 9, I ds 
know, | | 
When the blood burns, how prodigal the foul 
lends the tongue vows : "Vhelte blazes, daughter, 
Giving more light than heat, —extinct in both, 
Even in their promiſe, as it is a making. 
You muſt not take for fire From this time, 
Be ſomewhat ſcanter of your maiden preſence ; 
Set your entreatments 10 at a higher rate, 
Ilhan a command to parley. For lord Hamlet, 
Believe ſo much in him, That he is young; 
And with a larger tether 11 may he walk, 
Than may be given you : in few, Ophelia, 
Do not believe his vows: for they are brokers; 
Not of that dye which their inveſtments ſhew, 
But meer implorators of unholy ſuits, 
Breathing like ſanctified and pious bonds, 
The better to beguile 12. I his is for all, —- 
[ would not, in plain terms, from this time forth, 
Have you ſo ſlander any moment's leiſure, 
As to give words or talk with the lord Hamlet. 


Look to't, I charge you; come your ways. 


Ob. 1 ſhall obey, my lord. 
n 

The Platform, | 

Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus, 


[ Exeunt, 
IV. 


Ham. The air bites ſhrewdly ; it is very cold. 
Hor. It is a nipping and an eager air, 
Him, What hour now ? 
Her. 1 think, it lacks of twelve, 
Mar., No, it is (truck. 
Hor, Indeed? 1 heard it not: it then draws 
near the ſeaſon, 
Whetein the [pirit held his wont to walk, 
[Noe of Anf within, 
What does this mean, my lord ? 8 
| Ham, The King doth wake tonight, and takes 
lil Foule 1.4, Done 
m_ wallel $4, and the (waggering 1 D 
\nd, as Ie drains his draughts of Rhenith down, 
Vhe kettle-drums, and trumpet, thus bray out 
Ihe triumph of his pledge, 
Hor, lint & cuſtom ? 


u honourable faſhion. zol. 


Ham, Ay, marry, le“ 


2 (Chief is an aljedtive uſed adverbially, a practice common to our author. 
That is, infix it in ſuch a manner as that it never may wear out, 


4 i, e, your 


3 'The meaning is, that your counſels are as ſure of remaining locked 
h in my memory, az if you yourſelf carried the wy 


of it. 5 Unſifted, lor untried. Untiried lignilies 


e {otter only, though the ſenſe requires the former, 


s Yhe ules fuſbion lor manner, and he for a trum 


10 Antreatments here means company, converſation, from the 
tt Teher is that (tiring by which an animal, ſet to graze in grounds unineluted, is 
o not believe (ſays Palonlus to his daughter) Hamlet's 
e t# you 4 Which pretend religion in them (% better ts hege like thole fanetiſſec and 
14 A roo ie a large doſe of liquor, a debavch, = 

tin, l hat le, the bluſtering upſtart, wecording to Dr. Johnſon 4 but My, bteevens 
TY Wt vp+ſpring Was a Ce dance , and that the ſpring was allo atciently the name of a ture, 


14 See 


Put, 
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nut, to my mind,—thoneh am native here, 

And te the manner horn—it is a cultom 
More hononr'd in the breach, than-the obſervance 
"this heavy-headed revel, caſt and welt, 
Makes us tradune'd, and tav'd of other nations 
"hoy clepe us, drunkards, and with (Winith phraſe 
il owe addition ; and, indend, ft takes 
From ovratehievement»(thouph perform at height, 
Ahe pith and marrow of out attribute, 
bo, olt it chances in particular men, | 
That, for ſome vicious mole of nature in them, 
As, in their birth, (wherein they are not guilty, 
Since nature cannot chuſe his origin) 8 
By the o'er-growth of ſome complexion !, 
Oft breaking down the pales and forts of reaſon ; 
Or by ſome habit, that'too much o'er-leavens 
The form of plauſive manners;—that theſe men; 
Carrying, I ſay, the ſtamp of one defect ; 
Being nature's livery, or fortunc's lar, — 
Their virtues elſe (be they as pure as grace, 
As infinite as man may undergo) ED: 
Shall in the general cenſure take corruption 
From that particular fault : 'The dram of baſe 
Doth all the noble ſubſtance of worth out ?, 
"I's his own ſcandal. 

| Huter Gst. 

he, Look, my lord, it comes! 

Him. Angels and miniſters of prace defend us! 


Be thon a (pirit of health, or goblin damn'd, (hell, 
Bring with thee airs from heaven, or blaits trom| 


Be thy intents wicked, or charitable, 

' how com'lt in fuch a queſtionable thape “, 

hat 1 will peak to thee 'm call ther, [lamlet, 
King, father, royal ane: 0, anſwer mo ! 

Let me not buril in ignorance ! but tell, 

Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearted in death, 
Have burlt their cearments ? why the ſepulchre, 
Whercin we law thee quietly in-urn'd, 

Hath op*d his ponderous and marble jaws, 

"Vo call thee up again? What may this mean,— 
"hat thou, dead corſe, again, in complete ſteel 4, 
Reviſit'ſt thus the glimples of the moon, 
Making night hideous; and we {ools of nature 5 
So horridly to ſhake our diſpoſition e, 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſouls ? 


Say, what is this? wherefore? what ſhould we do? 


Hor. It beckons you to go.uway with it, 
As if it ſome impartnent did deſfire 
"i'o you alone. 

Mar. Look, with what courteous ation 
It waves you to a more removed ground : 
But do not go with it. 

Hor. No, by no means. 

Ham. It will not ſpeak; then 1 will follow it. 

Hor. Do not, my wry 

Ham, Why, what ſhould be the fear ? 
do not ſet my life at a pin's fee 7; 


i. e. humour; as ſanguine, melancholy, phlegmatic, &c. 


A M-L © 


— 


— 


— 


— 


[Ac 1. Scene 5 Art 1. 
q And for my fovl, what can it do to that, could at 
Being a thing immortal as itſelf ? World ha 
it waves me forth again I'll follow it, Make thy 
Hy, What, if it tempt you toward the flog, 
muy lorch? Thy knott 
Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff, And each | 
That beetles Hier his baſe into the fea ? Like quill: 
uch there aſſume fore other horrible form, hat this et 
Which might deprive ® your fovereignty of reaſon, cars of 
ud draw you into madnels ? think of it! l{ thou die 
he very place puts toys “ of deſperation, Hin, 0 
Without more motive, into every brain, 6%, N 
That looks fo many fathoms to the lea, Hin N 
And hears it roar beneath, 6 . M 
Ham, It waves me {till ;— But this mo 
Go on, I'll follow thee. Hum, Hi 


A7ar. You ſhall not go, my lord. | As 
Ham, Hold off your hands. As meditati 
Hor. Be rul'd, you ſhall not go. Ma (weep 
Ham. My fate cries out, 6077. I f 
And makes each petty artery in this body And duller | 
As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve. hat rots itf 
Still am 1 call'd—unhand me, gentlemen ;— d tho 
8 | Rr Breaking from then, Tis given 01 
By heaven, I'll make a ghoſt of him that lets t ſerpent (1 
I ſay, away -o on, I'll follow thee. ehr a forge 
| [ Exennt Ghoſt, and Hani. ankly abus 

Hor, He waves deſperate with imagination he ſerpent 


Mar Let's follow; 'tis not fit thus to obey hin _ wears | 
Hor, Have after — o what iſſue willthis come! Han, 08 
Aur Something is rotten in the {late of Pech. 6. Ay, 


ter Neaven will direct it, [mark th witehe 
Mar. Nay, let's follow him. ae 
8 Ito leduce | 

8 (> 1. N E. \ . he Will ol T 


U Hamlet, v 
fonte, WI. 
hat it went 
made to her 
hon a wrete 
ole ol w 
4 virtue, as 
bough lewd 
 Iult; thoug 
ll ate itfelt 
I prey on 
it, loft! me 
Tet let me h 
ly cultom all 
Pl my fecu 
Ih juice of - 
td in the po1 
e leperous qd 
vids tuch an 


A more remote Pant of the j,]. 
Reenter Ghoſt, and Hamlet. 


Ham, Whither wilt thou lead me ? ſpeak, I 
go no further. 

G. Mark me. 

Han, 1 will. 

(hot. My hour is almoſt come, 
When 1 to ſulphurous and tormenting flames 
Mull render up mylelf. | 

Ham. Alas, poor ghoſt ! : 

Ght. Pity me not, but lend thy ſerious hear 
o what I ſhall unfold. 

Ham. Speak, I am bound to hear. Fe 

Ghoſt. So art thou to revenge, when thou (ial 

Ham, What ? | 

Ghoſt, 1 am thy father's ſpirit; a 
Doom'd for a certain term to walk the night; 
And, for the day, confin'd to faſt in fires, 
„Pill the foul crimes, done in my days of nate 
Are burnt and purg'd away. But that Lam furl) 


| This ſimi] 


af ſtreteh an 


Jo tell the ſecrets of my priſon-houfe, ap 

a "ering Wit 
"Uure, the 
22 


2 The dram of hoſe means the af 


v9) 3 

alloy of baſeneſs or vice. lo dc @ thing cut, is to extinguiſh it, Or te efface or obliterate any thing 8 M the old 81 

ritten. 3 i. e. in a ſhape or form capable of being converſed with. To queſtier, certainly. "IM I! be properl 

author's time ſignified to conver ſc. 4 It was the cuſtom of the Daniſh kings to be buried in = df, ys 

manner. $ he expreflion is fine, as ivtimating we were only kept (as formerly, fools ol b head conf 
ches 1 


family) to make ſport for nature, who lay hid only to mock and laugh at us, for our vain (rar 
7 j, & the value of a pin. 


6 Diſpoſttion, for frame. 
10 j. & hinders or prevents me. 


her myſteries; 
En hint. 


7 ö ſervice, W. 


| could 


8 j, c. take ana) 


act 1. Scene 5 H A NM 
Leonld a tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt word 
World harrow up thy toulz freeze thy young blond; 
Make thy two eyes, like ſtars, art from their 
ſpheres ; 2 
Thy knotty and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to ſtand on end 
Like quill upon the frettul poreupine n 
kit this eternal blagon miſt not be 
Lo ears of fleſh and blonden, Mi, O Vit 
thou dit e ver thy dear father love, — 
Hin, O heaven! murder 
Ce. Revenge his foul and moſt unnatura! 
H:n Murder? . 
0 %, Murder moſt foul, as in the belt it is; 
But this moſt foul, ſtrange, and unnatural, 
Hun, Haſte me to know it; that 1, with winy* 
as (witt 
A meditation 1, or the thoughts of love, 
Mo (weep to my revenge. Dt 
Gb. I find thee apt; 
And quller ſhould'ſt thou be than the fat weed 
hat rots itſel{ in eale on Lethe's wharf, 
Wouldit thou not tir in this. Now, Hamlet, hear : 
Tis given out, that, ſleeping in my orchard, 


1— 
0 


E 1 F; 


| That, (wift as quick-filver, it courfes throvgh 
Ihe natural yates and alleys of the body; 

Al, wika ulden vigour, it doth poſit 

ud end, like caper druppinys into milk, 

he thin and Whcletome blowl ; o did it mine; 

Anda mint inflant fetter bark abet, 

Not tas anelike, with vile and loathiome cruſt, 

Ame tint body, 

Thus was I, fleeping, by a brothers hand, 

t lite, of crown, of queen, at Ounce «1p als 44+; 

Our oft even in the bloſſoms © my tin, 

Unhonellls, hfuppoited ®, wnancal'd 7 x 

No reckonny made, hut lent to my account 

Wich all my impertections on my heal : 

Lij ) horrible 1 Q horrible! mott horrible! 

'f thou halt nature in thee, bear it not; 

Let not the royal bed of Denmark be 

\ couch tor luxury 5 and damned inceit, 

Zut, howtoever thou purtu'ſt this act, 

Paint not thy mind, nor let thy foul contrive 

Againlt thy mother anght; leave her to heaven, 

And to thote thorns that in her botom lodge, 

Uo prick and ſtiug her Fare thee well at once! 

the glam worm fſhews the matin to be year, 


— 


\ ſerpent ſlung me; fo the whole car of Den | 25] \nd 'gins to pale his uneffectual fire » ; 


by a forged proceſs of my death (mar! 
Bankly abus'd : but know, thou noble youth, 
he ſerpent that did ſting thy tather's lite, 

WW Wears his Crown. 


lin, Oemy prophetick foul! my uncle ? j 


| Gl. Ay, that inceltuous, that adiulterate beafl 
eh witcherati of his Wit, With traitorons lte, 
O wickech wir, and wilts, that have the power 
te ſeduce Won to his thamnetinl lull 
Me will of my Mott feomings VIrruous quorn 3 
N liamlet, what a (alling-oflf was there | 
Wwe, whole love was of that diynity, 
hat it went hand and hand even with the vow 

| WW ale to her in marriage; and to decline 
yo a wretch, whole natural gitts were poor ( 
ole of mine! | 
t virtue, as it never will be mov'd, 
bugh lewdnefs court it in a ſhape of heaven; 
(uit, though to a radiant angel ink d, 


8 


dien, adieu, adieu! remember me. A vit. 
Hom. O all you hoſt of heaven! O earth! What 
elie ? heart: 


\nd you, my bnews, Crow nut inttant vid, 

te bow me fhiflly up 1-Remwember thee ? 
AV; {how POO hid X le Wenner Nolde ot {eat 

[Va thi: dhitlracied obs iO, Remember thee ? 

Wan, tram tlie table of my memory 

$JUN wipe away all crivial Lond records, 

I as of books, ul tome, all prctiures palt, 

nat youth and oblervation copied there z 

Aud thy commundment all alone ſhall live 

Witin the book and volume of my brain, 

»Unmxd with bater matter; yes, by heaven. 

O molt pern'cious woman! 

Q villain, villain, finiling, damved villain ! 

Ny tables — meet it is, | let it down, 

That one may nie, and tmile, and be a villain : 


ll fate itſelk in à celeſtial bed, t leu, Ian lure, it may be fo in Denmark: 
Id prey on garbage. : ; [WV riting, 
4 loft! methins, 1 ſcent the morning air — 50, uncle, there you are, Now to my word 11 
del let me be: — Sleeping within mine orchard 2, It is, Attn, adva 4 eiue Mc. 
*. adom always of the afternoons, | have tworn it, 
alt fon my fecure hour thy uncle ole, | 5c 411, My lord, my lord. — Lin. 
ih juice of curſed hebenon s in a vial, | Hur. Lord Hamlet, [ FLF.1/1n, 


td in the porches of mine ears did pour 
eleperous diſtilment; whole effect 


Hor. Heaven ſecure him! 
Hom. So be tit! 


vids tuch an enmity with biood of man, dar, Illo, ho, ho, my lord! | Within, 
t | | 
, 1 2 1 0 „ 5 * . 2 Pp . 2 
by This ſimilitude is extremely beautiful. "The word 2 /it2tior is conſecrated by the hier, to ſignify 
etch and flight of mind which aſpires to the enjoyment of the ſupreme wood. So that Hamlet, 
Ming with what to compare the {wiftne(s of his revenge, choofes two of the moſt rapid things 
af 8 the ardency of divine and human paſhon, in an &. and a /ov-r, 2 Orchard, for 
* Vn * . 


3 That is, henhane. 4 Diſputeh d 
our = old Saxon word for the ſacrament, haufel. 
hit „e Properly explained unprepared, 

; "on 5 1 e. fire that is no longer ſeen when 
:1t confuſed with thought. 


i. e. vnancinted, not having the extreme il. 


ior bereft, 5 i. e. without the ſacrament taken; 
6 Diſippuinted is the ſame as wnyppointed, and 
8 1. e for 


the light of morning approaches. 10 j. e. in 


_7 1! Hamlet alludes to the wwatch-werd given eveiy day in the mili- 
] nice, which at this time he days is, Aden, dien, remunber mes | 


Ham. 
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uc fall coupe hell ?---O0 fie L--Hold-. hold, y 


Lin. Se 
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Ham. Hillo, ho, he, boy ! come, bird, come 1. 
Enter Horatio, and Marcellus. 
Mar. How is't, my noble lord? 
Ilur. What news, my lord? 
Ham. O wonderful! 
Hor. Good my lord, tell it. 
Ham. No; you will reveal it. 
Hor. Not I, my lord, by heaven. 
AT ir. Norl, my lord, 
Ham, How fay you then; would heart of man 
once think it ? . 
But you'll be ſecret, 


there, true-penny ? 


Conſent to ſwear. 


RE 


Swear by my ſword 2, 
Ct. ¶ hene 2% Swear. 


O 


Come hither, gentlemen, 


Swear by my fword, 
[mark. 


Both, Av, by heaven, my lord. 
Ham, There's ne*er a villain, dw elling in all Dev- Gt. beneath. 
But he's an arrant knave. 15 Ham. 


Hvr, There necds no ghoſt, my lord, come from: carth fo faſt ? 


| the grave, 
To tell us this. : 

Him, Why, right; you are in the right; | 
And ſo, without more circumitance at all, 
I hold jt fit, that we ſhake hands and part: | F 
You, as your buſineſs and Qefire, ſhall point you ;— * 
For every man hath bulineſs and dere, 
Such as it is —and, for my own poor part, 
Look you, I will go pray. 

Hr. Theſe are but wild and whirlvg words. 

my lord, 

Hun. 1 am ſorry they offend you, heartily; 
Yes "faith, heartily. 

Hr. There's no offence, my lord. 

Ham, Yes, by Saint Patrick, but there is, Horatio, 
And much offence too "Touching this viſion here,— 
It is an honeſt ghoſt, that let me tell you: 
For your defire to know what is between 1s, 


ſtrange! k 


But come ; 


25 


— 
7 


57 {rev might: 


28 2. 


Thor. Propole the oath; my lord, 
Him. Never to ſpeak of this that you have ſcen, 


Never to BO of, this that you have heard. 
] Swear by his {word. 
Well ſaid; old mole | can'it work | 15 the 


A worthy pioneer !—Once more remove, good 
Hor. O day W's Ment but this is wonderins 


Hm. And therefore as a ſtranger give it va 
here aremore th inge in heave n ane 4 earth, Hora i 
han are dreamt of in your philolophy. 


ere, as before. never, ſo help vou mercy f 
How itrange or odd ſocver I bear myſelf, — 
As I, perchance, hereafter ſhall think meet 
To put an antick diſpoſition on, 
hat you, at ſuch times ſeeing me, never ſhall, 
With arms encumber'd thus; or this head-ſhake! 
Or by pronouncing of ſome doubt tul phralc, 
As, M., well, wwe noe ;—or, We could, an if 
would ; or, 17 tie 77 to Sſprak ;—or, There be, e 


Or hich ambiguous giving out) denote 
his 49 ie wer 


Scene l, 


Ham, Ha, ha, boy! ſay'ſt thou ſo? art tha 


Come on,--you hear this fellow 1 in the eelleridgs— 


Ham. Hir U ” ubiqre? then we'll ſhift our ground: 


And lay your hands again upon my ſword, 


[friends 
[trier , 


[come 


mel 


et us g unte 


(tC) curic 4 il i! ! 


| 
1 


[Av 


| yl, | 


O'er-matter it as you may, And now, wood tried, that you know aught of me 
As you are friends, {cholars, and foldiets, v0 prace and mercy at your molt need hel # yu 
Give me one poor requelt . SW ear 

Hor. What is't, my lord ? we will. 6%. benen Sehr. 

Ham, Never make known what you have (et Hom. Roi, ret, perturbed ſpirit !— So, geh 

to-night. 00 With all wy love 1 do commend me to peu: 

Rib. My lord, we will not. And what fo poor 1 man as I; inlet 18 

Ham. May, but (wear it. ay do, to exp oh his love and tri! dug te tot 

J In faith, my Mrd, not | cud willing, (all not lack 

Mun. Nor l, wmv lord, in faith. vid (HT your lingers on your lips, | pra! 

Him. Upon my (word ti The thine is out of joint z 

Mr, We have worn, my lord, already, hat ever was horn to fot it right |!— 

45 Iver, pon 1 Mot, I, ined, Nay, come, let's go together, 

(-/ 5 { berentt | Sent. 

„„ 
41 [l, 
N { Pt, You. Mall do mar ve Mow will by, £9! 
An Apirtewrnt in Veni, H 10 Nee van wilt Minn, de he ee 
Kae, Te, and Nee his behaviour, 
Pat VIVE him this money, wud thels notes, Rey, My land, I did intend ©; 


4 NK * wal 10. 
Rey, I will, my lord. 


t 'Ihis is the call which falconers uſe to thei ir ki in the air when they would have 
2 It was common to {wear upon the ſword, that is, upon the croſs whie 
4 1, e, receive it to yourlelf; take it under your own roof; a 
5 Danſke i is the ancient name 1 wy 


to them, 
always had upon the hilt, 
to lay, Keep it e. e alluding to the laws of hoſpitality, 


Pol. Marry, well (aid; very well fat 
Lnquire me firft what Dan{kers 4 are in Patt, 


him come d 
u the old 1 


10 


0 


as much 


Act 2. 


And how 


What con 
Bv thus en 
Trat they 
Tien you 
Take you! 
As thits,-- 


Ai. Mae « fa 
What ſorg 
ay d 
But, fir, { 
As are con 
To youth 
Ry A 
Lal. Ay 
Quarrellin 
R-y. M 
Pl.” Fa 
You mutt. 
hat he is 
That 's nc 
| hat they 


- The flaſh | 


A tavagen 
Of genera 
Rey Bu 
Pu, Wl 
| v. A) 
{world ky 
Pl. Mz 
And, I bel 
You laving 
A; wore | 
Work you, 
if 

hing IP 
1 vouth, 
Me loſes v 


9 nd, |; vor 
"wing 
63 if i i, a! 
N \ Vt 
Fa f vun 
\', i [1 
iy thin 
N \ \i, 
15 \i, 
[| yl iv 
s *4 6 \ 
i $ 
| iti z, 
Jau bi „, 
[ 91. 3 
Hun 
"i the (un, a 
„ 610 U 
i foredy- 


Act 2. Scene 1. ** 


And how, and who, what means, and where they 

keep, 

What company, at what expence ; and finding, 

I this cencompaſilment and drift of qucition, 

Trat they de know my fon, come you more ncarer : 

Tien your particula demands Will touch tit: 

Take you, as 'twere, ſome Clitant knowledge of hin 

As thus,-—7 know bis futher, aud bis friends, 

A, in part, him, — Do you mark this, Reynaldo 
Rv, Ay, very well, my lord. [zocll. 
Pol. And, in part, him ;—but, you may ſay ,— 

But, if ' bebe I mean, be's very awild ; 

Alliid fo and fo :—and there put on him 

What ſurgeries you pleaſe 5 marry, none ſo rank 

way diſhonour him; take heed of that; 

But, fir, fluch wanton, wild, and uſual lips, 

As are companions noted and molt known 

10 youth and liberty. 

Py, As gaming, Flt; 
Pl. Ay, or drinking, fencing, ſwearing, 

Quarrelling, drabbing :-- You may go lo far. 

Ny. My lord, that would diſhonour him. 
J. Faith, no; as you may ſcaſon it in the charge. 

You mutt nat put another ſcandal on him, 

[hat he is open to incontineney; [quaintly, 

That 's not my meaning: but breathe his faults fo 
ihat they may (een the taints of liberty; 

The flaſh and out-break of a ficry mind; 

Aſavagenels 1 in umeclaimed blood, 

Of gencral aſſault 2. 

Rey But, my good lord, — 
V, Wherefore ſhould you do this? 
Ny. Ay, my lord, 

wn know that, 

i, Marry, fir, here's my driſt ; 

And, I believe, it isa fetch of warrant : 

Wen laving thele light Iilies on my ton, 

Witwer a thing little Coil'd i' the working, 

Mark you, Your party in converle, him you would 

found, 
Avi ever ſeen in the prenominate 3 crimes, 

th youth, you breathe of, guilty, be aflur'd, 

al loſes w ith vou! in thiz.confeque nee; 

40% „or o z ur 7 end, or 0 * emen. 

ding to the phralb, vt the adi lied, 

wan, aba country. 

Ny Very gane, My ll. [What was 1 

PU. Ad th „, tt, does he this Me dove 

Wot by Fay es obont tn lay 


tis 


— 


20 


25 


wen thin + Where did avs Fes Vit an any assign unsern heaven, 
3 \i, lien i (h; THE LISTENS [ Wat liv a FLING! wur ats, | amy (EY oy 
55 Mieten $64. he wont e ur unt \\ lat, lia ve pen jive by HW ay lia Willa il lat f 
ben wit Fg Fs n= e de f ee (pt Moy iy gel land 4 Bits as your dt omen 
9 I eee e ee e, Laid repet his MITYED wil deuy N r anne 
1% ($64; 0 15 * 60 Feu (44 65 #4 Vi %, i\ wir mesh „ (44 WAG 
M91 wa; A vin! there e in bis ß Pu. at hath wade him mail, 
tag c uA e proc heu- am ſurry, (hat with better heed, amd judgment, 
Jau hi des fach @ bouſe of fate, | had nov quoted B lum "ſu tear "A, he did but ritle, 
. Frog "7 fo wildneſi 2 J. e, ſuch as aged in ge wat is able to. 4 3 m ady 
a the fan | en COMmOn node ot colloquial anguage to vie, or /o, 1 | ation of more 
Do W, or a like kind, that might be mentioned. $ 1, &, % your own perſon, not by tpies, 
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(JV ile!icety, a brothel) or / forth. —Sce you now; 
Your bait of falſhood takes this carp of truth: 
And this we do of wiſdom and of .rcach, 

Viih windlaces, and with ailays of bias, 

By indirections find directions out ; 

So, by my tormer lecture and advice, 

Shall you my n: You have me, have you not? 

Key. NIy lord, I have. 

P.. God be wi' you; fare you well. 

Py. Good my lord. — 

3  Obterve his inclination in your. lf 5, 

v. I thall, my lord. 
5 And let him ply his muſick, 
K. y. Well, my lord. | [Exits 
Enter Ophelia. 

Pa. Farewel.—low now, Ophelia? what's the 

matter?  [frighted! 

OH. O, my lord, my lord, I have been fo af- 

P,/, With what, in the name of heaven? 

C/. My lord, as l was ſewing in my cloſet, 
Lord Hamlet,—with his doublet all unbrac'd; 
No hat upon his head; his ſtockings foui'd, 
Ungarter'd, and down-gyved 6s to his ancle 
Pale as his ſhirt ; his knees knocking each other; 
And with a look fo pitcous in purport, 

As if he had been looted out of hell, 
To ſpcak of horrors, —he comes before me. 

% Mad for thy love? 

0p), My lord, 1 do not knw 
But, t: 'uly, do fear it, 

Pl. What id he ? : . 

O, He took me by the wriſt, and held me hard; 
hen goes he to the length of vil his arm; 

And, with his other hand thus ver his brow, 

He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face, 
\s he would draw it. Long flaid bei ſo; 
t laſt,- little ſhaking ot mine arm, 
And thrice his head thus waving up and down 
Lie rais'd a liph fo pitçous and protound, 
As it di feem to thatter all his bulk, 
And end his bein : hat done, he lets me po: 
\nd, with his head over his ſhoulder turn'd, 
He (rent to find his way without his eyes; 
or out o doors he went without their helps, 
And, to the last, bended their light on we. 

5%. Come, go with meg 1 will go feek the 


Whole viel wi proper * ſoteiloes ? e If, 
Nah leads the will ts defpriate widerigkings, 


Mgr moans hanging down like the looſe cin&ture which confines the fetters round the aucles, 


ede is to d.jtroy, o quote herd meats t reckon, to take al accuunt ot. 


And 


I'his is the very evftaly of ſove; king. 
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And meant to wreck thee; bur, beſhrew my jea-] 
It ſeems, it is as proper to our age [louſy ; 
To ca't beyond ourſelves in our opinions, 
As it is common for the youngeſt ſort 
To .ack difcretion. Come, go we to the king: 
That muſt he known; which, being kept cloſe, 
might move | 
More grief to hide, than hate to utter love t. 
Come. | Exeunt. 
s C E N E 
. The Patars, 
Ener King, Deen, Kyſenctunte, Gu tern, a 
Atirn ante, 
King Welenme, dear Roſengtante, and Guil- 
tenitern!. | | 
A otenvcy that we Mi Wt! lang ti for von, 
"Tho wed, wr ha vs use . (i provoke 
Our hike ending, Manet ee have you heard 
0! Hants tran formationg lo | call it, 
Hin e nor the exterior nor the inward man 
Roe ambles that it was What it ſhould be, 
More than histarher's death, that thus hath put him 
So much from the underftanding of himlell, 
| cannot dream ol: 1] entreat you both, (him, 
"That, —brig of fo young dars brought up with 


II. 


Aml, fue, do meien ee to his youth and hu- 


1 
at von vouchiate your reſt here in gur court, 
Bome little time + fo by your companies 
To draw him on to pleaturess and to val her, 
89 Winch as from gecaſſon you may glean, 


Whether auh, th us unknown, afllide him thus. | 


Thit, open, lies within aur teeny. 


Oy, (e gentlemen, he hath much talk e 


of you | | 
Ant, fire | ani, £we men there ares not Niving, 
Yo whom he more athicoies Of it Will pleats you 
To thew us to meh genre “, and grid will, 
As 16 expend your tene with tis a while, 
For the fupply and profit of gur hope, 
Your vilitarion thall receive tuck thanks 
As tits a king's remembrance. 
% Both your majeliirs. 
Naht, by the fovepeign power you have of us, 
Put your dread pleatures more into command 
Than to entreaty. 
Gil, But we both ohey ; 
And here give un ourſcives, in the full bent 3, 
10% lay our ſervices freely at your feet, 
To be commanded. 
King, Thanks, Roſencrantz, and gentle Guil— 
denitern. llencramz: 
Or. Thanks, Guilder ern, and gentle Ro— 
And | beſeech you inſtantly to viſit 
My too much changed fon.—Go, ſome of you, 
And bring theſe gentlemen where Hamlet is. 
Guil. Heavens make our preſence, and ou! 
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practices, 


[OR and helpful to him! 


[Act 2. Scene 2. 
4 


[Exeurt Roſcencrantz and Cuille'ern, 
Queen. Ay, amen ! | 
| Enter Polonius. 
Pol. The amballadors from Norway, my good 
lord, 
re joyfully return'd. | | 
King. Thou till haſt been the father of cond 
news. | | hege, 
Pol. Have I, my lord? Aſſure you, my good 
| hold my duty, as | hold my foul, 
Yoth to my God, and ty my gracious king 7 
\nd 1 do think (or elle this brain mine 
lunts net the trail 4 of policy fo (ute 
Lait hath us'd to do} that 1 have found 
{he very cauſe of Hamlets hinacy 
(gp 0, peak of that 4 that | e Tine th heat, 
, Give link admittance to the ambaligdns; 
iy news thalfhe the fruit $ te that great tral 
King Uhyfell do grace to them, will bring them 
5 11. Mei . 
[fe tells me, my dear Gertrude, he bath fou 
he head and fource of all your ſon's eme 
Gen, | doubt, it is no other bit the mam; 
His Father's death, and our o'er-hafly marriage. 


 Poonter Polaniue, with Poltimond, ard Cornclin, 
,” 5 4 


ig. Well, we ſhall fiſt him — Welcome, my 
pond friends! 5 

Jay, Voltimand, what from our brother Norway! 
, Noll Fair return of greetings, and deliiis. 
Upon our firſt, he lent out to ſuppreſs 

His nephew 's | vieag which to him appear 

Lo be a preparation \painll the Polack z 

Unt, better look'd ny, he truly found 

was abet your hight 1 Whetrat Priel. 
That s s fekte, age, and Hpotenicey 

Was tall ly horte In hand e tees at atteſts. 

En Foitnhras (which he, in briet cles! 


a[Reccives rebuke from Norway 4 and, n fine, 


Make vaw before his whicle, Hover more 

lo pive the allay of arne abe your majel'y, 
Wlcroon old Norway, overcome With joy, 
Gives him threctcore thoutaud crowns in annwil 
fer 7; 


and his commillion, to employ thoſe ſoldiers, 


do levied as before, againtt the Polack : 
With an cotreaty, herein further ſhewn, 

| hac it might plcale you to give quiet paſs 
I'hrough your dominions for this enterprize; 
On ſuch regards of ſatety, and allowance, 
As therein are ſet down. 

King. It likes us well; | 
And, at our more conlider*d time, we'll read, 
Aniwer, and think upon this bulinels. 
Mean time, we thank you tor your well-took labour: 
Go to your reit ; at night we'll feait together: 
Moſt welcome home ! [ Exeunt V. alt. and Cer. 


Pol. Lhis buſineſs is well ended. 


T i, e. This muſt be made known to the king, for (being kept ſecret) the hiding Hamlet's lore 


might occaſion more miſchief to us from him and the queen, than the uttering 
2 Gentry, for complaiſance. 3 
4 "The trail is the courſe of un animal purſued by the ſcent. 


occaſion hate and reſentment from Hamlet. 
plication. 
6 1, e. deceived, impoſed on. 


7 Fee in this place, ſignifies reward, recompence. 


or revealing of it wil 
Bent, for endeavour) ap 
5 The 4% eri after the meat: 
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AQ 2. Scene 2] R rolt 


My liege, and madam, to expoſtvlate t What might you think? No, I went round to 
What majeſty ſhould be, what duty is, - | work, 
Why day is day, night night, and time is time, Ind my young miſtrefs thus I did beſveak ; 
Were nothing but to walle night, day, and time. lord Hamlet is a prince +——out of thy ſphere ; 
Therefore, —-lince brevity is the foul al wit, $7 51s muſt not be: and then I precepts gave her, 
And tediouſnels the limbs and out ward flouriſhes, | hat the thould lock hertelf from his reſort, 
I will he brief : Your noble for is mad: Amit no meflenpers, receive no tokens 
Mad call litt for, to decline true madneſs, Which done, the took the fruits of my advice: 
What is't, but to be nothing elle but mad f \vd he, repulled, (a thort tale to make) 
But let that go. | Ti elh into a ladnets; then into a fafl ; 
e. More matter, with leſs art. [hence to a watch; thence into a weaknet ; 
Pi, Nalam, 1 wear, | wiſe no art at ol. — __ | henee to a lphtnels 3 ang, by this decieniory, 
That he is mad, tis true: tts true, tis pity 4 Into the mardncts whetein vow be raves, 
And pity "is, Mie reve + a foulith laure y And all we mount for, 
Bit fare et it, toy © will wie mo ate, ' A . De you think, 'tis thi: ? 
Nag et un rnit Min, {hot } ati 115 WW Foun, Mert li may he, very likely, 
hat we (1144) Gt t e Mis L198! DE: 17 Hah there If en tn 1 11 tinte, (1'4 ſaith 
, rather tay, the rante of this dete know that ) ; 
Fo this age, detective, comma by cane | Un | have polibvively fald, 7% 
hee lt reinen, avid the reminder thus perpend, LOW hen be provid othet wile f 
have 4 avg hter 4 have, Witt Oh is mine z Amy Not thin | know, 
Wii, in her diy, awl obedicnce, mark, Pot. abe this from this, if this he otherwiſe 1 
Hol given me this Now gather, and furmiſe, | Paruting to bis head ant ſoouldcr3. 
To the cel fil, and my foul's idol, the moſt beau- If cirenmMances Jead ww, Lo will find 
./ 0/6. | 2: Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
Tons anill phrafe, a vile phraſe 1 beantify'd- Within the centre. | | 
Is a vile phrate 3 but you tal hear! Kirg, How may we try it further? 
1. %% in her excellent nohite Hh, the, Ger. Pol, You know, furnctimes he walks four hours 
9, Came this from Hamlet to her ? together, i 
Tel. Good madam, flay a while; 1 will beſgeſthere in the lohhy. | 
faithiul..— ; Qu en 8 he does, indeed, 
Don? thou, the Net ave fret [Reading 19 At tach a time I'll looſe my davghter tr 
Hie, that the ſun doth eu Ne you and TI behind an artas then! [ham 4 
Dri tehth ts Be on Une t [Mark the encounter t if he love her not, 
But never donbty I love, Auch be not [rom his reaſon fallen therevt!, 
0 % Gb, an EE bes: © en Let the be 105 asian fot A ate, 
F , / n 171 
90% to fe ee! 101 tht 1 love thee 1765 N Kue We will 44 it. 17 
0 wy beſt, heli-ws it, Adtien. | . / | | i ! 
I bins, erna, wrnf dear lady mh ity 4” Huter Tlauulet, reading, 'Y | 
this mach. ue ta Lim Hate! Oven, But, look, where ſadly the poor wretch 1 
This, in obedience, hath my daughter ſhewn me ; ; comes reading, 8 LF 
u, more above 2, hath his folicitings PU. Away, 1 do beteech you, both away; | 
Atty fel} aut ay time, by means, and place, ['ll board him pretently :—O, give me leave W. | 
All given to mir e ear, 45] [ Exeunt King, aud Queen. W 11 
Kar. But how hath ſhe | How does my good lord Hamlet ? | 91 
Receiv'd his love ? | | Ham, Well, god-a'-mercy, . _ NN 
Pu. What do you think of me? Pol. Do you know nie, my lord? | 
%. As of a man, faithful and honourable. Hum. Excellent well; | "ns 
Fol. J would fain prove ſo, But what might[;0| You are a filkmonger. | 1 
; you think, Pol. Not I, my lord. | | | 4. 
When I had ſecn this hot love on the wing, Ham, Then I would you were fo honeſt a man. 1 
esl perceiy'd it, I muſt tell you that, Pol. Honeſt, my lord? 5 [goets . | 
8 my daughter told me) what might you, | Hum. Ay, fir; : to be honeſt, as this world f [i 
. 7% My dear majeſty your queen here, think, 5s to be one man pick'd out of ten thouſand. di 
| If | had play'd the deſk, or table-book ; Pol. That's very true, my lord. 4 | 
Ir given my h ; lumb; | | Ham. For if the ſun breed ts in a dead | 
ve 0 umy heart a working, mute and dumb; am. For if the ſun breeds maggots in a de | | 
© look d upon this love with idle ſight ? dog, | 17 
e 
re gn expoſlulate, for to enquire or diſcuſs. 2 i. e. moreover, beſides. 21 & if either ! had con- Fe | | | | 
i 1 intelligence between them, and between the confident of their amours, [| play'd the deſk or table- ö bl 
þo tr dc had connived at it, only obſerved them in ſecret, without acquainting my daughter with 1 
it *# overy [ given my heart a mute and dumb working] : or, laſtly, had been negligent in obſerving the = ji 
Sue, and overlooked it [ looked upon this love with idle fight] ; what would you have thought of = ? . il 
17 | | | | eing 14 
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Being a god, kiſſing carrion 1, —Ilave you a daugh- 
ter? | 

Py, have, my lord. 

Ham, Let her not walk if the ſun : conception 
is a bleſſing ; but not as your daughter may con» 
ceive 1: Hiend, look rot. ; 

Pot How fay you by that? [1% ſtill harp- 
ing on my daughter: — yet he knew me no“ at 
pril; he (aid, I was a ſithmonget: He 1s far gone, 
ſar pone : 
extreinity for love; very near this —-I'il ſpeak to 
him again. — What do you read, my lord ? 

Him, Words, words, words! 


. What is the matter, my lord? 


(lm, Between Wo ? 7: 


1%, | invan, the matter that you rend, my lor, 
Ham Slanders, ür: for the {Mirical rogue tays 
here, that ald men have grey beards; that their 
faces are wrinkled; their eyes putging th'ck am 


and, truly, in my youth 1 fufter'd much}. 


Lͤ 


[AQ 2. Scene: 


Tam. "Theſe tedious old fools! 
Huter Riſencrants, and Guilder w, 
Pol, You go to leek lord Hamlet, there he 15, 
: Ca 

Rf God ſave you, fir! 

Gul, Nine honour] lord! 

A . My molt dear lord! 

Ham, My excellent good friends! Tow dos 
hou, Guildenttern ? Ah, Rulchcerantz! Gul 
ads, how do ye both ? 

Roi As the indiſterent chiidcen of the earth, 

il. Happy, in that we are not over-happy; 
In fortune's cap we are not the very button. 

Him, Nor the ſoals of her hoc:? 

Rf. Neither, my lord. 

In hen you live about her waiſt, or in the 
middle of her favours ? 


ber, aud plum-tree gum; and that they have 420 


lentiful lack of wit, together with mult wen 
3 All which, fir, though | molt powerfully 
and potenily believe, yet | hold it not honefty to 
have it thus ſet down; for yourſelf, fir, hen be). 
as old as | am, if, like a crab, you could yo back- 
Ward. i | 

Pol. Thongh this be madneſs, yet there's we 

thod in't. Le 

Will you walk out of the air, my lord? 

Him, Wie my grave ? 

Pal. Indoed, that is out of the air, —TIow preg- 


often madneſs hits on, Which reatfon ,and fanity 
could not fo profperouily be deliver'd of, I wil 
leave him, and fuddenly contrive the means o 
meeting between him and my daughter — My 
honourable lord, I will moſt humbly take mi; 
leave of you. 
Ham You cannot, fir, take from me any thing 
that Iwill more willingly part withal; except m. 
life, except my life, except my life. 


2 


— 
- 


Py), Fare you well, my lord. 


Gui!, hanh, her privates we. 
Ham, lu the fecret parts of fortune? U, malt 
true; ſhe isa ſlrumpet What crews? 

RS None, my lord; but that the world 
Town honelt. | 

Ham, Then is doom's-day near: But your news 
not true, Let me queſtion more in particular: 
\Vhat have you, my good friends, delerved at the 
wands of fortune, chat ſhe tends you to pil 
ther? 

Cuil. Priſon, my lord! 

Ham. Denmark's a priſon. 

Rof. Ihen is the world one. 

Hum. A goodly one; in which there are mat! 
confines, wards, and dungeons ; Denmark hems 
one of the worlt. | 

R We think not ſo, my lord. 

Ham. Why, then 'tis none to you; for thetz 
„nothing either good or bad, but thinking ms: 
it ſo; to me it is a priſon, 

Reſ. Why, then your ambition makes it che: 
tis too narrow for your mind. : 

Ham. O God! 1 could be bounded in a nut-. 

nd count myſeif a king of infinite ſpace; Wer: 
t not that I have bad dreams. 


1 Dr. Warburton's comment (which Dr. Jolinſon ſays almoſt ſets the critic on a level with the 
author) on this paſſage is as follows: © The illative particle [for] ſhews the ſpeaker to be renten 
from ſomething he had ſaid before : what that wes we learn in thefe words, To ve bone/?, as this uten. 
goes, is to be one picked gut of ten thouſand, Having ſ1id this, the chain of ideas Jed him to reflect up} 


the argument which libertines bring againſt Providence from the circumitance of abounding c. 


li 


the next ſpeech therefore he endeavours to anſwer that objedtion, and vindicate Providence, even d, 


ſuppoſition of the tac, that almoſt all men were wicked. 
to this purpols, Hut why need we wor d:r at this abaunding evil? For if the ſun breed maggots in a ai 
which though a gol, yet fhediſiny its heat ard influence upon carrion et 
conſequentlally the hearer ſhould ſuſpe his madneſs to be feigned; and ſo turns him off from t 
But the inference which he intended to make, was a ver 
one, and to this purpoſe . If this (ſays he) be the caſe, that the effect follows the thing operated UP" 


ject, by enquiring of his daughter, 


[carrion} and not the thing operating {a g:4}, why need we wonder, that, the ſupreme cauſe 01 8 
things diffuſing its bleſſings on mankind, Who is, as it were, a dead carrion, dead in original fin, ; 
intead of a proper return of duty, ſhould breed only corruption and vices ? "This is the argument 
length; and is a5 noble a one in behalf of Providence as could come from the ſchools of divmtg. 
this wonderful man had an art not only of acquaintiug the audience with what his a/ 
Ihe ſentiment tov is altogether in character; for Hamlet is perpetually n 


with what they /. 


lizing, and his circumſtances make this reflection very natural.” 


ſeems to he, Conce/tion (i. e. underſtanding) is a bleſung; but as your daughter may cones no, 
a 8 8 a Aa 1 
3 By the ſatirical rogue he means qube 


pregnant) friend, look t,t, i. e. have a care of that. 


tenth latire. 


* 4 1 £ : 
4 Pregnant is ready, dexterous, apt. * 


His argument in the two lines in ry. 


Here he ſtops ſhort, leſt e 
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AQ 2. Scene 2. 


for the very {ubſtance of the ambitious is merely 


RK R N 


Gil, Which dreams, indeed, are ambition ; 


the ſhadow of a dream. 

Ham, A dream itſelf is but a ſhadow. 

RY, Truly, and 1 hold ambition of fo airy and] 5 
liphit a quality, that it is but a ſhallow 's ſhadow. 

Ham, Ihen are our beggars, bodies; and our 
monarchs, und out-ltretcl'd heroes, the beyyars' 
ſhadows : Shall we'to the court? for, by my lay, 
| cannot reaſon. ; 

Rith, We'll wait upon you. | 

Hum No ſuch matter: I will not fort you with 
the reſt of my lervants;, for, to ſpeak to you like 
an honeſt man, Jam moſt dreadfully attended. 
But, in the beaten way of friendſhip, what make 
ſon at Elfinour ? | | 

1%. To yilit you, my lord, no other occaſion. 

Him, Beggar that | am; I am even poor in 
thavks ; but thank you: and ſure, dear friends 
my thanks are too dear at a half-penny, Werc[2 
you not ſent kor? Is it your own inclining ? Is 1 
alice viſitation ? Come, come; deal jultly wie!, 
me; come, come; ſpeak. 

il, What ſhould we ſay, my lord? 

Hom, Any thing-—but to the purpoſe. You 
were ſent for; and there is a kind of confeſtior 
in your looks, which your modeſties have not erat 
enough to colour: | know the good king an! 
queen have ſent for you. 

A/. To what end, my lord ? 30 

Hum, That you mult teach me. But let me 
conjure you, by the rights of our fellowſhip, by 
the conſonancy of our youth, by the obligation of 
our ever preſerv'd love, and by what more dear 
2 better propoſer could charge you withal, be 
even and direct with me, whether you were ſent 
fur, or no ? | 

Riſ. What ſay you? [To Gilden. 

Ham. Nay, then I have an eye of you ! ;—it 
vou love nie, hold not off. 

Cal. My lord, we were ſent for. 

Him, 1 will tell you why; fo ſhall my anti- 
pation prevent your diſcovery, and your ſecrecy 
to the king and queen moult no feather. I have 
or late (but, wherefore, I know not) loft all 
tr mth, foregone all cuſtom of exerciſes: and, 
mdzed, it goes ſo heavily with my diſpoſition, 
Uizt this goudl; irame, the earth, ſeems to me a 
ſeri] promontcry ; this moſt excellent canopy, 
the air, look you, this brave o'cr-hanging firma-;5< 
ment, this majeftical roof fretted with golden fire, 
Why, it appears no other thing to me, than a foul] 
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40 


1 ; . 
An eve of you means, I have a glimpſe of your meaning 


f.ven in Len. 3 Jo chte 18 to overt:i&c. 
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und peſtilent congregation of vapours What a 
picce of work iv a man} How noble in reafon f 
how infinite in faculties! in form, ang moving, 
how express and admirable! in action, how like 
an angel! in apprehenſion, how like god! the 
beauty of the world, the paragon of animals! And 
yet to me, what is this quinteflence of dult ? man 
delights not me, —nor woman neither; though, 
by vour ſmilipg, you ſeem to ſay to, 

R /. My lord, there was no ſuch fiuſt in my 

thoughts, 

Ham, Why did you laugh then, when 1 
Man delights not me ? h 

N "Vo think, my lord, if you deliglit vet in 
man, what lenten 2 entertainment the players tall 
receive from you: we coted 3 them on the way: 
and hither are they coming to oer you ſervice, 

Ham, He that plays the king, ſhall be welcome; 
his majeſty ſhail have tribute of me : the adven- 
turous knight ſhall uſe his toil, and target; the 
lover ſhall not ah gratis; the kumorons man 
(hall end his part in peace : the clown hall make 
'hole Javoh, whoſe lungs are tickled o' the fete; 
ind the lady {hall ſay her mind freely, or the blank 
»erle ſhall halt for't.— What players are they? 

Rf. Fven thofe you were wont to take ſuch 
ſelicht in, the tragedians of the city.“ | 

Ham, How chances it, they travel? their re- 
adence, both in reputation and profit, was better 
both ways. 

Rf. Uthink, their inhibition comes by the means 
of their late innovation s. | 

Ham. Do they hold the ſame eſtimation they 
id when 1 was in the city? Are they ſo follow'd ? 

R.. No, indeed they are not. 

Ham. How comes it ? Do they grow ruſty ? 

Rof. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the wonted 
pace: But there is, fir, an atery of children, little 
:yaſes 6, that cry out at the top of queſtion 7, and 
are moſt tyrannically clapp'd for 't: theſe are now 
the faſhion; and fo berattle the common ſlages, 
{9 they call hem) that many, wearing rapiers, are 
afraid of gooſe quills, and dare ſcarce come thither. 

Ham. V\ at, are they children? Who maintains 
'em ? how are they eſcoted 3 ? Will they purſue 
he quali-y 9 no longer than they can ſing ? will 
they not fay alterwards, 1i they ſhould grow them= 
clves to common players, (as it is meſt like, if 
their means are no better) their writers do them 


ſaid, 


lucceliion ? 


2 /. Faith, there has been much to do on both 


2 1. c. ſparing, like the entertainments 


+1. e. (ſays Mr. Steevens) thoſe who are aſthmatical, 


and to whom laughter is moſt uneaſy, which is the caſe with thoſe whole lungs are tickled by the ere 


or ſerum, 


i emſequence of the neo 


We 


eps out of his ſubject to give a laſh at home, and 


Joung neſtlings, creatures juſt out of the egg. 
we of voice that can be uttered. 
Rility lor profeſſion, 


cuflem of introduci: g perſonal abuſe into their comedies. 
n the time of our author were ſilenced on account of this licentious practice. 


* (ſays Mr. Steevens) Heir pormilſiun to acl any longer at an © dabliſted hoſe is tab-u exvayys 


Several companies of actors 
9 1 he poet here 
ſneer at the prevailing faſhion of following plays 


performed by the children of the chapel, and abandoning the eſtabliſhed theatres. Little Eyaſs mean 
7 Chillren that perpetually recite in the higheſt 
i. e. paid; from the French e/cot, a ſhot or reckoning. 


tides ; 


wrong, to make them exclaim againſt their own 
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jections employed to interrupt Polonius. 
heſe were quotations from an old ſong 
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ſides; and the nation holds it end fin, to tarre ! 
them on to controverſy : "There was, for a while, 
ho money bid for argument, unlels the port and 
the player went to cufls in the queltion, 

Him Ns bt pollible ö 

6%, O, there has been much throwing about 
of brass, | 

Him, Do the boys carry it away!? 

% Ay, that they do, my lord; “ Hereules nnd 
lis load too, - | 

Haim Wt is not very flrange t for my uncle 6+ 
king of Denmark and thole, that would make 
mouths at him while my father liv'd, give twenty, 
forty, filty, an hundred ducats a picce, for his pic- 
ture in lite 3, "Phere is lomething in this more 


than natural, if philolophy could lind it out. 


| [ Floarifh of trumpets 
Goil. There are the players. 
Him. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Eliinow 
Your hands, Come then : the appurtenance of 
welcome is faſhion and ceremony : let me comply 


wich you in this garb; leit my extent to the players, 


which, [ tell you, mult ſhew fairly outward 
Mould more appear like entertainment than yours, 

You are welcome : but my uncle-father, and aunt 
mother, are deceiv'd. 

Guil, In what, my dear lord ?. 

Ilan. | am but mad north-north-weſt : when 
the wind is ſoutherly, I knuw a hawk {rom a 
hand-law +. | 
| Enter Poloniue. 

A. Well be with you, gentleman ! 

Him. Haik you, Guildenſtern ;—and you too; 
—at each ear a hearer : hat great baby, you ſee 
there, is not yet out of his ſwadling-clouts 

N. Haply, he's the ſecond time come to them; 
for, they lay, an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will propheſy, he comes to tell me of 


the players; mark it —You ſay right, ſir: on 


Monday moruing ; 'twas then, indeed. 
Pol. My lord, I have news to tell you. 
Ham, My lord, I have news to tell you —When 
Roſcius was an actor in Rome, 5 
Pol. The actors are come hither, my lord. 
Ham. Buz, buz 5! | 
Pol. Upon mine honour, 
Ham. Then came each actor on his aſs 5,— 


Poel. The belt actors in the world, either for 


1 To provoke any animal to rage is to farre him. 
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[AQ 2. Scene 1 


|ragedy, comedy, hiſtory, paſtoral, paſtoral-comical, 


iſtorical-palloral, tragical-hiſtorical, tray ical-co 
mical—hiſftorical-paſloral, feene undividahle, of 
wem unlimitech: Setteca cannot be toy heavy, not 
Pſautus too light: For the law uf writ 7, aud the 
iberty, theſe are the only men. | 

Him. 0 Jophtha, judge of Hruel, What a tre 
ure hadil thou | | 

Pol, What a treaſure had he, my lord 

Him Whiy -= One fair dinuyhter, and ng more, 

Tiewbich be loved f, ell. 

Pol. Still on my dauyhter, 400 

Ham, Am 1 not i'che right, old Jephtha ? 

Pot, If you call me Jephtha, my lord, I have! 
daughter, that I love paſling well. 

Him. Nay, that follows not. 

Lol. What follows then, my lord? 

Ham, Why, as By lot, God au, — and then, you 
now, It come to paſs, As moſt like it 1was 8, — Ihe 
irſt row of the pious chanſon 9 will ſhew you more; 
or look, where my abridgment 10 comes. 


Eiter four or five Players. 


You are welcome, maſters; welcome, all: lm 


lad to fee thee well welcome, good friends, 


O, old friend! Why, thy face is valanc'd ſince 
{uw thee laſt; Com'ſt thou to beard me in Den- 
mark ?—What! my youny lady and miltrete! 
By-"r-lady, your ladyſhip is nearer to heaven, than 
when law youlaſt, by the altitude of a chioppine !. 


[Pray God, y ur voice, like a picce of uncurrent 


old, be not crack'd within the ring 12.—-Matters, 
ou are all welcome. We'll e'en to 't like French 
falconers, fly at any thing we ſee : We'll have a 
(peech ſtraight; Come, give us a tatte of your 
quality; come, a paſſionate ſpeech. 

I Play What ipcech, my g od lord? | 

Ham. | heard thee ſpeak me a ſpeech once,— 
but it was never acted; or, if it was, not above 
once: for the play, I remember, pleas'd not the 
million: 'twas caviare 13 to the general: but it 
was (as I receiv'd it, and others, whoſe judgments, 
in ſuch matters, cried in the top of mine 14) an tn. 
cellent play; well digeſted in the ſcenes, ſet down 
with as much modeſty 1s as cunning. I remember, 


lone ſaid, there were no ſallets in the lines, to 


make the matter ſavoury; nor no matter in the 


phraſe, that might indite the author of aſfectiou!ꝰ: 


2 j. e They not only carry away the world, but 


the world-hearer too: alluding to the ſtory of Hercules's relieving Atlas; or the alluſion may be to the 


Globe playhouſe, on the Banklide, the ſign of which was Hercules carrying the Globe. 
4 This was a common - proverbial ſpeech. 
6 his ſeems to be a line of a ballad. 


niature. 


avriting, compoſetion. 


3 i. e. in mi- 
5 Buz, bus / are, probably, only intek- 
7 Vit, for 
9 Mr. Steevens explains this 


alluſion thus: “ The prious chanſons were a kind of Chrifrras Carols, containing ſome {cripturia hiſtory 


ſeaſon to ſolicit alms. 
obtain the information he wanted.”? 
chinppine is a high ſhoe worn by the Italian. 
It is found in many of the rivers of Ruſſia. 


hie er than mines is Auty, lor /irpucity, 
aj/eeled Weiter. 


| thrown into loole rhymes, and ſung about the ſtreets by the common people when they went 
Hamlet is here repeating ſome ſcraps from a long of this kind; and when Vo- 
lonius enquires what follows them, be refers him to the firff row (1, e. diviſion) of one of theſe, to 
101. fe as Dr. Jehnſon thinks, thoſe wvho will rte u 
An abridginent is uſed for a dramatic piece in the Midſummer Night's Dream, Act V. Sc. J. ny 
12 "that is, cract'd too much for ufc. 
is the ſpawn of the „en lett, a hh of the (turgeon kind, which teldom grows above thirty inches 
'The gal means the people, or mvltitude, 
19 i. c. conviét the author of being d (apts! 
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AR 2. Scene 2] MH A.M 


but call'd it, an honeſt © method; as holen a 
ſwect, and by very mach more handfome that 


fine, One ſpeech in it | chictly lov: 


lee. et mie fee (== 
The 4 tw „7 77, the Hy, #4144 . , 
Wo at ly it bepinn with ett, | 
7 2 1% 7 Did un 0 I hufe {bl W 
be as his νäjß , did the night 6 to 
en be lu combed i the amingus H 
Hith novo this dread and black complonig Privat d 
With heraldry more d:fat ; bent ts put 
Nw is be t ben 1; Purridly til” 


With, bo il of futhers, mothers, dan ti Fs, ſos 15 8 


*, impuſled with the pirching ſtreets, 

That lend a tyrranods and a damned ty ht 

To their lords murder : Roafted in merath, an! fir 
And thus vorefized with coarulate ores: | 

With eyes like carbuncles, the hellifh Pyrrius 

0'l grantjire Priam ſreks i , proceed you 


Pl. 'Fore God, my lord, Well lpoken ; with 


goo accent, and good diſcretion. 
1 Play. Anon be finds bim, | 
SIriking tio ſhort at Greels ; his antique ſword, 
Rebellinus to his arm, lies nehere it falls, 
R-prgnant to command; Unequal Ema ld, | 
Pyrrhus at Priam drives; wm rave, flrikes wide ; 
But with the v,? and awind of his fil! jor 
The unnerwed father falls. Then ſenſeleſs Ilium, 
Seeming to frel this blue, with flaming up. 
S1oups to bis; baſe ; and with a bideous craſh 
Luder priſiner Pyrrhus* ear : for, lo! bis fwwora, 
Which was declining on the milky bead 
Of reverend Priam, ſeem i the air 10 flick : 
So, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus flood; 
And, like a neutral to his will and matter, 
Dil nothing. | 
But, as we often fee, againſt ſome florm, 
A flence in the heavens, the rack fland ſtill, 
The bald winds ſpeechleſs, and the orb below 
Ar buſh as death ; anon, the dreaiful thunder 
Ith rend the region: So, after Pyrrhus* pauſe, 
A rouſet vengeance ſets him newv a=xvork ; 
And never did the Cyclops hammers fall 
% Mars's armonr, foro'd for proof. sterne, 
With leſs remorſe than Pyrrhus® bleeding ſuvord 
Nw falls on Priam. 
Out, out; thou flrumpet Fortune! All you gods, 


In general ſynod, take away her power ; 

Breab all the ſpokes and }ollies from hor wheel, 
And hoo the round nave dowon the hill of heaven, 
As lize as to the finds l 

Pl. This is :00 long. 


"tw: 
Minas tale to Lido; and thvroabhout of it lj. 
colly, where he fps abs of Pan's Minchter; I it 
% ein your memory, begin at this lineg let wn 


—— 
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FP om. tall to the barter, with your beard —- 
yt, fv on: — lies for a ppg, or 4 tale of 
mw, or be fl: ops — lay on; come to fees, 

t iy. Hit , u , bad feen the weld © 

„. 

, fie mobled winen ? 

Pit hat, pod toble! en 18 „eue, 
14. Rat 6e i up dd doen (hr eating 
„ , Hamer 

a «tut 1% Nn 
Herr h thee une /t ail | and, foi it 04, 
bun hu lank avid af eerotremed loits, 
A lontot, inthe altar of four eanght up ; 

0 
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* 1 7 1 / U N 9 
e (luinft pur kun s frat, wor bi! fr fon hv Pr oiitntle 4s 


11 '/ te god, t', mole) dd J. 0 her finn, 
Is / n he fam Fai rhus ale malic 1, uvrt 
fn mijn with his ferord ber Hue lu; 


77. MAT K 14¹ ur ( «1 onr tht jo. L ade, 


N 1 , ! 
— (Cue mortal mov tem not at al ) 
» 


I bare 

And a 

Pull. Lock, whe'r he los not turn'd his color, 
n! has tears in eyes — Proythee, no mere. 


mace 5. il, h. the but nin EV 0 - | beawn, 
ou inthe 0 s. 


„een, "Vis well; I' have thee (peak ont the 


reſt of this oon — Good my lord, will you tre the 
players well beſtow*d ? Do you hear, let them be 
well wed; lor-they are the abſtraQ, and Hriet 
chronic, of the time: After your death, you 


Jojwere better have a bad epitaph, than their il} re- 


port while you live. 
PU. My lo-d, I will uſe them according to their 
deſert. 


Tam. Olds bedihins, man, much better: Uſe 


Sever, man after his deſert, and who ſhall (cape 


whipping? Uſe them after your own honour and 
dignity : "The leſs they deſerve, the more merit is 
in your hounty. Take them in. 


Pol. Come, firs. [ Exit Polonius. 


jol Ham, Follow him, friends: we'll hear a play 


to-morrow.-—Doſt thou hear me, old friend; can 
you play the murder of Gonzago ? 

1 Pliy. Ay, my lord, 

Ham. We'll ha't to-morrow night. Yon could, 
for a need, ſtudy a ſpeech of ſome dozen or ſixteen 
lines, which I would ſet down, and infert in 't? 
could you fot ? 

1 Play, Ay, my lord. b 
Hum. Very well. Follow that lord; and look 
you mock him not.-—My good friends, 7 A- 
rants and Cuildenſlern | I leave you till night : 


you are welcome to Elſinour. 


Ry. Good, my lord. [ Exeunt Roſe and Guit. 
Ham. Ay, fo, God be wi' you: Now lam alone. 
O, what a rogue and pealant flave am I ! 


| Hamlet is telling how much hie judgment differed ſrom that of others. One ſaid, there ⁊tat no ſalt 
in the liner, &c. but called it an honeſt method. The author probably gave it, But I called it an honeſt method, 


c. 


2 Gules is a term in heraldry, and ligniſhes red. 


3 According to Warburton, , or 


nubled, lignifies veiled; according to Dr. Johnſon, it is hrddled, profoly covered, Mr. Stcevens ſys, he 
Ws informed that te in Watwickſhire (where it is pronounced mob-led) ſigniſies /:d af/ray by a 
will ” the 2vbifp, an igt frtuns, Mr. Follet adds, that in the latter end of the reign of king Charles Il, 


b rabble that attended the carl of Shaſtſhury's partizaus was firſt called mobile oulgus, and after wards, 
of contrackion, the mob z and ever ſince, the word nb has become proper Engliſh, 
er bind; a word fill in uſe in tome parts of the North of England. 
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[Ac 3. Scene. 


shon have ſattech all the region Lites | 

With this Navets olfal : Bloody, bawiy villain 

Remonelets, treacherous, lechcrous, Kindle . 

Why, what an als am 1! This is molt brave; [lay 

Uhat 1 the fon of a dear father murder'd, 

Prompted to my revenge by heaven, and Will 

VInit, like a whore, unpack my heart with wart, 
Vor Hecuba ! Anil fell a curing, like a very drab, 

What's Hocuba to him, or he to Ileeuha, \ {oullion ! 

hat he ſhould weep for her? What would he do [ic] ic upon 't! eh! 

Had he the motive and the cue 1 for pallion, About, my brains 5 J Hum! I have he ard; 

That have? He would drown the ſtage with tears, hat puilty creatures, litting at a play, 

And clave the general car with horrid ſpeech ; lave by the very cunning of the ſcene 

Make mad the guilty, and appall the tree, 3cen ſtruck {o to the foul, that preſently 


Is it not monſtrous, that thi: player here, 

Bur in a fiction, in a dream of pallion, 

Could Force his foul fo to his own conceit, 
"That, from her working, all his vilage warm; 
'Fears in his eyes, diftraction in's aſpact, 

A broken voice, aitl his whole function fur iny 


Conſound the ignorant; and amaze, iudecd, Li] Uhoy have proc laim'd their maleſactions: 
ne very laculty of cyes and cars. ſor murder, though it have no ie will ſpeak 
Vet 1. [With moit miraculous organ. Il have tick 
A dull an muddy-mettled raſcal, pe: ak, players 
Like John-a-dreams, unpreguant of my cauſe 2 Play ſoinething like the murder of my father, 
And can ſay nothing ; no, not for a king, 20 Before mine uncle : l obſerve his looks; 


Upon whole property, and moſt dear liſe, 

A damn'd defeat 3 was made. Am la coward ? 

Who calls me villain ? breaks my pate acrols ? 

Plucks off my beard, 3 blows it in my face ? Vo aftume a pleaſing ſhape ; ; yea, and perhaps, 

'I'wecaks me by the note? gives me the lye i' theſ25|0Our of my weaknels, and my melancholy, | 
throat, (As he is very potent with luch ſpirits) 

As deep as to the lungs? who does me this? Abuſes me to damn me: Ii] have grounds 

More relative than this; Ihe play's the thing, 

But l am pigeon-liver” d, and lack gall Wherein I'll cath the contcience of the king. 

To make oppreſlion bitter; or, ere this, 4 7 ©: [Bat 


i'il tent © lim to the W ; if he do blench 7, 
know my courſe. The {pirit, that I have ſeen, 
lay be a devil: and the devil hath power 


— 


KA W 


iI. „ Did you affay him 


| : To > wo raſtime f 
. 6 V. ya adam, it ſo fell out, that certain hir 
Erter King, Qucen, Polonius, Cubelie, Nſcucrunta, fue -raught 9 on the way : of theſe we told hun, 
and Guildenſtern. And there did ſeem in him a kind of joy 
King. N D can you. by no drift of com] [io hearot it : "They are here about the court; 
| ference 15] And, as I think, they have already order 
Get ſrom him, why he puts on this confulion ; I'his might to play before him. 
Grating lv harſhly all his days of quict | Pu, "Tis molt true: 


With turbulent and dangerous Iunacy ? And he beſcech'd me to entreat your majeſlics, 
Rf. He does confeſs, he feels himſelf diſtrad ed o hear and (ce the matter. 

But from what cauſe he will by no means ſpeak. |;c| King. With all my heart; and it doth mu 
(34il. Nor do we find him forward to be founded: content me 

Nut, with a craſty madnels, keeps alool, To hear him ſo inclin' d. 

When we would bring him on to lome confeſſion Good gentlemen, give him a further edge, 

Of 5255 true late. | And drive his purpoſe on to theſe delights. 
Den. Did he receive you well? 5 Rf. We ſhall, my lord. | Exeurt A. and (ai 
7 Nel like a gentleman, King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too : 
G. But with much forcing of his diſpoſition F'or we have cloſely {cnt for Hamlet hither ; 
* J, Niggard of queſtion ; but, ol dur demands That he, as 'twere by accident, may here 

Moll tree in his reply. | Allrout 1 v Ophelia. 


LT 


I i e. the hint, the direftion, "> i. c. not quickened with A new deſire of vengeance 3 - not teeming 
with revenge. 3 D. ſcut for . Pe, ion. 4 i. e. unnatural. 5 'The meaning is, Wits, to yout 
work. Bui, go abort the prelunt buſineſs, 65 1, c. ſearch his wounds. 7 i. e. if e, 5 
art. 8 Relative, for conviction, according to Warburton. Relative is, nearly related, cdofely connect, 
according to Dr. Johnſon, y  Over-raught i is over=-reached, that is, over=took. 10 T0 affront is only 
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Hor father, and myſelf (lawful efpials t) | Jo traveller returns —puz21es the will; 
Will io b {Low ourtelves, that, lecing, untecn, ud mnkes us rather bear thoſe ills we have, 
We muy of their encounter frankly ade; an ſty toothers that we know not of ! 
Ant gather by him, as he is behav'd, I'Iivs conſcience does make cowards of us all; 
It be the alliftion of his love, or no, „And thus the native hue of refolution 
That thus he ſuTers for. + fickly*d o'cr with the pale caſt of thought ; 
Olen. 1 ſhall obey you ; \nd enterprizes of great pith and moment, 
An, for my part, Ophelia, 1 do with, with this regard, their currents turn awry, 
That your good beauties be the happy cauſe Aud lofe the name of ation, —Solt you, now! 
0f Hamlet's wildneſs; fo ſhall I hope, your virtues c [ Seeing Opbelia, 
Will bring him to his wonted way again, "The fur Ophelia? Nymph, in thy oriſons 
To both vour honours, | [Be all my tins remember *d, 
Hh. Madam, I wiſh it may. Exit. Quten. sp, Good my lord, 
Pl, Ophelia, walk you here: Gracious, ſo low does your konour for this many a day? 
pleaſe you, | rs| J/Tam, | humbly thank you; well. 
We will beſtow ourſelves : Read on this hook; Ops. My lord, I have remembrances of yours, 
[ To Ophelia. I'hat 1 have longed long to re-deliver ; 
That ſhow of ſuch an exerciſe may colour pray you, now receive them, 
Your lonelineſs. — We are oft to blame in this,— Ilan. No, not I; 
'Tis too much prov'd,—that, with devotion's viſage,ſ20|[ never gave you aught. 8 
And pious action, we do ſugar o'er | ©p4. My honour'd lord, you know right well, 
The devil himſelf. you did ; | 
Kino. O, 'tis too true! how ſmart | And, with them, wordsof ſoſweet hreath conipos'd 
A laſh that ſpeech doth give my conſcience! Af. As made the things more rich: their perfune loſt, 
The harlot's check, beauty with plaſt'ring art, 25| Fake theſe again; for to the noble mind 


Isnot more ugly to the thing that helps it, 


Rich gifts wax poor, when givers prove uskind. 
Than is my deed to.my maſt painted word: 


Chere, my lord. 


0 heavy burden ! Hem. Ha, ha! are you honeſt ? 
Jol. Thear him coming; let's withdraw, my lord Oph. My lord ? 
p ( Excunt King and Pulonius.| 30 Ham. Are you fair? 
Za e Op. What means your lordſhip? 
Him, To be, or not to be, that is the queſtion ;— 171m, That, if you be honeſt, and fair, you 
Whether 'tiSnobler in the mind, to ſuftcr ſhould admit no diſcourſe to your beauty. 
The flings and arrows of outrageous fortune; I. Could beauty, my lord, have better com- 
Or to take arms againſt a ſea of troubles, 35}merce than with honeſty ? 
And, by oppoſing, end them? To die; toſleep; Hmm. Ay, truly; for the power of beauty will 
Ny more and, by a fleep, to ſay we end looner transform honeſty from what it is to a 
Tix heart-ach, and the thouſand natural ſhocks bawd, than the force of honefly can tranſlate 
That fleſh is heir to,———tis a conſummation beauty into its likeneſs : this was ſometime a pa- 
; D-voutly to be wiſn'd. To die to fleep ;— |49|radox, but now the time gives it proof, I did 
Lo cep! perchance, to dream; Ay. there's the love you once. 5 
rub j— ©. , Indeed, my lord, you mace me believe fo, 
I in that ſleep of death what dreams may come, Hum. You ſhould not have believ'd me : for 
Wien we have Muffled off this mortal coil 2, virtue cannot ſo inoculate our old flock, but we 
i give us pat fo : "There's the reſpect, as hall relith of it: Hlov'd you not, 
hat makes calamity of ſo long life: b. 1 was the more deceiv'd. 
| ar ho would bear the whips and ſcorns of time 3, Hem. Get thee to a nunneryz Why wou'd'ſt 
0 the p preſſor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, hou be a breeder of ſinners? I am myſelf jindif- 
he pangs of ddeſpis*'d love, the law's delay, ferent honeſt ; but yet I could accuſe me of ſuch 
emiolence of office, and the ſpurns Foſchings, that it were better, my mother had not 
Vat patient merit of the unworthy takes, vorne me: Jam very proud, revengeful, ambi— 
| When he himſelf might his quietus + make tious ; with more offences at my beck, than 1 
alk 1 ih a hate bade ns! who would fardels bear, have thoughts to put them in, imagination to give 
o groan and ſweat under a weary life ; them ſhape, or time to act them in: What ſhould 
a that the dread of ſymething after death; euch fellows as J do crawling between earth and 
Ihe undifcover'd country, from whole bourn heaven ? We are arrant knaves, all; believe none 
1 ie ſpies, 2 i e. turmoil, buſtle, 3 Pr. Warburton remarks, that, “ the evils here com- 
unt Plaine of are \ * , at] ] 1 F.; t 12 wm w 
yOu a are not the product of time or duration imply, wt 0 . age « annere. e 
, or be ſure, then, that Shaklpeare wrote, “ the whips and fcorns of th' time. And the delcription of 


n corrupt age, which follows, confirms this emendation.” 08 er 3 probably 
Wei 10 1 Writ of ditcharge, which was formerly granted to thoſe barons 12 ant " Ve 5 ee 
the term 105 king on any lorcign expedition. his diſcharge was called a SE: t is at this time 
N the acquittance which every ſheriff receives on ſettling his accounts at the exchequer, 

was the aucient term for a ſmalior dinger. | 
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of us: Go thy ways to a nunnery. Where's your 
father? | 

Oph. At home, my lord. 2 

Han. Let the doors be ſhut upon him; that he 
may play the fool no where but in's own houle. 
Farewell. | h 

0-5. O, help him, you ſweet heavens ! 

Ham. If thou doit marry, I'll give thee this 
plague for thy dowry ; Be thou as chaſte as ice, 
as pure as ſnow, thou ſhalt not eſcape calumny. 
Get thee to a nunnery ; farewell: Or, if thou wilt 
needs marry, marry a fool; for wiſe men know 
well enough, what monſters you make cf them. 
To a nunnery, go; and quickly too. Farewel. 

Op. Heavenly powers, reſtore him! 

Hun. 1 have heard of your paintings too well 
enough; God hath given you one face, and you 
make yourlelves another: you jig, you ambie, 
ard you liſp, and mck-name God's creatures, and 


make your wantonneſs your ignorance : Go to; 
Fil oo more on't; it hath made me mad. I ſay, 


we will have no more marriages : thoſe tha: are 
married already, all but one, ſhall live; the reſt 
ſhall keep as they are. To a nunnery, go. 

| | Exit Hamlet. 
Oph. O, what a noble mind is here overthrown! 


The courtier's, ſoldier's, ſcholar's, eye, tongue, 


{word ; 
The expectancy and roſe of the fair Pate, 
The glats of faſhion, and the mould of form 2, 
The obſerv'd of all obſervers! quite, quite down! 
And 1, of ladies molt deject and wretched, 
That ſuck'd the honcy of his muſic vows, 
Now lee that noble and moit ſoveretyi reafon, 
Like ſweet bells jangled, out of tune and harſh; 
"That unmatch'd form and teature of blown youth, 
Blaſted with ecſtaſy 3 ; O, wor is me! 
Jo have ſeen what IT have ſcen, fee what T lee ! 
Re=enter King, and Polontus,” 
Ring. Love! 
tend; 
Nor what he {pake, though it lack'd form a little, 
Was not like maduels. "There's net hing in Ju 
loul | 
Oer which his melancholy fits on bron( ; 
Anil, ! do doubt, the batch awd the ditetoſe, 
Will be forme danger; Which, for to prevent, 
I have, in quick determination, 
Thus fet it down; He thall with (peed to Fnyland, 
Tor the demand of our neglodeted 1ilite ; 
Haply, the ſeas, and countries dil{crent, 
With variable objects, thatl cxpel 
This fomething tottled matter in hie heart; 
Whercon his brains (Hl beating, put - han thus 
From tallbion of hunilt, What think you on't ? 


his atlections do not that way 


r 1, e. you miltike by p/n alle Hation, and pretend to miltake by iranrance, 


whom all endcavon ed to lorm theomderves 
degree of atomntation of mind, 


mon uſe ti th rergh of Cen les . 


HA M LE T 


5 


10 


ts 
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[Act 3. Scene 


Pol It hall Jo well : But yet-do I believe 
The origin and commencement of his grief 


You need not tell us what lord Hamlet ſaid; 
We heard it all.— My lord, do as you pleale; 
But, if you hold it fit, after the play, 
Let his queen mother all alone entreat him 
To ſhew his grief; let her be round with him“, 
And I'll be plac'd, to pleaſe you, in the ear 
Of all their conference : If ſhe find him not, 
To England fend him; or confine him, where 
Your wiſdom beft ſhall think. 
King. It ſhall be lo: 

Madnels in great ones muſt not unwatch'd go. 

[ Exeant, 


n. 


Enter Hamlet, and two or three of the Players, 


we) 
A 


— 


4 


$5 


33 9 
3 \ 


4. 
Cry 


Ham. Speak the ſpeech, I pray you, as [ pro 
nounc'd it to you, trippingly on the tongue: du 
if you mouth it, as many of our players do, I hat 
as lieve the town-crier {poke my lines. Nor 
not ſaw the air too much with your hand, thus; 
but uſe all gently : for in the very torrent, tempet, 
and (as I may fay) whirlwind of your paſlion, yol 
mut acquire and beget a temperance, that nuf 
vive it ſmoothneſs. O, it offends me to the lot 
% hear a robuſtious perriwig-pated 5 1cllow tear 
baflion to tatters, to very rags, to ſplit the cars if 
ihe proundlings „; who, for the moſt part, it 
-apable of nothing but inexplicable dumb ſhens 
and noiſe : 1 would have ſich a fellow ' whipp'd 
tor ocr-doing 'Vermaygant 7; it out-herods Bey 
rod ® ; Pray you, avoid it 

1 Play, | warrant your honour, | 

Hom, Be not too tame neither, but let your owt 
diſcretion be your tutor: ſuit the ariion to the 
word, the word to the action; with this ſpeci 


Moblervance, that you overitep not the modeſty 


nature; For any thing lo overdone 15 {rom ti 
purpoſe of playing, whole end, both at the rh 
and now, Was, and 1s, to hold as age We 
mirror up to nature to ſhew virtue her 08 


„ tenture, froth her Own image, and the very 6 


wi boy of the tine has Form and profilure ? Nov 


hn, nden, or come tardy off, thous it mae 
the wiikillinl laugh, cannot but make the Jude 
rive; the confure of which one, mull, in 0 
allowance, oOcr-Weigh a whole theatie of othets 
(0, there he players, that I have ſcen play ald 
hoard others praile, aud that highly, -t to eh 
i profancly 19, that, neither having the accent“ 
chriltians, nor the gait of chriſlian, pag 15 
nan, have o Hrutted, and bellow'd, tha! hae 


? 1 | 
2 The model" 


k — 4 +.H Fills 
be word oy was ancienvtly ulcd to (ynity eh 


1 We; ; f k . , dom. 
4 tobe ee with a perten, is to reprimand him with tea 
This 14 a ridicule on the quantity of fajle hatt worn in mal pores time, for Wigs were 


not in cal, 


| 
] T6 al 
Players, however, (cen to have worn them moll betete! 


& "4 WS Vt} 
he meavner people then lvom to have tat below, as they now tit in the upper gallery, who, not | 


undertlandi ig porn language, Worn lon times gratificd by a minncal and mute reprelent 


drama, pre 104 to the dialojpur, 

the old moralitics, he chavadl er of 
, . \ 

9 1. c. fteſcublancc, & m print, 


Jen Wi a Saracen deity, very clamorous and v : 
' ' , ; 1 3 * ent ohe. 

Horid in the ancicut mylleries was always a violent 
$0 Ally gros or indelicate luiguage was called 5%. 
| 78 | 


at ien of the 
jolent 


|} 


100% 


Sprung from neglected love — How now, Opheli? 
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Ad 3. Scene 2. 


x 


thought ſome of nature's journeymen had made 
men, and not made them well, they imitated hu- 
manity fo ahominably. 

1 Play. 1 hope, we have reformed that indil- 
{rently with us. | : 

Ham. O, reform it altogether. And let thoſe, 
that play your clowns, ipeak no more than is ſet 
down for them: For there be of them, that will 
themſelves laugh, to ſet on ſome quantity of bar- 


ren ſpectators to laugh too; though, in the man io 


time, ſome necellary queſtion of the play be then 
to be conſidercd : that's villainous; and ſhews « 
moſt pitiful ambition in the fool that uſes it. Go, 
make you ready. — [| Exeunt Players. 


Enter Pulonius, Roſencrants, and Guildenſl. rn 1.5 


How. now, my lord ? will the king hear this piece 
of work ? | 
P. And the queen too, and that preſently. 
Him. Bid the players make haſte.— 
Will you two help to haſten them? 
Both, Ay, my lord. [ Exeunt Rof. and Gulli. 
Hum, What, ho; Horatio! | 
| Euter Horatio. a 
Mr. Here, ſweet lord, at your ſervice. 


Him, Horatio, thou art e'en as quit a man 2.5 


As cr my converſation cop'd withal. 
Hir. O, my dear lord, — 
Ham. Nay, do not think I flatter: 
For what ailvaucement may | hope from thee, 


That no revenue halt, but thy good {pirits, ;C 


To feed, and cloath thee ? Why ſhould the poor 
be flatter'd ? 
No, let the candy*d tongue lick abſurd pomp 
and crook the pregnaut * hinges of the knee, 
Where thrift may follow fawning. Dolt thou hear ?1 35 
dince ny dear lou] was miltreſs of her choice, 
And could of men diftinguith, her election 
Huh feal'd thee for herieit :; for thou haſt been 
As one, in fuffering all, that ſuffers nothing; 
Aman, that kortunc's buflets and rewards © .* m6 
Hall ta'en with equal thanks: and bleſt are thoſe, 
Whoſe blood and juilgment are lo well co-mingled®; 
That they ate not a pipe tot fortune's finger 
10 ung What {top (ec pleaſe : Caive me that man 
That is not pallion's Have, and 1 will wear him [45 
In my heart's core, ay, in my heart of heart, 
as 1 dv thee, —Something too much of this, — 
There is a play to-night betore the king; 
One feene of it comes near the circumllance, 
Which | have told thee, of my tathcr's death. 50 
lr'ythee, when thou ſec'ſt that act a-loot, 
* with the very comment of thy foul 
Oerve my uncle ; if his occulted guilt 
I), net itſelk unkennel in one ſpeech, 
ins a damned ghoſt that we have ſeen; $ 
Any imaginations are as foul 5 
As Vulcan's llithy 4 ; Give him heedful note: 


— 


1 Go * : * * o * 
lhe ſeuſe of pregnant in this place is, quick, revdy, prompt. 


Un 


Exit Pol. o 
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For I mine eyes will rivet to his face; 
And, after, we will both our judgments join 


In cenſure of his ſeeming. | | 


Hor. Well, my lord: 
it he teal aught, the whillt this play is playing, 
And ſcape detecting, I will pay the theft. idle. 
Ham. They are coming to the play; I mult be 
Get you a place. 
| Daniſh march. A fleuriſh, 
Enter King, Ducen, Polunius, Ophelia, Roſencrantz, 
Cuililenſteru, and vibers. 
Ning. How fares our couſin Hanilet? 
Ham. Excellent, i' faith; of the camelion's diſh ; 
[ eat the air, promiſe-cramm'd: you cannot feed 
capons fo. | 


let; theſe words are not mine. 

Ham. No, nor mine now. - My lord, you play'd 
once i' the univerſity, you ſay? [To Pe.anius; 

Pol. That did 1, my lord: and was accounted 
a good actor. | | 

Hum. And what did you enact ? 

Hol. I did enact Julius Cælar: 1 was kill'd 1? 
the Capitol; Brutus kill'd me. 

Ham. It was a brute part of him, to Kill fo 
capital a calf there —Be the players ready? 
Rof. Ay, my lord; they ftay upon your patience. 
Auen. Come hither, my dear Hamiet, tit by me. 
Ham. No, good mother, here's metal more at- 

tractive. 

Pol. O ho! do you mark that? 
Ham, Lady, ſhall I lic in your lop ? 
| { Lying down at Opbelia's feet, 
Ohh. No, my lord. | 
Hum. | mean, my head upon your lap? 
Oph. Ay, my lord. 
Ham. Do you think, I meant country matters 4? 
Op), I think nothing, my lord. legs. 
Him. What's a fair thought to lie between maids' 
Oph, What is, my lord? 
Ham. Nothing. | 
pb. You are merry, my lord, 
Ham. Who, I? 
Oh, Ny, my lord. | 
Ham. O! your only jig-maker. What ſhould 
a man do, but be merry? tor, look you, how 
cheerfully my mother looks, and my father died 
within thelv two hours, | 
Oph. Nay, tis twice two months, my lord, 
Ham. So long? Nay, then let the devil wear 
black, tor I'll huve a fuit of fables, O heavens ! 
die two months ago, and not forgotten yet? Then 
there's hope, a great man's memory may outlive 
his life half a year : But, by*r-lady, he mult build 
churches then: or elle ſhall he ſuffer not thinking 
on, with the hobby horſes ; whoſe epitaph is, 


[To the king, 


tor, O, for, O, the bobby horſe is forgot, 


2 According to the doQrine of the 


"i humours, deſire and confidence were ſeated in the blood, and judgment in the phlegm, and the due 


N. * y 1 

f ute of the humours made a perfect character, 
ap, 
there 
tl 


Fey 1% a inith's anvil, 4 Dr, Johuton 


ths ve mult read, Dy you think I meant country manners! Do you Imagine that | meant to fit in your 
With luch rough gallantry as clowns ulc to their lalles? 


„ Amonyll, the country maysgames 


Way an hobby-horſe, which, when the puritanical hunzour of thute times oppoled and diſcredited 
"I games, was brought by the poets and ballad-makers ay a inttunce of the ridiculous zeal of the 
trom chele ballads Hamlet quotes a Jinc or thy v, | 


Trumpets 


King. I have nothing with this anſwer, Ham- 
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Trumpets ſound. The dumò foow follows, 
Enter a King and Queen, very lovingly; the Queen 


embracins him, and be her. She Eneels, an} Þi 
makes ſhow of prot?Patiuns unto him. Te tale. 


ber up, and d:clines bis head upon bei neck : Lys 5 
bim deten upen a bank F flows. 175; foe feeing him 
ajteeh, leaves him. Anon, comes ia a Joe, 
ta les of bis croton, tiſſes it, and pours prifcn in 
the King's ears, and exit, The 
finds the King dead, and makes payſionate action. [IC 
The þoiſonery with ſome tet or three mutes, comes 
in aruin, ſcemiu to —_— with her, The dead 
boy is corriel array. e poiſoner awanes the 
28 with gte; ſhe 8 N and unuilliay a 
ile, wn in the end, accepts bis love, 15 

| ( Excunt. 


Queen retu nns; 


0»), What means this, my lord? 
Hu. Marry, this is miching malicho? ; it means 
miſchief. 
0-5. Belike, this ſhow import> the argument 92 


the play. 


p_ 


Entor . 
Ham W ſhall know by this follow + the play— 
ers cannot keep counſel ; they 'H toll all. 
0%, Will he tell us what this ſhow moant ? 1 
Ham, Av, or ans ſhew has vou mew him : 
Be not you aſtam'd to ſhow, hie!] not ſhame te- 
tell von what it means. 
Cp. You are naught, vou arc 
mark the play. 
2%. For us, and for ohr tragedy, 
Here itooping to your clomency, 
Me beg your hearing paticutly. 
8 I this a prologue or the poſy of a ring ? 


naught; Iu 


44 
ro 


055, *Fis brief, my lord. 5 


Ham. As woman's love. N 
Eater a KN: g, e O. 
P, King. Fuli thirty uUmes hath Phobu,” cart 2 

Cone round 

Ne -ptune's ſalt waſh, and Tellus orbed ground; 40 

Aud thirty dozen moons, with borre wed ſheen 3 

About the world have times twelve thirties been; 

Since love our hearts, and Minen did our hands, 

Unite commutnal in mot facred bands. 

PF. Deen. 30 Many journeys may the ſun and}45 
moon 

Make us again count o'er, ere love be done! 

But, woe is me, vou are fo ſick of late, 

S» far from cheer, and from your former ſtate, 

That I diſtruſt vou 

Diſcomſort vou, my ford, it nothing muſt : 

For women fear too much, even as they love. 

And women's tear and love hold quantity; 

In neither ougnt, or in extremity. | 

Now, what my love is, proof hath made you know; | 5: 

And as my love is fiz'd, my fear is ſo. 

3 love 15 great, the lictleſt doubts are fear; 

Where little fears grow great, great love grows 

there. [ſhortly too; 


* 


25 Act z. 


Scene 2, 


My operant + powers their lun ions leave to do: 


In thou ſhalt live in this fair world behind, 
Honour'd, belov'd; and, haply, one as kind 
For 1 ee ſhalt chan 
P. Oucen. O, confound the reſt ! 

zuch love mutt needs be treaſon in my breaſt: 


.n ſecond huſband Jet me be accurſt! 
None wed the ſecond, but who kill'd the ſirſt. 


Tam. ge wormwood, [more, 
. Qleen. The inſtances;, that ſccond marri2ve 
\re bade relyeels of thrift, but none of love: 

\ ſecond time I kill my huſband dead, 

When ſecond huſband kifles me in bed. 

P. Kine. 1 do belicve, you think, what now you 
ſpeak : 

Rut, what we do determine, oft we break. 

Purpoſe is but the flave to memory; 

Of violent birth, but poor validity : 

Which now, Ike fruit unripe, Ricks on the trec; 

Rut fall, nn{haken, when they mellow be. 

Moſt neceſſary 'tis, that we forget 

%o pay ourſelves what to ourielves is debt; 

W hat to ourtelves in paſſion we propole, 

he paſſion ending, doth the purpoſe loſe. 

I'ke violence of either grief or joy, 

heir own enactures with themſelves deftroy : 

Where joy molt revels, gri-f doh moſt lament, 

Grief joys, joy 2 orieves, on ſlender accident. 

I'b's world is not for aye ; nor 'tis not ſtrange, 

hat even our loves ſhould with our fortunes 

change ; 

For "tea queſtion teſt us vet to prove, 

Whether love lead fortune, or eſe ſortupe love. 

e great man down, you ack. His favourite flies, 

the poor advanc'd makes friends of enemies. 

And hitherto doth love on fortune tend; 

For who not needs, ſhall never lack a friend; 

Ard wlio in want a hollow friend doth try, 


Directly ſeaſons him his enemy. 


But, orderly to end where I begun,— 

Our wills, and fates, do ſo contrary run, 

hat our devices ſtill arc overthrown ; 

Hur thoughts are ours, their ends none of our OW: 

So think thou wilt no ſecond huſband wed; 

But die thy thoughts, when thy firſt lord is dead, 
3; Quien. Nor carth to give me food, bor 

heaven light ! 
port, and repoſe, lock from me, day, and night. 
To defy (eration turn my truſt and hope! 


Yet, though I dittrult, zol An anchor's 5 cheer in priſon to my lcope! 


Each oppoſite, that blanks the face of Joy, 
Meet what I would have well, and it deſtro 
Both here and hence, purſue me 3 Qrife, 
if, once 2 widow, ever I be wife! bs 
Ham. If ſhe ſhould break it now — 0, 
P. Xing. "Tis deeply ſworn. Sweet, asl 
here a while ; 
My ſpirits grow dull, and fain I would beguie 
The tedious day with flecp. [Stef 


P. Amr 
=, 


t Hanmor tolls us, that miching mailirhn ſigniſies 22 
heco. 2 A chariot was anciently ſo called. 
motives. o 4::tor is for aachorci. This abbreviat 


»FPaith, I muſt leave thee, love, anc [90 


3 Splendor, luſtre. 


P. Qucen. Sleep rock thy brain; 


eie lying hid, and that malicho is the Spaniſh mn 
4 Operant is active. 
0 of the word is very ancicut. 
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| AA 3. Scene 2. 


Aud never come miſchance betwixt us twain! 
1 e 9 fTY 

Ham, Madam, how like you this play ? 
9.cen. The lady doth proteſt too much, methinks. 
Ham. O, but ſhe'll keep her word. 


King. Have you heard the argument? Is there] 


no offence in't ? 
Hom. No, no, they do but jeſt, poiſon in jeſt ; 
no offence i' the world. | | 
Ning. What do you call the play; 
Him, The mouſe-trap'. Marry, how? Tro 
pically, This play is the image of a murder donc 
in Vienna: Gonzago is the duke's name; his wife, 
Baptiſta : you ſhall ſee anon; 'tis a knaviſh piece 
of work : But what of that? your majeſty, and 
we that have free ſouls, it touches us not : Let 
the gall'd jade wince, our Withers are unwrung. — 
Enter Lucianus. | 
This is one Lucianus, nephew to the duke. 
Ooh. You are as good as a chorus, my lord. 
Ham. | could interpret 2 between you and your 
love, if 1 could ſee the puppets dallying. | 
Ch. You are keen, my lord, you are keen. 
Har, It would coſt you a groaning to take off 
wy edge. 


„ ML EX. 
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p 
the reſt of 1ny fortunes turn Turk + wich me) with 
two Provencial roics ou my rayed ſhoes 5, get me a 
fellow ſliip in a cry ® of players, ur? 


2 Hor. Half a thare, 
Ham. A whole one, I. 
For thou doſt know, O Damon? dear, 
This realm diſmantled was 
Of Jove Hiunelf; and now reigns here 
10 


A very, very—peacock 8. 
Hor. You might have rhym'd. 
Ham. O, good Horatio, Il] take the ghoſl's word 
for a thouſand pound. Didlt perceive ? 
Hor. Very well, my lord. 
Ham, Upon the talk of the poiſoning, — 
Hor, 1 did very wcll note him. 
Ham. Ah, ha! Come, ſome muſic ; come, 
the recorders. — : 
For if the king like not the comedy, 
Why then, belike, he likes it not, perdy 9. 
Eiter Roſencrantz, and Guildenſlorn. 
Come, tome muſic. | [you. 
Guil, Good my lord, vouchſaſe me a word with 
Ham. Sir, a whole hiſtory. | 


25] Cuil. The king, fir,— 
0, Still better, and worſe 3. Ham. Ay, fir, what of him? 
Kim, So you miltake your huſbands. Guil. Is, in his retirement, marvcllous diſtemper'd. 
Begin, murderer. Leave thy damnable faces. Ham. With drink, fir ? 
and begin. | venge Guild. No, ray lord, with cholcr. 
Cme——The croaking raven doth bellow tor re-[3o] Ham. Your wildom ſhould ſhew itſelf more 


Lic, Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and 
time agreeing; hi 
Confederate ſeaſon, elſe no creature ſeeing; 
Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds collected, 
83 With Hecat's ban thrice blaitec, thrice inlected, 
Toy natural magic, and dire property, 
Vawkolcſome life uſurp immediately. 
| Pours the poijon into his ears. 
Ham He poiſonshim i' the garden for his eſtate. 
Il name's Gonzago : the ſtory is extant, and 
weten in very choice Italian: You ſhall ſee anon 


lang the murderer gets the love of Gonzago': 


48 


Vile, 

%. The king riſes 

H. Wit! ſrighted with falſe fire ! 

Den. How fares my lord? 

Pa. Give o'er the play. | 

Ng. Give me ſome light away! 

4, Lights, lights, lights! 

E 1 E xeunt ull but Hamlet and Horatio. 

Un, Why, let the ſtrucken deer go Weep, 

The hart ungalled play : (cep; 

For ſome mult watch, whilſt ſumc mull 


7 


40 


45 


richer, to ſignify this to the doctor; for, for me 
to put him to his purgation, would, perhaps, plunge 

him into more choler. 

Guil. Good my lord, put your diſcourſe into 


5|{ome frame, and ftart not ſo wildly from my al- 


fair, 

Ham. 1 am tame, fir : pronounce. 

Guil. The queen, your mother, in moiſt great. 

allliction of ſpirit, hath ſent me to you. 

Ham. You are welcome. | 

Gil, Nay, good my lord, this courteſy is not of 

he right hreed. If it ſhall pleaſe you to make 

me a whol-tome anſwer, I will do your mother's 

-ommandmen! : if not, your pardon, and my re- 

turn, ſhall be the end of my bufinels. 

Ham. Si", I cannot. 

Guil. What, my lord? 

Ham. Make you a wholeſome anſwer; my wit's 

diſeas'd : But, fir, ſuch anſwer as I can make, you 

hall command; or, rather, as you fay, my mo— 
cher: therefore no more, but to the matter: My 

mother, you fay,— | 

Ry. Vhen thus the ſays : Your behaviour kath 


Thus rums the world away.— 


1 PE Pe - . . ; 

| He calls it the monuſe-trap, becauſe it is 
ug : s 
g. 


nd 1 i 
1 interpreted to the audience. 


"0 more than to ch 
ered wher 
| ©; . = 

does brail:d in liucs. 
y of hounds, 
4 | 

ten Dann and Pyihias. 
deve Pads 
Nomn 


ange condition fantaltically. 


* p 
. + (or toad) to be the true reading. 
wa in che old plays, 


e they met in the middle, by a ribband gathered into the form of a role. 
6 "The alluſion is to a pack of hounds. 

7 Hamlet calls Horatio by this name, in alluſion to the celebrated friendſhip be- 
8 A peacock ſeems proverbial for a fool. Mr. Steevens, however be- 


Aruck her into amazement and adnuration. 


the thing, In which he'i catch the conſcience of the 
2 This refers to the interpreter, who formerly fat on the fiage at all mutions or puppet/bervs, 
e 3 i. c. according to Mr. Steevens, better in regard to the wit of 
ur duble entendre, but worſe in reſpect to the groſſucſo of your meaning. 


4 Means, probably, 
s When thoe-ftrings were worn, they were 


Rayed ſhoes, are 
A pack of hounds was once called a 


9 Perdy is à corruption of pur D, and is not 


Hum. 


Would not this, fir, and a ſoreſt of ſeathers, (it 
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Ham. O wonderful ſon, that can ſo aſtoniſh a 
mother |—But is there no ſcquel at the heels of 
this mother's admiration ? impart. 

Rof. She defires to ſpeak with you in her cloſct, 
ere von go to bed. 

Him. We ſhuil obey, were ſhe ten times our 
mother. Have you any further trade ! with us? 

Ryſ. My lord, you once did love me. 

Hum. And do ſtill, by theſe pickers and ftealers? 

Ry Good my lord, what is your cauſe of dit- 
temper ? you do, ſurely, bar the door upon your 
own liberty, if you deny your griefs to your friend. 

Hum. Sir, I lack advancement. | 

Roſ. How can that be, when you have the voice 
of the king himſelf for your ſucceſſion in Den- 
mark ? 

Haim, Ay, fir, but ile the graſs grows, the 
prover is ſomething muſty. | 

Enter the Pluvers, with Recorders 3. 
O, the recorders : let me ſee one — To with- 
draw with you: — Why do you go about to reco- 
ver the wind of me, as if you would drive me in- 
to a toil? | | | 
Gul. O, my lord, if my duty be too bold, my 
love is too unmannerly 4. | 

Ham. 1 do not well underſtand that. 
play upon this pipe ? | 

Gui. My lord, I cannot. 

Ham. I pray you. 

Gild, Believe me, I cannot. 

Ham. I do beſecch. | 

Guit. 1 know no touch of it, my lord, 

Ham, "Tis as ealy as lying: govern theſe ven- 
tages 5 with your fingers and thumb, give it breath 


Will you 


with vour mouth, and it will diſcourſe moſt elu-j; 


quent mulic Look you, theſe are the ſtops. 
Gui. But theſe cannot I command to any utter- 
ance of harmony; I have not the ſkill. | 
Hum. Why, look you now, how unworthy a 
thing you make of me! You would play upon 
me; you would ſeem to know my ſtops; you 
would pluck out the heart of my myſtery ; you 
would ſound me from my loweſt note to the top 
of my compaſs: and there is much mutic, excel- 
lent voice, in this little organ; yet cannot vor 
make it ſpeak. Why, do you think, that I am 
eaſier to be play*d on than a pipe? Call me what 
inſtrument you will, though you can fret me, you 
cannot play upon me. [Euter Polonius. God 
bleſs you, fir! 


Pil. My lord, the queen would ſpeak with| 


you, and preſently. 
Ham. Do you ſee yonder cloud, that's almoſt in 
ſhape of a camel ? | 
Pol. By the maſs, and 'tis like a came], in- 


„ 
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[Ad z. Scene 3 


Hum. Methinks it is like a weazel 6. 

Pol. It is back'd like a weazel. 

Ham. Or, like a whale ? 

Po. Very like a whale. 

Ham. Ihen will I come to my mother by and 

by. IL hey fool me to the top of my bent 7,—] vil 

come by and by. 

Pol. I will ſay fo. 

Ham. By and by is eaſily ſaid. Leave me, 
friends. Excunt Ref. Guil. Hor. F. 

Tis now the very witching time of night; 

When church- yards yawn, and hell ittelf breathes 

out (blood, 

Contagion to this world: Now could [ drink kit 

And do ſuch buſineſs as the bitter 8 day 

Would quake ro look on. Soft; now to my mo- 

ther. — 

O, heart, loſe not thy nature; let not ever 

Ihe ſoul of Nero enter this firm boſom : 

Let me be cruel, not unnatural : 

{ will ſpeak daggers to her, but uſe none; 

My tongue and foul in this be hypocrites : 

How in my words ſoever ſhe be ſhent 9, 

To give them ſeals 10 never, my ſoul, conſent ! 


::Q- W 23 III. 
" A Room in the Palace. 
E iter King, Reſencrantæ, and Guildenſtern, 


King. I like him not; nor ſtands it ſafe with ns, 
lo let his madnels range. Therefore prepare you; 
your commiſſion will forthwith diſpatch, 


And he to England ſhall along with you: 


he terms of our eſtate may not endure 
Hazard ſo near vs, as doth hourly grow 
Out of his lunes 11, ; 

Guil. We will ourſelves provide: 
Moſt holy and religious fear it is 
To keep thoſe many many bodies ſafe, 
That live, and feed, upon your majeſty. 

Ref. The ſingle and peculiar life is bound, 
With all the ſtrength and armour of the mind, 
To keep itſelf from ' noyance; but much more, 
That ſpirit, upon whoſe weal depend and reſt, 
Ihe lives of many. The ceaſe of majelty 
Dies not alone; but, like à gulf, doth draw 
What's near it, with it It is a maſſy wheel, 
Fix'd on the ſummit of the higheſt mount, | 
lo whoſe huge ſpokes ten thoutan-: lefler things 
Are mortis'd and adjoin'd; which, when 1t falls, 
Each ſmall annexment, petty conſequence, 
Attends the boiſterous ruin. Never alone 
Dic the king ſigh, but with a general groat- 

King. Arm you, I pray you, to this [pee] 
For we will fetters put upon this fear, [V0)%* 


deed. 
1 i. e. further buſineſs, further dealing. 


tunate. 
weaſel is remarkable for the length of its 64ck. 
endure to do it no longer. 

of ſome act of miſchief. 

10 i. e put them in execution. 


2 i. e. by theſe hands. 
4 i, e If my duty to the ing makes me preſs you a little, my love to you makes me ſtill more 
If that makes me bold, this makes me even unmanneriy. 
7 i. e. They compel me to play the too 
3 The bite day is the day rendered hateſul or bitter by the = 
9 'To frrd, is to reprove harſhly, to treat with injurious languig 
1! i. c. lus madneſs, frenzy. 


Which now goes too tree-footed. 


3 i. e. a kind of flute 
impore 
S The holes of a flute. 
I, till 1 cat 
commiſion 


Betb. 
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alludes to 


, 
3 Lo. ( 


Act 3. Scene 4 ] 


Votb. We will haſte us. 


[ Exeunt Ref. and Guil. 


one Eater Polonius. 
Pol. My lord, he's going to his mother's cloſet; 
Behind the arras I'll convey myſelt, home: 
To hear the proceſs; I'll warrant ſhe'll tax him 
And, as you ſaid, and wiſely was it ſaid, 
"Tis meet, that ſome more audience than a mother, 
vince nature makes them partial, ſhould 0'cr-hear 
The ſpeech of vantage 1. Fare you well my licge : 
I'll call upon you ere you go to bed, 
And tell you what I know. 
| King. Thanks, my dcar lord. 
0, my offence is rank, it ſmells to heaven; 
t hath the primal eldeſt curſe upon't, 
. A brother's murder !—Pray can I not, 
Though inclination be as ſharp as will 2; 
My ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtrong intent; 
Ard, like a man to double buſincis bound, 
| ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall firſt begin, 
And both neglect. What if this curied hand 
Were thicker than itſelf with brother's blood? 
ls there not rain enough in the ſweet heavens, 
To waſh it. white as ſnow ? Whereto ſerves mercy 
But to confront the viſage of offence ? 


[ZE vit. 


And what's in prayer, but this two-fold face,. — 


To be fore-ſtalled, ere we come to fall, 
Or pardon'd, being down ? "Then I'll look up ; 
My fault is paſt, But O, what form of prayer 


uv; That cannot be; ſince 1 am ſtill poſſeſo'ꝗ 
Of thoſe eſſects for which I did the murder, 
My crown, mine own ambition, and my queen. 
May one be pardon'd, and retain the offence ? 
In the corrupted currents of this world, 
Offence's gilded hand may ſhove by juttice ; 
And oft *tis ſeen, the wicked prize itſelf 
Buys out the law: But *tis not fo above: 
There is no ſhuffling, there the action lies 
lu his true nature; and we ourſelves compell'd, 
Even to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 
To give in evidence. When then? what reits? 
liy what repentance can: What can it not? 
Vet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 
O wretched itate! O boſom, black as death ! 
0 limed 3 fol : that, ſtruggling to be tree, 
Art more engag'd ! Help, angels, mal e aſſay ! 


ſteel, | 
Be ſoſt as finews of the new-born babe; 
All may be well ! {The King kneels. 


Euter Hamlet. 


And now I'll do't;—And fo he goes to heaven: 

And ſo am 1 reveng'd? That would be ſcann'd : 
villain kills my.iather ; and, for that, 

. his fole ſon, do this ſame villain ſend 


jute. wn caven. 
pore 2 this is hire and ſalary, not revenge. 
be 


© took my father groſsly, full of bread ; 


| cal 
ion 
lage 


alludes to bird-lime, 


"0 1 . . 
10 u him, ſword, at a more hort id tuns. 
lb. ; 


AW +4. 


0 Can ſerve my turn? Forgive me my foul murder I. 


Bow, ſtubborn knees ! and, heart, wich {trings of 


Ham. Now :night I do it, pat, now he is praying 


Le. by ſome opportunity of ſecret obſervation. 
4 j. e. That ſhould be conſidered, eftimated. 
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With all his crimes broad-blown, as fluſh as Mcy 
And, how his audit ſtands, who knows, ſa ve heaven? 
But, in our circumſtance and courſe of thought, 

| Tis heavy with him: And am I then reveng'd, 
To take him in the purging of his ſovl, 

When he is fit and ſeaſon'd for his paſſage ? 

No. 

Up, ſword; and know thou a more horrid hent 5 : 
When he is drunk, aſleep, or in his rage ; 

10|Or in the iaceſt ,ous pleaſures of his bed; 

At gaming, ſwearing ; or about ſome act 

That has no reliſh of ſalvation in 't: 

Ihen trip him, that his heels may kick at heaven; 
And that his {ul may be as damn'd, and black, 

15! As hell, whereto it goes My mother flays: 
This phyſic but prolongs thy ſickly days. East. 
The king riſes. : 

King. My words fly up, my thoughts remain 

| below : s 
Words, without thoughts, never to heaven go. 
| (Exit. 


wa 


20 
8. C E N R 


be NED 1 20th. 
3 - 3 2 I 5 
25 Later Dacen, atd Pulynius. 
Po'. IIe will come ſtraight. Look, you lay 


home to bim: (with ; 


Andtkat your grace hath ſcreen'd and ſtood between 
Much heat and him. I'll filence me e'cn heres. 
Fray you, be round with him. 
Him. (rei. Mother, mother, mother 
een. IN warrant you; fear me not. 
Withdraw, i hear hin coming 


435 [ Polonius Lides Linſe!f. 


Enter TToamict. 
Hum Now, mother; what's the matter? 
24cen. Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much of- 
tended. 


40 Ham. Nother, you havemy father much offended. 
Pucen, Come, come, you anſwer with an idle 
toligue. 1 
Hum, Go. go, you queſtion with a wicked tongue. 
DPreen, Why, how now, Hamlet ? 
45 Hom. What's the matter now! 


Ones. Have you forgot me ? 
Ham. No, by the rood, not ſo: N 
And—' would it were not ſo!—you are my mother. 
Oden. Nay, then Ill tet thoſe to you that can 
ſpeak. [not budge; 
Him. Come, come, and fit you down; you ſhall 
You go not, till I ſet you up aglaſs 
Where you may fee the inmolt part of you. 
55| Queen, What wilt thou do ? thou wilt not mur- 
| der me ? 
Help, help, ho ! 
Pl. (Hieb end. What, ho! help! 
Ham. How now ! a rat? 
Dead, for a ducat, dead. 


$0 


2 JV is command, dire&on. 3 This 
5 [it is bold, or ſeizure. 
6 i, e 1''l ufe ne mere words. 


4 F [ Hml.t., 


Fell him, lis pranks have been 00 broad to bear 


You are the queen, your huſband's brother's wife; 
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Hamlet firites at Po utes through the arras. 
Pl. [ Behind. ] O, I am ſlain. 
Yuen O me, what haſt thou done? 
Ham, Nay, 1 know not: 


Is it the king! 


Oucen. O, what a raſh and bloody deed is this! 
. A bloody deck. ;—almolt as bad, good 
mother, 
Az kill a king, and marry with his brother. 
Oneen. As kill a king! ? 
Ham. Ay, lady, 'twas my word. 
Thou w retched, raſh, intruding fool, farewel! 

[ To Poloninu, 
took thee for thy better; take thy fortune : 
"Thou find'ſt, to be too buſy, is fome danger -— 
Leave wringingol your hands: Peace; fit you dawn 
And let me wring your heart: for fo ! thall, 

[if it be made of penetrable ſtuff; 
If damned cuſtom have not braz'd it fo, 
2 it be proof and bulwark againit ſenſe. 
en. What have 1 done, that thou dar'ft wa; 
thy tongue 
In noiſe ſo rude avainſt me ? 
Ham. Such an ac, 
That blurs the grace and bluſk of modeſty ; 
Calls virtue, hypocrite; takes off the role ! 
From the fair forchead of an innocent love, 
Aud ſets a bliſter 2 there; makes marriage vows 
As falſe as dicers' oaths : O, ſuch a deed, 
As from the body of contraction 3 plucks 
The very ſoul; and ſweet religion makes 
A rhapſody of word>: Heaven's face doth Sor : 
Yea, this ſolidity and compound mals, 
With triſtful vifage, as againſt the doom, 
L thought-ſick at the act. 
Nuten. Ay me, What act, 
"That roars fo loud, and thunders 3 in the index ? 
Ham. Look here, upon this picture, and on this; 
The counterfeit preſentment of two brothers. 
See, what a grace was ſeated on this brow : 
Hyperion” 3 curls; ; the front of Jove himſcif; 
An eye like Mars, to threaten and Gd ; 
A ſtation like the Herald Mercury, 
New-lighted on a heaven-kiſſing hill; 
A combi: ation, and a form, indecd, 
Where every god did ſcem to ſet his ſcal, 
Fo give the world aſſurance of a nian: 
his was your: huſband. 
fol OWsS: 
Here is your huiband ; like a mildew'd car, 
talting his . holefome brother, 
Could you: on this fair mountain leave to feed, 
And batcen on this moor? Ha! have you eyes? 
You cannot call it, love: for, at your age, 
"the key=day in the blood is tame, it's humble, 


— 


An. I waits uponthe judgment; And what judgment 
Would ſtep Irom this to this? Senſe, turc, you 


have, 


EIſe, could you not have mation: But, ſure, that ſenſe 


Is l tor madacts would not err; 


Look you now, what 


Have vou eyes? 


1 


Nor ſenſe to ecſtaſy was ne*er ſo thrall'd, 

3ut it reſerved ſome quantity of choice 

Fo ſerve in fuch a difference. What devil was, 
hat thus hath cozen'd you at hoodmun-blind ? 
{yes without feeling, feeling without light, 
Fars without hands or eyes, ſmelling ſans all, 
Or but a fickly part of one true ſenſe 

Could not fo mope. 

O ſhame ! where is thy bluſh ? Rehellious hell 
i thou canſt mutiny in a matron's bones, 

10 flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 

And melt in her own fire: proclaim no ſhame, 
When the compulſive ardour gives the charge; 
Since froſt it telt as actively doch burn, 

15; And reaton panders will. 

Own, O Hamlet, ſpeak no more: 

Thou turn'it mine eyes into my very foul; 

And there I fee ſuch black and grained ſpots, 
:\s will not leave their tint, 

.of In. Nay, but to live 

In the rank {weat of an inceſtuous bed; 

Stew 'd in corruption; houneyirg, and making love 
Over the naity flye ;—— 

een. O, ſpeak to me no more; 


— 


) 
I 


O 


z5 Theile words like daggers enter in mine ears; 


No more, . ſweet Hamlet, 

Hm A murderer, and a villain : 

M ſlave, that is not twentieth part the tythe 
Of your precedent Jord :—a vice of kings: 
30]A cutpurle of the empire and the rule; 
hat from a ſhelf the precious diadem ſtole, 
And put it in his pocket ! 

Ducen, No more, 


= Enter Glol. 
Ham. A king of ſhreds and patches: 


Save me, and hover o'er me with your wings, 
You heavenly guards !— What would your grace 
figure? 

40 Driven, Alas, he's mad, 

Hun. Do you not come your tardy fon to chide, 
That, laps'd in time and paſlion, lets go by 
the important acting of your dread command! 
O, ſay! 

45] G77. Do not forget: This viſitation 

is but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe. 
But, look! amazement on thy mother fits: 
O, ep between her and her fighting ſoul; 
Conceit in weakeſt bodies ſtrongeſt works; 
vpeak to her, Hamlet. 

Ham. How is it with you, lady ? 

Duren, Alas, how is't with you! ? 

Fhat you do bend your cye on vacancy, 

And with the incorporal air do hold difcourſe? 
55|Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wildly peep 
And, as the fleeping ſoldiers in the alarm, 
Your bedded hair, like life in excrements, 
Starts up, and ſtands on end. O gentle fon, 
Upon the heat and flame of thy diſtemper 


. 
rn 


60[Sprinkle cool patience. Mhereon do you loo 


! It was once the cuſtom of thoſe who were betrothed, to wear ſome flower as an external and co!" 
ſpicuous uk oi their mutual engagement, 


2 Sce note 3, p. 389. 


3 Contraction for marriage 1 f 
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AQ 3. Scene 4.] H NM 


Him, On him! on him! 
pale he glares! | 
His form and cauſe conſoin'd, preaching to ſtones. 
would make them capable. Do not look upon me: 
let, with this pitcous action, you convert 
My tern effects: then, what I have to do 
wen want true colour; tears, perchance ſor blood. 
9:.en. To whom do you ſpeak this? 
Hom, Do vou lee nothing there? 


Look you, how 


I. 


fn 


Ole Nothing at all; yet all, that is, I ſee. . 


Fim Nor did you nothing hear? 

Ducen No, nothing, but ourſelves. 

Ham. Why, look you there! look, how it ſtea!s 
away ! 


Ay father, in his habit as he liv'd! 15 


Look, where he goes, even now, out at the portal! 
| [ Exit Ghoſt 

Dun. This is the very coinage of your brain. 
This bodileſs creation ceſtaly 


I very canning in. 20 


Hom. V.ciialy !! : 
My pulſe, as yours, doth temperately keep time, 
And makes as healthful nwiic : It is not madnels, 
That 1 have utter'd: bring me to the telt, 
And I the matter will re-word ; which madneſs |2 


5 
Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace, 
Lay not that Hattering unction to your ſoul, 

That not your treſpaſs, but my madneſs, ſpeaks : 
It will but {kin and film the ulcerous place; 
Whites rank corruption mining all within, 30 


ſaſects unſeen. Confeſs yourſelf to heaven; 
Repent what's paſt; avoid what is to come; 
And do not ſpread the compoſt on the weeds, 
To make them ranker. Forgive me this my virtue: 
For, in the fatneſs of theſe purſy times, 3 
Virtue itſelf of vice muſt pardon beg; 
Yea, curb 2, and woo, for leave to do him good. 
Deen. O, Hamlet! thou haſt cleft my heart in 
twain. 
Hum. O, throw away the worſer part of it, 
And live the purer with the other half. 
Good night: but go not to mine unclc's bed; 
Aſſume a virtue, it you have it not. 
That monſter, cuſtom, who all ſenſe doth eat, - 
Of habits devil, is angel yet in this 4 
That to the uſe of actions fair and good | 
He likewiſe gives a frock or livery, 
That aptly is put on: Refrain to-night ; 
And that ſha!l lend a kind of eafincts 
To the next abſtinence : the next, more eaſy : 
For uſe can almoſt change the ſtamp of nature, 
And either maſter the devil, or throw him out 
With wonderouspotency. Once more good night! 


bend and truckle. Fr. courber. 
5 (ib was a common name for a cat. 
7 7 : 

4engr, Or Se,] teeth, undrawn. 


” 


9 


— 


40 


— 


50 


1 F:facy in this place, and many others, means a temporary alienation of mind, a fit. 
3 Mouſe was once a term of endearment. 
6 i. e. experiments. 


8 Heiſt for hoiſed; as pj? for paſſed, 


1025 


And when you are deſirous to he bleſt, 


11 bleiting beg of you. —For this fame lord, 


| [ Pointing t» Poloniatre 
do repent 3 But heaven hath pleas'd it ſo.— 
Vo puniſh him with me, and me with this,— 
Chat I muit be their ſcourge and miniſter, 
{ vill heflow him, and will anſwer well 
Ihe death I gave him. So, again good night !-— 
| muſt be crucl, ouly to be kind: 

I'hus bad begins, and worſe remains behind. 
One word more, good lady. 
Duecen, What ſhall I do? 

Hum, Not this, by no means, that I bid you do: 
Lot the bloat king tempt you again to bed; 
Pinch wanton ou your cheek; call you his mouſe 3 ; 
nd let him, for a pair of reechy + kiſſes, 
Or padling in your neck with his damn'd fingers, 
Make you to ravel all this matter out, 
hat I eſlentially am not in madneſs, 
But mad in crate, „were good, yet let him know, 
bor who, that's but a queen, fair, ſober, wile, 
Would ſrom a paddock, from a bat,a gib 5, 
Such dear concernings hide? who would do ſo? 
No, in deſpight of ſenſe, and ſecrecy, 
Unpeg the baſket on the houſe's top, 
Let the birds fly; and, like the famous ape, 
lo try concluſionss, in the baſket creep, 
And break your neck down. 


breath, 
And breath of life, 1 have no life to breathe 


| What thou haſt ſaid to me. 


Ham. muſt to England; you know that ? 

Qucen. Alack, I had forgot; 'tis ſo concluded on. 

Ham. There's letters ſeal'd : and my two ſchool- 
fellows, 


Whom 1 will truſt, as I will addersfang*d 7, 


They bear the mandate; they muſt ſweep my way, 
And marſhal me to knavery : Let it work; 

For *tis the ſport, to have the engineer | 
Hoiſt 3 with his own petar: and it ſhall go hard, 
But I will delve one yard below their mines, 
And blow them at the moon : O, 'tis moſt ſweet, 
When in one line two crafts directly meet !— 
This man ſhall ſet me packing. 

l' lug the guts into the neighbour room. 
Mother, good night.—lIndeed this counſellor 

Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, and moſt grave, 
Who was in life a fooliſh prating knave. 

Come, fir, to draw toward an end with you :— 
Good night, mother. 


[ Exit the Queen, and Hamlet dragging in Polonius. 


2 That is 
| 4 Reechy is ſmoky. 
7 That is, adders with the 


Qleen. Be thou aſſur'd, if words be made of 
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He's lay 
Who lik 
And, wh 


A E | 1 1 | Put ne vel 


0 | x | hes fuck 
Ry : I-lthera! 
e J. An level as the cannon to his blank, by delpef 
A Royal Apartment, Tn his „ ſhot, 3 mils ovr mane Ur uot at 
3 id lit the woundlets air, — 0, come awo 
Enter King, Queen, Reiſen rinith, ond eue ok [My foul is full of difcord, and dilinay, 7 W RAW 
King, HERV's matter in theſe ſighs, theſe] \; | 3 N U Wan 
profoun! heaves; 725 ; ; Ning. | 
You muſt tranſlate ; 'tis it we under and them: Another Room, K N 
Wire is your ſon? Enter Haml-t. | 
Den, Beſtow this place on us a little while — Juin. Safely ſtow'd. But ſoſt ——- Kine, ! 
[To Ry. and Gul. wel" ro out, [trol X. We, xoithin. Hamlet ! Lord Ilamlet! 1 /. II. 
Ah, my good lord, what have I ſeen to-night ? Hum. What noile? who calls on Hamlct ? 0, 
Xing. What, Gertrude? How does [lunlet? here they come.“ N. g. d 
Den. Mad 18 the ſca, and wind, when both Euter Roſencrants and Gin. Wim, 
cCoirtend | Ry. What have you done, mv lurd with the King, 4 
Which is the mightier: In his lawleſs lit, 15| dead body ? | Ham, N 
Behind the arras hearing ſomeching flir, | Tam. Compoundedit with duſt, whereto is kin, netten 
Ile whips his rapier out, and cries, A rat! a rat! Rf. Tell us where 'tis; that we may tabe 4 him. 
And, in his brainilh apprehenlion, kills thence, kt: we 
The unſeen good old man. And hear it to the chapel, a ourlely 
King. O heavy desd! 20 Ham. Do not believe it. an begs: 
Ir had been fo with us, had we heen there: Rf Believe what? but to one 
His liberty is 11] of threats to all; Ham, That | can keep your counſel, and not King. A 
To you yourſelf, to us, to every one, mine own. Bfſides to be demanded of a ſpurge: Ham, A 
Aas! how ſhall this bloody deed be anſwer' d! —v-hat replication ſhould be made Ly the tor oi « nh cat of 
1: will te laid to us; whoſe providence 25|wing ? _ « of that 
eke pt ſnort, reſtrain'd, and out of haunt?, Ry. Take you me for a ſpunge, my lord? King, V 
ung man: but ſo much was our love, Ham, Ay, fir; that ſoaks up the king's cour- Ham. N. 
WW - world not underſtand what was molt fit; enhance, his revards, his authorities. But ſuch Day go a py 
ut, like the owner of a foul diſcate, | flicers do the king beſt ſervice in the end: H: Xing. W. 
To keep it from divulging, let it ſce 1 | 49|iecps them, like an ape 3, in the corner of hi jaw; Fam, In 
een on the pith of lifz, Where is he gone ? Irit month'd, to be laſt (veallow'd : When ke ſſenger fi 
Deen To draw apart the body he had kib'd: ecds what you have givan'd, it is but fqueering are yourſe 
O'r whom Eis very made, like for ore ?, you, and, ſpunge, you ſhall be dry again, thin this 
Among a mineral of metals baſz, Ro/. I underiiand you not, my lord. P Fairs int 
Shews itſelf purc ; ho weeps for what 4s done, 3% Hom. lam glad of it : A knaviſh fpcech fees Kg. Go 
King. 0, Gertrude, come away ! | n a fool:!h car. Him, He 
The ſun no ſooner ſhall tle mountains touch, Rf. My lord, you mvft tell us where the body KB 
But we will ſhip bim hence ; and this vile deed „ avd po with-us to the king. | Nis Ha 
We muſt, with all our majeſty aud (kill, Haw. The body is with the king, but the kits I ſa 
Both countenance andexcuſe.— Ho! Guiidenflern!] 4c] 5 not with the body 4. Ihe king is a ching ach we e 
Enter: Naſen rantz ond Guild: uſtery Gil, Athirg, wy lord ? Ir that wh 
Friends both, go join you with ſome further aid!: Il M. Of nothing: bruig me to him. lic 1 he 
Ianet in maineſs hath Volomus flain, ox 5, and alhakter. | ©» | Baunt * ery q 
And om his mother 's clofet hach he drop )d him CEN tit. ne bark is 
Go ſeck him out; ſpeak fair, and bring the body |» Pp ; wee le aociat 
Into the chapel. 1 pray you, halle in this. eee Arglane 
| Exentt N. . a Grid, Hate Kine, lar. For 
Comme, Corttide, we I call ip owt Wiki tens; Nine, | Wave Font to feck him, and to find tht 1 Ay 
And I-+ the m know, both what we Hean to hy, Vit, len. G 
And What's tintime yon + tor ase, fas det, [it | tac gans be it, that this wan pres lool. "eb 90 
Wygte which oer the werhs, 9 aue tet, | aw mit we put the (hong law on him; i * 1 
/ : ; . 4 ; WII Mg Why 
F (044 6f k wat MEAINA $2? &f + a SHY, ? Mak are fromin tn th: il; TEE he [LE that ja, F. Man M 
Pafe metals have ae wo lot Han provi | Hanmer has Hiufhrated this pattage with the follows; | wit 7 


are e Ni bathe way of Wanbehs ae, to thinw that part of the foul whih they take WP fill 
en pouch thy are provided wih on the tide of their Jaw, and there they keep it Hl they have (Wii | 1); 
with the tet“ 4 us antwer Dr. Johnlon | lays he does nut comprehend. Perhaps sit how be TY gh 
9 is boly tis mot. 2% te Ae, lot tos 4% 4 hot weil the body, © lhre is u play among childlech Mullin 
called, Inde X, 644 41. de. 3 
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Wes love the quſt race multitucle, Wy mother Came, for Eg lang! 1 
Who like wot in their pudyroent, but their eyes; Nog, Hollow Nom at tote: tempt him with 
And, whi 10 lo the aftendes * eourge ia WA Wer's 3 bee | albrogl i 
hut noverthe oftlence, Vo boar all moet and con, Delay it men, IN have Wm hence to night! 
dus tüchlen teig hm away mult ſeem $| Away for every thivy is Kal av dd dove 
brhberate panſe : Dilealcs, defperate grow ny hat elte leans onthe aal: Pray you, wake habe, 
by delperate appliance are relieve, | Fee ut N and Gail, 
Ur not at all. How now ? what hath befallen? \nd Evyland! if my love thou hold at anght, 
Fnter Rſconerants, my great power thorcvt may give the fcufez 
R,/, Where the dead body is bettowed, my lord,'toſSinee yet thy cicutrice Ice raw and red 
We cannot get from him. Aftcr che Daniſh word, and thy free awe 
King. But where is he ? Pays homape to us) thou may tt not coldly ſet ? 
17. Without, my lord ; guarded, to know your Our ſovereign procets 3; which imports at [ull, 
pleaſure, By letters conjurivg to that eſlcct, 
Kiny, Bring him before 1s. | 15] The preſent death of Hamlet, Do it, Erglandg 
R/. Wo, Guildenſtern! bring in my lord. For like the hee in my Blond he rapes, 
2 Huter Hamlet and Cuiidenftern, And thorn mutt cure mo; Pit know os done, 
Ni. Now, Hamlet, where's Pulonius ? Hover wy havs, my joys were near begun 
Num. At (upper. | Exit, 
e King, At ſupper! Where? | 2 VVV 1 
Ilan. Not where he cats, but where he is eaten: JJ 
. actin convocation of politick worms are den : Tte dat: of mn 
t „ lim. Your worm is your only emperor for 8 Later Fortinhras, awith an Army." 
Wit; we fat all creatures elſe, to ſat us; and wel For, Go, captain, from me greet the Vuniſh king: 
at ourſelves for maggots: Your fat kin, and your 20 Fell him, that, by his licence, Fertinhras 
kan beggar, is but variable ſervice; two dithes, Ora ves the conveyance of a premis'd march 
gut to one table 4 that's the end. ver his kingdom, You know the rendezvuus, 
at Kg, Alas, alas! | | f that lis may would avght with us, 
$ Hin, A man may fiſh with the worm that e ſhall expreſs our duty in his eve, 
erh cat of a king; and eat of the fiſh that bath} 3c [And let him krow fo. 
(d ol that worm. Capt. Will do't, my lord. 
King, What doſt thou mean by this ? For. Go ſoftly on. [ Exe. Porti:brar, Oc. 
10 Han. Nothing, but pt ſhew TY how 8 king Laiter tHTaml.t Rejoncramnts Guiidenſiern D'. 
e bay go a progreſs through the guts of a beggar. 5 8 ; 
1* Ring. Where is Polonms ?- \& 17a». Good ſir, w hoſe powers are thele ? 
= Ilan. In heaven: fend thither to ſee : if your Capt. 'Vhkey are of Norway, tir. 
}, ſſenger find him not there, ſeck hei the other Him, How propos'd, fir, I pray you ? 
5 are yourſelf, But, indecd, if you find him no Capt, A gainſt ſome part of Poland. 
in this month, you ſhall noſe him as you ge Him. Who commands them, tir. 
fairs into the lobby. 40] Capt. "UVhe nephcw of old Norway, Fortinbra« 
ers g. Go ſeek him there. | Hom. Goes it againſt the main of Poland, hr. 
Hum, He will ſtay 'till you come. Or for ſome frontier ? | 
wy BK | Exernt Attendants. Capt, Truly to ſpeak, and with no addition. 
Ns Hamlet, this deed, for thine eſpecial We go to gain a little patch of ground, 
a I ſakety, 4 That hath in it no profit but the name. 
3 lich we do tender, as we dearly grieve Io pay five dueats, five, I would not farm it; 
Ir that which thou halt done,—muſt fend thee] [Nor will it yield to Norway, or the Pole, 
ie | hence A ranker rate, ſhould it be ſold in fee. 
nt, th fiery quickneſs : Therefore, prepare thyſelf; Ham. Why, then the Polack never will de- 
ue ark is ready, and the wind at help !, 50 fend it. | FT 
e aluciates tend, and every thing is bent Cazt. Ves, "tis already gartiſon'd. | 
„ Fogland, c Hom. 'Two thouſand fouls, and twenty thoys 
om, For Fopland ? ſand ducats,  _ 
the King, Ay, Hamlet, Will not debate the queſtion of this flraw + 
Tam, Gol, {| his is the impoſthinne of much wealth and prace z 
ſ- s it, Athen knowl} our purpoſes. hat inward breaks, and thews ny calle without 
te a thernts that tees them. But, Why the wan dies = une thank you, by. 
e Eugene a barewrl, dear mother, Cpt, tha be witye, fy. Nit Gp han 
ll. „ Thy loving father, Hamlet, „% Will ploate you ga, wy lord ? | 
TT ll My wither | Father and mother is man ther 2444, 1 will be with you rale, Qi a Jule 
I en man and wile is ohne fleth 1 and, to | betore, | Lxewnt A and the eil. 
abe \ | : 
Ao nd boſon ſuppaſes it aul he rend, he bark is ready, ans tHe wwind at he lim. * JT {it, bn 
(It 2 N 


an taken trom the ganungstahle, 
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How all occaſions do inform againſt me, And botch the words up fit to their own thovglit;; 


O. 
And ſpur my dull revenge! What is a man, Mhich, as her winks, and nods, and geſture: yicld 42 
li his chief good, and market of his time, | them,, | Ithovaht, To 
Be but to ſleep, and feed? a beaſt, no more. Indeed would make one think, there wickt be 
Sure, he, that made us with ſuch large diſcourſe 1, 5Though nothing ſure, yet much unhapptly 5. 
Looking before, and aſter, gave us not (cen. "V'were good, ſhe were ſpoken with; 
That capability and god-like reaſon i; for ſhe may ſtrew 
Jo fuſt in us unus'd. Now, whether. it be Dangerous coujectures in ill-breeding minds; 
Beſtial oblivion, or ſome craven ſcruple Let her come in. Exit Horatih, 0 
Of thinking too preciſcly on the event, 10] To my tick foul, as ſin's true nature 18, 
A thought, which, quarter'd, hath but one part] Hach toy ſeems prologue to ſome great amiſs ; King, 
wiſdom, So full of artleſs jealouſy is guilt, 000. | 
And, ever, three parts coward,—I do not know It ſpills itfelf, in fearing to be ipilt. patient : 
Why yet live to ſay, This thing*s to do; Re-enter Horatio, with Ophelia. they ſho! 
Sith | have cauſe, and will, and ſtrength, and means}15] C. Where is the beautcous niajeſty of Pen— ther ſhall 
To do't. Examples, groſs as earth, exhort me : Queen. How now, Ophelia? [mark? good cou 
Witneſs, this army, ol ſuch maſs, and charge, | Ovh. ILort- all T your true love Lngw (ies; goc 
Led by a delicate and tender prince; Dom another one ? | night. 
Whoſe ſpirit, with divine ambition puft, | By his cockle hat, and ſ'nff, King. 
Makes mouths at the invitible event; 1 And by his ſandal fhoun 5. Singire. 
Expoſing what is mortal, and unſure, | Deen. Alas, ſweet lady, what imports this fory ! 0! this j« 
To all that fortune, death, and danger, dare, Oph. Say you? nay, pray you, mark. All from 
Even for an egg-lhell. Rightly, to be great He is dead and gone, lady, 
Is not te (tir without great argument; : He is dead and gone ; | When ſor: 
But greatly to find quarrel in a ſtraw, 2 At his head a graſi-grcen turf, But in bat 
When honour's at the lake. low ſtand I then, | At bis heels a f/one. © Next, you! 
That have a father kill'd, a mother ftain'd, , ho! DD Of his owr 
Excitements of my reaſon, and my blood, Juen. Nay, but, Ophelia, Thick and 
And let all fleep ? while to my ſhame, 1 fee Ob. Pray you, mark. | 
The imminent death of twenty thouſand men, | White his fred as the monatain fut For good! 
That. tor a fantaiy, and trick ol fame, 8 | Enter King. x 
Go to their gra ves like buds; fight for a plot, , DPreen. Alas, look here, my lord. In hugger- 
Whereon th- numbers cannot ty 1 the caulc, . Oph. Larued all with feet floxers ; Iivided fre 
Which is not tomb enouph, and continent 2, | : Which bexvept to the grave did go, Without th 
To hide the Num ?—0, from this rime forth, 35 With true-love fporvers, Lt, and a 
Aly thouglus be bloody, or bu wotlung worth! Neg. How do you, pretty lady ? ler brothe 
[ Exit, Oph. Well, God 'ield you! They fay, then Feeds on hi 
SOR N V. was a haker's daughter 7, Lord, we know what Abd wants 
. ve are, hut know not what we may be. God [4 With peſtil 
Rhfreur. of Room ia Fe Dulace, 40% your table! herein ne 
Enter Ones, vn Horriio. | Amy, Conceit upen her father, | Wil nothin 
O yoo, === | will wot Ipeak with her, Oh, Pray, lt us have no Words of this} bu ln car ad & 
Sy the in LUpPOrtinate t Ide, diftraR x when they alk you, What it means, lay you this! Like to a "ny 
Hey tin * {\1 164 (J 1 pity, Tozv40} ett fo N Vat, Mites dt Vs | Giyvn We th 
- ®,.:4 What Would the have ? 4.1 A! in the Wel Wing Brfimc OY A 
Hor, dhe peaks bull of het father et lava, 08 Av) } 4 Kite Your esl | 
Iain, | hoy Meant; f Fo be veur Falontine : | As, At 
There's tricks if the world ; and hen and brats Then up bs rc, and fond * Mie ett, them 
bpurus canvioutly at raw tpraks things in doubr, And dus V the chamber l \ hay In the 
hat carry but hall enten her ſpeech is nothing, [oo] Let in the maid, that out 4 maid | lia. Save 
Vet the unſhapr | ule ol it doth move ö ; Newer departed Pure, [he WAN, 0 
he hearers to collection 3 z they aim 4 at it, King, Pretty Ophelia! Bot the 


Than young 
tears 50 


mi. e. ſuch latitude of comprehenſion, ſuch power of reviewing the paſt, and anticipating the ful 


8 „ n | And p 
2 Continent, in our author, meags that which comprehends or encloſes, 3 j, e to dediice coe " 45 the 
. 22 [TE . . * . 4 4 1 "{ III [ 
quences from ſuch premiles. 4 % aim is to guels, $ i, e. Though her meaning off 1 Huty for 
6 '] his e ratitiers 


be certainly collected, yet there is enough to put a miſchievous interpretation to it. ; 
the deſcription of a pilyrim. While this kind of devotion was in favour, love intrigues 8 
on under that maſk, Ilence the old ballads and novels made pilgrimages the ſubjects of Well 
The cockle-ſhell hat was one of the eſſential badges of this vocation ; for the chief places of wu 
being beyond ſea, or on the coaſts, the pilgrims were accuſtomed to put cockle-ſhel.s upon 8 
to denote the intention or performance of their devotion. his alludes to a legendary ſtorh,! q 
our Savimir being refuted bread by the durylter of a baker, is deſcribed as puniſhing her by —_—_ 
into an . v oö den, is to d% ory to put on; as do} is 10 do „put off, „ Todþitf 

ke to lift the latch. | "4 


rrit 


; This is [ 
judgment. 
reh. It js 
Ie barriers v 
Naritie, that | 
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0þb. Indeed, without an oath, I'll make an end They cry, Chooſe wwe; Laertes ſhall be ting 
on't. . (Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud it to the clouds, 
LT Gis, and by Saint Charity, >. Laertes ſhall be king, Laertes king / | 
Alack, and fie for ſhame ! | Queen How cheerfully on the falſe trail they cry! 
Young men vill do't, if they come to't ; 5 O, this is counter, you falſe Daniſh dogs 7. 
By cock 1, they are to blame. : King. The doors are broke. [ Noiſe within, 
Dunth ſbe, before you tumbled me, | Enter Laertes, with others, 
You promis d me to wed: He anſwers, | Laer. Where is this king ?—Sirs, ſtand you all 
So would I ha* done, by yonder ſun, _ without. 
An ihou hadſi not come to my bed. Ii A. No, let's come in. 
King. How long hath ſhe been thus ? | Loer, I pray you, give me leave. 
0p5. 1 hope all will be well. We muſt be A/l. We will, we will. { Exeunt, 
patient : but I cannot chooſe but weep, to think, Luer. Ithank you: — Keep the door. —O thou 
they ſhould lay him i* the cold ground : My bro- vile king, | 
ther ſhall know of it, and ſo I thank you for your|15|Give me my father. | 
good counſel. Come, my coach! Good night, la- Queen. Calmly, good Laertes. | 
(ies; good night, ſweet ladies: good night, good Lacr. That drop of blood, that's calm, pro- 
night. [ Exit. claims me baſtard; _ 
Kirg. Follow her cloſe ; give her good watch. Cries, cuckold, to my father ; brands the harlot 
I pray you. Exit Horatio.|20|Even here, between the chaſte unſmirched ® brow 
0! this is the poiſon of deep grief; it ſprings Of my true mother. 
All trom her father's death: And now, bchold, King. What is the cauſe, Laertes, 
O Gertrude, Gertrude, | That thy rebellion looks fo giant-like 
When ſorrows come, they come not ſingle ſpies, Let him go, Gertrude; do not ſear our perſon ; 
But in battalions! Firſt, her father ſlain; _ [253 There's ſuch divinity doth hedge a king, | 
Next, your ſon gone; and he moſt violent author That treaſon can but peep to what it would, 
0f his own juſt remove: The people muddy'd, Acts little of his will —Tell me, Laertes, 
Thick and unwholeſume in their thoughts and Why thou art thus incens'd — Let him go, Ger- 
whiſpers, | | trude; 
Fir good Polonius? death; and we have done but] 30ÞSpeak, man. | 
grcenly 2, Laer. Where iz my father? 
In hugger-mugger 3 to inter him: Poor Ophelia ] Xing. Dead. | 
Divided from herſelf, and her fair judgment ; Ouern, But not by him. 
Without the which we are pictures, or mere beaſts, King. Let him demand his fill, [with: 
Pt, and as much containing as all theſe, 35] Ter. How came he dead ? I'll not be juggled 
ler brother is in ſecret come from France: To hell, allegiance! vows, to the blackeſt devil! 
e on his wonder, keeps himſelf in clouds, | Conſcience, and grace, to the profoundeſt pit ! 
hee Ai wants not buzzers to infect his car II dare damnation : o this point I tand 
a by With peſtilent ſpeeches of his father's death ; That buth the worlds I give to negligence, 
Wherein neceſhity of matter heggar'd, 40 Let come what comes; only Il be reveng'd 
WII nothing flick gur perſon to artaiꝑu, | Mot thoroughly for my father, | 
mY er aud car. 0 my dear Gertrude, this, tige Who (11.41) (tay you ? | 
is Vie to a mitdering piece 4, in many places | Las Ny will, not all the world's » 
By we Taper doath l A Mee within, And, tor y team, INE hitband them le well, 
Lern, Mack ! what elle fn tis? 15] hey (hall vv tar with line, | 
| ates A Keef | N God | artter, | 
Nas, Attend Where ate wy Switgersf Let If you defive te know the certainty [ venge, 
thew guard the door i= . Ot your dear father's Ceath, int writ in your 16s 
What is the matter! hat, (weepltake, you will draw boch Iriend and 
s, Save yaurlalt, my lord ; $0] Winner and loten fe toe, 
he ocean, over -peering of his liſt s, Jer, None but his enemies, 
Lats wat the flats with more impetuous haſte, | King, Will you know them then ? arms; 
han young Laertes, in a riotous head, Lacr, Lo his good friends thus wide Ill ope my 
lun N-bears your otlicers ! The rabble call lim, lord; Aud, like the kind lite-renU'ring pelican, 
conle ud, a the world were now but to begin, 55]Repalt them with my blood, 
care Antiquity forgot, cuttom not known, Kn. Why, now you ſpeak 


e ratitiers and props of every ward 6, | Like a good child, and a true gentleman, 


$ is | N . g 15 . . ; . 
| Y This is a corruption of the ſacred name. See note 4, page 48. 2 That is, without maturity 
; ha enden. i e. in private to inter him, duch a piece as allallins uſe, with many 
of" on ir is necellary to apprehend this, to fee the juſtnets of the fimilitude, The /, are 
+ WI e Yarr 
hy 


d which the ſpectators of a tournament. muſt not pale, o i. e. of every one ot thoſe 
_ that nature and law place about the perſon of a king, 7 Hounds run counter When they 
e ne trail back wats. v 1, e. clean, not defiled, | | 


—— 
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That lam guiltleſs of your father's death, 

And am moit ſenſibly in grief for it, | 
It ſhall as level to your judgment "pear |, 

As day does to your eye. 

 Craned nrithin, Let her come in. 

Li. How now! what noiſe is that? 

Tauer Cpietia, fantaftically dre with fran one 

| fimvers. 

O heat, dry up my brains! tears, ſeven times ſalt, 

Burn ont the lente 1nd virtue of mine eye — 

By heaven, thy madn de ſhall be pay'd with weight 
Fill our (eale turn the heam Of roſe of Nay ! 
Deut maid, kind lifter, West Ophelia fon 
O heavens! is pollible, a young mai wits 
Should bea mortal as an old man's Ife; 

Nature is fine in love: and, where is line, 

It ſends tome previous inflance of itfelf 
Aft-r the thing it loves? 

Oph. They bore him bare-fac'ton tie ier; 

Hey no nmny, nonny hey nnn: 
Anton bis erane rain'd many Ra fer 

Far- you well, my dove! [revenge 

Je, Halli thou thy wits, and didit p-rfuadt 
It conld not move thus. 

Oh, You mult hug, Dern o-doren, an vor col. 

him addon ned, 

Oo hy the wheel becomenit) It is this falle (ewartd, 

het (hols his Walter fe danghter +, 

Lin (Vie hothinp fs es than tint toy, 

Fab, here's rol wary that a to hs Wen lance! 
Pray yok love, romwembier © all ets = patilies ? 
thats hoy aeg hen, 

Law, Adocwment In madnels 4 4 
remembrance fitted, 

U, herd fennel for you, and columbines 
hoes rue for you and how's home tor ny 
— we may call it, herh of grace g' Sundays — 
you may wear your rue with a difference 7--1 here's 
2 daily | Would give you tome violets; but 
they wither'd all, when my father died i- They 


4 


lights 11 


ze 


ſay, he mae a good end, 
For bonny ſweet Rabin is all my joy , 


— — 


bis is an elifion of the verb to g. 
(ſays Lacrtes) is the paſſion by which ee 
Ieilited, enfily obey any impulle, or follow 


5d, flies off alter the attracting obied, after the thing it loves.“ 
ny mean no more than % brrthon of th» rg, which The hail juſt repeated, and as th 
uſed, Dr. Johnton ſays, * "Che Aory alluded to l do not know but perhaps the lady 
4 Km waanciently luppoled to ſtrengthen the menoty, 


feward was reduced ty e 


Was nat only carriech at funerals, but worn at weddings 
„ Mr, Stec ves lags, Greene, tn his Op for an Upflart Catit, 1640, calle / 


name, Yet, 


wm bee Weft ponevally for that lex, ith while they ate maidens, they with w 
Steevens adds, that he knows not of what e were luppoled to be emblomutical ; 
und other herbaliſts, impute few, if any, virtues to them and they may 
becauſe they appear to make no prateful return for their cr. ation, | 
name the country people give to e, and the reaſon i, hecauſe that herb was 


 berb of g1 ace is the 


Princip ingredient in the potion which the Roman pricits uſed to force the pe 
when they exorciled them. Now thele exorcitns being performed generally on a But 
church before the whole congregation, is the realon why the ſays, we may call it herb of gra 
Mr. Stcevens believes there is a quibble meant in this pallaye z rue anciently ſignityn 
Ruth, i. e. ſorrow. Ophelia gives the qucen ſome, and keeps « portion of it for herſelk. 
however, he adds, be ſomewhat more implied here than is expreſſed, 
qucen), may call your RUE by ts Sunday nNumie, MERB oF GRACE, and ſo TLAUr i with a difference to 
it from mine, which can never be any thing but merely KUK, i. e. forrow. 


ir wt exalted and refined and as ſubſtances, fret and 
any attraction, lome part of nature, fv purified and mt 


L 


— 
— 


. T. [Act 4. Scene 2 


At 4. 


Loer, Thought, and aMidion, paſſion, hell it[elt, 


They fa) 
She turns to favour, and to prettinels. Hor. | 
Oph. And will he not come again ? do not 
And will he not come again ? | ſhould | 
No, no, be is dead, 
Go to thy 12 ath=bed, Sil, 0 
He never will come again, thr, 1 
His heard wear as ehite as ſnorr, n 
A! Raxen was his oll! (iter for 
that was 


[- is gone, be is gone, 
And ve 405 attay moan : 
Cot a' mercy on his foul ! 


Horatio, 


HORA 

And of all chrillian fouls! 1 pray Gol, God 1 hit: theſe 
| WI you, | Fit Oph, ters for s 
Lins, Do you fee this, O God? dirate of 
King Laertes, I muſt common with your prief, e oa. 


Ir you deny me right. Go but apart, 

Make choice of whom your witeſſ triends you will 
And they ſhall hear and judpe 'twixt you and me! 
by direct or by collateral hand 

hey find us touch'd, we will our kingdom pire, 
Dur crown, our life, and all that we call ov1s, 


tel vale: 
1th tn/lan 
rams thei 
Me thieves « 
am to do | 
te letters 4 


10 you in fatisfachjon 3 but, if not, 1.7 
Je. you content to lend your pativnmce to v8, erat fo 7 
Kuch we ſhall jointly = og with your faul of 14+ they | 
I'y vive it dye content, 7 pred 

Lies, et thin bis bh + eh ots 
{he as of Heath, his heute kane ta ward; of 


Vw tiogphy, (word, ney hat hinient & et bis hays, 
Je ible ries, net tormial oftentation-- 


e, | Wi 
Ty 1 be heard, an ewes ein lege th bath, 


Wil d *4 o 


hat | int call e e e e vin un 
Airs Mo you thall; | i 
n, where the oftence bs, Jet the great ave fall 
pray you, go with me, ( 
C J. 
\ Nis, Ny 
A other A . * 
a g tal 
Enter Horatio, with a Servant, nd you mu 


Hr, What are they, that would tpeak wich me 
Ser, Sailors, (ir ; 


you ha! 
har he, wh 
u' my 
Lazy, It M 
[ny you pre 
I Cimetul a 
| by your | 
l mainly \ 
Ai, U, 
ch may ti 
yet to m 
mot 

Ys alin | 
tue, a. 
0 Cant 
Wt, as the fl 
ll not by 
to a pub 
tlie Fieat li 


2 Dr. Johnſon explains this paſſage thus: © Iv 


4 Mr. Steevens ſays, the wh 
h was former! 
(len by tht 
atd 
* Panſics in For those, becavle of (i 

i f 2 
anmtonly!“ Mt 
hut that (ickatch 
therefore be filed ont 
„ Dr, Warburton lays, 


{led to (wallow Own 
day, in the 


80 Sundall WW, Wipping 
ing the (ani! # 5 
There 1) The bore 
Tou, madam (lays Opl.clia to th ) beaviey 10 
| diſing® „ livy | 0! 


v This is part of at old = 


— — ͤ 


AQ 4. Scene 7. 


They ſay, they have letters for you. 
Hr, Let them come in. — 
do not know from what part of the world 
| ſhould be greeted, if not from lord Hamlet. 
Enter Sailors, 
Sail, God bleſs you, fir. 
Hor, Let him bleſs thee too, 
Sail, He ſhall, fir, an 't pleaſe him. There's 
iter for you, fir + it comes from the embullad, 


that was bound for England ; if your name Leſt 


Horatio, ns | am let to know it is, 
Horatio reads the letter, 


NON. YO, when then foalt have onertlortd this, 
Ie theſe fellirvs forme moans fo the Bing; they banc 
Eye we were beute diys off at ſer [1 


. ters for him, 
diate of wry 50e appointment gave u hace 
of 1 ding ourſelves too flow of fail, "we Put on « co 


led valour; and in the grapple I boarded ther - 


ill 1th, inſtant, they got clear of our ſhip ; FU I 1m alon 


= MM ET. 


{1 
it 


Convert hi gyves to graces; ſo that my arrows, 
Lov fliphtly timber'd for fo louda wind, 
Would have reverted to my bow again, 
[And not where 1 had ain'd them, 

Lav, And fo have 1 a noble father loft : 
A fiſter driven into deſperate terms; 
Whole worth, it pravies may po lack again , 
Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
bor her pertections thut my revenge will come. 
Ang, Break wot your fleeps for that t you muſk 
not think, | 
| Int we are made of tuft (6 flat ung dull, 
hat we can lot our bend be ſhook with danper, 


Anti it paſtime, You (horily el hear moret 


o' your father, anch we love oviielſy 

\ni that, } hope, will teach you to imagine, — 

How now ? what news ? | 
Enter a A enger. 
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Work, like the ſpring that turneth wood to None, 


ram their priſoner. They have dealt worth mea. M Letters, my lord, from Hamlet: 
br thieves of nerey 5 hut they uctt vt they did ,| his 0 You! aj (11 1 this tro th- queen; 
tn to de a good turn for them. Let the tine lar: King From Hamlet ! Who Lyougpht them? 
le letters 1 have tut, and verair thou to me t. A Suſors, my rd, th. \ {ay : an them not; 
nuch Baſle as thou wouldft A death. I have hey vire given we by Clandiv, he teceir'd them 
kat fo ſprab in thine ear, will make thee dumb (25 ut him that hep them 2 
144 they wel bo light For the Gove t of the matter. Foo Lawrtes, you fhall hear them | 
> goed fellorrs ati bring thes where Tom Lenve vs, | [Leit MP: 
t rote and Cn ildenſfior hh 56% the i rot fe 1 H Fri H and + ts try, yer flat} db, FU Ie 
wid; of Hom EF have Hark te bor ted, Barone: % be „ ee, ae Maul) # F 4 me” ta 
* Ho #44 thes te . e set in fes weus 4 1 ty 6444 ien # 1700 #: 4, bins wow 
wh, 1 will make you Way Tor thets your letters: 641 dew enen Fun the get + N id 
i, Vid ds et the rp thiat you Hay ite tf iv 3 448g p 3 1 2 lan Wi 
oh hom when you brought then | £4447 65 Ns TER 
8 On N vun. What thou this mean f Are all the ref came back k 
ME. (SOV is it tone ali, and no fuch thing ? 


Anoiber Room. 


Lauer, Know you tho hand ? 
King, Vis Hamlet's charatter. A4 — 
Auch, in a 7 ript here, he ſays, ade: 

vile 9 0 

J Lam loft i At. my lord. But let him come; 


It warms the very fickneſe in my heart, 


That I ſhall live and tell him to his teeth, 


King, If it be fo, Laertes, 

As how ſhould it be to !/-—how otherwiſe ? 

Will you be rul'd by me?; pi 

Laer. Ay, my lord | 

So you will tt ©'er-tule me to a peace. 

Aing. Vo thine own peace If he he now 
return Ad == : 


| 
As checking at his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it, wil work him 


1% an exploit, now ripe in my advice, 


Under the which he ſhall nut choote but fall; 
And tor his death no wind of biame (hall breathe ? 
But even his mother ſhall uncharge the pradlice, 


Laer, My lord, | will be rul'd ; 


The rather, it you could deviſe it fo, 


That I nuight be the organ, 


3 1, e. It I may praiſe what has been, 


HL 
: | Enter King, with Laer tes. 
Ny, Now mult your confcience my acquit-P_ 
tance ſeal, b [Can you ac 
ud you muſt put me in your heart for friend; [40 
mei ou have heard, and with a knowing ear, 
har he, which hath your noble father flain, 
vd my life. Thus didi ft thou. 
[vt Lu, It well appears: — hut tell me, 
{and iy you proceeded not againſt theſe feats, 45 
vl WR Oe ful and % capital in nature, 
oP Or your fatety, greatneſs, wildom, all things 
merlf | maihly were (tirr'd up ? delle. 
e o, for two tpecial reaſons; 
i on ray to you, pet haps, cem much unſinew'd.| © 
e to me they are ſtrong. The queen, hs 
fond mother, 
Wee by his looks 3 and for myſelf, | 
e, and my plague, be it enher which) 
inte! do enjunctive to my life and foul, 8s 
„ig the ar moves not but in his ſphere, 
wa) "all not but by her, The other motive, And call it, accident, 
ain ' © public count 1 might not go, 
in th lie cat love the general gender hear him 
"uy o, dipping all his — in their attection, 60 
ane ; 
e my The bore is the caliber of a gun, or the capacity of the barrel. The matter (ſays Hamlet) 7 
„ ̃ů AT 
* e ound no more. | 
'TheY 4 G 


King, 
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King. It falls right. 8 
You have been talk'd of ſince your travel much, 
And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a quality 
Wherein, they ſay, you ſhine : your ſum of parts 
Did not together pluck ſuch envy from him, 
As did that one; and that, in my regard, 
Of the unworthieſt ſiege 1. 
Tauer. What part is that, my lord? 

King. A very ribband in the cap of youth, 
Yet needful too; for youth no leſs becomes 
"The light and careleſs livery that it wears, 
Than ſettled age his ſables and his weeds, 
Importing health and graveneſs. 

| ſince, 

Here was a gentleman of Normandy, —— | 
[ have ſeen myſelf, and ſ-rv'd againſt, the French, 
And they can well on horſeback : but this gallant 
Had witchcraft in 't ; he grew unto his ſeat ; 
And to fuch wondrous doing brought his horſe, 
As he had been incorps'd and demy-natur'd 
With the brave heaſlt : fo far he topp'd my thought, 
That 1, in forgery of ſhapes and tricks, 
Come ſhort of what he did. 

Laer. A Norman, was t? 

King. A Norman. NET 

Tuer. Upon my life, Lamond, 

King. The very ſame. 

Laer 
And.gem of all the nation. 

King, He made confeſlion of you; 


[ deed, 


And gave you ſuch a maſterly report, 
For art and exerciſe in your defence 2, 
And for your tapicr moſt eſpecial, | 
"That he ericd out, would be a light indeed, 
If one could match you the lerimers 3 of theit 
nation, ' 5 
He (wore, had neither motion, guard. nar eye, 
tt you „ Gs them 1 Sir, this report of his 
Did Hamlet (6 envenom with his en vy, 
That he could nothing do, but with and beg 
Your ludden coming aber, 
Now out of this 
Jauer, What out of this, my lord ? 
King. Laertes, was your father dear to you ? 
Or arc you like the =} fora of a ſorrow, 
A face without a heart ? 
Laer. Why aſk you this! 
King. Not that I think, you did not love your 
father; 0 
But that I know, love is begun by time +; 
And that I ſee, in paſſages of proof 5, 
"Time qualifies the ſpark and fire of it. 
Then lives within the very flame of love 


to play with him, 


Two months] 


I know him well: he is the brooch, in-“ 


* A M 1. R T. 


1 i. e. af the loweſt rank. Siege, for ſeat, place. 


Fencers. 


daily experience. 


very prevalent, that ſighs impair the ſtrength, and wear out the animal powe 


or cautious. 8 j. e..not blunted as foils are. 


Shakſpeare, and other writers, taken for an i1/idous ſtratugem, or privy treaſon, a ſenſe not incong 
to this paſſage, where yet he rather believes, that nothing more is meant than a #hruf fr ® 
10 i. e. may enable us to aſſume proper characters, and to act our part. 
rem the trying or proving fire-arms or cannon, which often 54 or burff in the proof. of 


4 Dr. Johnſon ſays, this is obſcure ; and adds, “ The meaning may be, Love 1 
in us, and co-eſſential to our nature, but begins at a certain time from {ome external caule, 
always ſubject to the operations of time, ſuffers change and diminution. 


[Act 4. : 
[Act 4. Scene] as 


A kind of wick or ſnuff, that will abate it: 
And nothing is at a like goodneſs ſtill ; Dur pur 
or goodneſs, growing to a pleuriſy, | 
Dies in bis own too much: "That we would do, i no, 
F Wie ſhould do when we would; for this wu VOOR, 
changes, do laſt th 
And hath abatements and delays as many, Luer. 
As there are ongues, are hands, are accidents; | Leeen 
And then this /5-./7 is like a ſpendthrift ſigh 6 hat he 
roſ hat hurtsbyeaſing. Put, to the quick o' theulee WF) eV! 
Hamlet comes back; What would you undertake, tO! crow 
% ſhew yourſelf your father's ſon in deed hat libs 
More than in words ? put eur e 
Laer. To cut his throat i' the church. frix here on 
15] King. No place, indeed, ſnould murder fand Cbanber. 
Revenge ſhould have no bounds. But, good Lai hen de 
Will you do this, keep cloſe within your chamber cllin the 
Hamlet, return'd, ſhall know you are come hom And. me 
We'll put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, Fuck 15 
200 And ſet a double varniſh on the fame 9s One i. 
The Frenchman. gave you; bring you, in fit 
together, 
And wager o'er your heads: he, being remil”, 
Moſt generous, and free from all contriving, 
25 Will not peruſe the foils; ſo that, with eaſc, 
Or with a little ſhuffling, you may chooſe 
A ſword unbated 8, and, in a pals of practice“ 
Requite him for your father. 
Lacr. 1 will do 't: 
39] And, tor the purpoſe, I'll anoint my ſword. 
bought an union of a mountebank, E 
o mortal, that but dip a knife in it, Chun. 
Where it draws blond, no cataplaſm ſo rare, 
Volleted from all fimples that have virtue 2 Clap 
45] Under the moon, can ſave the thing from death ber grave 
hat is but ferateh'd withal t DNL touch my poo" find: 
With this contagion 4 that, if 1 gall him Gight!, | Clary 
[ft may be death, lertolf in 
AN, Let's further think of this; a Oey 
49] Weigh, what convenience, both of time s wean 1 
May fit us to our hape te If this faul tall fl, Foy 
Foes that gur drift look through our bal MV ittingly, 
lormance, _MWbainche: 4 
ſe'rwere better nat aſlay ed therefore, this Frech A gal, ih. 
45|*hould have a back, or fecond, that might hol, 1 Glorp, 
if this ſhould blaſt in proof 11, Soft; — let melee! C 
We'll make a folemu wager on your cunuiligy good : her 
[ ha 't : | $0 to this 
When in your motion you are hot or dry, mll he, he 
$50]( As make your bouts more violent to that end) ber came | 
And that he calls for drink, I'll have prepar'd M bin(elf. . 
A chalice for the nonce ; whereon but ſipping Cath, tho 
If he by chance eſcape your venom'd tuck, 2 Che 
| | | I Clown 
2 That is, in the ſcience of defence. 3 
is not int 7 be 
and, k by d out 
5 j. e. in tranſaction 0 Chun 
6 1. e. a ſigh that makes an unneceſſary waſte of the vital flame. It is 4 b. "Inj pity 
rs. 7 1, e. not * 
9 D.. Johnſon obſerves, that practice is ofte tf; 
E. a 
Without di 
11 This metaphor © u below chr 
be phraſ 


6), 


N f. Scene 1. 


bur purpoſe may hold there. But ſtay, what noiſe? 
| Enter Queen. 

How now, ſweet queen? 

cen. One woe doth tread upon another's heels 

zo laſt they follow : Vour ſiſter's drown'd, Lacrtes. 

Laer. Drown'd! O, where! [brook 
ven, There is a willow grows aſcaunt i th. 

hat ſhews his hoar leaves in the glaſſy ſtream; 

herewith fantaſtic garlands did ſhe make, 

){ crow-flowers, nettles, daiſies, and long purples, 

hat liberal ſhepherds give a groſſer name, | 

But our cold maids do dead men's fingerscallthem 

here on the pendant boughs her coronet weeds 

lambering to hang, an envious liver broke; 

Vhen down her weedy trophies, and herſelf, 

ell in the weeping brook. Her cloaths ſpread wide; 

nd, mermaid-like, a while they bore her up : 

Which time, the chaunted ſnatches of old tunes; 


& one incapable of her own diſtreſs, 


ice), 
e + 2” 
A Church-yard. 
Enter t Clowns, with Shader, Me. 


that wilfully lecks her own ſalvation ? 
2 Chios, 1 tell thee, ſhe is; thereforc, mak: 


death 


in 


tl linds it christian butial. 


NANG 


bettelf in het own detence ? 
,, Why, "ths Fownd Fo. 
| Cy It wult he > dee it cannot bi 
fllo, For here lies the point 1 If | drown mylel. 
Wittingly, it argues an gel: and an att hath hiv 
anche: 4; it ie, to act, ta do, and to periorin t— 
Algal, ſhe drown'd herſelf wittingly, 

i Cle. Nay, but hear you, goodman delver 

I (ln, ve me leave, Here lies the water; 
good: here ſtands the man; good; It the man 
bo to this water, and drown himſelf, it is, will he, 
ll he, he gocs; mark you that: but if the wa- 


ett 
tall, 


all | 


vrojed 
old, 
alte! 


gn 


end) er come to him, and drown him, he drowns not 
10 A dine; Aryal, he that is not guilty of his own 
ping, Cath, ſhortens not his own life. | 

k, 2 Clown, But is this law? 


I Clown, Ay. marry is't ; crowner's-queſt law. 
2 Clown, Will you ha* the truth on't? If this 
0 not been a gentle woman, ſhe ſhould have been 
ury'd out of chriſtian burial. 
I Clown, Why, there thou ſay'ſt; and the 


her grave ſtraight * + the crowner hath lat on her, 


Cee, How can that be, unſels ſhe drown']. 


wn 
= 


more pity; that great folk ſhould have counte-| 


Mace in this world to drown or hang themſelves, 


The phraſe is taken from huſbandry, 


Mt AM L217 


Go 


— 
2 
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Or like a ereature native and indu'd 

Unto that element: but long it could not be, 

Till that her garments, heavy with their drink, 

Pull'd the poor wretch from her melodious lay 

Fo muddy death. | 
Laer. Alas, then, is ſhe drown'd ? | 

| D.een. Drown'd, drown'd. [Ophelia, 
Laer. Too much of water haſt thou, poor 

And therefore I forbid my tears: But yet 

It is our trick; nature her cuſtom holds, 

Vet ſhame ſay what it will: when theſe are gone, 

The woman will be out. — Adieu, my lord! 

have a ſpeech of fre; that.fain would blaze, 


| 


But that this folly drowns it. [ Exit, 
King. Let's follow, Gertrude : 

How much I had to do ta calm his rage! 

Now fear J, this will give it ſtart again; | 

Therefore, let's follow, | [Event. 


more than their even chriſtian 4. Come: my ſpade. 
here is no ancient gentlemen but gardeners, 
ditchers, and grave-makers; they hold up Adam's 


Wk 30 proſeſſion, 
] Clown, þ (he to be bury'd in chriſtian burial. 


2 Corn, Was he a gentleman ? 

1 Cloron, He was the firſt that ever bore arms, 

2 Clown, Why, he had none. 

i Clown, What, hit a heathen 2 How dot thou 
widerſtand the ſetipture - — The [eripture lays 
Alain diggged y Conltd he dig without arms ? Al 
put another queltion to thee + if they antwer ' me 
not to the purple, evindela tg thylelt-— 

a (orin, 40 10, 


o Clown, What is he, that builds ſtronger than 


Un 


i. e. aſide, ide tua 2 3 ö 2 "Es 

; . *. i. e. make her grave immediately. 
* aachen, and of diſtinctions without differences. 
ellow-chriſtians. 


I Cloren. 


ter? 

2 Clown, The gallows- maker for that frame 
wt-lives a thouiand tenants, | | 

1 Clown, I like thy wit well, in good Faith; the 
allows does well: But how does it well? it does 
well to thoſe that do ill: now thou doſt ill, to fay, 
he gallows is built ſtronger than the church; argal, 
the gallows may do well to thee. To't again; 


-ICOMme. 


2 Cloꝛon. Who builds ſtronger than a maſon, a 
ſhipwright, or a carpenter ? 

1 Clown. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke 5. 

2 Clown, Marry, now I can tell, | 
To't. | 

2 Clown. Maſs, I cannot tell. 
| Enter Hamlet and Horatio, at a diffance. 

1 Clown, Cudgel thy brains no more about it; 
for your dull aſs will not mend his pace with beat- 


3 Ridicule on ſcholaſtic diviſions 
4 This is an old Engliſh expreſſion for 


5 i. e. When you have done that, I'll trouble you no more with theſe riddles. 


ing z 


her the maton, the (hipwright, or the carpen» 


— — SS 
—— ———— 
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ing; and, when you are aſk'd this queſtion next, 
fay, a grave-maker ; the houſes that he makes, 
laſt 'till doomſday. Go get thee to Youghan, and 
fetch me a ſtoop of liquor. [Exit 2 Clown. 


C [Act 5. Scene 1 
Him. There's another: Why may not that be 
the ſcull of a lawyer? Where be his quidd:t:+ row, 
his quillets, his caſes, his tenures, and his tricks? 
why does he ſuffer this rude knave now to knock 


him about the ſconce 5 with a dirty ſhovel, and will 
% r Hogs *. : not tell him of his action of battery? Hum! Thi 
fellow might be in's time a great buyer of land, 
Mcthought, it 20as very ſaveet, with his ſtatutes, his recognizances, his fines, his 
To contract, O, the time, for, ab, my bebove double vouchers, his recoveries: Is this the fine 
O, methought there was nothing meet. 1oſof his fines, and the recovery of his recoveries, to 
Han. Has this fellow no feeling of his buſineſs ?] [have his fine pate full of fine dirt? will his vouch: 
he ſings at grave-making. | ers vouch him no more of his purchaſes, and don- 
Hor. Cuitom hath made it in him a property off ble ones too, than the length and bread of a pair 
euſineis. | | of indentures? The very conveyances of his lands 
Ham. "Tis e'en ſo : the hand of little employ-|15|will hardly lie in this box ; and mull the mheriter 
ment hath the daintier ſenſe, | himſelt _ no more ? ha? ia 
Hr Not a jot more, my lord. 
; I ings. Ham. Is eee made of ſheep-ſcins? 
But age, with hit flealing ſie, . Hor. Ay, my lord, and of calvezs-lkins too, 
Hath elaxy'd me in his lute, - 


| a0] Him They are ſheep, and calves, which (rok 
And hath Soipped me into the land, out aſſurance 6 in that 1 will ſpeak to this fee: 
As if IT had never been ſuch, 


Whoſe grave's this, firrah ? 
Lam. That ſeull had a tongue in it, and could Clos. Mine, fir.—— 
ſing once: How the knave jowls it to the ground, 
as if it were Cain's jaw-bone, that did the firlt{25 
murder! Thie might be the pate of a politician, 
which this aſs now o'er-reaches ; one that would 
circumvent God, might it not-? Ham. 1 think it be thine indeed; for thou ly'l 
Hor, It might, my lord. . | 
Ham. Or of a courtier; which could ſay, Good go Clown, You lie out on't, fir, and therefore it 1 
morrow, ſweet lord! How doſt thou, good lord ?*} [not yours; for my part, | do not lic in't, yet lt 
This might be my lord ſuch-a-one, that pras'd my} [is mine. „ | | 
lord ſuch-a-one's horle, when he meant to beg it : Hum. Thou doſt lic in't, to be in't, aud ſay it 
might it not? | thine: 'tis for the dead, not for the quick, theie- 
Hor. Ay, my lord. 35|[forc thou ly'ſt. 
Ham. Why, e'en ſo: and now my lady worm's?; Clozon. "Vis a quick lye, ſir; "twill away agat, 
chapleſs, and knock'd about the mazzard with a] from me to you. | 
ſexton's ſpade : Here's fine revolution, an we had Ham, What man doſt thou dig it ſor ? 
the trick to ſee't. Did theſe bones coſt no more Clozun. For no man, fir. 
the breeding, but to play at loggats 3 with them ?[40] Ham. What woman, then? 
mine ache to think on't. Clo-vn, For none neither. 
Ham. Who is to be buried in't? | 
Chen. One that was a woman, fir ; but, rel 
her foul, ſhe's dead. 
Hin. How abſolute the knave is! we mil 
ſpeak by the card 7, or equivocatn will undo de 
By the lord, Horatio, thele tres years 1 have 


In youth ohen I did love, did love, 


O, a pit of clay fer to be made. 
For ſuch 1 Queſi ts Meet. 


Clown ſings. 
A pich-axe, and a ſpade, a ſpade, 
For —and a fbroroding beet 45 
O, a pit of clay for to be made 
For ſuch a gueſt is meet. 


1 The three ſtanzas, ſung here by the grave-digger, are extracted, with a ſlight variation, f.om 3 
little poem, called The aged Lover renourc:th Love, written by Henry Howard, earl of Surrey, who 
flouriſhed in the reign of King Henry VIII. and who was beheaded in 1547, on a ſtrained accufation 
of treaſon. The entire ſong is publiſhed by Dr. Percy, in the firſt volume of his Reliques of Arti 
E 1g1ijh Poetry. 2 j. e. The ſcull that was my lord Such-a-one's, is now my lady Worm”s. Dr. 
Johnſon ſays, this is a play, in which pins are ſer up to he beaten down with a bowl. We have heen 
informed, however, that the reverſe 1s true : that the bowl is the mark, and the pins are pitched 
at it; and that the game is well known in the neighbourhood of Norwich. Mr. Stcevens obſerves, 
that © this is a game played in ſeveral parts of England even at this time. A ſtake is fixed into 
the ground; thole who play throw /oggats at it, and he that is neareſt the ſtake wins :—l have ſeen 
it played in different counties at their ſheep-ſhearing ſeaſts, where the winner was entitled to 2 black 
fleece, which he afterwards preſented to the farmer's maid to ſpin for the purpoſe of making a Peit. 
coat, and on condition that ſhe knelt down on the fleece to be kiſſed by all the ruſticks preſent. 
4 1. e. ſubtilties. s 1. e. the head. s A quibble is intended. Deeds, which are uſually written 
on parchment, are called the common aſſurances of the kingdom. 7 The card is the paper on whict 
the different points of the compaſs were deſcribed. To do any thing ty the card, is, to do it wild , 
ober vat ion. 
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AR 5. Scene 1. 


taken note of it; the age is grown ſo picked 1, that 


the courtier, he galls his kibe.— How long hat 
thou been a grave- maker I 


the day that our laſt king Hamlet overcame For- 

zinbras. | | 

Ham. How lorg is that ſince ? 

Clown, Cannot you tell that? Every fool car 
tell that: It was that v1y day that young Hamlet 
was born; he that is mad, and ſent into England. 

Him, Ay, marry, why was he {ent into Eny - 
land ? | | 

Clowwn, Why, becauſe he was mad: he ſhall 
recover his wits there; or, it he do not, 'tis no 
great matter there. 

Ham. Why ? 

Clown, YU will not be ſeen in him there; there 
the men are as mud as he. 

Hm. How came he mad? 

CW] , Very {tranguly, they ſay. 

fam, How ftranvciy ? 

Con. ' Faith, een with loſing his wits. 
Hm., Upon what ground ? | 
Clown, Why, here in Denmurk : 1 have been 

lexton here, man, and boy, thirty years, 

Ham. How long will a man lie i' the carth ere 
I he rot ? 

Clown ' Faith, if he he not rotten before he die, 
(as we have many pocky corſes now-2-cdays, that 


it will ſcarce hold the laying in) he will laſt you 
| ſome eight year, or nine year; a tanner will laſt 
= jou nine year, 

le⸗ Hm, Why he more than another? 

8 Corn, Why, fir, his hide is fo tann'd with 
, 


his trade, that he will keep out water a great 
while; aud your water is a fore decayer of your 
whoreſon dead body. Here's a ſcull now ha: 
lin you i' the earth three and twenty years. 

Ham, Whoſe was it ? 


- 4 MM 4 1 
me toe of the peaſant comes too near the heel oi]. 


Clown. Of all the days i' the year, I came to“ 


40 

Cloron. A whoreſon mad fellow's it was; A very noble youth: Mark. 

Whoſe do you think it was? Laer. What ceremony elſe? 

rei Him. Nay, I know not. 

(ion. A peſtilence on him for a mad rogue! 
mult he pour'd a flaggon of Rheniſh on my head once. 
9 Us, This fame ſcull, ſir, was Vorick's ſcull, the king's 
have jeſter, A 

Ham. This? 
n+ Clown, E'en that. 5c 
who Hem. Alas, poor Yorick !—I knew him, Ho- 
ation "tld; a fellow of infinite jeſt, of moſt excellent] Of bell and burial 7. 
neient ay : he hath borne me on his back a thouſand 
| Dr. mes, and now, how abhorr'd in my imagination Prieſt. No more be done; 
been us! my gorge riſes at it. Here hung thoſe lips, 55 
tched lat 1 have kifsd I know not how oft. Where 
erves, Jour gibes now? your gambols? your ſongs ?l TAs to peace-parted ſouls. 
| into ; 4 | 5 
e leel © So ſmart, ſo frarp, ſays Hanmer, very properly; but there was, Dr. Johnſon thinks, about that 
black e a picked ſhoe, that is, a ſboe with a long pointed toe, in faſhion, to which the alluſion ſeems likewiſe 
pert to be made, Every man now is ſmart; and every man now is a man of faſbion. 
_ e. imperfect obſequies, 4 To fordo, is to undo, to deſtroy. 
_ 3 * © Crants is the German word for garlands, and it was probably retained by us from the Saxons. 
whe „carry garlands before the bier of a maiden, and to hang them over her grave, is ſtill the practice in 
. Wy Pariſhes, 7 Burial, here, ſignifies interment in conſecrated ground, 
115 armed in Popiſh churches for the reſt of the ſoul of a perſon deceaſed, 
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your flaſnes of merriment, that were wont to ſet 
the table on a roar ? Not one now, to mock your 
own grinning? quite chap- fallen? Now get you 
to my lady's chamber, aud tel} her, let her paint 
Flan inch thick, to this favour ſhe muſt come; 
make her laugh at that. —Pr'ythee, Horatio, tell 
me one thing. 

Hor. What's that, my lord ? 

Ham, Doſt thou think, Alexander logk'd o 


toſthis faſhion i' the earth? 


Hor. E'cn fo. 

Ham, And (melt ſo ? pah! 

Hor, Een fo, my lord, 

I; lo what baſe uſes we may return, tle 


is]ritio! Why may not imagination trace the vile 


duit of Alexander, till he find it ſtoppin;y a bung=- 
hole ? . 

Hor It were to conſiiler too curioutly to conſis 
arr lo. | 


ee. No, Faith, not a jot; but to follow him 


Auther with modeſty enough, and Jikelthood ta 
leal it: As thus; Alcxander died, Alexander 
was buried, Alexander returnech to duſt; the duk 
is earth ; of earth we make loum; And why of 


ch loam, whereto he was converted, might they 


not ſtop a beer-barrel? | 
Imperial lar, dend, and turn'd to clay, 
Miyl:titop a hole to keep the wind away: 

O, that thatearth, which kypt the world in ave, 
© Should patcha wall to expel the winter's aws! 
Put loft! but ſoft, aſide ;- -IHlere comes the bing, 
Euter King, Qeen, Laertes, the corpſe of Celia, 
with Lords and Priefts attending. 

Phe queen, the courtiers: Who is this they follow? 


35nd with ſuch maimedrites3 ! This doth betoken, 


Ihe corſe, they follow, did with deſperate hand 
Fordo + its own life. *Twas of ſome eſtate s: 
Couch we a while, and mark. 

Lacr. What ceremony elſe ? 

Hum. Thut is Laertes, 


Prieſt. Her obſequies have heen as fer cnlarg'd 
As we have warranty: Her death was doubttful; 


45 /r und, but that great command o'ertways the order, 


dhe ſhould in ground unſanctify'd have lodg'd 
Till the laſt trumpet; for charitable pray ers, ker : 
Shards, flints, and pebbles, ſhould be thrown on 
| Yet here ſhe is allow'd her virgin crants 6, 

Her maiden ſtrewments, and the bringing home 


Laer. Muſt there no more be done? 


We ſhould proſane the ſervice of the dead, 
To ſing a reguiem 8, and ſuch reſt to her 


2 Winter's afl. 
S 1, e. ſome perſon of high 


A Requiem is a maſs 


Zaer 8 


Is 
r 
” 
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L.aer. Lay her i the earth ;— Ham, I lov'd Ophelia; forty thouſand brothers 
And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh | Could not with all their quantity of love 
May violets ſpring !—l tell thee, churliſh prieſt, Make up my fum.— What wilt thou do for her? 


A miniſtring angel (hall my litter be, | King. O, he is mad, Laertes, 


When thou lieſt howling. 5] Queen, For love of God, forbear him. 
Han. \ hat, the fair Ophelia! Him, Shew me what thou'lt do ; 
Den. Sweets to the [weet: Farewel! Woo't weep? woo't fight ? woo't faſt? woo't 
[Scattering ours. tear thylclf ? 


2 


I hop*d, thou ſhouldſt have been my Hamlet's wifez| | Woo't drink up Etfil 1 ? eat a crocodile ? 
I thought thy bride-bed to have deck'd, (weet maid, 11 du't.,———Dofl thou crane here to whine ? 


1 

And not have ſtrew'd thy grave. b % out- face me with leaping in her grave? 
Laer. O, treble woe ü e buried quick with her, and fo will!: 

Fall ten times treble on that curſed head, \nd, if thou prate of mountains, let chem throw 

Whoſe wicked deed thy moſt inger.tous ſenſe | \Iillions of acres on us; till our ground, 

Depriv'd thee of !—Hold off the earth a while, T ingeing his pate againſt rhe bur! eng zone, 


Till have caught her once more in mine arms: Mike Offa like a wart! Nay, au thou'lt mouth, 


[ Laertes leaps intothe grave, ''ll rant as well as thou, 
Now pile your dult upon the quick and dread JD con This is mere madneſs : IJ 
Pill of this flat a mountain you have made, | | Ad thusa while the fit will work on him: 


To o'er-top old Pelion, or the ſkyiſh head 


\non, as patient as the female dove, 


YN 5 


Of blue Olympus. 2% hben that her. golden couplets are diſclos'd 2, 
Ham. [advancing] What is he, whoſe grief lis ſilence will fit drooping, 
Bears ſuch an emphaſis? whoſe phraſe of ſorrow Hum. Hear you, fir; 
Conjures the wandring ſtars, and makes them ſtand What is the reaſon that you uſe me thus? 
Like wonder-wounded hearers? this is T, I lov'd you ever: But it is no matter; 
f [ Hamlet leaps into the grave.|*5|Let Hercules hiniſelf do what he may, 
Hamlet the Dane. | Ihe cat willmew, and dog will have his day. 
Laer. The devil take thy foul! | [Ec 
[ Grappling with bim. | King, I pray thee, good Horatio, wait upon 
Ham. Thou pray'ſt not well | S him.— | 2 Bxit tor 
I pr'ythee take thy fingers from my throat; strengthen your patience in our laſt night s ſpeceh; 
For though I am not ſplenetive and raſh, | [To Lari 
Yet have I in me ſomething dangerous, We'll put the matter to the preſent puſh. — 
Which let thy wiſdom fear : Hold off thy hand, { Good Gertrude, ſet ſome watch over your ſon.— 
King. Pluck them aſunder. This grave ſhall have a living monument; 
Qucen. Hamlet, Hamlet! IsꝭsIaAn hour of quiet ſhortly ſhall we ſee; 
Ali. Gentlemen, — | Till then in patience our proceeding be. [Ex. 
Hor. Good my lord, be quiet. ; - - SN £-- Þ;-- 


[ The attendants part them. 


| 1 1 . ; A Hall in the Palace. 
| Hum. wy . will fight with him upon this Fl W 


Until my eye-lids will no longer wag. Ham. So much for this, ſir: now ſhall you fe 
Oueen, O my fon! what theme ? the other;— | 


1 Mr. Theobald comments on this paſſage thus: This word has through all the . mM 
diſtinguiſnhed by Italick characters, as if it were the proper name of ſome river; and fo, I wy 35 
the editors have from time to time underſtood it to be. But then this muſt be ſome 1 dur 7 
mark; and there is none there ſo called; nor is there any near it in name, that I get x _ 
from which the province of Overyſſel derives its title in the German Flanders. Belides, _ N 
propofing any impoſſibilitics to Laertes, as the drinking up a river would be: but he rage J dchel 
mean, wilt chou rciolve to do things the moſt ſhocking and diſtaſteful to human nature fo 3 
I am as reſolute. The poet wrote: Wilt drink up Eiſel ? eat a crocodile ? i. e. wilt thou 2 es 
large draughts of vinegar ? The propoſition, indeed, is not very grand : but the doing 1 . 1 
diſtaſteful and unſavory, as eating the fleſh of a crocodile.” On this comment Mr. Stec ven thi 
follows; © Hainlet certainly meant (for he fays he will rant) to dare Laertes to Op nit was 10 
however difficult or unnatural ; and might ſafely promiſe to follow the example his 455 oled to b 
ſet, in draining the channel of a river, or trying his teeth on an animal whoſe aeg e Ahab 4 
impenetrable. Had Shakſpeare mant to make Hamlet fay— Wilt thou drink wing e 2 magnid 
not ha ve uſed the term drink up; which means totally to exhauſt; neither is that c K 8 The con 
cent, which only provokes. an adverſary to hazard a fit of the heart-burn or t S; . —__ 
mentator's Tel would ſerve Hamlet's turn or mine. In an old Latin account gs , in ſpelling 
neighbouring provinces I find the names of ſeveral rivers little different from E/i, or : 0 oy 12 
pronunciation. Such are the Eſa, the O-f!, and ſome others.“ 2 Mr. SteeVens wa days after 
auciently uſed to hatch, To exclude is the technical term at preſent. During 5 neſt, exceſt! 
pigeon has hatched her coupl.s (for the lays no more than ges eggs,) ſhe never 1 5 early late, 15:09 
a few moments in queſt of a little food for herſelf; as all her young require in t e 10 


: ſe 
kept warm, an office which ſhe never entruſts to the male. 
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You do remember all the circumſtance ? Devis'd a new commiſſion ; wrote it fair : 
Hor. Remember it, my lord! once did hold it, as our ſtatiſts © do, 
Ham Sir, in my heart there was a kind off & baſeneſs to write fair, and labour'd much 
fighting, | How to forget that learning ; but, fir, now“ 
That would not let me fleep; methought, I lay 5e did me yeoman's ſervice 7 ; Wilt thou know 
Worſe than the mutines in the bilbocs :. Raſhly, The ellect of what I wrote? 
And prais'd be raſhneſs for it—Let us know, | Hor. Ay, good my lord. 
Our indiſcretion ſometime ſerves us well, Ham. An earneſt conjuration from the king. 
When our deep plots do fail: and that ſhould} [As England was his faithful tributary 
teach us, N | 
There's a divinity that ſhapes our ends, 
Rougph-hew them how we will 2, 
Hor. That is moſt certain. 


As peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten garland wear, 
And fland a comma s "tween their amities; 
And many ſuch-like as's of great charge. — 


Him, Up from my cabin, hat on the view and knowing of theſe contents, 
My ſea-gown ſcarf'd about me, in the dark 1% Without debatement further, more, or leſs, 
Grop'd I to find out them: had my deſire; He thould the bearers put to ſudden death, 
Finger*d their packet; and, in five, withdrew Not ſhriving time allow'd. 
To mine own room again: making ſo bold, | Hor. How was this ſeal'd'? 


My fears forgetting manners, to unſcal Ham. Why, even in that was heaven ordinant; 
Their grand commiſſion; where I found, Horatio, |20|| had my father's ſigner in my purte, 
A roval knavery ; an exadt command,— Which was the model of that Daniſh ſeal : 


Larded with many ſeveral ſorts of reaſons, Folded the writ up in form of the other ; 
Importing Denmark's health, and England's too, Subſcrib'd it; gave 't the impreſſion; plac*. it ſafely; 
With, ho! ſuch bugs 3 and goblins in my life,— The changeling 9 never known: Now, the next 
That, on the ſupervize, no leiſure bated %,, 25 day | 
No, not to ſtay the grinding of the axe, Was our ſea-fight; and what to this was ſequent 
My head ſhould he ſtruck off. [Thou know'ſt already. 
Hor. Is't poſſible ? | Hor. So Guildenſtern and Roſencrantz go to it. 
Ham. Here's the commiſſion; read it at more Ham. Why, man, they did make love to this 
leiſure— | 30 employment; 
But wilt thou hear now how I did proceed? They are not near my conſcience ; their defeat 


Hor. Ay, beſeech you. | Doth by their own inſinuation 1 grow: 
Ham. 5 Being thus benetted round with villainies, is dangerous, when the baſer nature comes 
EreI could make a prologue to my brains, Between the paſs and fell incenſed points 
They had begun the play ;—1 ſat me down; 251Of mighty oppoſites, 


1 Mitines, the French word for ſ:ditious or diſobedient fellows in an army or fleet. Bilboet, the 
Pip"; priſon. Mr. Steevens adds, that“ the 6//bves 15a bar of iron with fetters annexed to it, by which 
mutinous or diſorderly ſailors were anciently linked together. The word is derived from Bilboa, a 
place in Spain where inſtruments of ſteel were fabricated in the utmolt perfection. To underſtand 
Shakſpeare's alluſion completely, it ſhould be known, that as theſe ſetters connect the legs of the of- 
ſenders very cloſe together, their attempts to reſt muſt be as fruitleſs as thoſe of Hamlet, in whoſe 
mind there «vas a kind of fighting that wworuld not let him flop. Every motion of one muſt diſturb his partner 
in confinement. 2 Dr. Johnſon comments on this paſſage thus; © Hamlet delivering an account of 
his eſcape, begins with ſaying, That he r2/b/y—and then is carried into a reflection upon the weakneſs 
of human witdom. I raſhly—praiſed be raſhneſs for it Jet us not think theſe events caſual; but le: 
ut bnoxw, that is, tale notice and remember, that we ſometimes ſucceed by indiſcretion, when we fail by 
& plott, aud infer the perpetual ſuperintendance and agency of the Divinity. The obſervation is juſt, 
and will be allowed by every human being who ſhall reflect on the courſe of. his own life.“ 3 A 
biz was no leſs a terrific being than a goblin, We call it at preſent a bugbear. 4 bated, for allowed. 
To abate ſignifies to dedud?; this deduction, when applied to the perſon in whoſe favour it is made, is 
alled an allowance. Hence our author takes the liberty of uling bated for allozved. 5 Dr Johnſon 
explains the following lines thus: © Hamlet is telling how Juckily every thing fell out: he groped out 
thi» commiſſion in the dark without waking them; he found himſelf doomed to immediate deſtruction. 
Something vras to be done for his preſervation. An expedient occurred, not produced by the com- 
pariſon of one method with another, or by a regular deduction of conſequences, but hefore he could 
make a proloxue to his broins, they bad begun the play. Before he could ſummon his faculties, and propoſe 
to himſelf what ſhould be done, a complete ſcheme of action preſented itfelf to him. His mind operated 

efore he had excited it.“ 5 A flatift is a ſtateſman. 7 1. e. did me eminent ſervice. Pr. 

ohnſon explains this expreſſion thus: The comma is the note of cannedtion and continuity of ſentences z 
tne period is the note of ebruption and disjunction. Shakſpeare had it perhaps in his mind to write, 

at unleſs England complied with the mandate, zwar ſhοανẽ put a period to their amity ; he altered his 
mode of diction, and thought that, in an oppoſite ſenſe, he might put, that Peace ſhould ſand a comma 


between their amities.”” This (he adds) is not an eaſy ſtile ; but is it not the ſtile of Shakſpeare?“ 9 A 
®angeling is a child Which the fairies are ſuppoſed to leave in the room of that which they ſteal. 10 Ja- 


"8m, for corruptly obtruding themſclves into his ſervice, | Hor. 


10] As love between them like the palm might flouriſh, 


* r 7 
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Tor. Why, what à king is this! 


Han. Does it not, think thee, ſtand me now]. 


upon ? * 

He that hath kill'd my king, and whor'd my mother; 

Popt in between the election and my hopes; 

Throven out his angle for my proper life, 

Aud with ſuch cozenage; ist not perſect conſcience, 

To quit 1 him with this arm; and is 't not to be 
damn'd, | 

To let this canker of our nature come 

In further evil ? | England. 

Hor. It muſt be ſhortly known to him from 
What is the iſſue of the buſineſs there. 5 

Ham. It will be ſhort : the interim is mine; 
And a man's life 's no more than to ſay, one. 
But I ant very ſorry, good Horatio, 

That to Laertes I forgot myſelf; 

For, by the image of my cauſe, I ſee 

The portraiture of his: I'll count his favours 2: 
But, ſure, the bravery of his grief did put me 

Into a towering paſſion. A 

Hor. Peace; who comes here? 

Enter Oſrict. a 

O. Your lordſhip is right welcome back to 

Denmark. 

Ham. 1 humbly thank you, ſir. 

| this water-fly 5 ? | 

Hor. No, my good lord. 

Ham. 'Vhy ſtate is the more gracious : for 'tis a 
vice to know him: He hath much land, and fer- 
tile: let a beaſt be lord of beaſts, and his crib ſhall 
ſtand at the king's meſs: Tis a chough +; but, as 
I ſay, ſpacious in the poſſeſſion of dirt, | 

O/r. Sweet lord, if your lordſhip were at lei- 
ſure, I ſhould impart a thing to you from his 
majeſty. 

Ham. 1 will receive it, fir, with all diligence of 
ſpirit : Put your bonnet to his right uſe; tis for 
the head. 5 

Ofr. I thank your lordſhip, tis very hot. 

Ham. No, believe me, tis very cold; the wind 
is northerly. 

Oſr. It is indifferent cold, my lord, indeed. 

Hum. But yet, methinks, it is very ſultry and 
hot; or my complexion 

Or. Excredingly, my lord; it is very ſultry, 
a8 *twere,—l cannot tell how.—-My lord, his ma- 
jeſty bade me ſignify to you, that he has laid a 


Doſt know 


r i. e. to requite him; to pay him his due. 
them, value them. 


parent purpoſe or reaſon, and is thence the proper emblem of a buty triſler, 
| s j, e fuil of d4/ingrifting excellencies 
| this courſe; the calendur by which he is to chevie 


pecuſiar to Cornwall, 


elegance; the cen by which a geuleman is to diieè 
his time, that what he does may be both excellent and feaſonable, 
and compriſing every gurlty which a gorttoran would delire to cntorrpilate for uimitution, 
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„ [Act 5. Scene 2, 
great wager on your head: Sir, this is the matter, 
Ham. I belecch you, remember 
| | [ Hamlet moves him to put on bis hat. 

O/r. Nay, good my lord; for my eaſe, in good 
faith.—Sir, here is newly come to court, Laertes: 
believe me, an abſolute gentleman, full of moſt 
excellent differences 5, of very ſoft ſociety, and great 
chewing: Indeed, to ſpeak feelingly of him, he is 
the card or calendar of gentry 5; for you ſhall find 
in him the continent of what part a gentleman 
would ſee 7, 

Ham. 3 Sir, his definement ſuffers no perdition in 
you;—though, I know, to divide him inventori- 
ally, would dizzy the arithmetic of memory; and 
yet but raw neither, in reſpect of his quick ſail 9, 
But, in the verity of extolment, I take him to be 
a ſoul of great article; and his infuſion of ſuch 
dearth and rareneſs, as, to make true diction of 
him, his ſemblable is his mirrour ; and, who elſe 
would trace him, his umbrage, nothing more. 

r. Your lordſhip ſpeaks molt infallibly of him, 

Ham. The concernancy, fir? why do we wrap 
the gentleman in our more rawer breath ? 

Cr. Sir. 

Hor. Is 't not poſſible to underſtand in another 
tongue? You will do 't, fir, really. 

Ham, What imports the nomination of this 
gentleman ? | | 

Ofr. Of Laertes ? 

Hor. His purſe is empty alrcady ; all 's golden 
words are ſpent. 

Ham. Of him, fir. 

Ofr. I know you are not ignorant —— 

Ham. I would, you did, fir; yet, in faith, if you 
did, it would not much approve 1 9 me: Well, fir. 

O/r. You are not ignorant of what excellence 
Lacrtes is. 

Ham. I dare not confeſs that, leſt I ſhould com- 
pare with him in excellence; but, to know a man 
well, were to know himſelf, 

O/r. I mean, fir, for his weapon; but in the 
imputation laid on him by them, in his meed 'i! 
he's unfellow'd. 

Hom. What's his weapon ? 

Jr. Rapier and dagger. 

Hom. That's two of his weapons: but, well. 

/r. The king, fir, hath waper'd with him fit 


2 


Barbary liorſes: againſt the which he has impon'd "7 


Or, J vill make account of them, i. e. reckon uin 


3 A wat r+fly ſkips up and down upon the Jurface of the water, without any ap- 


4 A kind of jackdaw 
6 i. e. the general preceptor of 


i e. You ball find him containing 
8 Dr. Ms. 


burton favs, this is delipned ns a (promet and ridicule of the -court-jargon among the preciens of that 


time. The ſenſe in Engliſh is, “ Hir, br fuers nothing in your account of him, 


his good quilitics particularly would be enlivls; yet 


ort of him, 


. * * 1 * K ' * ' - 3 * , 1 
wt with, that 16 lin any thing TTY lm W. mui look inte ne marroiur, and his imit 3 10% 
v feu, lightſies ripe, immotare, thence unformed, imperfect, 110K. 


no more than his thadows ?? 


Ahe het account of him would be inprofect, in reſpect of his quick fail. 


ſuppoſe, a proverbial term for adtivity of mind, 
in his excellence. 
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z5 I take it, ſix French rapiers and poniards, way Enter a Tord. 
their aſſigns, as girdle, hangers, and ſo: Three of Lord. My Jord, his majeſty commended him to 
the carriages, in faith, are very dear to fancy, very you by young Oſrick, who brings back to him, 


reſponſive to the hilts, moſt delicate carriages, and [that you attend him in the hall: he ſends to know, 


of very liberal conceit. $|if your pleaſure hold to play with Laertes, or 
Ham. What call you the carriages ? that you will take longer time. 
Hor. 1 knew, you muſt be edified by the mar- Ham. I am conſtant to my purpoſes, they ſol- 
gent 1, ere you had done. | low the king's pleaſure : if his fitneſs ſpeaks, 
%. The carriages, fir, are the hangers. mine is ready; now, or whenloever, provided I 
Ham. The phraſe would be more germane 2 to|Icſbe ſo able as now. 
the matter, if we could carry a cannon by our Tord. The king, and queen, and all, are coming 
ſees: I would, it might be hangers 'till then] down. | 
But, on: Six Barbary horſes againſt ſix French} | Ha. In happy time. 3 
ſwords, their aſſigns, and three liberal-conceited Lord. "The queen deſires you to uſe ſome gen— 
erriages; that's the French bett againſt the|T5|tle entertainment $5 to Laertes, before you fall to 
Daniſh : Why is this impon'd, as you call it? | play. 
J. The king, fir, hath lay'd, that in a dozen Ham. She well inſtructs me. [ Exit, Lord. 
rafſes between yourſelf and him, he ſhall not ex- Hor. You will loſe this wager, my lord. 
wed you three hits: he hath lay'd on twelve for Hum. I do not think ſo, ſince he went into 
tine; and it would come to immediate trial, if; 20] France, I have been in continual practice; I ſhall 
jour lordſhip would vouchſafe the antwer. win at the odds 7. But thou would'ſt not think, 


Him. How it I anſwer, no? 5 how ill all's here about my heart : but it is no 

( I mean, my lord, the oppoſition of your! matter. 
pxrion in trial. = . Hor. Nav, goud my lord,— — 

Him. Sir, I will walk here in the hall: If itj2sl Ham. it is but foolery ; but it is ſuch a kind 
haſe his majeſty, it is the breathing time of day ſof gain-giving 8, as would, perhaps, trouble a wo- 
with me; let the foils be brought: the gentleman} man. 


viling, and the king hold bis purpole, I will win] Hor. If your mind diſlike any thing, obey it: 
kr him, if I can; if not, I will gain nothing but] I will foreſtall their repair hither, and ſay you are 
nr ſhame, and the odd hits. 30[not fit. | | 
0%. Shall 1 deliver you fo ? Him Not a whit, we defy augury ; there is 
Him, To this effect, fir ; aſter what flouriſh] ſa ſpecial providence in the fall of a fparrow. If 
pur nature will. ä | it he now, *t1+ not to come; it it be not to come, 
H Icommend my duty to your lordſhip. {[ Exit it will be now; if it be not now, yet it will come : 


Em. Yours, yours, —He does well, to com-[35ne readincis is all!: Since no man knows aught 
fend it Himſelf ; there are no tongues elſe for 's] ot what he leaves, what is't to leave betimes © ? 


turn, Let be. ; 

Er. This lapwing runs away with the ſhell on Euter King, Qucen, Laertes, Lords, Cſrich, and At- 
li head 3. | | terlants zvith foils, Fc, 

lm He did compliment with his dug, before[qol Aing. Come, Hamlet, conic, and take this hand 
Iefick'dit. Thus has he (and many more of the] | from me. : | 

lne breed, that, I know, the drofly age dotes on) | [ The King puts the hand of Laertes into thad 
ly got the tune of the time, and outward habit ö Hamlet, 

Cercounter 3 a kind of yeſty collection, which| Ham. Give me your pardon, fir ;: I have done 


arcs them through and through the moſt fond[45 you wrong; 
al wimowed opinions ; and do but blow them But pardon .t, as you are a gentleman, f{heard, 
ther trial, the bubbles are ont 5. 1 This prelence knows, and you mult needs have 


' Dr, Warburton very properly obſerves, that in the old books the gloſs or comment was nſually 
[nl on the margent of the leaf. 2 More a-tin, 3 'The meaning, Mr. Steevens believes, 
his is a hhrν U fellow. 4 The meaning is,“ Theſe men have got the cant of the day, a 
Mfcial readineſs of ſlight and curſory convertation, a kind of Irothy collection of faſhionable prattle, 
Ph wt carries them through the moſt {elect and approved judgments. "This airy facility of talk 
et mes impoſes pon wiſe men.” $ 1, c. 'Ihele men of ſhow, without lolbdity,. are like bubbles 
Pho foay and water, which dance, and plitter, and pleale the eye, but it you extend them, by 
e hard, leparate into a mat; lo if you oblige thele {pecious* talkers to extend their compals of 


"Miu, thuv at once dilcover the te nuty of their intelleéts. 6 j. e, mild and eniperate con 
iam. / Hambor menus to lay, + tall tucceed with the advantage which 1 am allowed, 1 ſhall 
4 Wot thay wine hits fur Laces! Marche. s Cuin-g/ving is the fame as e Dr. 


me ments ah tue pallage thus: oh inc no Mt 4% s wght 57 the ate 01 lite which he leaves, 
+ | 


Wome judee what other years may produce, why ſhould he be afraid of /eavrmp He betimes ? 
PU loch he dread an early death, of which he cannot tell whether it is au cxcJufion of happineſs, or 

ee calamity ? 1 defpile the ſuperſtition of avgury and omens, Which has no ground in 
WOO 1p mv Cundurt bs, that 1 canhot fall but hy the diredion of Provideuce,” 
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How I am puniſh'd with a ſore diſtraction. 
What I have done, 
That might your nature, honour, and exception, 
Ron-hly awake, I here proclaim was madanels. 
Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes? Never Hamlet; 
If Hamlet from himſelf be ta'en away, 
And, when he's not himſelf, does wrong Taertcs, 
"Then Hamlet does it not, Hamlet denies it.“ 
Who does it then? His madneſs: 1f't be lo, 
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrung'd; 
His madneſs is poor Hamlet's enemy. 
Sir, in this audience, 
Let my diiclaiming from a purpas'd evil 
Free mc to tar in your moſt generous thoughts, 
That | have ſhot my arrow v'er tie houle, 

And hurt mv brother. 

Laer. I am ſatisfy d in nature, 
Whole motive, in this caſe, lhould Qir me moſt 
Lo my revenge : but in my terms of honbur 
I ſtand aloof; and will no reconcilement, 
ill by ſome elder maſters, of kuown honour, 
I have a voice and precedent of peace, 
o keep my name ungor*d : but, 'til that time, 
I do receive your offer'd love like love, 
And will not wrony it. 

Hum. | embrace it feeely ; ; 
And will this brother's wag»t 48 play. — 
Give us the foils; come on. 


Jer. Come, one for me. france 


Hm, VI be your foil, Laertes; in mine iguo-. 


Your ſkill {hall, like a tar i“ 
Stick fiery off indeed. 
Jer. You mock me, ſir. 


Hm. No, by this hand. 


the darkeit night, 


FOunfin Hamlet, 


King, Give them the foils, young Oirck.—| 


You know the wayer ? 
Ham, Very well, my lord; 
Your grace hath laid the odds 6 tha WE: 1her ſide 
R A. l qd not feat it; ; | have een youl 59066 — 
Rut fince he's better'd, we have thiretore odds 
Lie, his in to heavy, let. the te another 
Ham, This likes the well: theſe foils have all x 
length ? | 7 hey proper t tn frov. 
G. Ay, my good lard, | 
Ai Set me the fiowipet of wine upon that 
tablet 
i Hamlet give the firſt, or ſecond hit, 
Or quit in anſwer of the third « x hange, 
Let all the battlements their ord vane they 
he king ſhall drink to Hamlet's better breath; 
Auch in the cup an union 2 thall he thiomw, 
Richer than that which four fucerflive kings 
In Denmark's crown have worn: Give me the cups 
And let the kettle to the trumpet (peak, 
"The rumpet to the cannoneer without, 
he cannons ro the heavens, the hvavens to earth, 
No the King drinks to Hamlet. — Comte, begins 
Aud you, the Judges, Lear a waty eye, 


120 


Ham, Cume on, fir. 


iss flagging, of Hou. 
nes 


i A /t p 


e+ii Wie ae 


25 


- 


— 


M 


T. 


Lier. Come, my lord. 

Ham. One. 

Laer. No. 

Ham. Judgment. 

%. A hit, a very palpable hit. 

J. aer. Well, again, 

ing. Stay, give me drink : Hamlet, this pear? 

is thine ; 

Here” s to thy health. Give him the cup. 
Trumpet. ſounds, ſoot v et f, 

I'll play this bout firſt, ſet it by a while, 

[ They pl 


[ They plas, 


Ham, | 


Come, another hit; What ſay you? 
Lacr. A touch, a touch, [ do confeſs. 
King. Our fon ſhall win. 
Queen. He's fat, and ſcant of breath.—— 
Here, Hamlet, take my napkin. rub thy brows: 
he queen carouſes toYhy fortune, Hamlet, 
Hum, Good madam, 
K "ng. Gertrude, do not drink. 
i. I will, my lord ;—1 pray you pardon me 
K. "tis the poiſon'd cup; it is too late. %. 
Ham. 1 dare not drink yet, madam; by and by. 
Qn. Come, let me wipe thy face. 
Larr. My lord, I'll hit him now. 
King. I do not think 't. 
| Laer, And Jet it is almoſt againſt my conſcience 


Ali 
Ham, Come, for the third, Lacrtes: Vou dd bit 
dally 
| pray you, paſe with your beſt violence; 
| am alraid, you make a wanton 4 of me. 
Js. Say you lo? come on, PP 


(r. Nothing neither way. 
Len. Have at you now. 

(Laertes wounds Hamlet; then, in fi Hi, 
they change rapiers, and Hamiet we 
Laerts:, 

Ne. Part them, they are incens'd, 
Him, Nav, come again. 
. Look to the queen there, ho! 
BUNS The 9 tren {1:0 
Her, 'Vhey bleed on both fide los jb 
my lord! | 
Off, How ist, Lavtten ? Oe 
I Why, as a womdeonch to my own ie 
Lam jullly KINA with mine en treat hiety, 
Hum, How dogs the Ane ? 
Ning, bhe twooks to lee them bled, 
Deen. No, no, the drink, the drink —U ! 
dear Hamlet !|——- 
he drink, the drink 3-1 am poiſen'd-- 
[The { Oncen dic 
Hom. 0 villainy Io! let the door be lock d 
Ireachery ! ſeek it out. (Wai 
Liar, It is here, Hamlet + Hantlet, thou i 
No medicine in the world can do thee good, 
In thee there is not half an hour's liſ-; 


2 Alt ben is the fineſt ſürt of pearl, 
inder pretence of 12 a feu into the, cup, the king maß, 


The treacherous inflrument is in thy hand, 


and has its place u 
he l 


10 en fi) e lte Wilmes rug ien this —_ Hane ſeeins th lidlpert thiz, „het lis ſtern” 
ah [i 4 Vee 1 1e this eh, #114 ae 7 alk n. the 1606 bets f 4 A Waſh 100 
6 Bhs e all Sf te, | Vi 
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AQ 5. Scene 2.] Ri AM 


Unhated, und envenom'd: the foul practice 
Hath turd inlelf on me! lo, here I lie, 
Never to rife again: Thy mother's poiſon'd ; 
| can no mere z-ethe king, the King?> to blame. 
Hom, the point envenom'd too! — 
Then, v-nom. to thy work. [Sta the Ling. 
All FTreaton; troaton | | 
Ks, O, ye: defend me, friends, I am but hurt, 
Ham Here, thou inceltuous, murd' rows, damned 
Dane, 10 
Drink off this potion : Ils the union here? 
follow my mother. King dies 
Leer. I is juitly ſerv'd; 
I is a poiſon temper*d by himſelf.— 
Eichange ſorgivencls with me, noble Hamlet: rc 
Minc and ny Taiher's death come not upon thee ; 
Nor thine upon me |! | Dias 
Hum. Heaven make thee free of it! I follow 
thee. | 
lam dead, Horatio !=-Wretched queen, adieu! 420 
You that look pale and tremble at this chance, 
hat are but mutes or aud e''ice to this act, 
Hal Thut time, (as this felt ſergeant, death, 
riet in his arreſt) O, I could tell you, — 
Bit let it be: — Horatio, 1 am dead; ? 
Thou liv'{t; report me and my cauſe aright 
To the unſatisfied. 
He. Never believe it; 
lam more an antique Roman than a Dane, 
Here's yet ſome liquor lett. 3c 
Him, As thou'rt a man,— 
bine me the cup; let go; by heaven, I'll have it 
) Go !-— Horatio, what a wounded name, 
Tings ſtanding thus unknown, ſhall live behind 
me ? 
I! hou didit ever hold me in thy heart, 
Abient thee from telici'y a while, 
Ant in this harſh world draw thy breath in pain, 
Jo tell my e | 
Mah , ant out 16th [1 
What watrlike nate is this ? 
i Young Fortinbras, with conqueſt rome 
| Iron Poland, 
To the alata ors | En lan * cn 
Ius Warlike volley, 
| Wan 0, I gie, Horatio 1 
The patent publun quite ofer-grows my (eri; 
lan live to how the news from ny land : 
Bit | 40 1 hey, ihe 0 cel ion lip lu 1 
Ou Fortinhras; he has my dying voice; z © 
wiel lim, with the occurtents 1 mare or lets, 
Which have toli, tel 2 hc reit is filency. 
[ {);-3. 
Mn. Now eracks a noble heart : N tight 
{weet prin: ey p 5 7 


* . 2 
And fights of angels ling thee to thy ret! — 


— 


J 
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- 
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Eller Fortinbras, the Englih Embaſſadors, aud 
EY others. 
For. Where is this fight? 
Hor. What is it, you would ſee ? 
H aught of wor, or wonder, ceaſe your ſcarch. 
Fri. This quarry cries, on havock IO proud 
death ! 
What ſcaſt is toward in thine infernal cell, 
hat thou ſo many princes, at a ſhot, | 
o bloodily haſt flruck ? 
E:;b. Ihe fight is diſmal ; - | 
And our aftairs from England come too late: 
he car» ue fenſelefs, that ſhould give us hearing, 
Uo tell him, his commandment is fulfill d, 
hat Rotencrantz and Guildenſtern are dead : 
Where ſhould we have our thanks? 
Hor. Not from his 3 mouth, 
Had it the ability of life to thank you; 
He never gave commandment for their death, 
But ſince, ſo jump upon this bloody queſtion, - 
You from the Polack wars, and you from England 
Are here arriv*d; give order, that theſe bodies 
High on a ſtage be placed to the view ; 
Aud let me ſpeak, to the yet unknowing world, 
How theſe things came about: So ſhall you hear 
Ot crucl, bloody, and unnatural acts; 
Of accidental judgments, caſual flaughters ; 
Of deaths put on by cunning, and forc'd cauſe 
And, in this upſhot, purpoſes miſtook 
Fall'n on the inventors' heads: all this can I 
U'ruly deliver. 
Fort. Let-us haſte to hear it, 
And call the nobleſt to the audience. 
or me, with lorrow J embrace my fortune: 
| have fome rights of memory in this kingdom, 
which now t& claim my vantage doth invite we. 
Hor, Of that 1 hall have alfo cauſe to peat, 
Id from bis mouth whole voice will draw on 
mate: 3 
it let the lame Th prefontly portorm id, 


| kitchen 

0 plot -, At ron, happen, 

rt Von tun Captain 

Hear Hamlet, like a toldier, to the Nage x 

Ver he was likely, hat he been put on, 
Vo have provid molt royally „ and, for his palſſip +, 
he loldiers' malic, and the rites of war, 

Speak loudly tur him —.— | 

Vake vp the bulies m Suchen fipht as this 
Beromes the Held, but here thews much amits, 
Bo, bid the loldiers ſhoot, 


' | Exenat v after 21 Mich, a fral of runde. 
et off. 
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PERSONS 


Date of VENICE. 

BRABANT1O, a Senator, 

Trio her Scnators, 

GRATIANO, brother to Prahnntio, | 
lLounovico, Xinſrn to Bravantio and Gratiano. 
OrTuELLO, the Moor, 

Ca3310, his Lieutenant, 

1%, bis Ancient, 5 

NobERIGO, @ Venetian Ceullemun. 


Ofrcers, Gentlemen, M. ſſingers, Muficians, Sail 


REPRESENTER 


MoxrANO. the Moors Predeceffor ia the Goran 
meu of Capris ” 

Cleun, Servant te Moor. 

#7cratd. 


Drspr MONA, Darg/ter to Brabantia, aud Wiſe to 
Othello. | 

EM, Wife to Timm. 

BAN A, Murg to CH. 


gore, ond MAHuuuduulis. 


S CE M E, for the prfl Att, in Venice; during the r of the Play, in Cyprus. 


— —— — r 


8 W B-M--1< I. 
VE NICE. 
A Strect. 
Huter Roderigo, and Tags. | 
EVER tell me: — I take it much un— 
kindly, 
That thou, lago, who haſt had my pnrſe, 
il the firings were thine, —thuuld(t know of 
. this, 
Je, But youll not hear me: 
U ever 1 did dream of Tuch a matter, abhor me. 
Pod, Then told mes, thou dick Holi him it 
thy hate. [of the city [o 
by, Delp ome if Trade hot. hre great ge 
u elena fit to make me his lite, 
Oh app 'd tr him 4 ati; liy this Laith if — 


he "My en | 4444 Wii thi Hit Wills a Hase! 
Hul le N 


M1. 


— 
N 


Ihe ftory is taken from Cynthis's Nowels, 
this) lines Dy, Johnton obterves, 
W ebe and obfcurity. 


ſears alludes to the 
« {1 
9. 


Peril of this denunciation, literally underſtood. 
enuyh to make him agree 
am the jealouſy of bis ſuperiors, 
Ma e lago, 
Theoric, for theory, 
Mun counters, 


5 Conſ«ls, tor counſellors, 


„ fa vf. Huus W pride ail Pee a, 10 


F 


— 


ry 


2 j, e certainly, in truth, Obſolete, 
„his is one of the paſſages which mult for the pretent be refigned 
Fark at | have nothing that 1 can, with any approach ta confidence, propole.”? 
„ Iyrwhitt ingenioufly propoles to read,“ damn'd in a fair %;“ and is of opinion, that Shak- 

judgment denounced in the golpel againſt thofe of whom all men ſpeat well.” 
©, that © the character of Caſſio is certainly ſuch, as would be very likely to draw upon him all the 
Well-bred, eaſy, ſociable, good-natur'd; with abilitics 
able and uſeful, but not ſufficient to excite the envy of his equals, or tv 
8 It may be obſerved too, that Shakſpeare has thought it proper to 
in ſeveral other paſſages, bear his teſtimony to the amiable qualities of his rival.” 


Li 


Fencles them, with a bombaſlt cireamPbance, 
Horribly Qluilf'd with epithets of war; 

And, in conclufion, | 
Non-ſuits my mediators: For, cee 2, lays he, 

I hav: already choſen my r. 

And what was he ? | 

Forfourth, a great arithmetician, 

One Michael OCnflio, a Florentine, 

A fellow almoſt damn'd in a fair wife z; 

hat never fot a ſquadron in the field, 

Nor the diviſion of a battle knows 

More than a fpiviler ; unleſs the bookiſh theoric 4, 
Wh roin the towed vent file 3 an ee 
As welterly as hes wers prattle, Wirtent practice, 
Is all his fueierſhiß But he, fir, had the election z 
AwWl Loot whom bis eyes hail tron the privit, 

At Dion, at Uyprig avid wh other gromnda 
Cheitian and heathen, ntl be es lee dd and caln'd 
liy dete all ere dlitor, this cole r-caller® 1 


ute, in goo Hime mult his lieutenant be, 


3 On 


He 


o It was anciently the practice to reckou up ſums 


And 
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And 1, fir, (bleſs the markt) his Moor- ſhip's 
ancient. | [hanginan, 
Rod By heaven, J rather would have been hi- 
Jago. But there's no remcay ; tis the curie of 
{ervice ; | 
Preſerment woes by letter 2, and afte@ ton, 
Not by the old gradation, where cach tecond 
Stood heir to the ſirſt. Now, fir, be judge yourſelf, 
Whether | in any juſt term am athu'd 
"Vo love the Moor. | 
Rod, 1 would not follow him then, 
Jae. O, fir, content you; 
T follow him to ſerve my turn upon hn : 
We cannot all be matters, nor all mull rs 
Cannot be truly follow, You ſhall mark 
Many a duteous and knee-crooking knave, 
hat, doting on his own oblequious hondage, 
Wears out his time, much like his maſter's als, 
For nought but provender, and, when he's ola, 
caſhier'd ; 

Whip me ſuch honeſt knaves 4: others there arc, 
Who, trimm'd in forms and vilages of duty, 
Keep yet their hearts attending vn thenilélves; 


EY un ELL © 


And throwing but ſhews of lervice on their lords, 
Do well thrive with them, and, when they have 
lin'd their coats, [ſoul ; 

Do themſ-lvcs homme : theſe fellows have tom: 
And tuch a one | do protels myltclt, 

For, tir, | 
It is as ſure as you are Roderivo, 

Waäe I the Moor, | would wt be ago: 

In tollowing him, I follow but myltcll; 

loaven is my judge, not 1 for love aid duty, 
But ſeeming; to, for my peculiar cual! 

For when my out ward attion duth demonſtrate 
"The native act and figure of my heart 

In compliment extern, tis not long after 

But | will wear my heart upon my fl-ceve 

bor daws to peck at: 1am not what 1 am, 


Rod, What a full fortune s docs the thick lips 
| owe, 


If he can carry 't thus! 
Tago. Call up her father, 
Rouſe him: make after him, poiſon his delight, 
Proclaim him in the ttreets; incenſe her kiutmen, 
And, though he iu a fertile climate dwell, 
Plague him with flics: though that his joy be joy, 
Yet throw ſuch changes of vexation on't, 
As it may loſe ſome colour. = 
R:d. Here is her father's houſe ; T1 call aloud, 


Jago. Do; with light timorous accent, and dire 


eh. | 5 
As when, by night and negligence, the fire 


Ac 1. Scene! 


Is ſpy'd in populous cities. 
Rod. What ho! Brabantio ! ſignior Brabantia, 
ho! thic ves! 
eo. Awake ! what, cho! Brabantio ! thicves! 
Look to your hovie, your daughter, and your bags! 
Thieves! thieves | | 
Braboantin, atme, at a noindone; 
Brea. What is the reaton of this terrible ſum. 
\Vhat is the matter there? mwous! 


of Rot, Si nior, is all your family within? 


Iago, Me vour doors chen e 

Ira, Why ? wherdfore alk you this?: 

e., Hir, ven, ave robli'd ; for ame, put on 
your gown 


ti] Your heart is burt, you have Toft half your foul; 


„ven now, very now, an ol black ram 

I tupping your white ewe, An arise; 
Awale the ſnorting citizens With the bell, 

Or elle the devil will make a grandi of you: 


23 |Ariſe, 1 tay; | 


It. What, have you loſt your wits? 

Rat. Moſt revereud lignior, do you know em; 
voice ? | 

Bra. Not l, What are vou? 


2e Rod. My name i- Roderigo, 


Bra, Ihe werſe wolome : 
have charg'd thee, oo to haunt ahnt my door! 
In hone!) plainnels thou haſt hoard me lay, | 
Vy daughter is not for thee + ang nov, in manuel; 
c Meine Full of upper, and difltemperrn, dranglits 
Upon maſons bravery, dot thou come | 
I's art my quiet, ; 

Rid, Sir, hr, ig * 

Hire, But then mi} needs be ſure, 
is) My (pirit, and my place, have in them power 
Vo muke this litter to thee, 

Rot, Patience, goud fir, [ Venice, 

Era, What tell'mt thou me of robbing ? thi 6 
My hauf is not a granye 7, 
40 Rad. Molt grave Brabantio, 
In ſimple and pure foul I come to you. N 
lugo. Sir, you are one of thoſe, that will rot 
ſerve God, if the devil bid you. Becaute we come 
to do you ſervice, you think we arc ruflians, 
45| You'll have your daughter cover'd with a Barbary 
horſe ; you'll have your nephews 8 neigh to you: 
you'll have courſers for couſins, and genmets? for 
germans. Z 5 
Bra. What profane ! 9 wretch art thou? 
gol Jags, 1 am one, fir, that comes to tell you, your 
daughter and the Moor are now making the bealt 


— 
— 


with two 1 1 backs. 


It has been obſerved, thet the Scots, when they compare perſon to perſon, uſe this exclamation. 


2 1. e. by recommendation from powerful friends. 


of propinquity or relation to the Moor, as that it is my duty to love him! | 
5s Full fortune may mean a complete piece of good fortuts 
To owe is in ancient language, to ern, to poſſeſs. 
populous city, not in a lone hole, where a robbery might eatily be committed.”? 
properly the farm of a monaltery, where the religious repolited their corn. 
in other northern counties, they call every lone houlc, 


but with a mixture of ſly contempt. 


5 : . * .# 9 
3 The nicanng 18, bo T ſtand within any fucv ww 
4 Knawe is here uſed for ſer" 


7 That is, “ You are in 2 
Grange 15 ſtricti) and 
But in Lincolnſhire, 4 
or farm which ſtands folitary, à 8" 


6 1. e. broken. 


* « . . . . 5 28 — p alif 
* N-phere, in this inſtance, has the power of the Latin word repos, and ſignifies a grandfon, or „. 


lincal deſcendant, however remote. 
groſs and liceatious language ? 


whence Shakſpeare probably borrowed it, 


9 A jennet is a Spaniſh horſe. ute 
11 This is an ancient proverbial expreſſion in the French lang 171 
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Act 1. Scene 2 


Bra. Thou art a villain. 
Tiago, You area lenator. 
Bra. This thou ſhalt anſwer; I know thee, 


[Roderigo | 


SS 7 = © L146 


Rod. Sir, | will anſwer any thing. But I be- tapers; 
ſeech you, 5[Raiſe all my kindred —Are they marty'd, think 
If 't be your pleaſure, and moſt wiſe conſent, you ? 
(As partly, I find, it is) that your fair daughter, Rel 'Fruly, think they are. 
At this odd t even and dull watch o! the night, Bra. O heaven !—how got ſhe out ? -O treaſon 
Lranſported with no worſe nor better guard, of the blood! [minds 
Put with a knave of common hire, a yondalicr,—!10] Fathers, from henee truſt not your daughters? 
To the profs claſps of a laſcivious Moor ;— By whit you for them act —Are there not charms, 
I this be known to you, and your allowance, iy which the property of youth and maidhond 
We then have done you bold and laucy wionys; Niay be ahne? Have you nut read, Ruderigo, 
But, if you know not this, my manners tel mw Of fone (uch thing ? 
We have your wrong rebuke. Dy not believe, [rs]. Ad, Yew, ti; | have, indeed, | 
That, (rom the tente of all civility, ; | Bro, Call up wy brother. —O, *would you had 
| thus would play and trifle with your reverouce ! had her !--- | 
Your daughter - if you have not yi ven her leave [ome ove Way, func another. Do you kno 
Lay again, hath made a grote revolt; Whore we may approhiend ber and the Moor ? 
Tying her duty, beauty, wit, and fortunes, ack Rod. | think, Han dilcover himz if you pleats | 
To an extravagant?“ and wheeling ſtranger, Vo get pood puarnd, and po along with mie, 
Of here and every where : Straight fatisty yourſelf : Hr., Pray you had on. At every heute Ill 
It the be in her chamber, or your houſe, call; 
ö Let loge n me the quitice of the Hate | may command at moſt :-—(et weapons, ho! 
For thus deluding you, 2 [And raiſe tome ſpecial ofheers of might, — 
a, Strike on the tinder, ho ! On, good Roderigo ; PH defetve your pains, 
Give me a taper z—call up all my people : | | | | Lxewnt, 
s ICC \ y ei . 4 
g 3 . 1s ME wy —_ SS. CR N XK II, 
et of it opprefles me already: 3 
| Light, J lay! licht! 30 e 
5 Jab. Farewell; tor I muſt Jeave yon: Enter Othello, lugo, and Attendarte, 
tn teams not meet, nor wholeſome to my place, land. Uhovgh inthe trade of war I have lain men, 
| To be produc” | Cas, if T tay, 1 thall) Yet do 1 hold it very (hull © v the conteience 
Apainit the Moor t For 1 do know, the ate. lo do no contriv (d munder 4 | lack wiquity 
However this may gall him with foie check — enten to do mne tet vice Nine of ten tunes 
Cannot With ſafety call 4 him; tor hes embarked LU lad thoupht to have jerk d hun here undes the 
With Tuck loud reaton to the Cyprus“ war, rihs, 
Mhh even now {anda in act) that, tor their OH, "Us better as it is. 
er. Atvther of hun fathom they have not, {out | Jae, Nay, but he prated, 
* 1 1% lead their halincte: in which regard, 40] And eke tuch feurvy and provokiny terms 
Prough 1 do hate him as 1 do hell Pallls, 7 Apart your honour, 
Vet, for necellity of preſent life, [hat, with the little podline(s I have, 
| mult ſhew out a ftlay and gn of love, | did ull hard forbcar him. But, I pray you, fir, 
rot Which is indeed but len. That you tha!l ſurel) Arc you {all marry*d ? tor, be ture of this,— 
1 tind hun, [45] Chir the magnitico 7 is much belov'd ; 
zal. Lead to the Sagittary the rais'd ſcarch; And hath, in his eftet, a voice potential 
bary Aud there will I be with him. So, farewell. As double s asthe duke's;, he will divorce you; 
few” | | Exit. [Or put upon you what reſtramt and grievance 
for Enter, below, Brabantio, and Servants. the law (with ail his might to cnlvice it en) 
Bra, It is too true an evil: gone the is; zo Will give lim cable. 
1 And what's to come of my deſpitcd 4 time, Oth. Let him do his ſpite 2 
deal. erer but bitte nefs.—-Now, Roderigo, My ſervices, which | have done the ſigniory, | 
here didtt thou tee her? O unhapyy girl !— Shall out-topgue his complaints. ''Fis yet to know, 
Wich the Moor, fay'it thou {—Whv would be 2 (Which, when | know that boaſting is an honour, 
father? | Rs S hai promwoate) 1 fetch my life and being 
ation, | | | 
w_ Dr. Jolinſon obferves, that the even of night is mint, the time when night is divided into even 
ruh, rarts, Mr. Steevens thinks that odd is here anbiguouſly uted, as it ſignifies flange, wncouth, or un- 
m_ winted; and as it is oppofed to even, but acknowledges that the expreſſion is very harſh. 2 Ex- 
hay Vavagant is here uſed in the ſignification of wandering. 3 That is, diſmiſs him; rejedt him. 
0 = : 4% e time, Is time of n0 volue. . E. by which the facultics of a young virgin may be infatu- 
c , ed, and made ſubject to illuſions and to falſe imagination. 6 Stiff of the conſcience is, ſubſlance, or 
a" "ace, of the conſcience. 7 Ihe chief men of Venice arc by a peculiar name called Maęnfici, i. e. 
0 * 8 Double has here its natural fene. Ihe. preſident of ever deliverative alletubly has 4 
gage '* voice. For example ; the lord weyur id the court of aldermen las a double voice. 
bt | | From 
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ceiv'ſt me 
Paſt thoupht !-— W hat ſaid ſhe to you? Get more 


* didſt thon know e 'twas ſhe ? — 0, thou des: 
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———— 
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From men of royal ſiege t; and my demerits 2 

May ſpeak, and unbonnetted 3, to as proud a fortune 

As this that ] have reach'd: For know, lago, 

But that I love the gentle Deſdenioua, 

I would not my unhouled 4 free condition 

Put into circumſcription and contine 

For the ſea's worth. But, look! what lights come 
yonder ? 


Enter Caſſio, with others. 


Jago. Theſe are the raiſed lacher, and his friends, 
You were beſt go in. 

Orb. Not I: I muſt be found ; 
My parts, my title, and my perfect ſoul, 
Shall manifeſt me rightly. Is it they? 

Tago. By Janus, I think no. 

Oth. The ſervants of the duke, and my lieutenant. 
The goodneſs of the night upon you, friends ! 
| What is the news ? 
Caſe. The duke does greet you, general; 


And he requires your haite, poit-haſte appearance, | 


Even on the infant. 
O:b. What is the matter, think you? 
C,. Something from Cyprus, a> 1] may divine; 
It is a buſineſs of ſome heat: the callies 
Have ſent a dozen ſequent mel: ngers 
This very night at one another's heels; 
And many of the conſuls 5, rais'd. and met, 
Are at the duke's already: You have been hotly 
called for; 
When, being not at your lodging to be found, 
Phe ſenate hath ſent about three ſeveral queits s, 
To fearch you out. | 
Oth. Tis well T am found by you. 
T will but bend a word here in the houle, 
And go wich you. 
Caf. Aucient, what makes he here? 
Ligo. »Faith, he to-night hach boarded a land- 
carrack 7 
If it prove lawiul prize, he's made ior ever. 
Caf. I do not underſtand. 
Jags, He's married. 
Caſ. ro who? 
Re-cntes Othello. 


[ Ext. 


Ingo. Marry, to— Come, captain, will you go ? 


0/4. Have with you. 
Cofſ. Here comes anc ther troop to 25 for you. 
Enter Brabantic, Roderigo, wich u. 
lago. It is Brabantio: — general, bc "advis* d9; 
He comes to bad intent, 
0th. Hola! ſtand there! 
Reid. Signior, it is the Moor. 


I i. e. men who have ſat upon royal ?Þrones. 
3 i. e. without taking ihe cap of. 


fearches. 
call a galleon. 
15 elegantly and oftentatiouſi 'y 4 5 Ted. 
to read, © That weaken notion, inftead f= 
idea of things, underſtanding, ou demtut, & 45 
« That weaken motlon;“ 


7 A carrock is a ſhip of great bulk, 


in the very ſenſe in which Fanmer would cmploy it: “ but we have realen to cool our rugs 


Our carnal ſtings, cur uubitted luils.“ 


fn 
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15 


20 
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4 1, c. free from domeſ?ic c 
S Conſuls ſcems to have been commonly uſed for counfellors „ As betore in this play. 6 
and comm: ouly g, great value; perhaps wha! v We r 
8 This expreſlion dendtes readineſs, 
It 1. e. 0 terrify. 
tion, i. e. that weaken hier. afprebet fon, . right c 
Hanmer would read, perhaps with equal probability 
and it is to be obſerves, that Malion in a ſubſequent ſcene of this play is dien 


LL: 


Pra. Down with him, thief! 
[ They draw on both ſider. 
Lino, You, Roderigo! come, fir, I am for you. 
Oh. Keep up your bright ſwords, for the dew 
| will ruſt them. 
Good ſignior, you ſhall more command with years, 


Than with your weapons. 


B. a. O thou foul thief! where haſt thou ſtow'd 
my daughter? 
Damn'd as thou art, thou haſt enchanted her: 
For I'll refer me to all things of ſenſe, 
If ſhe in chains of magic were not bound, 
Whether a taaid—ſo tender, fair, and happy, 
So oppoſite to marriage, that ſhe ſhunn'd 
The wealthy curled 19 darlings of our nation,— 
Would ever have, to incur a general mock, 
Run from her guardage to the ſooty boſom 
Of ſuch a thing as thou; to fear ir, not to delight, 
Judge me the world, if *tis not groſs i in ſenſe, 
That thou haſt practis'd on her with foul charms; 
Abus'd her delicate youth with drugs, or minerals, 
b hat weaken motion t 2: — I'll have it diſputed on; 
Lis probable, and palpable to thinking. 
1 therefore apprehend and do attach thee, 
or an abuſer of the world, a practiſer 
t arts inhibited and out of warrant ;— 
Lay hold upon him; if he do reſiſt, 
»ubdue him at his peril. 
0h. Hold your hands, 
3oth you of my inclining, and the reſt: 
Were it my cue to fight, I ſhould have known it 
Without a prompter.—Where will you that lg 
Uo anſwer this your charge? 
Bra. To priſon ; ill fit time 
If law, and nels of direct ſeſſion, 
Call thee to anſwer. 
01h. What if I doobey? 
How may the duke be therewith ſatisfied; 
Whoſe meſſengers are here about my ſide, 
Upon ſome preſent buſineſs of the ſtate, 
% bring me to him? 
0/7. is true, moſt worthy ſignior, 
I ic du ke's in council; and your noble ſelf, 
Lam ure, is ſent for. 
„. Tlow ! the duke in council! 
{iz this time of the night! Bring him away; 
Minc's rot an idle cauſe : the duke himſelf, 
Or any of my brotliers of the ſtate, 
this wrong, as *twere their own: 
For if ſuch actions may have paſſage free, 
Bond fiaves, aud Pagans, ſhall our ftateſmen be. 


* * 1 «. £ 
C.alll:OtL but lee 


{ Exew 1. 


2 D:merits here has the ſame meaning as merit. 


cares: a thought natural to an adventurers 
Q. 605 are 


9 i. e bs be Cult 91's be diſcreet. 10 Gr 


12 Theobald prepolcs, and vc think Juli ivy 
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Act 1. Scene 3. 


1 
S U . 
A Council chamber. 
Duke and Senators, fitting. 

Dube. There is no compoſition ? in theſe news, 
That gives them credit, 

1 Seu. Indeed, they are diſproportion'd; 
My letters ſay, a hundred and ſeven gallies. 

Duke. And mine, a hundred and torty. 

2 Sen. And mine, two hundred: 


But though they jump not on a juſt account, 


(As in theſe caſes where they? aim reports 
'[is oft with difference) yet do they all confirn 
A Turkiſh fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. 

Duke, Nay, it is poſſible enough to judgment; 


do not ſo ſecure me in the error, 


But the main article | do approve 
In fearful ſenfe. 
Sailor within.) What ho! what ho! what ho! 
Enter an Officer, uith a Suilor, 

07. A mell:nyer from the gallies. 

Dale. Now? the buſineſs? | 

Sail. The Turkiſh preparation makes for Rhodes; 
fo was I 1d report here to the ſtate, 
$r ignior Angelo, | 

Duke, How ſay you by this change? 

1 Sen. 'T'his cannot be, 

By no aſſay of reaſon; 'tis a pageant, 
lo keep us in falſe gaze: When we conſider 
Ihe importancy of Cyprus to the Turk; 
Aw let ourfeives again but underſtand, 
hat, as it more concerns the 'Vurk than Rhodes, 
do may he with more facile queſlion bear it, 
Tor that it ſtands not in ſuch warlike brace +, 
But altogether lacks the abilities 
That Rhodes is dreſſed in: —if we make thought 
of this, 5 | 
We muſt not think the Turk is fo unſkilful, 
To leave that lateſt, which concerns him firſt; 
deglecting an attempt of eaſe, and gain, 
lo wake, and wage 5, a danger proficlets. / 
Due, Nay, in all confidence, he's not for Rhodes. 
OF. Here is more news. 
Enter a Munger. 

My. The Ottomites, reverend and gracious, 
Steering with due courſe toward the i!l- of Rhodes, 
Have there injointed them with an after-fleet. 

I Sen. Ay, fol thought: Ho many, as you 

gueſs? 

/ Of thirty ſail: and now they de re- ſtem 
Their backward courſe, bearing with ank ap- 
ES pearance 
heir purpoſes toward Cyprus. Signior Montano, 
\ our truſty and moſt valiant ſervitor, 

With his free duty, recommends you thus, 

And Prays you to believe him. 

ute, Tis certain then for Cyprus.-— 

Marcus Luccheſe, is not he in town. ? 

I Sen. He's now in Florence. 


1 i 1 
£5 Compoſition, for con atency, concorduuc v. 
Bs State of defence. 
1 places in Shakſpeare, 
"pe or accuſation, 
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? To ain is to conjedfure. 

To arm was called to brace on the armour. . ; 

ſignifies to fight, to combat. © i.e. were the nian expoſed to yo. 

12075 7 That is, dear for which much is paid, whether iuchey or labours. Dear ati 
on performed 2t great expence, either of caſe or faſet7. 

: | 


3 


, Write from us; wich him, poſt, poſt- 
haſte: diſpatch. [ Moor. 
Sen. Here comes Prabantio, and the valiaut 
Liter Drevautic, OCinelin, Tigo, Raderigo, and 
| | OFecers, 
Dui, Valiant Othello, ve muſt ſtraight em 
Ploy yon 
gainſt the general enemy Ottoman.— 
did not ſec you; welcome, gentle ſignior; {T Prod, 
We lack'd your counſel and your help to-night. 
B. u. So did 1 yours: Gould your grace, par dan 
me; | 
Neither my place, nor aught I hear of Duſinetks, * 
:Tath rais'd me f.om my. bed; nor deth the ge- 
neral care 
Fake hold on mz; for my particular grief 
is 07 ſo flood-gate and oei-hraring nature, 
That it enpluts und fvoallows other ſorrows, 
And vet is ſtill itſelf. | 

Jinde. Wiy, what's tte matter? 

Bra. My daughter! O, my daughter? 

Sen. Dead ? 

Bra. Ay, to me; 

She is abus d, ſtol'n from we, ar l corrupt: d 
55 ſpells and medicines bought of mountehanks: 
For nature fo preæpoftetloufiy to 477, : 
Zeing not deflieut, blind, or lame of ſerie, 
Sans witcherai could not 
D.ite, Whoo'er he be, that, in this foul pro- 
ceeding | 
ath thus beguil'd your daughter of herſelf, 
und you of her, the bloody book of lav? 
You ſhall yourſelf read in the bitter latter, 
After your own ſente; yea, though our proper fo: 
Stood in your ation ?, 

Bra. Humbly I thank your grace. 

Here is the man, this Moor; whom now, it foom -, 
Cour ſpecial mandate, for the ſtate affairs, 
Hath hither brought. 

All. We are very ſorry for it. 

Dale. What, in your on part, can you fix *» 

| hint - | | {0 Ctheliy 

Bra, Nothing, but this is fo, 

Cih. Nioſt potent, grave, and reveren] tgntors, 
My very noble and approv'd goo maſters.— 
That] have ta'en away this old man's danghtzr, 

It is n oſt true; true, I have marrigd her; 

The very head and front of my ofindig 

Hath this extent, no more. Rude am in ny ſpeecn 

And littie bleſt with the fect phraſe of peace 

For fince theſe arms of mine had {ven years pit 

ill now, ſome nine moons waſted, they have us © 

[heir deareſt 7 action in the tented field; 

And little of this great world can I fpeax, 

More than pertains to ſ:ats of broil and battle; 

Ard therefore little ſhall 1 grace my cauſe, 

la ſpeaking for myſelf: Let, by your gracious 
patience, | | 

J will a round unvarulſl.'d tale deliver 


3 i. e. more eaſy enderurn; 
S To ware here, as in Ile; - 
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Of my whole courſe of love; what drugs, what 
| charms, 
What conjuration, and what mighty magic, 
(For ſuch proceeding | arm charg'd withal) 
| won his daughter with. 
Bra. A maiden never bold : 
Of ſpirit ſo ſtill and quiet, that her motion 
Biuſh'd at herſelf; And ſhe, —in ſpite of nature, 
Of years, of country, credit, every thing. — 
To fall in love with what ſhe fear'd to look on? 
It is a judgment maim'd, and moſt imperfect, 
That will confeſ- perfection fo could err 
Againſt all rules of nature; and mnſt be driven 
To find out practices of cunning hell, 
Why this ſhould be. I therefore vonch again, 
hat with ſome mixtures powerful o'er the blood, 
Or with ſome drum conjur'd to this effect, 
He wrought upon her. | 
Dute. To vouch this, is no proof; 
Without more certain and more overt teſt , 
Than theſe thin habits, and poor likelihoods 
Of modern ſeeming, do prefer againſt him. 
I Sen. But, Othello, ſpeak ;— 
Did you by indirect and forced courſes 
Subdue and poiſon this young maid's affections ? 
Or came it by requeſt, and ſuch fair queſtion 
As ſoul to ſoul affordeth? 
Oth. 1 do beſecch you, | 
Send for the lady to the Sagittary :*, 
And let her ſpeak of me before her father: 
If you do find me foul in her report, 
"Che truſt, the office, 1 do hold of you, 
Not only take away, but ler your ſentence 
Even fall upon my life. | 
Duke. Fetch Deſdemona hither. 
| Exeunt Two or Three. 
Cth. Ancient, conduct them; you beſt know 
the place.- [Exit Tape. 
And, till ſhe come, as truly as to heaven 
1 do confeſs the vices of my blood, 
So juſtly to your grave ears I'll preſent 
How I did thrive in this fair lady's love, 
And ſhe in mine. 
Duke. Say it, Othello. 
0th. Her father lov'd me; oft invited me; 
Still queſtion'd me the ſtory of my life, | 
From year to year, the battles, ſieges, fortunes, 
That I have paſs'd: 
I ran it through, even from my boyiſh days, 


r E 


[AR 1. Scene 4 


Whetein | ſpake of moſt diſaſtrous chances, 
Of moving accidents, by flood and field; 
Of hair-breadth ſcapes i the imminent deadly 
Of being taken by the inſolent foe, i breach; 
And ſold to ſlavery ; of my redemption thence, 
And portance in my travel's hiſtory : 
Wherein of antres 3 vaſt, and deſarts idle 4, 
[Rough quarries, rocks, and hills whoſe heads touch 
heaven, 
toit was my hint to ſpeak, ſuch was the proceſs; 
And of the Cannibals that each other eat, 
I'he Authropophagi, and men whoſe h ads 
Did grow beneath their ſhoulders 5, Theſe things 
to hear, | 
Would Deſdemona ſeriouſly incline : 
But ſtill the houſe affairs would draw her thence; 
- [Which ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 
Ske'd come again, and with a greedy ear 
Devour up my diſcourſe : Which I obſerving, 
20 Took once a pliant hour; and found good means 
Co draw from her a prayer of earneſt heart, 
hat I would all my pilgrimage dilate, | 
Whereof by parcels ſhe had ſomething heard, 
But not intentively®: I did conſent ; 
25|And often did beguile her of her tears, | 
When 1 did ſpeak of ſome diſtreſsful ſtroke 
Fhat my youth ſuffer'd. My ſtory being done, 
he gave me for my pains a world of ſighs: 
he ſwore,—In faith, 'twas ſtrange, 'twas palin; 
30 ſtrange; 
'Twas pitiful, twas wond'rous pitiful : 
zhe wiſh'd, ſhe had not heard it; yet ſhe wiſh"! 
lhat heaven had made her ſuch a man: fl: 
| thank'd me; 
And bade me, if I had a friend that Jov'd her, 
{ ſhould but teach him how to tell my ſtory, 
And that would woo her. Upon this hint, I ipake: 
She lov'd me for the dangers | had paſt; 
And I lov'd her, that ſhe did pity them. 
This only is the witchcraft I have us'd; 
Here comes the lady, let her witneſs it. 
Enter Deſdemona, Iugo, and Attendants. 
Dule. I think, this tale would win my daughter: 
too. | 
45 Good Brabantio, REES, 
Take up this mangled matter at the beſt : 
Men do their broken weapons rather uſe, 
Than their bare hands. 
Bra. 1 pray you, hear her ſpeak; 
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To the very moment that he bade me tell it. 


oſlf ſhe confeſs, that ſhe was half the wooer, 


1 j. e. open proofs, external evidence. 2 This means the ſign of the fiftitious creature 10 


called, i. e. an animal compounded of man and 
caves, dens. 


rſe, and armed with a bow and quiver. 31.6, 


Dr. Warburton remarks, that . Diſcourſes of this nature made the ſubject of the polite 


converſations, when voyages into, and diſcoveries of, the new world were all in vogue. So when tie 
Baſtard Faulconbridge, in King John, deſcribes the behaviour of upſtart greatneſs, he makes one of the 
eſſential circumſtances of it to be this kind of table-talk. The faſhion then running altogether . 
this way, it is no wonder a young lady of quality ſhould be ſtruck with the hiſtory of an adventure. 
Dr. Johnſon adds, that Whoever ridicules this account of the progreſs of love, ſhews his 18? 


rance, not only of hiſtory, but of nature and manners. 


i 3 in any 
It is no wonder that, in any age, or in . 


nation, a lady, recluſe, timorous, and delicate, ſhould deſire to hear of events and ſcenes which ſhe 


could never ſee, and ſhould admire the man 
which, however great, were yet magnified 


who had endured dangers, and performed ae 5 
by her timidity. 4 i.e. wild, uſeleſs, uncultivatcs 


5 Dr. Johnſon ſays, © Of theſe men there is an account in the interpolated travels of Mandeville 


Deſtructin 


book of that tune.” Intention and attention were once ſynonymous. 


4} 


adi. See] ̃ — 5 L.0. 


Where moſt you owe obedience ? 


do perceive here a divided duty: 
To you I am bound for lite, and education; 
My life, and education, both do learn me Hath made the flinty and ſteel couch of war 


1049 
Deſtruction on my head, if my bad blame the place is belt known to you : And though we 
Light on the man - Come hither, gentle miſtreſs;; have there a ſubſtitute of molt allow'd ſufficiency, 
Do you perceive in all this noble company, yet opinion, a ſovereign miſtreſs of effects, throws 


a more ſafe voice on you: you mult therefore be 
content to ſlubber + the gloſs of your new fortunes, 
with this more ſtubborn and boiſterous expedition. 
015. The tyrant cuſtom, moſt grave ſenators, 


De. My noble father, = 5 


How to reſpect you; you are the lord of duty, My thrice-driven 5 bed of down: 1 do agnize © 
| am hitherto your daughter: But here's my |10|.\ natural and prompt alacrity, 


huſband ; | I fiad in hardneſs; and do undertake 
And lo much duty as my mother ſhew'd - This preſent war againſt the Ottomites. 
To you, preferring you before her father, _ | Moſt humbly therefore bending to your ſtate, 
So. much I challenge that I may proteſs Iii crave fit diipoſition for my wife; ' 
Due to the Moor, my lord. 15 Due r-verence of place)“, and exhihition s; 
Bra. God be with you !—I have done: | Wich ſuch accommodation, aud beſort, 
Pleaſe it your grace, on to the ſtate aſtairs; Jas levels with her breeding. 
| had rather to adopt a child, than get it.— | Duke. If you pleaſe, 
Come hither, Moor : Be 't at her father's. 
here do give thee that with all my heart, 20) Bru. 1 will not have it ſo. 
Which, but thou haſt already, with all my heart Oth. Nor I. | 
| would keep from ther. For your ſake, jewel, |. Def. Nor]; I would not there reſide, 
lam glad at ſoul I have no other child; To put my father in impatient thoughts, 


For thy eſcape would teach me tyranny, By being in his eye. Moſt gracious duke; 
To hang clogs on them.—l have done, my lord. 25 To my unfolding lend a gracious ear; 


Ike, Let me ſpeak like yourſelf ; and lay a And let me find a charter in your voice ?, 
ſentence, To aſſiſt my ſimpleneſs. 

Witch, as a griſe l, or ſtep, may help theſe lovers Duke. What would you, Deſdzmona? 
Ino your ſavour. | Def. That I did love the Moor to live with him, 
Wien remedies are paſt, the griefs are ended, 30] My down-right violence ang ſtorm of fortunes 
By ſccing the worſt, which late on hopes depended. May trumpet to the world; my heart's ſubdu'd 
To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and gone, Even to the very quality of my lord: 
Is the next way to draw new miſchief on, [| ſaw Othello's viſage in his mind ; 
What cannot he preſerv'd when fortune takes, And to his honours, and his valiant parts, 
Patience her injury a mockery makes. 35 Did I my ſoul and fortunes conſecrate. 


The robb'd, that ſmiles, ſteals ſomething from the So that, dear lords, if I be left behind, 


thief; A moth of peace, and he go to the war, 

He robbs himſelf, that ſpends a bootleſs gricf. [The rites, for which I love him, are bereft me, 
Bra. So let the Turk, of Cyprus us beguile; And a heavy interim ſhall ſupport 

We loſe it not, ſo long as we can ſmile, 40 By his dear abſence ; Let me go with him. 
He bears the ſentence well, that nothing bears 0th. Your voices, lords: Il do beſeech you, let 
But the free comfort which from thence he hears? : | [Her will have a free way. | 
Dut he bears both the ſentence and the ſorrow, Vonch with me, heaven, I therefore beg it not, 
That to pay grief, muſt of poor patience borrow. To pleaſe the palate of my appetite; 
Taeſe ſentences, to ſugar, or to gall, 45 | Nor to comply with heat, (the young aff-as, 
Being ſtrong on both ſides, are equivocal : In me defunR) and proper ſatisfaction ; 
But words are words: I never yet did hear, | But to be free and bounteous te her nund it: 


That the bruis'd heart was pierced through the ears. And heaven defend i your good ſouls, that you think 

| humbly beſeech you, proceed to the affairs of | will your ſerious and great bulinefs ſcant, - 
ſtate. 50|For ſhe is with me; No, when light-wing'd toys 

Due. The Turk with a moſt mighty prepara- Of fearher'd Cupid ſeel with wanton dulneſs 

uon makes for Cyprus :—Qthello, the fortitude of | | My ſpeculative and active inſtruments *3, 


He Grime, from d green. A griſe is a ſtep. 1 Meaning, the moral precepts of conſolation, which are 
liverally be ſtowed on occaſion of the ſentence. 3 Dr. Johnſon obſer ves, that the conſequence of a 


bruiſe is ſometimes matter collected, and this can no way be cured without piercing, or letting it out. 
* To fubber. here means to obſcure. 5 A driven bed, is a bed for which the feathers are ſelected, by 


Giving with a fan, which ſeparates the light from the heavy. i. e. acknowledge, confeſa, avow, 
ne. precedency ſuitable to ber rank. 8 Exhibition is allowance, and here implies revenue, i. e. 


det your favour privil:ge me. 0 i. e. The greatneſs of his character reconciled me to his form, 
' Afets Lands in this paſſage not for /ove, but for paſſions, for that by which any thing is- affected. 
1 |} it not, ſays Othello, to pleaſe appetite, or ſatisfy looſe defires, the paiſions of youth which T have now 
dutlived, or for any particular gratification of \myſelf, but merely that I may indulge the wiſhes of my wife, 
To dend, is to forbid, from d-fendre, Fr. 13 All theſe words mean no more than this: hen 
2 Preefures and idle toys of love make me unfit either for ſeeing the duties of my office, or for the ready performance 
den. . 


That 


Stn an 
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That my difports corrupt and taint my brfineſs, 

Let houſewiv*s make a ſkillet cf my hehn, 

And all indign and buſe adverſit ies 

Make head againſt my eſtimation |. | 
Duke. Be it as you ſhall privately determine, 

Either for her ſtay, or going: the affair crice—haſte, 

And ſpeed muſt anſwer it; you muſt hence to-night. 
Hel. To- night, my lord ? | | 
Deux. This night. 


Cib. With ell wy heart. [again. 


Dube. At nine i' the morning here we'll meet. 


Othello, leave ſome officer behind, 
And he ſnall our commiſſion bring to you; 
And ſuch things elſe of quality and reſpect, 
As doth import you. 
Otb. Plenſe your grace, my ancient, 
A man he is of honeſty, and truſt : 
To his conveyance 1 afiign my wife, 
With what elſe needful your good grace ſhall think 
To be ſent after me. . 
Duke. Let it be ſo. | | 

Good night to every cne.—And, noble ſignior, 

| | {To Brab. 


If virtue no delighted © beauty lack, 
Your ſor-in-law is far more fair than black. 
en. Adicu, brave Moor! uſe Deſdemona well. 
ra. Lock to her, Moor; have a quick eye 
| toſ.e: 
She has decci«'d her father, and may thee. 
(Exeunt Dube and Senators. 
Gt. My life upon her faitn.,—tHonett Tayo, 
My D:ſiemona muſt 1 leave to thee : 
I pry'thee, let thy wife attend on her; 
nd bring them after in the beſt advantage 2.— 
Come, Deſdemona; I have but an hour 
Of .ove, of worldly matter and direction, 
To ipenu with thee : e mit obey the time. 
[Exeunt Othello, and Daſdemona. 
K A. lago,— 1 
fare. What ſav'ſt thou, noble heart? 
Hod. What will I do, think'it thou? 
age. Why, go to bed, and ilecp. 
2%. J will incontinently drown myſelf. 
7.90. Well, if thou doit, I ſhall never love thee 
alter it. Why, thou filly gentl-maun ! 


ment: and then have we a preſcription to die 
when death is our phyſician. WE, - 

Zugo. O villainous! | hive look'd upon the 
woild for four times ſeven years: and ſince 1 could 
Erftinguiſh !.crwixt a benefit und an injury, I never 
found man that knew how to love himſelt. Ere ! 
would fay, I would drown myſelf for the love of 
a Guinea hen s, I would change my humanity 
with a baboon. 


Rod. It is ſillineſs to live, when to live is a tor- 
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Red. What ſhould I do? 1 confefs, it is my 


 D:light-d, for delig"ting, or eclightiful. Shakſpeare often uſes the active and paſhve particip 


indiſcriminatcly. 
for a proſtitute. 
is to wid), to change. 
ever, may mean no more than ſeparation. 


2 1.e. faireſt opportunity. 


wille. 


[AR T. Scene . 


amend it. 


are thus, or thus. Our bodies are our gardens; to 
the which, our wills are gardeners: ſo that if we 
will plant nettles, or ſow lettuce ; ſet hyſſop, and 
weed up thyme ; ſupply it with one gender of 
berbs, or diſtract it with many; either have it ſteril 


[with 1dl-nefs, or matur'd with induſtry ; why, the 


power and corrigible authority of this lies in our 
If the balance ot our lives had not one ſcale 
of reaſon to poiſe another of ſenſuality, the blood 
and baſentſs of our natures would conduct us to 
molt prepoſterous concluſions : But we have rea- 
ſon, to cool our raging motions, our carnal ſtings, 
our unbitted luſts; whereof I take this, that you 
call love, to be a ſet +or ſcyon. 

Ned. It cannot be. 


permiſſion of the will. Come, be a man: Drown 
thy elf? drown cats, and blind puppies. I have 
vrofeſs d me thy friend, and I confeſs me knit to 
my deſerving with cables of perdurable toughneſs; 
could never better ſteed thee than now, Put 
money in thy purſe : follow thou theſe wars; de- 
feat 5 thy ſavour with an uſurped beard : I ſay, 
2ut money in thy purſe. It cannot be, that Dei- 
mona ſhould long continue her love to the Mucr, 
put money in thy purſe : — nor he his to her; it 
was a viclent commencement in her, and thou 
halt ſve an anſwerable ſequeſtration ® ;---put but 
money in thy purte.---Thele Moors are changeable 


Jia their wi is 3---fiil thy purſe with money: the 


ved that to him now is as luſcious as locuſts “, ſhall 


ſbe to him ſhortly as bitter as coloquintida. vhe 


muſt change for youth: when ſhe is fated with 
nis body, the will find the error of her choice. 
She mult have change, ſhe muſt : therefore pit 
money in gt y purſe.---If thou wilt needs damn 


chyſelf, dn it a more delicate way than drowning. 


Make all the money thou canſt : If ſanctimony 
and a frail vow, betwixt an erring Barbarian and a 
ſuper- ſubtle Venetian, be not too hard for my wits, 
and all the tribe of hell, thou ſhalt enjoy her; 
therefore make money. A pox of drowning thy- 
elf! it is clean out of the way: ſeek thou rather 


to be hang'd in compalling thy joy, than te be 


drown'd and go without her. 

Ned. Wilt thou be fait to my hopes, if 1 depend 
on the iſſue? | 

Jago. Thou art ſure of me; Go, make moe]! 
--- have told thee often, and 1 re-tell thee again 
and again, I hate the Moor: My cauſe is hearted; 
thin: hath no leſs reaſon ; Let us be . 
in our revenge againſt him: if thou canſt cucko!! 


A /e# is what the more modern gardeners call a cuttirg. 
The poet probably here uſes ſequeſtration for ſequel. 
7 The fruit of the locuſt-tree is a long black Poi. 


him, thou doſt thyſelf a pleaſure, and mie a ſpott. 


ls 


: ; ; rm 
3 A Guinea-hen was anciently the cant tei 
5 To defeat, 


Sopueſratio how: 


which contains the reeds, among which there is a very ſweet luſcious juice of much the ſame con- 


There 


liſtency as freſh honey. 


ihame to be fo fond; but it is not in my virtue to 


1:56, Virtue? a fig! 'tis in ourſelves, that we 


Iugo. It is merely a luſt of the blood, FS, 
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AR 2. Scene 1. ] 2-7-2 
There are many events in the womb of time, 
which will be delivered. "Traverſe ; go; provide 
thy money. We will have more of this to-mor- 
row. Adieu. | 

Ned. Where ſhall we meet i' the morning? 

Ingo. At my lodging. ö 


Nad. I'll be with thee betimes. 1 


Lago. Go to; fare wel. Do you hear, Roderigo ? 
Rod. What ſay you? 
1:51, No more of drowning, do you hear. 
Rid. Jam chang'd. Pll go ſell all my land. 
Lago. Go to; farewel; put money enough in 
your purſe. [Exit Roderigo. 
Thus do I ever make my fool my purſe : 
Yor | mine own gain'd knowledge ſhould profane, 
if 1 ſhould time expend with ſuch a ſnipe, 
But for my ſport, and profit. 1 hate the Moor; 
And it is thought abroad, that 'twixt my ſheets 


S t 
The Capital of Cyprus. 
A Platform. 


Enter Montano, and too Gentlemen. 
Mat, NAT HAT from the cape can you diſcern 


| at leaf [flood ; 
I Gent, Nothing ar all: it is a high-wrought 
| cannot, *twixt the heaven and the main, 

Deſery a ſail. | | land; 
oY Mot, Methinks, the wind hath ſpoke aloud at 
wot 4 fuller blaſt ne'er ſhook our battlements ; 

A lit bath ruffian'd ſo upon the fea, | 

_ * bat ribs of oak, when mountains melt on them, 
: © can hold the mortice? What ſhall we hear of this? 
12 2 Gent, A ſegregation of the Turkiſh fleet: 

5 ler do but ſtand upon the foaming ſhore, 

"Hite The chiding billow ſcems to pelt the clouds; 

* duc wind-fhak'd ſurge, with high and monſtrous 
ther deems to cait water on the burning hear, [main, 
0 and quench he guards of the ever- fixed pole“: 

| never did lige moleſtation view | 

. Ou the enchaſed flood. 

* Mont. If that the Turkiſh fleet 

_ Rx nthelter'd, and embay'd, they are drown'd ; 
gin 13 impoſſible they bear it out. 

ted; Þ Enter a third Gentleman. 

\Qive 3 Gent, News, lords ! our wars are done : 


Ao The deſperate tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the Turks, 
_ LT s 
ſport. at their deſignment halts: A noble ſhip of 
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Ie has done my office : 1 know not, if 't be true: 
But I tor mere ſuſpicion in that kind, 

Will do, as if for ſurety. He holds me well; 

The better ſhall my purpoſe work on him. 

5 [Caſſio's a proper man: Let me ſee now; 

'To get his place, and to plume up my will, 

A double knavery,—How ? how! Let me ſce :— 

After ſome time, to abuſe Othello's ear, 

That he is too familiar with his Wife: 

10|He hath a perton, and a ſmooth diſpoſe, 

o be ſuſpected; fram'd to make women falſe. 

The Moor is of a free and open nature, 

That thinks men honeſt, that but ſeem to be ſo; 
And will as tenderly be led by the noſe, 

15 As aſſes are. 

have t z—it is engender'd : Hell and night 


Venice 

iciphs A ſeen a grievous wreck and ſufferance 
gh 1 molt part of their fleet. 

defeats : 'E 

vi 5 alluding to the ſtar Arctaphylax. 
: pod, a 1 n d allowance is put for allow'd and approv'd experineſs. 
e con- ,..elore, my hopes, not being deſtroy'd 
{1 to be fulfilled. | 

There 


00 


2 By a Verongſe a ſhip of Verona is denoted. 


Muſt bring chis monſtrous birth to the world's 
| light. [ Exit, 


1 


Mint. How ! is this true? 

3 Gent. The ſhip is here put in, 

30] A Veroneſe 2: Michael Catho, 

Lieutenant to the warlike Moor, Othello, 
Is come on ſhore; the Moor himſelf's at ſca, 
And is in full commiſſion here for Cyprus. 

ATont. I am glad on't; 'tis a worthy governor. 
35] 3 Gent, But this ſame Caſſio, -though he ſpeak 
of comfort, 5 HP 

Touching the Turkiſh loſs, —yet he looks ſadly, 
And prays the Moor be ſafe ; for they were parted 
With foul and violent tempeſt. 


40 Mont. Pray heaven he be; 


For I have ſerv'd him, and the man commands 
Like a full ſoldier. Let's to the ſea-ſide, ho 
As well to ſee the veſſel that's come in, 
As to throw out our eyes for brave Othello; 
45 Even till we make the main, and the aerial blue, 
An indiſtind regard. | 

Gent Come, let's do ſo: 
For every minute 1s expectancy 
Of more arrivance. 


50 Enter Caſſio. 


Caſ. Thanks to the valiant of this warlike iſle, 
That ſo approve the Moor: O let the heavens 
Give him defence againſt the elements. 

For I have loſt him on a dangerous ſca! 


55] Mont. Is he well ſhipp'd ? | 


Caf. His bark is ſtoutly timber'd, and his pilot 
Of very expert and approv'd allowance 3; 
Therefore my hopes, not ſurfeited to death, 
Stand in bold cure +. | 
| Within.) A fail, a fail, a fail! 


4 


3 Expert and 
4 The meaning, Mr. Steevens thinks, is, 


by their own exceſs, but being reaſonable and moderate, are 


Caf. 
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Ca/. What noiſe ? | Tago. Sir, would ſhe give you ſo much of her 
Gent. Ihe town is empty; on the brow o' the ſea lips, ; | 

Stand ranks of people, and they cry—a fail. As of her tongue ſhe oft beſtows on me, 

Caf. My hopes do ſhape him for the governor. You'd have enough. 
Gent. They do diſcharge their ſhot of courteſy; 5 | Def. Alas, ſhe has no ſpeech. 

Our friends, at leaſt. | Guns pcard. Tags. In faith, too much; 5 
Caf. I pray you, fir, go ſorth, [ find it ſtill, when 1 have liſt to ſleep ; 

And give us truth who 'tis that is arrived. Marry, before your ladyſhip, 1 grant, 

Gent. 1 ſhall. | [ Exit. She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 
Mont. But, good lieutenant, is your general|10| And chides with thinking. 
wiv'd ? Emil. You have little cauſe to ſay ſo. 
Caf Moſt fortunately : he hath atchiev'd a maid Iago. Come on, come on; you are pictures out 

That paragons deſcription, and wild fame; of doors, | 

Hun that excels the quirks of blazoning pens, Bells in your parlours, wild cats in your kitchens, 

And, in the eflential veſture of creation, 15|Saints in your injuries, devils being offended, 

Does bear all excclicncy ©. How now? who has| Players in your houſewifery, and houſewives in 7 

put in? | your beds. | | "a 
Ro-enter Gentleman. Dgf. O, fie upon thee, flanderer ! ID. 
Gent. Tis one lago, ancient to the general. Jago. Nay, it is true, or elſe l am Turk; No n 
Caſ. He has had mot favourable and happy 20 You riſe to play, and go to bed to work. luſh; 
ſpeed : 5 Emil. You ſhall not write my praiſe. profa 
F-mpeſts themſelves, high ſeas, and howling winds, Jago. No, let me not. | 8 
'Uhe gutter'd rocks, and congtegated lands,— Def. What wouldſt thou write of me, if thou lim 1 
raitors enſtecp'd to clog the guiltleſs keel, — ſhould praiſe me? log 
having ſenſe of beauty, «dv omit 125) Tage. O gentle lady, do not put me to 't; well | 
"Their mortal natures, letting go ſafely by For 1 am nothing, if not critical 2, will 
"The divine Detdemona, | EE % Come on, aſſay:— here's one gone t0 [mile 
At. What is ſhe ? (captain, the harbour ? own 
6% She that 1 ſpake of, our great captain's Tine. Ay, madam. if ſac} 
left in the conduct of the bold lago; Io Dy. Iam not merry; but I do beguile tenant 
Whoſe footing here anticipates our thoughts, "The thing 1 am, by ſeeming otherwiſe, three 
A {e'nnight's ſpeed. —Great Jove, Othello gnard, | Come, how would(t thou praiſe me ? | wolt ; 
And ſwell his ſail with thine own powerful breath; Jago. 1 am about it; but, indeed, my invention bed! 
That he may bleſs this bay with his tall ſhip, Comes from my pate, as bird-lime does from tige, vet ag 
Make love's quick pants in Defdemona's arms, 35 It plucks out brains and all: But my mule labours Were e 
(Give renew'd fire to our extined spirits, And thus the is deliver'd. lhe 
And bring all Cyprus comfort O, behold, If ſhe be fair and wiſe,— fairneſs, and wit, Caf, 
Enter D fſtemene, Tage, Ree-rigo, and Emilia. 'Vhe one's for uſe, the other ulcth ik. Dy. 
The riches of the ſhip is come on ſhore — Def. Well prais'd! How if the be black all ( 

« Ye men of Cyprus, let her have eee 40 witty ? | 0 
Hail to thee, lady! and the grace of heaven, | "AR h, 
Before, behind * and on iy hand, Lago. if the be black, and thereto N = 7 
Eawhee! thee round ! She Il find a white that ſhall her black 055. 

2% 1 thank you, valiant Caſſio. | lit. i To lee 
What tidings car you tell me of my lord? 4s| Def. Worſe and worſe. f If after 
C4, He is not yet arriv'd; nor know ] aught A mil. How, if fair and fooliſh? | May th 
But that he's well, and will be ſhortly here. Iago. She never yet was fooliſh that was fair; And let 
2 O, but 1 ſear :z=-How loſt you company? For even her folly help'd her to an heft Olympy 
Cf. The great contention of the ſea and {kics Def. Theſe are old fond paradoxes, to Mi As hel]', 
Parred 9 {clowſhip : B ns hark! a ſail, 1 Sof coole laugh i' the alehouſe. What miſerable prail 2 
Within] A fall, a fail? . haſt thou for her that's foul and fooliſh? on 
Gent. hey give this greeting to the citadel 3 Jive. There's none fo foul, and fooliſh Merci Dune 
This Vikewile is a friend. | g. oy 4 1 8 which fair and vil ueceeds 
(of, Sec for the neus. [ An attendant goes out | purge — Gel 1 
Good ancient, you are welcome: — Welcome, [$5 \ 2 | wy ut that 
miltrets, ; [ To AMimilia. Def. O heavy ignorance thou * wi ven ay 
let not it gull your patience, good lago, worſt beſt. But what praiſe couldſt 32 1 0 4 
"That 1 extend my manners; tie my breeding on a deſerving woman indeed ? one, - _ þ not: 
That gives me this bold ſhew of courteſy, authority of her merit, did juſtly put on (tops n 
| | X her.|60[of very malice itſelt!?? : D 
; : 1 ne. 
1 That is, She excels the praiſes of invention, and in real (the author ſceming to ufe efſential for 22 of |; 
qualities, with which creation has invefed her; bears all excellency. 2 'That is, _— of nab A e. ou 
Johnſon ſays, To put en the vorch of malice, is ta aſſume a charaQter vouched by the teſtunony . . 
fell. | | | | I; | 
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Lago. She that was ever fair, and never proud; 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud; 
Never lack'd gold, and yet went never gay; 
Fled from her with, and yet ſaid, —aoww 7 

may ; HO nigh, 
She that, being anger'd, her revenge being 
Bade her wrong ſtay, and her diſpleaſure 
fly; 
She 3 wiſdom never was fo frail, 
To change the cod's head for the falmon's 
„ mind, 
She that could think, and ne'er diſcloſe her 
See ſuitors following, and not look behind; 
She was a wight, —if ever ſuch wight 
were. | 
De. To do what? | | 
lago. To ſuckle fools, and chronicle ſmall beer 2. 
Df. O moſt lame and impotent conclufion !— 
No not learn of him, Amilia, though he be thy 
huſband, —How ſay you, Catho ? is he not a moſt 
profane 3 and liberal 4 counſellor ? 
Caf. He ſpeaks home, madam ; you may reliſh 
kim more in the ſoldier, than in the {cholar. 
Iage. | Afide.} He takes her by the palm: Ay, 
well ſaid, whiſper: with as little a web as this, 
will | enſnare as great a fly as Caſſio. Ay, 
[mile upon her, do; J will gyve 5 thee in thine 
own courtſhip. You ſay true; 'tis fo, indeed : 
if (uch tricks as theſe {trip you out of your licu- 
tenantry, it had been better you had not kiſo d your 
three fingers ſo oft, which now again you are 
wolt apt to play the fir in. Very good; well 


bid! an excellent courteſy! 'tis fo indeed. 


Vet again your fingers to your lips? 'would, they 
vcre clyſter-pipes for your ſake !— 
The Moor, —I know his trumpet. 
Cof. "Vis truly ſo. | 
1% Let's meet him, and receive him. 
Ca. Lo, where he comes! 
Entcr Othello, and Attendants. 
0/5, O wy fair warrior! 
V7. My dear Othello! 
(th, It gives me wonder great as my content, 
Jo ſee you here before me. O my ſoul's joy 
|! after every tempeſt come ſuch calmneſs, 
May the winds blow till they have waken'd death ! 
And let the labouring bark climb hills of ſeas, 
Ohmpus high; and duck again as low 
As hell's from heaven! If it were now to die, 
ere now to be moſt ha PY 3 for, I fear, 
My foul hath her content ſo abſolute, 
nat not another comfort like to this 
\ccecds in unknown fate. 
% The heavens forbid, 
Dut that our loves and comforts ſhould cncreaſe, 
Even as our days do grow ! 
6 tb. Amen to that, ſweet powers!— 
Ss ſpeak enough of this content, 
t ops me here ; it is too much of joy; 
* 


i. e. to exchange a delicacy for coarſer fare. 
ro: ol language, of expreſſion broad and brutal. 


" ©. out of method, without. any ſettled order of diſcourſe, 


muſters. 
he fully formed. 


7. „ect. 
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2 1, e. ta 4eep the accounts of a Banſebulil. 


i.e, on thy mouth, to ſtop it while thou art liſtening to a witer man.“ 


That e*cr our hearts ſhall make! 


And this, and this, the greateſt diſcords be 


Ki eg ber. 


Iage. O, you are well tun'd now ! 
But I'll let down the pegs chat make this muß, 
As honeſt as lam. : 27 
Oth. Come, let us to the caſtle.— | 
News, friends; our wars are done, the Turks 

are drown'd. 

How do our old acquaintance of this ifle ?— 
Honey, you ſhall be well deſir'd in Cyprus, 
Ll have found great love amongtt them. O my Lweet. 
I prattle out of faſhion 5, and I dote 


In mine own comforts,— | pr'ythee, good lago, 


Go to the bay, and diſembark my colters : 
Bring thou the maſter to the citadel ; 
He is a good one, and his worthinets 
Does challenge much reſpe&t.—- Come, Deidemona, 
Once more well met at Cyprus, Eo | 
[ Exeunt Otbelio, Diſtrmona, and Sit dants, 

Iugo. Do thou meet me preſently at the harbour, 
Come hither. It thou be'it valiant; as (they lay) 
baſe men, heing in love, have then a nobility in 
their natures more than is native to chem litt 
me. The lieutenant to-night watches on the 
court of guard? :=—=Firſt, | muſt tell thee this, 
—PDetdemona is direckly in love with him. 

Kal. With him! Why, 'tis not poſlivle, 

Jago, Lay thy finger thus ö, and let thy foul be 
inſtructed. Mark me with what violence the Fett 
lov'd the Moor, but for Dragging, and telling her 
tantaſtical lies: And will the love him (till tor 
prating ? let not thy diſcreet heart think it. 
Her eve mult be fed; and what delight ſhall the 
have to look on the devil? When the blood is 
made dull with the act ol ſport, there thould be. 
again to inflame it, and to give ſaticty a freſh ap- 
petite, lovelineſs in favour ; ſympathy in years, 
manners, and beauties ; all which rhe Moor is de- 
teQtive in: Now, for want ok theſe required con- 
veniencies, her delicate tenderneſs will find itſelf 
abus'd, begin to heave the gorge, dilreliſh and ab- 
hor tbe Moor; very nature will inſtruct her in 
it, and compel her to ſome ſecond choice. Now, 
fir, this granted, (as it is a molt pregnant and un- 
forc'd poſition) who ſtands fo eminently in the 
degree ot this fortune, as Caſlio does; a knave 
very voluble; no farther conſcionable, than in 
putting on the mere form ot civil and humane 
leeming, {or the better oP of his lalt and 
moſt hidden looſe aftcRtion ? Why, none; why, 
none: A ſlippery and ſubtle knave; a finder out 
of occalions; that has an eye can amp and coun» 
terfeit advantages, though true advantage never 
weſcent itlell't A deviliſch knave! Befides, the 

nave is handſome, young ; and hath all thoſe re» 
quilites in him, that folly and green minds e look 
after: A peſtilent complete Kknave; and the wo- 


man hath found hun already, 


3 1. e. 
S i. c. catch, ſhackle. 
7 1, c. the place where the guard 
9 Minds not 


4 i. e. a licentious talber, 


E 
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Rod. I cannot believe that in her; ſic is full of 
moit bleſs'd condition“. | 

Tago. Bleſs'd figs end! the wine ſhe drinks is 
made of grapes: if the had been bleſs'd, ſhe 
would never have lov'd the Moor : Bleſs'd pud- 
ding! Diel thou not ſce her paddle in the palm 
of his hand ? didſt not mark that? 

Red. Yes, that | did; but that was but courteſy, 

Tage. Lechery, by this hand! an index, and 
wbſcure prologue : to the hiſtory of luſt and foul 
thoughts. "They met fo near with their lips, that 
their breaths embrace together, Villainous 
thouphts, Ruderipo! When thele mutualities fo 
marſhal the way, hard at hand comes the maſler 
and main exeteile, the incorporate conclulion : 
Piſh ſlut, fir, be you rul'd by me: 1 have 
brought you om Vince, Watch you to-night ; 
tor the command, UN liy't upon yon: Calho knows 
you not ee not be far from von: Uo you Hind 
Jome o000fion to anger Callio, either by tpeakiuy 
too loud, or tainting his difeipline t: or from 


what other courſe you pleaſe, which the time (hall | 


more favourably minitter. 

Red, Well. 

Jigo. Sir, he is raſh, and very ſudden + in 
choler; and, haply, with his truncheon may {trike 
at you: Provoke him, that he may : for, even out 
of that, will | cauſe th-fe of Cyprus to mutiny ; 
whoſe qualification ſhall come into no true taſte $ 
again, bur by the diſplanting of Caſſio. So ſhall you 
have a thorter journey to your defires, by the 
means I shall then have to prefer them; and the 
impediment moſt profitably removed, withott the 
which there were no expectation of our proſpe- 
rity. | 

Red. I will do this, if you can bring it to any 
opportunity. 

Jago. 1 warrant thee. Meet me by and by at 
the citadel: I muſt fetch bis neceſſaries aſhore. 
Farewel, | 

Rod. Adicu. 

Tago. That Caſſio loves her, I do well believe it; 
That ſac loves him, *tis apt, and of great credit : 
Ihe Moor—howbeit that 1 endure him not, — 

Is of a conſtant, loving, noble nature; 

And, I dare think, he'll prove to Defdemona 

A moſt dear huſband. Now I do love her too; 
Not out of abſolute luſt, (though, peradventure, 
I ſtand accountant for as great a ſin} 

But partly led to dict my revenge, 

For that I do ſuſpeR the luſty Moor 
Hatli leap'd into my ſeat : Ihe thought whereof 
Doth, like a poiſonous mineral, gnaw my inwards : 
And nothing can or ſhall content my ſoul, 

Till I am even with him, wife for wife; 


I 1, e. qualities, diſpoſition of mind. 
u flur upon his diſcipline. 


rate. 


8 A phraſe from the art of wreſtling. 


Exit. 
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[Af 2. Scene; 


Or, failing fo, yet that I put the Moor 

At leaſt into a jealouſy fo ſtrong 

That judgment cannot cure. Which thing to do,— 
[If this poor traſh s of Venice, whom I trath 7 
For his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on, 

I'll have our Michael Caſſio on the hip®; 
Abuſe him to the Moor in the rank garb 9,-- 
For I fear Caſſio with my nip ht-cap too; 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and rewardme, 


| For making him egregioutly an afs, 


And prattiling upon his peace and quiet 
Even to madneſs, "Tis here, but yet confus'd; 
Knavcry's plain face is never ſcen, til us'd, [(g 


oe T8 - I), 
A Street, 
Huter Hor lf, un frovhemution, 


Mor, Ii Othello pleaſure, our noble and ee 
liant general, that, upon certain tickt now + 
i'd, importing the more 2 perdition of the Turk! 
lot, every man put himfelt into triumph; lere 
to dance, tone to make boafires, each man t. 
what ſport and revels his addiction leads him; be, 
beſides theſe beneficial news, it is the celebration 
of his nuptials: 8o much was his pleaſure ſhould 
he proclaimed. All offices are open; and there 
is full liberty of fealting, from this preſent hour ot 
five, till the bell hath told eleven, Heaven blcl. 
the iſle of Cyprus, and our noble general Othello. 


| [Ex 
. 
The C file. 


Enter Othello, D-ſ4:mona, Caſio, and Attendant. 
Oth. Good Michael, look you to the guard te. 
night: 
Let's teach ourſelves that honourable flop, 
Not to out-ſport difcretion. 
Caf. lago hath direction what to do; 
But, notwithſtanding, with my perſonal ey: 
WII I look to 't. | 
Oth. lago is moſt honeſt. | 
Michael, good night: 'F'o-morrow, with your eat. 
lieſt, 5 | [love : 
Let me have ſpeech with you,—Come, my dea 
The purchaſe made, the fruits are to enſue; 
Te Deſurmon: 
That profit's yet to come 'twixt me and you— 
Good night. [ Exeunt Othello and Defiemen® 
| | Enter Tago. 
Caf. Welcome, lago: We muſt to the watch. 
Tago. Not this hour, licutenant ; tis not vet te“ 
o'clock : Our general caſt us it thus early, for the 
love of his Defdemona : whom let us not there 


455 


2 Indexes were formerly prefixed to books. 
4 Sudden, is precipitately violent. 
be ſo gualified or tempered, as to be well taſted, as not to retain ſome bitterneſs. 
rant fellow may, in ſome reſpects, very well be called r. 
ſtilt uſed in the North, and perhaps not uncommon in other parts of England. 

9 Rank garb may mean gr, 
10 Mere in this place ſignifies entire. 


5 i. e. throwing 
whoſe reſentment ſhall got 

6 A trilling, inſignil- 
7 To traſb a hound is a term of hunting 
It is, to corred, to 
i. e. wwithoot Mn 
It That is, appointed us to our fations, according 


5 i. e. 


to Dr. Johnſon; whereas Mr. Stcevens thinks, that e us only means di/myſed us, or got rid of ® 
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Ad 2. Scene ] © GT N 


tors blame: he hath not yet made wanion the 


weht with her; and ihe 15 ſport for Jove. 
J. She's a maſt exquiſite lady. 
Jig. And, il warrant ker, full of game. 
(. Indeed, ſhe is a mot freſh and delicate 
creature, 
Je. Whit an eye fhe has! methinks, it ſounds 
a parley of provocation. | | 
% An inviiing tye; and yet, metliinks, right 
mitt, 
J And, when ſhe ſpeaks, is ik not an alarum 
to love ? i 
% She is, indeed, perfeQion, 


7700. Well, happin lf; to their ſhoots! Come, 


ett Abe, | have a Hoop of Wine z aud here 


without ate a brace uf Cyprus wallunts, tht woull 
h have a wrature to the health of the blact, 
(Nth Un, | 

(. % Not 1 wilt, Wage lays | Have vary pot 
Wl unhappy DE frm ee! | cont well 
Will oOnrre ty Would invent ane other cube ut 
COL LMNCHt, 

{i O, they ave our Friends; but ow cup: IV 
drink sor yOu, | g 

(if, L have drunk but one cup to-nipht, and 
that Was croftuly qualitied two 1, and, behokd, what 
uovation it mies here: Jam unlorimunarc in 
the mlirmity, and dare nut tals my weaknels 
with any more. 

Iuno. Whit, man! *tis a night of revels;z the 
gallauts defire it. 8 

Caſ. Where ace they? 

u. Here at the door; 1 pray vou, call then in. 

C/. Vit do 't; but it diſlikes me. (Zeit (ic. 

Jars, If 1 can faſten but one cup upon him, 
With that which he hath drunk to-night already, 
Hcl be as full of quarrel and offence | 
As my young miſtreſe' dog. Now, my lick fool, 


Roderigo, | 

v1 L 

Whom love hath turn'd almoſt the wrong fide 
outward, 


To Deſdemona hath to-night carovz' 
«otations pottle deep; and he's to watch : 
three lads of Cyprus,---noble ſwelling fpirits, 
That hold their honours in a wary diltance, 
Ihe very elements of this warlike iſle 2.— 
Have 1 to-night fluſter'd with flowing cups, 
aud they watch too. Now, mongſt this flock of 
drunkards, | | 
Am I to put our Caſlio in ſome action 
That may offend the ifle.---But herc they come: 
H conſequence do but approve my dream, 
My bout ſails freely, both with wind and ſtream, 
Erter Cafſio, Montano, and Gentlemen. | 
4 'Fore heaven, they have given me arouſe 3 
Tray, | 
Mut. Good faith, a little one; not pait a point, 
As Ham a ſoldier. 
lor, Some wine, ho! [Togo ſings. 
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And It we the canal'n clink, cin; 
Au lit ue the canakin clunk 3 
A ers a Men; 
Wy 4% 's but a 7 my, 
11 1 len, let a folfier «> int. 
owe wine, hoys |! 

( Fore heaven, an excellent ſong. 

Jug. | learn it in Unp land, where (indegd) 
they are molt potent in pottinge: your Dave, you 
German, and your Iwvag-bethed Inde 
Dumb, hol -e nothing. (i) your Un; iſh, - 

/ Is your Ingliſkmon 10 exquitite in his 
Irini? : 

(PV \Why, hoe drinks von, with (eilte, ye vie 

Dane dead drank he [wont not to worthy 
Your Alma; he gives your Holler a vorttity 
Cee thee next bottle Gum be ld. 
( ohe he WIND out veneral, . 
Ne, an ter bh lieweenanty aud IN do von 
jule. y 

e O Iiect England! 

* None of provn tus a awo: thy Fr 15 
His H c Diva but, C1040n 
Il hu the m. Vauban all tis d 0, 
With het bo call d the tu lar Jurun. 
Ho was a wright of hie renown, 
Ant than art but F J450 rec 
"T7 price that Pulls the country done, 
Zhen tals tue auld eluul abuit ther. 
Some vim, ho! | 

Cy. Why, this is a more exquiſite ſong than 
tho other, 

Jigs, Will yon hear it again? 

C./. No; for I hotd him to be unworthy of his 
place, that does thoſe things.--- Well--Hcaven's 
above ale; and there be fouts that muit be ſaved, 
and there be touls muſt not be ſaved. 

Taso. It's true, good Leutenant. 

Caf. For mine own part, no offence to the 
Leneral, nor any man 4 quality, il hope to be 
ſaved. : 

Iugo. And fo I do too, lieutenant. 

C/. Ay, but, by your leave, not hefore me; 
the licutenaut is to be ſaved before the ancient, 
Let's have no more of this : let's to our aftairs.--- 
Foryive us our {ins !---Gentlemen, let's look to 
our buſineſs. Do not think, gentlemen, I am 
drunk; this is my ancient z---this is my right 
hand, and this is my left hand :—-l am not drunk 
now; 1 can ſtand well envagh, and I ſpeak well 
enough, 

Ali. Excellent well, | 
Caf. Why, very well then: you mult not think 
then that I am drunk. | Exit, 

Mont. To the platform, maſters ; come, let's 

ſet the watch. 

Luo. You ſee this fellow, that is gone before; 
Hz: is a ſoldier, fic to ſtand by Cxfar 


And give direction: and do but fee his vice 


. c. flily mixed with water. 2 i, e. As quarrelſome as the di{cordia ſemina rerum; as quick in op- 
don as fire and water. 3 A roſs appears to be a quantity of liquor rather too large. + Theſe 


* are taken ſrom an old fong, which the reader will find in Percy's Relicks ef Ancient Poetry. 
e. 2 worthy fellow. © i. c. ſorry fellow, paltry wretch. 


Tits 


1056 dT HEL ES | [AR 2. Scene; 


Tis to his virtae a.juſt equinox, | Have you forgot all ſenſe of place and duty? 
The one as long as the other: 'tis pity of him, Hold, hold! the general ſpeaks to you; hola, fur 
I fear the truſt Othello puts him in, ſhame ! | (this? 
On ſome od time of his infirmity, | 0th, Why, how now, ho! from whence atiſch 
Will ſhake this fland. 5 [Are we ſturn' 'UVurks : and to ourſelves do that, 

Mont, But is he often thus ? Which heaven hath forbid the Ottomite+ ? 

Jar, "Vis evermore the prologue to his ſlecp: For Chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous brawl: 
HJ watch the horologe u double ſet, | He that ſtirs next to carve {1th his own rape, 
If drink rock not his cradle !. Folds his foul light; he dies upon his motion 

Munt, It were well, | 1 |vilence that dreadful bell, it ſrights the iſle 
"The general were put in mind of it. I rom her propticty 5,—— What is the matter, 
Perhaps, he fees not; or his yood-nature | maſter. ? | | | 
Prizes the virtue that appears in Callio, | Honeft lago, that look'ſt dead with grieving, 
And looks not on his eviis: Is not this true? Sp-ak, who began this? on thy love, I charge thee 

| Entor Rodoring, | 15 Jago. | do not know; — friends all but now, 

Ib. Tow now, Roderigo ? | Den BOW), 

I pray you, after the licutenant ; go. [ Exit Red. In quarter Sand in terms like bride and groom 

Mont, And 'tis great pity, that the noble Moor [Div-iting them for bed: and then, but now, 
Should hazard fuch a phace, as his own ſecond, (Asül lone planet had unwitted men) 

With one of an Arn infirnity ? ; words out, anch tilting one at other's breaſt, 
It were an honeſt action to ſay fo In oppolition bloody. I cannot ſpeak 
Unto the Moor, Iny beginning to this peeviſh odds; 

ans. Not I, for this fair ifland : Aud would in action glorious Thad loft 
I do love Caflio well; and world dn nth © Lhele legs, that bronght me to ua part of it! 

To cure him of this evil. But hark! what noite fes 6%, How comes it, Michael, you are thy: 
. [Cry COT LL | lp! if I} g forgot 7 7 
Renter Caf, throng in Ru. C hay you, pardon ine, 1 cannot ſpeak. 

C You rogue! you raſualt oh Worthy Montane, you were wont Je ciel, 

Men, What's tht waiter, hentenant ? Ihe gravity and illnets of your youth 

( A Lnave le th me my duty! | Ihe work bath noted, and your naue 18 great 
[it beat the knave into a twigg en bottle. in months of wilt cenfure t What's the matter, 

. Deut me! | hat you unlace b your reputation thus, 

C Dot then prate, ropue ? | And hen your rich opinion 9, for the name 
ent. Nav, pood hentenant ; [Staying him | POL a wight-brawler? Give me anſwer ton. 
pray you, fir, hold your hand, ) Ao Worthy Othello, Lam hurt to danger; 

C/. Let me po, fir, Your ofheer, lago, can inform you—-—— . 
Or IN knock you o'er the mazzard, While I ſpare ſpeteh, which fomething now of 

Mew, Come, come, you're drunk. | | ſends 60 

C/. Diwnk f | | | Thev fy.? Of all that F do know t nor know I aupht, 

Juso. Away, 1 fog ! go out, and cry—-a muri | jo hy me that 's laid or done amiſs this night: 

| | [A/obe to Rn. Unlefs felt-charity 12 be tome time a vine: 
[Exit Rode 


| 65 And to defend onelolves it be a fin, 
Nay, goo lieutenent, —aſas, gentlemen, — \ hon violen-e affails us, 
esp, hot antenant lire Montane lit j— O Now, by heaven, 


16 „ Mallets! Tote "ad godly watch, TIL! = 13 * Heu hepins 1 ae SING, to rule! | 
Who's that that rings the bell f-= Diablo, ho! ind paltion, having my beſt cent collied?) 
: | et! UNE \il \yn ti l[-4l. the way 1 il | HEE ſtir, 
he town will rife 1 ie, fie, Hentenant! hald; (ro but litt this arm, the beft of you 
You, will be tame for ever, all ha in my rehnke, Give me to knew 
| Fu Ott: if, and AMttendants, TO {ow this font rout hogan, who (ot it an; 
Ge, Whit is the matter here ? ns Lu he that is approv'd in this oflerice, 
Mont, 1 bleed till, Tam hurt to the death j— Phongh he had twinn'd with me, bach at a birth, 
he dies 4, 8 hall loſe me. What! in a town of war, 
©, Hold, for your lives, Vet wild, the people's hearts brim-full ot ſear, 
Jago. Hold, hold, licutcnant,---ſir,---Montanc, [55] lo manage private and domellic quarrel, 
---gentlemen, | | in night, and on the court and guard of ſafety* 
i. e. If he have no drink, he'll keep awake while the clock ſtrikes two rounds, or four. and tüte 
hours, 2 1. e. an infirmity rooted, /t!/ed in his conſtitution, 3 A teen bett“ is u bottle coveres 
with wicker. + j, c. he ſhall die. He may be ſuppoſed to ſay this as he renews the fight. 8 e. 
from her regular and proper ae 6 i. e. in their quarters; at their lodging. 7 1, e. you have uy 
forgot yourſelf, “i. e. flacken, or logen, put in danger of dropping; or perhaps ſtrip of re 
ments. i. e. throw away and ſquander a reputation ſo valuable as yours, 10 Care of dne 1 
1 Othello means, that paſſion has diſcoloured his judgment. To colly anciently {->n.licd to l , 
ih as with coal. Ihe word is ſtill uſed in the midland countics. 1; e. he that is convicted. 
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Act 2. Scene 3.] 


Than it ſhould do offence to Michacl Caſtio; 


ture comes a lellow, crying out for help; 


Icking it light to Caſſio t— Callio, I love thee ; 


6 
is monſterous. lago, who began 't? 


Thou doit deliver more or lefs than truth, 
hon art no ſoldier, 
ego. ouch me not ſo near : 
hach rather have this tongue cut from my mout:L, 


Yet, | perſuade mylelf,, to ſpeak the truth 
Shut nothing wrong him. — Thus it is, geusral. 
Montano and myſelf being in ſpeech, 


And Cultio following him with determin'd ford, 
To eivoure upon him: Sir, this gentleman 

es in to Caſlio, and entreats Bis pauſe ; 

telt the crying fellow did purſue, 

It, by lis clamour (as it fo full out) 

he town might fall in fright : he, (wilt of ſoot, 
Out-ran my purpole 3 and 1 return'd the rather 
er that heard the clink and fall of words, 

And Catlio high in bath; which, till to-nig lit, 

i ner might ſay beſore : When I came back, 
For this was brief) 1 found them cloſe tojrether, 
\' blow, and thruſt; even as again they were, 
Whocn you yourtelf dic part them, 

More of this matter can 1 not report to 

Bit men are men; the beſt fometimes tant; 
Viowh Catlin did forme little wrong to him, 


wen in rape rike thoſe that with them bull, —| 


Vet, barely, Callio, | believe, ve ovivhd; 
Nen hon thut fled, tome range imliguity, 
Which patience could not pals, 

O, I know, lago, | 
Thy honelly and love doth mince this matter, 
hut never more be ofticer of mine.— 

| Enter Dfiemona, attended, 

look, if my gentle love be not rais' up ;— 
i] make thee an sample. 

% What js the matter, dear ? 


„ AMIS well now, tweeting t Come away to. 


bo, 

\"t for yout hurts, myſelf will be your ſurgeon t— 

Ll lin off, == [Fo Montong, thy bs ted . 

Ven, look With cate about the town 1 

Antler thats whons this vile brawl diftracicil,-z 

Une, flo mona 4 tis the toliliers? lite, 

tv lave thee baliny Numbers wek'd with rife,” 
A, Munent Logo and lbs, 

Lies, What, are you hurt, lieutenant ? 

(Ay, palt all ſurgery, 

le, Marry, heaven forbid ! 

/ Reputation, reputation, reputation! 0, 1 
have loſt iy teputation ! | have loſt the immortal 
part, fir, of myſelf, and what remains is beſtial.— 

ly reputation, lago, my reputation. 

Lise, As Jam an honeſt man, I had thought 
you had receiv'd ſome bodily wound; there is 
more oftence in that, than in reputation. Repu— 
on is an idle and moſt falſe impoſition ; oft 
ot without merit, and loſt without deſerving: 


| 
Aim, If partially attin'd ?, or loagu'd in uffice,! 
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You have loft no reputation at all, unleſs you re- 


pute yourlelf ſuch a loser. 
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What, man! there 
are Ways to recover the poivral again: You ate 


but now calt in his mood ?, a puniſhment more in 


policy chan in malice; even fo as one would beat his 
oftunevlels dog, to alfrivht an umperious lion: lug 
to hum again, wml he's yours, | | 

(CJ will rather ſue to be deſpis'd, than to de- 
ceive ſo yood a commander, with fo 0, ht, fo 
drunken, and fo inditercet an gie r. Drunk ? 


1 


give plice to the devil, mah: ens 
| 


{and ſpeak parrot 3? and fquabble? twagyer ? 


Wear? and difſçourſe fil oun with one's oon this 
dow ?—(0) thou 1vilible west of wang, ichen hatt 
no nine to be knowa by, let us call tee 
devil! a 

Jun What was he that you followed with your 
ſyord ? What Lad he done to you? 

6 ＋. 1 know not. 

Jago. Is it polllble? 

(/, I remember. © maſs of things, but nothing 
diftindtly; a quarrel, but notlung wherttore,--- 
O, that men (ſhould put an enemy in their months, 
to ſteal away their Enit that we ſhould, with 
joy, r-vel, pleature, and applanic, trangtonim our— 
{elves into beatls ! | 

F199, Why, but you ave now well en hy 
How came you thus recover'd ? 

(/ It hath plead the dll; run nens, to 
X TULUSLISNINTEE 
Ws me anuiler,. th nike me kek deffile 
Wy fl, 

1:49 Come, you ate too ſevere n moruler t As 
the time, the place, and the condition of this 


Teoun'ry Hands, | cont heartily with this hack wet 


betallong but, fince it is as it is, mend it for your 
own gourd, 

Cy, I will ak him for my place again; be 
(all tel! me, Jam a drunkard! Hu as many 
mouths as Hydra, loch an antwer would top them 
all, "Vo be now a fenfible man, by and by a foo, 
and prefontly a bent!“ O ange! - Fveery inor— 
dingte cup is unblets' d, atul the ernten is a deni. 

Fig" Coſſie, one, go! Wine ig @ See lam 
Liar rente, if if be well Wt es latin te there 
apalult it Aid, good Meute nat, 4 thenk, you 
think | love you, | 

Cf, have well approved it, bel ne! 

Jane, Wau, Of any man Uwi, may bee Grun 
at forme ene, man. 1 tell you what you (tall dv, 
Our general's wile is now the gener, lt nay 
lay lo in this refpeet, for that he hath de voted and 
given up hint If to the contemplation, mark, and 
denotement, of her parts and graces !—contels 
yourſelf freely to her; importune her; the*ll 
help to put you in your place again: ſhe is of to 
free, ſo kind, fo apt, fo bleffed a ciitpolition, that 
{he holds it a vice in her goodtiets, not to do more 
than ſhe is requeſted: 'Vhis broken joint, between 
you and her huſband, intreat her to ſplinter; and, 
my fortunes againſt any lay worth naming, this 
crack of your love ſhall grow ſtronger than it was 


before. 


A is bound by proximity of relationſhip ; but here it means related by ncarneſs of office. 
3 A phraſe figniſying to act fooliſhly aud childiſhly. FAY 
"0 7 


e. eje Jed in his anger, 
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Ca. You ddvite me well. 
Jago. I proteſt, in the fincerity of love, ard 
honeit kindneſs, | 
Co. I think it freely: and, betincs in the 
morning, 1 will befecch the virtugus Dofdemona 
to undertabe for met lam defperate of my for- 
tunes, if they chock me hate, 
1 4 You are it the tix ht. 
Watt west eto the Watch, 
66 (Goo night. open Tang, A 6. 
Ke Aw whots be then that bas play the 
hein ? a 
Wien this advice is free UE pve, auc honeld, 
I1obhable te thinking, al! ann ca 1 dentete 
Jo win the Noor again bor dus molt valy 
"The imnelmang Defdemona to ſubdue 
In any honelt foie 4 ſhe's fram*d as fruitful 
A whe too elements? And then for her 
ove Mom —yere't wrenoumer his baptiſm, 
Altus nl fvmlols of redeemed in. — 
His font is to enfetterd to her love, 
Ahn the may make, unmake, do what ſhe lift, 
Fven as ber ap petite ſhall play the god 


Gd night, licu- 


With hie Went turGtien, How am then villain, 


"To conn. } Callio to this parallel 3 courte, 
IireGly ro his goed ? Divinity of hell! 

When wvits will their blackeſt bus put on, 
They do ſuggeſ} at firſt with Feavenly ſhews, 
As ld, row: For, while this honeſt fool 
Plics B flemona to repair his fortunes, 

And ſhe for him pleads {rongly to the Noor, 
I' ponr this peſtilence “ into his ear,— _ 

hat ſhe repeals 3 him ſor her body's Juſt ; 
Aud, by bow much {6 ftrives to do him good, 


SE EN E J. 
FR Before the Ciſile, 


= Enter C, 77 1 AMiiſicians. | 
Cf. J ASTFRS, play here, I will conten 
vour Pains, [ general. 


Something that's brief; and bid---pgood-morrow, 
{ufc plays, aud enter Cloxun. 
Clown. Why, maſters, have vour inſtruments 
been at Naples, that tliey ſpeak i' the noſe thus 7 ? 
A,. How, fir, how 
Clown. Are theſe, I pray you, call'd wind in- 
ſtruments? | 
J. Ay, marry, are they, ſir. 
(loan. O, thereby hangs a tail. 
Auf. Whereby hangs a tale, fir ? 
Clovon. Marry, fir, by many a wind inſtrument 


? j, e. has an appcarance of honeſt openneſs, of frank good-will. 


E 


— 
— 
4 


20 


— 
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elements, out of which all things are produced. 


4 Peſiilence, for priſon. 


7 The venercal diſcaſe firſt appeared at the fiege of Naples. 


s That is, recalls him. 


[AQ z. Scene 1. 


She ſhall undo her credit with the Moor. 
59 will | torn her virtue into pitch; 
And gut of her own yoedneſs make the net 
That thall enmeſh © them all. How now, Rodetige? 
Fnter Ronvico, 

AN? J do follow here in the chice, not like 1 
bovnd that hunts, but one that fills vp the cry. 

ty money is almoſt ſpent 4 have been thniplt 
Axvrlingly well endeger'd and, thin, the ih 
will he 1 hall have fo mach experience tor wy 
bale t and No ieh ne money at all, ani @ little: 
Were wit, verwian to Venues, | 

(one Ta poor ave they, that have wot paticnce | 

What wound id ever heal, han liy (log roo ? 


Witchoralt ; 
Auch wit depends on dilatory time, 
Does '( not go wel? Caltio hath beaten thee, 
And thou, by that (mall hurt, haſt caſhicr'd Cailio - 
'Thouph other things grow fair againlt the ſun, 


| Ver fruits, that bloſſom firſt, will firſt he ripe: 
Content thyſelf a While. — By the maſs, tis morn 


ny : 


Pleaſure, and action, make the hours ſeem ſhort.--. 


[Retire thee ; yo where thou art billeted ; 


Away, |1 fay ; thou ſhalt know more hereafter : 
Nay, yer thee gone [ Exit Ned ii e. 
Two thinrs are to be done, 

yy wiſe muſt move for Caſſio to her miſtreſs; 
le ſet her on; | 

VIyſelf, the while, will draw the Moor apart, 
And bring him jump when he may Caſho find 
Soliciting his wife :---Ay, that's the way; 


Dull not device by coldneſs and delay. [Exit 


III. 


that I know. But, maſters, here's money for 
you : and the general ſo likes your mufic, that he 
deſires you, of all loves, to make no mote noiſe 
with it. 

ATi. Well, fir, we will not. 

Clasen. If you have any muſic that may not be 
heard, to 't again: but, as they ſay, to hear mulic, 
the general does not greatly care. 5 

Muf. We have noue ſuch, fir. 

Cloren. Then put up your pipes in your bag, for 
[Il away : Go; vanith into air; away. 
| | [ Exeunt Ms. 

Cf. Doſt thou hear, my honeſt friend? 

Clown. No, I hear not your honeſt friend; | 
hear you. | | 


Caf. Pr'ythee, keep up thy quillets. There's 3 


poor piece of gold for thee : if the gentlewoman 


2 Liberal, bountiful, a che 
3 i. e. a courſe level, and even with his deſign. 


Ss A metaphor ſiom taking birds in meſhes, 
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Low Know we work by wit, and not by 


that 
her, t 
of {pt 
(75. 
mall 


Cf 
1e 
( 

on 

i) (it 
6 tha 
Wehn 

He 

\u 1 

Vit of 

1 ! iy 5 

{ if, 
\ | lol 


0 


wh 
41. % 


For yOu 
wr pe 
Aud In 
hat he 
ad yr 
le Wy 


And ne 
10 tak 
o brin 
[f you t 
(he me 


Wh D 


0. * 
And, by 
That do! 
Repair f 

1 toy, 

0), J 

Cent, 


vit. 


leſign. 
jeſbes. 


that 


Ad 3. Scene 3.J 


tint attends the general's wife, be ſtirring, tell 
her, there's one Caflio entreats her a little favour 
of ſpeech + Wilt thou do this ? ; 
Clren, She is ſtirring, fir ; if ſhe will hir hither, 
| {hall ſeem to notify unto her. 
Huter Ligos. 
Cc Ds, cond wy friend. In happy time, lapg 
, You have not been abu thin ? | 
hy, ny the day hac hiv © 
l 


„te We parte, | have wade bah, agg, 18 


eb i or ant Wile © kin dat te es 
i thai (he Watts toons ültleu nme 
Wocute tie tene ach ls, 

e n teu how te you protently } 


Vid b deve a moan to draw the Nw 15 


Mit ok tie Wan, that your converte anne Llinels 
be more lie. Nn 

% thin ly thank you for't, | never knew 
\ \lorentine more kind and-honell, | 

| Enter A milid. 5 

At Good morrow, good lieutenant ; I am 

: "hours | 
or your dilpleaſure 3 but all will oon be well. 
he general, and his wife, are talking of it ; 
nl the ſpeaks for you todtly: Ihe Moor replics, [2 
at he, you hurt, is of grcat fatme in Cyprus, 
Jad yreat affinity; and that, in whollome wildom. 
lemight not but refufe you: but, he proteſts, he 

loves you; : 

And needs no other ſuitor, but his likings, 30 
„take the ſaleſt oecaſion by the front, 
{o bring you im again. 

%%. Yet, 1 beſcech you—  - -. 
|* you think ſit, or that it may be done. — 
(e me advantage of ſome brief diſcourſe 35 
Wh Deſdemona alone. 

#imil, Pray you, come in; 
wel beſtow you where you ſhall have tiine 
tv lprak your buſom freely. 

Lf. lam much bound to you. 


8 E II. 
A Room in the Caiſtle. 


Euter Othello, Togo, and Gentlemen. 
0. Theſe letters give, Iago, to the Pilot; ”e 
and, by him, do my duties to the ſtate : 
(hat done, I will be walking on the works, 
kar there to me. 
1. Well, my good lord, I'll do't. [ſee't ? 
055. This fortification, gentlemen, —ſhall we 
Cent. We'll Wait upon vour lordſhip. 


2 


[E xeunt, 40 


| [ Exceunt. 
S W MM SH. -:-- 


Anther Room in the Caſtle, 535 
Euter Deflemona, Caſſio, and ZEmilia. 
I be thou aſſur'd, good Caſſio, I will do 


All my abilities in thy behalf. (huſband. 


s Good madam, do; 1 know it grieves my] Co 
vil the caſe were his. | | 


| Exit Clowon. | «< 


O T ERS 1 


7 


1059 


10 / O, that's an honeſt fullow.—Do not doubt, 
Caſſio, | 
But I will have my lord and you agun 
\s friendly as vou were, 
(% Boannteonas nps, 
Whatever (hall become of Michael Caſtio, 
Hs over any hinge but your tas {oryunt, 
DJ O, M, | thank you; You dy ove w 
ll; | LITE) , 
Won have how kann Jong ee bo vor de 
e Mall un ano onda ee wo ane 
ane a sale ci ane 
e Ny, r, laily, E 
Lat poly may ember all bo long, 
IR Ae (vw. b nice and Watte io 25 
Or. bred ten ont of © uuns; 
| 1 W's 1 e ai mn, and r J VO tlupply', 
Ny general will tenget any love awl forvice 
„% Dont lou't ae; betete Enulia here, 
| vive theo warrant of thy ee: allure thee, 
It | do vow a trimdihip, Ui p rtorn it 
V'o the lat article ; my ond (att never volt; | 
PI waich lam tne, and talk hum out uf pie 
Lone f f . 
His bed Mull tema ſchool, Lis hoard a thrift 
' intermingle every thing he das 
With Callio's fuit: Iheretore be merry, Callio; 
For thy ſolicitor (MW rather die, 
han give thy caule away, 
Fniter Othiclio, ant Fir, at a diſk nce, 
Air), Madam, here comes my lord, 
(%. Madan, Lil take my cave. 
1D}. Why, ttay, and hear me ſpeak. 
(%. Micam, not now; [am very il} at enfe, 
Unfit for mine own purpoſes, 
DF. Well, do your diſcretion, 
Iugo. Ha! I like not that. 
Oth. What doit thou fay ? „een 
1150, Nothing, my lor: or iſ—I know not 
0th, Was not that Caflio parted from my wife? 
Jago. Calo, my lord? 
tiuink it, 
That he would ftcal away fo guilty-like, 
Set ing you chming. 


[E x4 Cn. 


No, ſure, I cannot 


Oth. I do bubicye, 'twas he. 

Df. How now, my lord? 

LI have been talking with a ſuitor here, 

M man that languiſhes in your diſyicalure. 

Oth. Who i5't, you mcan ? 

Dy. Why, your lieutenant Caſſio. 
icrd, 

[f I have any grace, or power to move you, 

His preſent reconciliation take: | 

For, if he be not one that truly loves you, 

That errs in ignorante, and not in cunning; 2, 

have no judgment in au honeſt face: 

pr'ythee call him back. 

Oil. Went he hence now? 

/. Ay, tooth; fo humbled, 

That he hath left part of his grief with me, 


» 


Good my 


"It is ſaid | ! 
a 5 "a „that the ferocit 


To ſuffer wich him: Good love, call him back. 


ö y of beaſts, inſuperable aud irreclaimable by any other means, is ſub- 
eping them from fleep. 2 Cunnivg, for deſign, or purpoſe, ſimply. Vs 


Oth. 
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Or ſtand ſo mammering on!. What! NIichael 


th. Not now, ſweet Deſdemona; ſome other | 


time, 
" But ſhall 't be ſhortly ? 
(i, he Jooner, tweet, for vou. 
Shall 't be to-night at ſupper ? 
6. No, not to-night. 
„ 'Co-morrow dinner then? 
e, I ſhall not dine at home. 
1 mect the captains at the citudel, [morn ; 
1% Why then, to-morrow ni hit; or I veiday 
Or 'I vſUay noon, or niglit; or Wedueiday moutn ; 
I pray thee, name the time; but let it not 
Exceed three days: in faith, he's penitent 
And yet his tretpats, in our common realun, 
(Save that, they ſay, the wars mult nuke ex- 
amples 
Out of their beſt) is riot almoſt a flult 
% inch a private check: When ſhall he come? 
ell me, Othello. 1 wonder in my foul, 
What you could aſk me, that 1 ſhould deny, 


Caſlio, time, 
"That cane a-wooing with you; and ſo many a 
V len I have ſpoke of you diſpraiſingly, 
Hath ta'en your part; to have ſo much to do 
To brug him in! 'Fruſt me, I could do much, — 
6. Pr'ythee, no more: let him come when 
he Will 3 ; 
I will deny thee nothing. 
7% Why, this is not a boon ; | 
"Vis as I ſhould entreat you wear your gloves, 
Or feed on nouriſhing dithes, or keep you warm 
Or fue to you to do a peculiar profit 
% your own perſon : Nay, when 1 have a ſuit, 
Wherein I mean to touch your love indeed, 
I: thall be full of poize ? and difficulty, 
And fer ful to be granted. 
Ha. Iwill deny thee nothing: | 
Whercon, I do hefeech thee, grant me this, — 
"Vo Have me but a little to myſelf. 
J.. Shall I deny you? no: Farewel, my lord. 
Ot, Far wel, my Deidemona : 1 will come to 
thee ſtraight. teach you; 
ID Fmilia, Game : Be ut as your fancies 
Whate'er you be, I am obedient. 


[ Exit avith Emil. 
Ot, Excellent wretch 3! Perdition catch my foul, 
But ! do love the! and when I love thee net, 
Chaos is come avoin 4, | 
toy Jo Ny noble lord. 


01h, What dolt thou tay, lugo? lady, 


Taso. Did Michael Callio, When you word my“ 


Know of your love ? [aſk ? 


DT HEL 409. 


4.5 


Iigo. But for a ſatisſaction of my thought ; 
No turther harm. | | 
Ot), Why of thy thought, lago? 
Jago. I did not think, he had been acquainted 
with it, | 
Ott, O yes; and went between us very oft. 
1:50, Indeed ? h 
Ci, Indeed! ay, indeed; — Diſceru'ſt thoy 
| aught in that ? 5 
[s he not honett ? 
Jause. Honeſt, my lord ? 
- 0:4, Uoneſt! ay honeſt. 
J, My lord, for aught I know. 
Ct, What dolt thou think? 
Jay, Think, my lord? | me, 
(11, Think, my lord z— By heaven, he echoes 
As if there were ſome monſter in his thought, 
Fon ladeous to be ſhewn.— Thou doſt mean ſome— 
thing : 
heard thee ſay but now, — Thou lik'dſt not that, 
When Caſſio leſt my wife; What didſt not like? 
And, when I told thee—he was of my counſel 
In my whole courſe of wooing, thou cry'dlt, 
Indeed ! 
And didf: contra& and purſe thy brow together, 
if thou then hadſt thut up in thy brain 
Some horrible conceit. If thou doſt love me, 
Shew me thy thought. 
Tar, My lord, you know I love you. 
0th. I think thou do'ſt; 
And,—for I know thou art full of love and ho- 
neſty, [breath,— 
And weigh'ft thy words before thou giv'ſt them 
Therefore theſe ſtops of thine fright me the more: 
For ſuch things, in a falſe diſloyal knave, 
Are tricks of cuſtom; but, in a man that's juſt, 
They are cloſe delations 5, working from the cart, 
That paſſion cannot rule. 
Iugo. For Michael Cafſio,— 
I dare be ſworn, I think that he is honeſt. 
Oth. 1 think to too. TE 
Tago. Men ſhould be what they ſeem ; 
Or, thoſe that he not, would they might ſeem 
„ ene ®! 
tb. Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeem. 
Iago. Why then, I think Caſſio's an houti 
man. 3 5 
0%. Navy, yet there's more in this: 
| pray thee, ſpeak to me as to thy thinkings, 
As thou doſt ruminate ; and give thy worſt ck 
he worſt of words, [thoughts 
ago. Cond my lord, pardon me; 
Though am bound to every att of duty, 


Ot, He did, from Mt to Jafl ? Why doft thou 


! Vo hefitate, to Nand in ſuſpence, 


Wp leon, in u ters of th tate and fondelt tendernefs, 
n te, joined with an idea, which perhaps all tendernels_ includes, of fer blenels, foftni fn, 


14.6, of wripht, 


| am not bound to that all ſlaves are free to. 


1 The word vrch, in ſome part! of 
of amiable- 


It expreſies the utmoß, degrer 
and want al 


p teen 4 jc, Ws H to love ther the world be ot an end ge there remains nothing Yar 


a le Ov important, 


t wugh relolyed to conceal the fault, cannot rule its paſſion of relentment, 


I ore ſeem, or bear the ſhape of wen. 
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Utter my thoughts? Why, ſay, they are vile and! ' Think'ſt thau, l'd make a life of jealouſy, 
falſe.— | Jo follow fill the changes of thy moon 
As where's that palace, whercinto foul things With freſh ſuſpicions? No; to be once in doube, 
Sometimes intrude not? who has a breaſt fo pure, | [Is—onvce to be rofolv'd ; Exchange me for a goat, 
zut ſome uncleanly apprehenſions 5 | When Lithall turn the bulingis of my foul | 
Keep leets, and law=days, and in leſſion fit Vo (uch exfuttolute and blown furmucs 5, 
With meditations lawful*, Muching thy iufcrence, - "Vis not to make nie 
0th. Thou doſt conſpire againſt thy friend, lago, jealous, 
If thou but think'ſt him wrong'd, and mak'it his] o tay --my wile is fair, feeds well loves company, 
A ftranyer to thy thoughts. carlos of fpecch, lings, plays, and dances well; 
Igo. I do befeech you, | Where virtue is, thele are more virtuous; 
Though l—perchance, am vicious in my gucls ?, Nor trom mine own weak merits will dea 
(As, 1 confeſs, it is my nature's plague | Ihe fmalleil foar, or doubt of her revolt; 
lo ſpy into abuſes; and, oft, my jealouſy For the had eyes, and choſe me: No, lago; 
Shapes faults that are not) that your wiſdom yet, [TSI te, before I doubt; when ! doubt, prove ; 
From one that lo imperfectly conceits, Aud, on the proof, there is no more but this 
Would take no notice; nor build yourſelf a trouble Away at once with love, or jealouly. | rea fon 
Hut of his ſcattering and unſure obſervance :— Jin, Fam glad of this; for now 1 ſhall have 
t were not for your quiet, nor your good, {To ſhew the tove aud duty that 1 bear you 
Nor for my manhood, honelly, or wiſdom, 20] With franker [p.tit ; therefore, as I am bounf, 
Jo let you know my thoughts, Recuive it from nie: -I oak not yet of proof, 
0th, What doſt thou mean? Look to your wife; obſerve her well with Caſſio: 
ligo, Good name, in man and woman, dear Wear your eye—-thus, not jealous, ner ſecure: 
my lord, | | would not have your free and noble nature, 
|; the immediate jewel of their ſouls : 25}Out of ſelt-bounty“, be abus'd ; look to't : 
Who ſteals my purſe, ſteals traſh ; 'tis ſomething, know our country diſpoſition well; 
nothing: | : ln Venice they do let heaven fee the prant: 
was mine, tis his, and has been ſlave to thouſands; They dare not ſhew their huſbands; their hel 
But he, that filches from me my good name, conſcience EN. 
Robs me of that, which not enriches him, Igolls not to leave undone, but keep unknown. 
Ard makes me poor indeed. 0, Poſt thou ſay fo ? 
0th, By heaven, l' know thr thought, | a. She did deceive her father, nrrying you; 
Inge. You cannot, if my heart were in your] | And, when Pte feen'd to ſhake, and tear your locks, 
hand ; | She lov'd them moi 7, 
Nor ſhall not; whilſt *tis in my cuſtedy, 25} 0:4, And ſo ſhe did. 
0th. Ha! Tigo. Why, go to, then; 
Jago. O, beware, my lord, of jealouſy ; | She that, ſo young, could give out ſuch a ſeeming, 
it 5 the green-ey'd monſter, which doti: mock 3 To feel her jather's eyes up, cloſe as oak *,— 
{he meat it feeds on: That cuckold lives in bliſs, He thought, 'twas witchcratt :—But I ain much 
Who, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger; | 40 | to blame ; 
But, O, what damned minutes tells he o'er loves!“ Fl hnmbly do befeech you of your pardon, 
ho dotes, yet doubts; ſulpects, yet. ſtrongly For teo much loving you. 9 
0th, O miſery! | Oh. I am bound to thee for ever, 
Lago. Poor, and content, is rich, an. l rich enough; Jag), | fee, this hath a lictle dath'd your ſpirits, 
Bat riches, fincleſs 4, is as poor as winter, 45] Oth, Not a jot, not a jot. 
lo him that ever fears he ſhall be poor :— Ingo. Trufl me, I fear it has. 
Cood heaven, the ſouls of all my tribe defend hope, you will confider, what is fpoke 
from jealouſy ! Comes from my love :=- But, do ſce, you ar- 
06, Why ? why is this? | nuv d; 


1 4 . . . . . & © | my 
The poet's meaning is, © Who has a brealt fo little apt t form ill opinions of others, but thr 


foul Mulpicions will fometimes mix with his faireft and mott candid thoughts, and er t a court in his 


mind, to enquire of the offences apprehended? - 2? 1. e am apt to put the worſt conttrustion on 
"ory thing, i. e. loaths that which nomiſhos and ſuſtains it This being a milerable (rate, lage 
Ws him beware of it, 4 1.6, unbounded, endes, unnumbered troeatiures, F she allvtion is to 


4 hub, © J-'f/abounty, for inherent pronerolity, In, Johan obleryrs, that “ this anch the 
Follow ity argument of lte oveli to be deeply unpretlach on every tender. Docvit and falfhoud, What. 
a Onvenvneiey they may [or a time promite Gt rouge, Ore, ih the fam of lite, eb (Lek: © to hap— 
rg hole Wh prolit by the choat, «littruſt the do yver nd the 46 by Wi h Kndneto warn 
lad ty Wn vid to confilence, | he ſame objecten may iT made \\ "4 a lower d. es 604 ſtreugth 
1 1 cal bi Kenerolity of dproportionate Marin, When the r heat of palin ® on * 
tay At 4 Weeeded by Wſpicion, tht they tame violence of inclination, which counted one irvey marity, 
i. NY another; an hole wv 10 liave Mewn, that their pallions ave tor pow extul {or their 
them 5 5 with very lunhe appearances again them, he eentured, TH Pot \ V v 1. ly ted 1 Tram 
ule R wy virtue. Ie as oat, Hens, 74 us the 16 9 49. 7 the wit; 10 Fl, 1% n exproliion 
u kom falcomy, 
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lam to pray vou not to ſriin my ſpeech And knows ali qualities, with a learned? ſpirit, 
10 groſter iues !, nor to larger reach, Of humau dealings: If I do prove her has wi 
i kan to ſofpicion. | | Lhough that her jeſfes9 were roy dear heart-{rin;;, 

Ut. I will not. | b I'd whiſtle her off, aud let her dovn the wind, 

Jaws. Should you do fo, my lord, 5 | I's prey at fortune . Haply, for I am black; 
NI, ipcech ſhould fall into fuck vile Tnceets 2 And have not thoſe fot parts of converſation 
As my thoughts-aim rut at. Cefhv's my worthy | That chamberers tt have: Or, for I am dcilin'] 
friend: | | into the vale of veers;—yct tliat's not much ;— 
Ay lord, I ſee you ere mov'd. She's gone; Jam abus'd; and my relief 

Oh. No, not much wov'd -— 1c; Mufl be—to loath her. O curſe of marriage, 
1 do not think but Deſdemona's hone. . [That we can coll theſe delicate ercatures ours, 

Jia, Long live ſhe 19! and long live you to Aud not their appetites! J had rather be a toad, 

think fo! : And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 

0/5. And yet, how nature erring from itſelf, — Than keep a corner in the thing I love, 

Jae. Ay, theres the point: X [to be bold] 15 For others uſes. Yet, 'tis the plague of preat ones: 

with you, — | [Prerovcotiv'd are they leſs than the baſe: 
Not to uſes! many provofed mat hes, | "Tis diſtiny unſhunnable, like death; 
Of lur Men dime, complexion, aud dentce; Evon then this forked piague *2 is fated to us, 
Whereto, we ſce, in all things nature tends: When we do quicken. Deſdemona comes : 
Foh ! one may ſmell, in ſuch, a will mo! rank 3, | 20 Futer Deſdlemona and Zimilia. 
Foul difproportion, thoughts unnatural. : li ſhe be falle, O, then heaven mocks itſelf !— 
But pardon me; I do not, in poſition, | 1] not believe it. 
PittinRtly ſpeak of her: thouph I may fear, Dy. Row now, my dear Othello? 
Her will, recoiluig to her tter jurlgment, Your dinner, and the generous iflanders 13 
Nay fall to match you with her country forms, | 25] By you invited, do attend your preſence. 
And happily) repcnt. | | | Oh. Jam to blame. [well! 

Oel, Farewel, ſarewel: DF. Way is your ſpeech fo faint? are you not 
I more thou doit perceive, Itt me know more; Oth. I have a pain upon my forehead here. 
Set on thy wite to obſerve : Leave me, lago. DF. Why, that's with watching; 'twill awe; 

Iige. Ny lord. I take my lenve. CY. 39 again; 

Orb. Why did I marry ?— This tone creature, Let me but bind it hard, within this hour 

doubtleſs, | folds. It ſhall be well. | 
Sees and knows morc, much more, than he un-] | Ot. Your napkin * is too little. 
Jags, My lord, —1 would, I might entreat your | [She drops her Bunudderebi, 
hondur 35 Let it alone. Come, I'll go in with you. 
To ſcan this thing no further; leave it to time: DF. Lan very ſorry that you are not well. 
And though it he fit that Caſho have his place, : [ Exeunt D. ſ. and C.. 
(For, fare, he fills it up with great ability) 2 Emil. Jam glad, I have found this napkin; 
Yet, it you pleaſe to hold him off à while, This was her firſt remembrance from the Mov: : 
- You ſhall by that perceive him and his means à: 40 NMly wayward huſband hath a hundred timc3 
Notre, if your lady ſtrain his entertainment; Woo'd me to ſteal it; but ſhe fo loves the wen, 
With any ſtron», or vchement importunity ; {For he conjur'd her, ſhe ſhould ever keep it) 
Much will be ſeen in that. In the mean time, That ſhe reſerves it evermore about her, 
Let me be thought too buſy in my fears, To kiſs and talk to. Ill have the work ta'en out, 
(4s worthy cauſe I have, to fear—-l am) 45 And give it Iago: A 
And hold her free, 1 do befcech your honour. What he'il do with it, heaven knows, not!; 
0th, Fear not my government ©, I nothing but to pleaſe his phantaſy. 

Jo39, 1 once more take my leave. [ Exit. Enter Taupo. 

Cv Tl is fellow's of exceeding none!t;,, 1250. How now? what do you here alone? 

1 et, for concluſions. 2 lago means, „ Should you do ſo, my lord, my words would b! 
attended by ſuch infamous degree of ſueccts, as my thouglits do not even aim at.” 3 A rank ci, 
iS Veil overgrown and exuberant. 4 i. c. You ſhall diſcover whether he thinks his belt meat 
his moſt powerful ieee, is by the ſolicitation of your lady. 5 i. e. preſs hard his rea wife 
to his pay and office. Entertainment was the military term for admiſſion of ſoldiers, 9 i. e. do not 
Cruſt my ability to contain my paſſion, Laœurnad, for experienced. 8 A haggard hawk 13-2 


r’ nawhs, a hawk diffcutt to be recloin'd. It appears allo, that boygerd was a term of reproach me 
times applied to a wanton, 9 J are ſhort ſtraps of leather tied about the foot of a hawk, 1 
which the is held on the fiſt, 1 Dr. Johuſon obſerves, that the falconers always let fly the hawk 
uin the wind, if ſhe flies with the wind behind her, the ſeldom returns. If therefore a hawk wil 
ter any reaſon to be diſmiſſed, ſhe was It dozen the abi, and from that time ſhifted for herſclf, 3% 


* . — 0 . . * » „ orted 
prev'd at fortune. 11 j. e. men of intrigue. 12 In alluſion, according to Dr. Johnlon, to à om 
ur forted arrow, which, once infixed, cannot be extracted. Or, according to Dr. Percy, the forked f 

s 4 * /v . * . 9 1 0 4 
may mean the cncholt's Horus. U The generous iſſanders are the iſlanders of rent, diflixctions f 
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Why, that the Moor firſt gave to Deſdemona 


Act 3. Scene 3.] 


mil. Do not you chide; I have a thing 1 

you. (thing. 

Igo. You have a thing for me ?—lt is a common 

Amil. Ha! 

Ivo. To have a fooliſh wife. [now] 5 
Anil. O, is that all? what will you give me 
tor that ſame handkerchief ? | 

Ino. What handkerchief ? _ 

intl. What handkerchief ? 


Ihat which fo often you did bid me gal. 

Tags, Haſt ſtolen it from her? 

Aril. No; but ſhe let it drop by negligence; 
4nd, to the advantage, I, being here, took it up *. 
Look, here it is. ; 

li. A good wench; give it me. 

Anil. What will you do with it, that you have 

been ſo earneſt 
To have me filch it ? 

In, Why, what is that to you? {| Snatching &. 

nil. If it be not for ſome purpoſ of import, 

Give it me again: Poor lady! ſhe'il run mad, 
Wien ſhe ſhall lack it. 

J: ge. Be not you known on't; J have uſe for it. 
10, leave me. [Exit Amil.] 2 
wil in Caho's lodging loſe this napkia, 

Alt him find it: Tritles, light us wir, 

ve, to the jealous, confirmarions ſtrong 

As proofs of holy writ. This may do farnthing. | » 

The Moor already changes with my potion {— 439 

Dangerous conceits are, in their mwures, poilons, 

Which, at the firſt, are ſcarce found to dittatte 

but, with a Vit.ie 4 & upem the hid, 

Burn like the mines of ſulphur.—I did fay ſo:— 
Euter Othello. 

witere he comes! Not poppy, 

dragora 2, 

Nor all the drowſy ſyrups of the world, 
"ul ever med'cine thee to that ſwect ſloop 
Which thou ow'dſt 5 yeſterday. 40 

0, Ha! ha! falſe to me? to me? 

Jen. Why, how now, general ? no more of that. 

6. Avaunt! be gone! thou haſt ſet me on 

the rack: — 
| wear, 'tis better to be much abus'd, 4. 

Thin but to know 't a little. 

4%. How now, my lord? 

* th, What ſenſe kad I of her ſtolon hours of Iuft ? 
lait not, thought it nat, it harm'd not me: 
| lept the next night well, was free, and merry; 
found not Caſſio's kiſſes on her lips: 
He that is robh'd, not wanting what is folen, 
Lit him not know it, and he's not robl'd at all. 

Leo. Tam ſorry to hear this. 

n ho * happy, i e ae - 55 
We We mas, taſted her ſweet body, 

| nothing known : O now, for ever, 
Firewel the tranquil mind! farewel content! 

arewel the plumed troop, and the big wars, 
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Farc vel the nvighing ſteed, and the ſhrill trump, 
"The ſpirit-ſtirring drum, the ear- piercing file, 
The royal banner; and all quality, 

Pride, poinp, and circumitance of glorious war! 
And O you mortal engines, whoſe rude throars 
Ihe immortal Jove's dread clanours counter{cit, 
Farewel ! Othello's occupation's gone! 

lugo. Is it poiſible My lord, — 
Ot. Villain, be ſure thou prove my love a whore; 

Be ſure of it; give me the ocular proof; 

| | Cat lung hell on hien. 

Or, by the worth of mine etcrual foul, 

Thou hadit been better have bezn born a dog, 

Than anſwer my wak'd wreth. 

Juin. Is it come to this? | 
Ch. Make me to ſce it; or (at the lea?) fo 
prove it, — . | 

hat the probation bear no hinge, nor loop, 

To hang a doubt on: or, woe upon thy like! 

Jim, My noble lord, - 
0/5. If thou doſt ſlander her, and torture me, 

Never pray more ; abandon all remorſe 4; 

On horror's head horrors accumulate : 

Do devs to make heaven weep, all earth amaz 
For nothing canſt thou to-damnation add, 
Greuter than that. | 

I. ge. O grace! O heaven defend me! 
Are you a man ? have you a foul, or fenfe ?- 


4 
J; 


ad be wr you; take mine ofbeg.—0O wretched 


foo!, 

hat liv'f to make thine honefly a vice !— 

O monitrous world! Take note, take note, O world, 

Fo le cirect and honeſt, is not ſafe.— 

[ thank you for this profit, : and, from hence, 

Ui iove no friend, fith love breeds ſuch off-nce. 
(:h, Nay, ſtay t---"} hou ſhouldit be honeſt. 
1:55, I frouid be wile; for haneity's a wol, 
(. By the world, 

hink. my wife be honeſt, and think ſhe is not; 

tink that thou art juſt, and think thou art not! 

"il have jome proof: Hur name, that Wass frei! 

As Dlau's viſage, is now hegrim'd and black 

As pine own face. if there be cords, or knives; 

Poiſon, or fire, or ſuffocating flreams, 

i not endure it.— Would, I were fatisfied ! 
Jug. 1 ſee, fir, you ere eaten up with paſſion; 

do repznt me, that I put it to yuu, 

You well be ſativited ? 

6%. Would 7 * ty, [ wall? lord 

Ino. And may: But, how ? how ſatisſied, my 
Would you, the ſaperviſor, groſely gape on:? 
Dehiold her tupp'd - ? 

Cu. Deatlyand damnation! O! 

Tam, It were a tedious dilh-nlty, { think, 

To bring em to that proſpect : Damn them then, 

if ever mortal cus do fee them bolſter, 


[ 
f 


t 
t 


ore than their own ! What then ? how then ? 


What faall 1 fay ? Wher's ſat is faction? 


at make ambition virtue! O, farewel! 


be. ; 2 ö 
lt e. I being opportunely here, took it up. 
bor 1 ; and the ancients uſed it when they wanted 
0-4 4 ff / 4 7 
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t is impollible, you ſhould fte this, 

2 'The mundraporas, of Man νν , has a ſoporiſic 

an obinte of the moſt powerful bind. r. 
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in Staffordſhire and ſome other countics is called 
a F 


Mere 


10s rn [AR z. Scene 4, 


5 | 
| Were they as prime“ as goats, as hot as monkeys, 5 the Propontic, and the Helle ſpont; 
} As ſalt as wolves in pride, and fools as groſs Even ſo my bloody thoughts, with violent pace, 
= As ignorance made drunk, But yet, I ſay, Shall nc'er look back, ne'cr ebb to humble love, Va 
b If imputation, and ſtrong circumitances,--- Till that a capable © and wide revenge [3 1 
i Which lead directly to the door of truth,--- 5 [Swallow them up. Now, by yon marble heaven, | As 
| Vill give you ſatisfaction, you might have it. In the due reverence of a ſacred vow | He Intel. hy 
i Gu, Give mea living ? realon that ſhe's diſloyal. here erguge my words, | | 
Ft | Tce. I do nat like the oſſice: Jago. Do not riſe yet. — | Ingo knecl:, . 
| But, ſth 1 am «nter'd in this cauſe fo far, —— Witneſs, you ever-burning lights above! : 
Prick'd to it by fooliſh honeſtly, and Jove,--- 10] You clements that clip us round about! vr 
g I will go or. | lay with Coſiio lately; Witneſs, that here Iago doth give up : 
0 And, being troubled with a raging tooth, ec Ihe execution of his wit, hands, heart, - 4 
| could not _jleep. 1 Fo wrong'd Othello's ſervice! Let him command, Cal 
ö "There ai« a kind of men ſo looſe of ſoul, And tv obey ſhall he in me remorſe, 
| That in their ſleeps will mutter their aſſairs; I5| What bloody work ſoever 7, | 
| One of this land is Calho : En] th. I preet thy love, [out, ( 
; In ſtech I heard lum lay on Serveet Dſlomona, Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bouutc- 
Te 1: lenvory Lt us bid. ur lun, Aud will upon the inſtant put thee to 't : 10 
1 And ton, fir, would he gripe, and wrivg my havd; Within thete three days let me hear thee ſay, 4 
I | - Cry en are nate and then kits me hard, | 2c Chat Caſſio's not alive. | [queſt | oY 
fv il be pluck'd up Lilles by the roots, Jago. My friend is dead; 'tis done at your to 
F (hat grow vpon mes lips: then lay his leg But let her live. | . 
| Over mv thigh, and figh, and kiſs; and then (04, Damn her, lewd minx! O, damn her! ; 
| Cry. fute ! that pave thee te the Moor / (ome, po with me apart; 1 will withdraw, tho 
b Cub. O monſtrous! monſtrous! 2*] Vo furniſh me with forme ſwift means of death * 
age. Nay, this was but his dream. | For the fair devil. Now art thou my lieutenant mY 
(. Put this denoted a foregone concluſion 3; I. Jam your own for ever. | Excunt, g wg 
"Vis a ſhrewd doubt, though it be but a dream. SONS ov in 
Jago. And this may help to thicken other proots 4 : x : Al 
| 2 y hei P 
| That do Cemontitrate thinly. 30 Another Apartment in the Caſile, f / 
1 0/b, I'!] tear her af to pieces. | | | LP . 'Of 
| Torn, Nay, but be wiſe 1 yet we ſee nothinp W 0 
done; | Df. Do you kyow, firrah, where licutenan! 8 
She niay be bone ſt yet. Tell me but this. Cailio lies? wut 
| Have you not ſymctimes ſeen a handkerchief, 3s| Clown, I dare not ſay, he hes any where. 1 
; Spotted with ſtrawberries, in your wife's hand? Def. Why, man? | 
th. I gave her ſuch a one; was wy firſt gift. Cliæun. He's a ſoldier; and for m to ſay a fel- ( 
Juve. 1 know not that: but ſuch a handkerchiet dies lics, 1s ſtabbing. 7 
(1 am ſure, it was your wiſc's) did I to-day Df. Go to; Where lodges he ? 0 
See Caſſio wipe his beard with 40 Chosen. Vo tell you where he lodges, is to tell lan 
Oth, If it be that. — you where I ke. 1 
Jago. If it be that, or any, if 'twas hers, Def. Can any thing be made of this? 7 
It ſpeaks aguinſt her; with the other proofs. | Clozon, 1 know not where he locges; and for / 
6b. O, that the ſlave had forty thouſand lives; me to deviſe a lo'ging, and ſay---he hes hire, ct, 0 
One is too poor, too weak for my revenge ! 45 [he lies there, were to lie in mine own throat. | 8 
Now do 1 ſee 'tis true. I, ook here, lago; % Can you enquire him out? and b. clily'd » 
All my fond love thus do I blow to heaven : by report ? | | wm 
"Tis gone. | Cen. 1 will catechize the world for ham, wy 
Ariſe, black vengrance, from thy hollow cell! [that is, make queſtions, and mane them anſwer. « he 
Yield up, O love, thy crown, and kcarted throne 4] %% / Seek him, bid him come hither 2 tell hun, a 
To tyrannous hate! ſwell, boſom, with thy ſraught s, i have mov'd my lord in his behalf, and hf, « Raby 
For 'tis for aſpicks' tongues! _ wilthe welt. | _s 
Jago. Pray, be content. | Clown, Io do this is within the compaſ+ of mon 5 ! 
- Oth, O. blood, lago, blood! | [change.| ſwit; and therefore 1 will attempt tl. doing 0 Fog 
Jg. Vatience, | lay; your mind, perhaps, may 55 | 5 . 
0th, Never, lago: Like to the Pontic fea, Def. Where ſhould 1 loſe that handkerchich, . 
Whoſe icy current and compulſive courſe /F.,wilia. | Mat 
Ne'er feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on | Atmil. I know not, madam. 10 
1 Prime is prompt, from the Celtic or Britiſh 2. 2 Living for ſpeaking, manifeſt. 3 Condi " 
for fact. 4 Hearted throne, is the heart on which thou watt eatbrond, i. e. ferell, _ 0 
draupht is of poiſon, © i. e. ample; capacious, 7 Mr. 'Follet explains this paſſage thus 4 
„n cemmand any bloody buſineſs, ad to obey fall be in me an a& of pity an comp 11.00 . : 
wrong'd Othello. Remorſe frequently ſigniſies pity, niercy, compaſſion, or a tenderueſs of heart, = 1 
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AR z. Scene 4. OT RN L- $063 


Df. Believe me, I had rather have loſt my purſe 
Fall of cruzadoes* ; And, but my noble Moor 
Is true of mind, and made of no ſuch bafenets 
As jealous creatures are, it were envugh 
To put him tv ill thinking. 
Amil. Is he not jealous ? | 
bf. Who, he? | think the ſun, wh re Le was 
born, | 
Drew all ſuch humours from him.“ 
mil. Look, where he comes. _ 
De, | will not leave him now, till Caſho be 
Call'd to him. —How is it with you, my lord? 
| Eiter Othello. | 
0:5, Well, my good lady : LA.] O, hard- 
nefs to diſſemble! 


How do you, Defilemona ?. 
I) Well, my good lord. 


1 
O. Give me your hand: This hand js mailt, 


my lady. throw. 
Dif. It yet hath felt no age, nor known no 
Ou, Vis argucs frunfulnets and liheral heart j— 


Mor, hot, and wolſt: This hand of yours requires 


\ wquetter from liberty, falling and prayer, 
Auch cailtiration, exercile devout ; 
Lu here's a young and Iweating devil here, 
hat communty rebels. * Vis a good hand, 
ank one, 
1% You may, indeed, fay lo; 
For 'twas that hand that gave away my heart. 
V+, A liberal hand: the hearts, of old, gave 
lands; » 
Zut our new heraldry is-—hands, not hearts, 
Pe. cannot {peak of this. Come now, you 
proiniſe. 
CV., What promiſe, chuck? 


DF. Thavefcnt to bid Caſſio come ſpeak with you. | 


Vt, have a ſalt and füllen rheum offi.nds nie:! 
Ln my thy han kerchiel. 
D /. te, my lard. 5 
Ui), hat which L gave vou. 
D/. have it not about me, 
0. Not? N 
Vf. No, indeed, my lord. 
0, that is a fault: That kandkerchief 
Did an Apyptiun to my mother give: 
dhe was a charmer, and could almoſt read 
he thuu;hts of people; the told her, while ſhe 
kept it, 7 


A ſihyl, that had number'd in the world 

The ſun to courſe 5 two hundred cumpalles, 

In her prophetic fury ſew'd the work: | 
The worms were hallow'd, that did breed the ſilk; 
5 [And it was dy'd in murimy, which the {&!ful 

_ [Conferv'd of maiden's hearts, 

Df. Indeed! is it true? | 

Ut, Molt veritable; therefore look to it well. 

D/. Ihen *would to heaven, that 1 had never 
10 ſeen it! | 
0:5, Ha! vherefor: ? 

%. Why do you ſpoak fo ſtartingly and + raih ? 

C. . lo it ot? is it gone? ſovak, is it out of 
the way ? 

1] 7% Heaven blots us! | 

ill. Say you? | 

{:/. It is not loſt ; But whiat an it it were? 

Ah, Hat: 

Ii. 1 ſay, it is not loſt, 

200 Ob. Fetch it, let me (ee it. 

Df. Why, fo 1 can, tir, but I will not now 
his 1s a trick to put me from my uit; 
| pray, let OCailio be recerv'd again. 

Or, Fetch me that hundkerchict; my mind 

| nütgives. 

2% Come, come ; 

You'il never mect à more ſufficient mat. 
0th. The handkerchief, —— 
Df. J pray, talk me of Calito, 
3-1 C. The handkerchict —— 
Def. A man that, all bis time, 
[Hath founded his good lortiunes en your love; 
Shar'd dangers with you; — 
Oth. The handkerchief. —— 
35] Af. In ſouth you are to blame. 
Ob. Away! | [ Exit Othe!le, 

Anil. Is not this man jealous ? 

Def. Une'er ſaw this before. 

Jure there's ſonie wonder iu this handkerchict ; 
00. am molt unhappy in the Joſs of it. 

Amil, ' Lis not a year or tyWo ſhews us a man. 
They are all but Nomachs, and we 11 but food; 
bey eat us kungerly, and, when they are fall, 
| hey belch us. Look you ! Caſſio, aid iny kulbaud, 


Ligo. There is no other way; 'tis ſhe muſt do 't; 


And, bo, the happineſs! go, and importunç her. 
De. How now, good Caito ? what's the brews 


v4 a : 0 
[woul:l make her amiable, and ſubdue my father 59 with you ? 


Intirely to her love; but, if ſhe loſt it, 
Or made a gift of it, my father's eye 
dhould hold her loatbly, and his ſpirits ſhould hunt 
Alter now fancies : She, dying, gave it me 
And bid me, when my fate would have me wive, 
10 give it her. I did Jo: aud take heed on't, 
Make it a darling like your precious eye; 
0 loſe 't, or give 't away, were luch perdition, 
A; nothing elſe could match. 

5% Is it pollible? 

0, Lis true; there's magic in the web af it: 


i 


| 
| 


C Madam, my former ſuit : I do beſeech you, 
hat, by your virtuous means, 1 may again 
Exiſt, and be a member of his love, 

Whom 1, with all the duty of my heart, 

55 Untirely honour; 1 would net be delayed: 

f my offence be of ſuch mortal kind, 

Chat neither ſervice paſt, nor preſent lorrows, 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity, 

Can rautom me into his love again, 

60 But to know ſo mult be by benefit; 

So ſhall I clothe me in a forc'd content, 


0 Portugueze coin, (ſo called from the croſs {ſtamped upon it) in value three ſhillings ſterling, 


. 4 ron obſlinately treuble/ome. 3 1, e, numbey'd the ſun's courſes. i. e. vehement, violent 
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1076 r LA. [Act 3. Scene; 
Avd that myſelf up in ſome other come, ul. Lady, Amen. 
To fortune's alms !. Dy. 1 will go ſeck him. —Culf.o, walk hereabokt 
Def. Alus! thrice-gentle Caſo, [IF do find lim fit, lil move your hit, 
My advocation is not now in tune; And ſeck to effect it to my uttermoſt, 
Aly lord is not any lord; vor ſhould 1 know him, sf C. 1 humbiy thank your ladyſhip. 
Were he in favour :, as in humour, alter'd. | | Exeunt Deſitermona aid Al. 
no help me every {pit ſanctiſted, | & Enter Diana, | 
„ | have ſpoken for you all my befl ; en., Save yon, friend Caſlio ! 
And flood within the blank of his diſpleaſure ?, hat make you from home? 
lor my fee ſpeech! You mull a while be patient: ro ſlow is it with vou, my moſt ſair Bianca; 
What | con do, | will; and more 1 will | I od, tweet love, | was coming; to your houſe, 
Than for mylelf 1 dure; Not that fullice you, |» a, And 1 was going to your lodging, Calls, 
Jes. 15 my lord angry ? | What! keep week away? fe ven days and niyht-? 
Ami, I went bene but row, Lightfcore vight hours? and lovers ablent hows, 
And, tertaiviy, in range unquietteſs, | tc |[ Moe tedious than the dial eightfeore times? 
J. Can be be angry ? 1 have (den the cannon O weary reckoning |! 
When it hath blown his ranks into the air; Caf, Pardon me, Rianca; 
Anil, Ve the devil, from his very arm [have this while with leaden thoughts been prefſs'!; 
Puſl'd his own brother t—And can hie be anary ? | [But all, in a more cetttinuate time ©, | 
Bemething of moment, then: 1 will go meet him (| 20 Strike off this ſcore of abſence. Sweet Bianca, 
1 h+-re's latter in % ind: ed, 11 10 be aller,. A 1, | Giving her Defdemona's handterhf 
Df. I prifthee, do fo—Somulivg, fue, off Fake me this work out 7. 
ſtate | Linn, O Callin, whence came this? 
Vither from Venice of ſome unhatch'd pradlice 4, This is fome token from a newer friend, 
Mule demonſtrable here in Cyprus to him,-— 25 [Uo the felt abſence now 1 feel a cauſe: 
Hoh prddied bis clear spirit: and; in fuk rules, Iz it come to this? Well, weh. RT; 
Wt natures wianp le with inſriive things, 4% Go th, Wenne! 
Ihiwgh WL ies ats e mal US Thinw your vile and in the devil's teeth, 
"Tia ven liih 6 let wit 1 1 aul, 5 enn heſiee yi have then, You att Jets Un, 
e ele gar Scheler Worley a a6 Ut this je fron ane Hilfe la, e tene hahe 
Don th that tene of pain i May, We malt think Jha i pool ee, Hines, 
„ ſen ate net gels | Hire, Why, whole js it ? [he 
Wer of them leck for fach ol. forvan y | „nan vii, (went 4 | found it in ny cha 
As lis the bridal.-- elle me winch, AEnilia, he the Wenk well ; cre it be demanded, 
| was {wnhandiome warrior t us tl am) ata like enough is will) Fd have it copy: 
Arraigniag bis unk indes with my foul ; Fake it and do 't; and leave me for this tna 
Hut now [| ad, I had luborn'd the witnels, Bim, Leave you ! wherelore ? 
Aud he's indited fallely, | Cf, 1 do attend here on the general; 
Anil. Pray heaven, it be ltate matters, as you And think it no addition, nor my with, 
think; 40 [lo have him fee me woman'd. 
And no conception, nor no jealous toy, Fian. Why, 1 pray you? 
Concerning you. | EL ( . Not that J love you not. 
D-f. Alus the day! I never gave him cauſe. uin. Nut that you do not love me. 
Emil. But jealous fouls will not be an{wer'd ſoz] [I pray you, bring we on the way a little; 
They are not ever jealous for the cauſe, 45 [And ay, if J ſhall fee you foon at night. 
Rut jculous for they are jealous: tis a monſter, Caf. "Vis but a little way that I can bring you, 
Leg or upon himſelf, born on itſelf. For | attend here: but l' tee you ſoon. 
Df. Heaven keep that monſter from Othello's Bian, I'is very good; l muſt be circumſtanc'd“. 


mind! 


The meaning, according to Nr. Steevens, is,“ I will pot on a copſtrained appearance of being 
contented, and ſhut myſelf up in a difierent courſe of liſe, no longer to depend on my own efforts, but 
to wait for relief from the accidental hand of charity.” We think, however, it means no more than 
that he would try what Fortune would do for him in ſcme other courſe of life. 2 In look, in c 
tenance. 3 i. e. Within the ſhot of his anger. 4 Some treaſon that has not taken effect. 5 
handſome rrarrior, is unfair aſſailant. 6 j. c. a time leſs inter rufted, time which I can call more my ohh. 
7 i. e. Copy this work in another handkerchicf.” 3 j. e. Your civility is now grown conditional. 
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x © 7 WW. 


CCR . No more than he'll untwroar, 
(07h, What hath he fit? 


„% Apartineit ia the Cu. , ö | ' 
An 7 a ti y Fig my, that be did, I know wot hat lie cle. 


Fates O1h:!to, 4 Hao, | 07, Wat fe what! 
1700. FILL you think fo ? | $ 1. 1e 
0h. Think to, lugo? ( -Wuln her? | 
e., What, | | ane. With her, on her; whit you will, 

Lo Kits in private? (uh. Lie with her! lie ow let fond We az, lie 
Oth, Av unguthoriz'd Kiſs, on her, win they belie her : Lie with her! that's 
liyo, Or to be naked with her friend aber, (Otulloine, Han Merch, cont from hand: 

An hour, or more, not meaning any harm? chte. — Vo conte, and he 1 nec ot his abou, 
Oth, Hake abed, lugo, ane not mean harm ! ? — Firit, to be hanyg's, ant teen contels :—l 

It is hyporrily againſt the devil: tremble at it. Nature wont not insel her IE the 

| hey that mean virtuoully, and yet do fo, Inch thadowiny pattion, without loom utreotion, 


{he devil their virtue tempts, and they tempt} iy If is not words, that thake mo thus 1 — Piſh => 
hvewvyen. Nuvluz, ts, and lips! ls it pie :- Con! 's! 


laps, try they do nothing, tis a yenial flip : - þ--Handkeorchici {—O devil! | 
Pit give my wite a lamdkerchief,——— | Facts ta à iu. 
Ot, What th: ? [ hers, . Work on, : 
lago. Why, then "tis Ns, my lord; aud, being 20 JAly undieine, Wy rh! Thus ceteduleus fools ary 
4 may, Think, beltow t en any man. Catchy x 
Oh, h bs prote licks of tie ono tort; And many worthy an | chaite d nie, Gren thus, 
\luy {ls 1e that? n N gill fo 144-4 een, N Winnt, by ! n ne b 
ge 11 Wen fa 411 teh that 'a lint frets | VV lane, | 145 ei Hit = aw eee, en! 
hey have it get alt, tht have if mot | = Se Eilean 
lit, ken TIT Latif lit D 16% Wass ie ate j | 
66 Wy. lis v6 11 | ST N lady 1 (4.6 - REF VI Eee en lite an , ply 1 
6 is is lis ood ie bo le alk etc TE 
Low alli, it ces OE LY memacy, %%. uh Vii ae th temp lce, 
Auth the raven o'er thi inf cb hou, 43 fi, Ma, far lear ; 
Ping 40 all, -e had wy Matalkcreluet. ike lethargy mail have Nis quict colt 3 
liz. Ay, what of thai ? | It nat, he loans at month 3; and, by ant by, 
(e hates not fo gout now, | Breaks out te ſavage madiils, Look, ke Mus; 
% What if 1 had aid, I had ſcen him de. Do you withdraw yourl I a little While, 
you wrong? 35 [Ic will recover ſtraighit; when he is gone, 
Or heard hun ſay, As knaves be fuch abroad, | would on great occation peak With you, —— 
Who having, by their own importunate luit, ap | Eci Con 
Ur voluntary dutage of ſoc miltreſs, How i» it, general? have you not hurt „our head ? 
Convinced 2 or ſupplicd them, caunot choole Ott. Doſt thou mock ine? 
Aut they muſt blab. ; 40 Iuub. { mock you! no, by heaven ; 


04, Math be ſaid any thing ? Would, you would bear your foituns like a man. 
. x , . p 
ig, He hath, my lord; but, be ye well aſlur'd, Ot. A liorned man 's a moniter, and a bcalt, 


| — This ubſcrvation, Dr. Warburton ſays, ſ-ems ſtrangely abrupt and unoccationed. We mutt ſap— 
Pu that lago had, before they appear in this ſcene, been applying caſes of falle comfort to Orhehlo: 
5 that thouph the partics had been even found in bed togetlier, there might be no harm done; it. 
might be only for the trial of their virtue; as was reported of the Romiſh faint, Robert 1* Aroriſtel and 
z nuns. "To this we muſt ſuppoſe Othello here replies; and like a gocd preteitant. For fo the 
ment does but ſuit the character of the fpeaker, Shakſpeare little heeds how theſe ſentiments are 
rcumitanced, 2 Convinc'd, for conquer'd, ſubdued. 3 Dr. Johnſon's comment ot: tis paſſage 
, as follows: & There has always prevailed in the world an opinion, that when any great calamity 
bels at a _diftance, notice is given of it to the ſuiferer by ſome dejection or perturbation of mind, 
of which he diſcovers no external cauſe, This is aſcribed to that general communication of oue part 

he univerſe with another, which is called ſympathy and antipathy; or to the ſacred monition, in- 


VI + 


„e, and influence of a ſuperior Being, which ſuperintends the order of nature and of life, Othello 


lave NXT 1 - 4 NY . Q | ON. 
oy Nature could not inveſt Lerſclf in ſuch ſhadowing paſſion without inſtruction. 4t is not words that foate 
* us, This paſſion, which ſpreads its clouds over me, is the effect of ſome agency more than the 


07 1 1 . . 0 * S 6 —— 
3 of words; it is one of thoſe notices which men have of unſeen calamitics. + Othello 
14 4 ! a . 1 * —— . 1, ” - . — q* 
*Wng to himſelf the familiarities which he ſuppoſes to have paſſed between Cailio and his wife. 
| | | Tags. 
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Wh they date (wenn peevliny 4 your eaſe is bettet. 


Aud nothing of a man. 


1003 


age. There 's many a beaſt then in a populous 
| city, | 
Ard maty a civil monſter, 

(+, Did he confeſs it? 

1:19, Gnu fir, be a men? | 
Think, every bearded fellow, that 's but yok'd, 
Nay tn With you 3 there's millions now alive, 
hae nicely he in hole unproper t buds, 


, a the ([pite of bei, tbe band's ankemock, 

1 Wy Matten ina fette ene, 

And 1 ſupper het chaten No, be me knew 

All, lo owing wht Loan | know what the falk be, 

Ct, O, then oft wal ze certain, 
lo end ven a While apart! 

Contine your felt but in a patient lift ?, 

Whit you were Jute, eie While, mad with your 
bie „ | 

rann ett un“ ting ſuch a man) 

Clio cave hither: A thafted hin away, 

And laid good 'eunte wpon your extacy 43 | 

Lade him anon return, and here tp cak with me; 

he Which he proteis'!, Do but cucave yourtelt 4, 

And mark the fleet+, the gibes, and notable ſcorns, 

Thur dwell in every ropion of his face: 

For L will make hint tell the tale ancwy—- 

Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and when 

He hath, ard is again to cope your wife; 

3 fay, but murk his geſture. Marty, patience ; 

Or 1 ſhall fay, you are all in all in fflecn, 


Qt, Poſt thou hear, Jago? 
weill be ſound moſt cunning in my patience ; 
But (doſt thou hear?) mott bloody. 
Tar, "That 's not amiſs; 
But yet keep time in all, Will you withdraw ? 
{ Othelly wwithdrancs. 
Now will 1 queſtion Caſſio of Bianca, 
A konſewife, that, by felling her deſires, 
zuye harſelf bread and cioaths; it is a creature, 
Hat dotes on Caſſio as tis the ſtrumpet's plague, 
o beguile many, and be beguil'd by one ; | 
Hz, when he hears of her, cannot refrain 
From the exceſs cf Javghiter ;—Here he comes t— 
Filter Cafjin, 
As be ſalt ſmile, Othello ſhall go mad; 
Aid his unbookiſh 5 jcalouſy mutt conſtrue 
Poor Caſlio s ſmiles, cet ures, and light behaviour, 
Quite in the wrong. — How doyeu new, lieutenant ? 
Cf. Ibe worſer, that you give me the addition, 
„hoe want even kills me. | f 


Ie. Ply Beſdemona well, and you are ſure on't. | 


Nav., if this ſuit Jay in Bianca's power, 
| [Speaking lover 
Tow quickly ſhould you ſpeed ? 
Caſ. Alas, poor caitiit! 
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[Act 4. Scene 1, 


th. Look, how he laughs already! [ Afice 
Ja ro. I never knew a woman love man ſo. 
(%, Alas, poor rogue! I think, indeed, ſhe 
loves me. 
01), Now he denies it faintly, and laughs it ont, 


Jago. Do you hear, Callio ? 

Ch, Now he importuns him 

o tell it o'er t Go toy well aid, well faid. | Af; 

dhe gives if out, that you thall marry 2 

Wen Witend it ? 

6% a, ha, ha! 

U De ven triumph, Roman®? do you hi. 
winqh ? IA, 

(of, | many her -w hat? @ cuſtomer?! | 

Py ihee bear fore chatty to my Wit do ht 

think it fo unn lee tonne, Ha, ha, ha! 

Ot, tro, fa, 4% %, They laugh, that win, %. 

lava, Whiy, the ery goes, that you Thall narty li, 

Cf. Vriviher, lay true. 

4:54, | am a very villain elfe. 

Cih, Have you fcor'd me #? Well, A. 

Caf. This is the monkey's own giving out ; fig 

s perſuaded 1 will marry her, out of her own lov: 


and futtery, not wut of my promile, 


Cib. lago beckons me; now he begins the ſtory, 
: h All. 
Caf. She was here even now; ſhe haunts me in 
every place. I was, the other day, talking on the 
ſca-bank with certain Venetians; and thither 
comes the bauble; by this hand, the falls thus about 
my neck; 5 1 
%. Crying, O dear Caſſio! as it were: his 
geſture imports it. 22 
Caf. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon mc; tv 
hales, and pulls me: ha, ha, ha l- - 
Oth. Now he tells, how ſhe pluck'd him to my 
chamber: O, I ſee that noſe of yours, but ut ha: 
dog I ſhall throw it to. | Ft 
Cof. Well, I muſt leave her company. 
Iago. Before me ! look, where ſhe comes. 
Enter Bianca. 

Caf. *Tis ſuch another fitchew 9! marry, a per- 
ſum'd one,---What do you mean by this baunting 
of me? | . 

Bion. Let the devil and his dam havnt you! 
What did you mean by that ſame handkerchic, 
you gave me even now? I was a fine fool to tuke 
it. 1 muſt take out the whole work.---A likely 
piece of work, that you ſhould find it in out 
chamber, and not know who left it there! Thi 
is fome minx's token, and I muſt take out the 
work ? There, give it your hobby-horſe : where. 
ſoever you had it, I'll take out no work ont. | 

Caf. How now, my ſweet Bianca? how neh! 
how now ? 


* Unpreper, for commen. 
ehe bounds of patience. 3 1. e. 
4,norant. 
Roman into his thoughts. 


trance. 


Stecveus, originally meant no more than to cut a notch upon a tally, 


© Othello calls him Reman ironically. 
7 A common woman, one that invites cuſtom. 


2 Lift, or lifls, is barriers, bounds. Keep your temper, fays Iago, within 
i. e. hide yourſelf in a private place. 


5 Unbooliſo, for 


Triumph, which was a Roman ceremony, brougkt 
2 J. core, lays M.. 
or to mark out a form by i. 


e.nting it on any ſubſlance; but it was ſoon figuratively uſed for ſetting a brand or mark of diſgrace on 


539) y one. 


o Apolecit, A fole-cot was anciently one of the cant terms for a ſtrumpet. 
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AR 4. Scene 1. + Mw + 


Ot. By heaven, that ſliould be my hahdkerchicf! 


e. 


Biun. An you'll come to ſupper to-nipht, you 
may: an you will not, come when you are next 
prepar'd for, [ Ex/t, 
Jug. Aﬀter her, after her. 3 

( I muſt, ſhe'll rail in the ſtreck elſe, 

uro. Will you ſup there ? 

Co}. 1 intend fo. 

ige. Well, 1 may chance to fee you; for 1 
would very Fain ſpeak with 8 

(% beythee, come 4 Will you ? 

Im 30 toy ay no more, Het Gulli 

h, Mow (hall murder him, lago 

Vigo, Did you perceive how he laugh at his vice? 

(14, O, lago! | 

ligs, And did you fee the handkerchief ? 

0h, Was that mine ? = | 

Jago. Yours, by this hand ; and to fee how he 
prizes the fooliſh woman your wife ! ſhe gave it 
tim, and he hath given it his whore, | 

0th, 1 would have him nine years a killing : 
A fine woman! a fair woman! a ſweet woman |! 

liz, Nay, you mult forget that. 

0th, Ay, let her rot, and periſh, and be damn'd 
to-night ; for ſhe ſhall not live: No, my heart is 


turn'd to ſtone; I ſtrike it, and it hurts my hand. | 


0, the world hath not a ſweeter creature : ſhe 
might lie by an emperor's ſide, and command him 
taſks. . 5 

Iago. Nay, that 's not your way. 

0th, Hang her! I do but ſay what ſhe is: 80 
delicate with her needle An admirable muſi- 
cian! O, ſhe will ſing the ſavageneſs out of a 
bear !---Of ſo high and plenteous wit and inven- 
ion — | 5 

Jage. She's the worſe for all this. 

0th. O, a thouſand, a thouland times :---And 
then, of ſo gentle a condition !--= 

Jago. Ay, too gentle. 

0th, Nay, that 's certain: But yet the pity of it, 
lago!-O, lago, the pity of it, lago 


Tage. If you are fo fond over her iniquity, give 


her patent to offend ; for, if it touch not you, it 
comes near nobody. 

Ob. Iwill chop her into meſſes :---=Cuckold me! 

tage. O, *ris-foul in her. 

0th, With mine officer! | 

lap. That's ſouler. 

Ci. Get me ſorae poiſon, lago; this night :--- 
Ill not expoſtulate with her, leſt her body and 
beauty unprovide my mind again :---this night, 
av, | 

Jay, Do it not with poiſon ; ſtrangle her in her 

©, even the bed ſhe hath contaminated. 


0th. Gocd, good: the juſtice of it pleaſes; very 


god. 
: Lage. And, for Caſſio, —-let me be his undertaker : 
ou hall hear more by midnight. 
| [A trumpet wiilhin, 
good. —What trumpet is that 


0th, Excellent 
tone? 
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Tay», Something from Venice, ſure, "is I o:lo» 
vico, him, 
Come from the duke: and, les, your wile is with 


Filer Ledowico, D. ſaleimmums, and xis. 


Jul. Save you, worthy general! 
(ch, With all my heart, br. 
od. Ihe duke and Jonators of Venice greet zen, 
1 hin u ler, 
04h, I kiſs the juſtrument of their ploatures, 
Df. And what's the news, good contin evi 
Fin, Hain very glad to lev your, Renten; 
Wei ene to Cy pin, 
J, | thank yt | Low docs lieutenant Coll? 
Ju. Lives, lis, 
4%, Contin, there's fallen between Jim and 
wy lod ; 
An unkind breach | but you ſhall make all well. 
Oth, Are you ſure of that? 
1%. My lord? | | 
Ott, * This forl you not ta do, as you Wilts" 
| | [Neu, 
J. ad. He did not cal; he's buſy in the paper, 
Is there divition 'twixt thy lord and Caitto ! 
I) J. A moſt unhappy one; 1 would do much 
To atone them, for the love I bear to Catho. - 
Oth. Fire and brimilone! | 
De. My lord? 
Oth. Are you wile ? 
J %. What, is he angry ? 
Lad. May be, the letter mov'd him; 
For, as I thin's, they do command him home, 
Deputing Cafſio in his government. 
JD,. By my troth, I am glad ont. 
0th, Indeed ? 
D-f. My lord? | 
C:4. Jam glad to ſee you mad. 
Def. Why, ſweet Othello? 
Oth. Devil! 
D:{. 1 have not deſerv'd this. 
Led. My lord, this would not be believ'd in Venice. 
Though I ſhould {wear I ſaw it: Tis very much; 
Make her amends, ſhe weeps, 
0:4. O devil, devil ! 
If that the carth could teem with woman's tears, 
Each drop ſhe falls would prove a crocodile :— 
Out of my fight! | 
Df. 1 will not ſtav to offend you. 
Lad. Truly, an obedient lady :t— 
do beſecch your lordihip, call her back, 
04h. Miſtreſs, 9 
Daſ. My lord? 
Oth. What would you with her, fir? 
Lod. Who, I, my lord? [turn ? 
0b. Ay; you did wiſh, that I would make her 
Sir, ſhe can turn, and turn, and yet go on, 
And turn again; and ſhe can weep, fir, weep; 
And ihc's obedient, as you ſay -—obedient,— 
Very oh-dient Proceed you in your tæars.— 


[St Eng Ler, 


Gg. 


Concerning this. fir, —O welbpaintad pan! — 


Jam commanded nome: Gt you away 


' ſend for you anon. — Sir, Þ obey the mandate, 


Ar 


{ 


That ftroke would prove the worſt. 


_ TO TH ELLIS "Ads Scene: 


And will rcturn to Venice ;—Hener, avannt !--- Let heaven requite it with the ſerpent's curſe! 
| Pit Demon | For, if the be not honeſt, chaſte, and true, 
Caſſio ſhall have my place, And -r, to-mpght, 'Phere's no man happy; the pureſt of their wives 
do entreat that we may ſup togetaer. Ils foul as [lander, 
You are welcome, fir, to Cyprus.---Coats and $ b. Bid her come hither j---go--- | Exit Aim: 
monkies®* ! | | Exit. She ſays enough ;---yet ſhe's a ſimple bawd, 
Lod. Is this the noble Noor, whom our fu}! hat cannot tay as much, 'Vhis is af ſubtle whore, 
ſenate . Acloſer lock and key of villainous ſecrets: do“. 
Call---all-io-all ſufficient ? This the noble nature And yet ſhe'll kneel, and pray; I have feen her 
\Whom paſſion could not ſhake ? whoſe folid virtue 10 Re-enter ZEmilia, with Drſemona, 
The ſnot of accicent, nor dart of chance, 7 DF. My lord, what is your will? 
Could neither graze, nor picrce ? | Ci. Pray, chuck, come hither, 
Toys, He is wvch chang'd. | 1 /. What is your pleaſure ? 
. ad. Are his wits fate? is he not light of brain? Uth. Let me ſee your eyes; 
Inge. He is that he is; I mey not breathe my | 15] Look in my face. ; 
cenſure 2. Def. What horrible ſancy's this? [miſtreſs; 
What he might be,---if, what lie mic ht, he is not,--- Orth. Je AEmilia.| Some of your function, 
would to heaven be were. Leave procreants alone, and ſhut the door; 


Jed. What, firike ius wife! (knew. Cough, or cry—hem, if any body come: 
Jago. Faith, that was not fo well; yet *weuld 15 20) Your myitery, your myſtery ;—nay, difpatch. 
: d [Exit Amis. 


2 


Lei. Is it his uſe? | DF. Tpon my knees, what doth your {pecch 
Ir did the Itters work upon Eis blood, import; 
And new- create this fault? | | underſtand a fury in your words, 
Inge. Alus! alas! | 25;But not tne words. 
It is not honeſty in me, to ſveak him; tb. Why, what art thou? 
What I have ſeen and known. You ſhall obſerve D.ſ. Your wife, my lord; 
And his own courſes will denote kim fo, Your true and loyal wife. 
That I may fave my {p-ech : Do but go aſter, Oth. Come, ſwear it, damn tnyſelf; 
And mark how he contiimes. 30|Leſt, being like one of h-aven, the devils them- 
Lad. 1 am forry that | an deceiv'd in him. {clves | | damn'd, 
| : * [Exeunt. Should fear to ſeize thee : therefore be double- 
H. | 5 year---thou art honeſt. | 
Arether Apartireut in the Caffee. | Dy. Heaven doth truly know it. = :." ſhell, 
Enter Cilullo, uu Amiliu. 35] Oth. Heaven truly knows that thou art ſalſe a- 
2th. You haxe ſeen nothing then? Daiſ. To whom, my lord? With whom? How 
Emil. Nor ever heard; nor ever did ſuſpect, am 1 falſe ? 1 | 
0th, Yes, you have ſeen Cailio and ſhe together. Oh. O Deſdemona !---away ! away! away: 
mil. But then l ſaw no harm, and then I Def. Alas, the heavy day !---Why do you weep 
; heard | 40 Am I the occaſion of theſe tears, my lord? 
Lach ſyllable, that breath made up between them. | lf, haply, you my father do ſuſpect 
Or. What, did they never whiſper ? An inſtrument of this your calling bach, 
wil. Never, my lord. | Lay not your blame on me; if you have loft lit: 
Cth. Nor tend you out o' the way? | Why I have loit him too. 
mil. Never. (nothing? 45] Orb. Had it pleas'd heaven 
0:h. "Vo fetch her fan, hier gloves, her maſk, nor {To try me with affliction ; had he rain'd | 
ZE7nil, Never, my lord, | All kinds of ſores, and ſhames, on my bare liead: 
Ct. That's ſcrange. Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips; _ 
Zf:mil. I durſt, my lord, to wager ſhe is honeſt, |. Given to captivity me and my utmoit hopes; 
Lay down my foul at ſtake : if you think other, [50|1 ſhould have found in ſome place of my ſoul 
Remove your thought; it doth abuſe your boſom. A drop of patience : but (alas!) to make me 
If any wretch hath put this in your head, A fixed figure for the time of fcorn 3 


Nr. Malone remarks, that © in this exclamation Shakſpeare has ſhewn great art. Jago, in " 
Fiſt ſcene in which he endeavours to awaken his ſuſpicion, being urged to give ſome evident proof al 
the guilt of Cain and Diſclemcuæ, tells him it were impoſlible to have ocular demonſtration of it, thous 


they ſould be © as prime as prats, as hot as mordies,”=-="F'heſe words, we may ſuppoſe, ſtill ring in the 


tits of Otheile, who being now fully convinced of his wife's infidelity, ruſhes out with this emphatic 
cxclamation:Jags's words were but too true---now indeed I am convinced that they are as hot & 
* goa and mankies.”” 2 i. e. my opinion. 3 Vir. Rowe reads © hand of ſcorn;“ and ſucceeding 
*ditors have follcwed him. Mr. Steevens, however, would (though in oppoſition to ſo many gre 
authorities in favour of the change) continue to read wich the old copy « he time of ſeorn; ® 
dds, „ We call the Hur in webich we are to die, the hour ef d:ath===the time when we are to be judgec-" 
f. e day f ul nieul the inſtant when we ſuffer calamity--the moment Th ev'!; and why may we not C 
inz uiſn the time which brings contempt along with it, by the title of the time of ſcorn ? 10 
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To point his flow unmoving finger at, 


010 
Vet could I bear that too; well, very well: 
But there, where J have garner'd ! up my heart; 


Where either J mult live; or bear no lite.3 


"The fountain from the which my current runs, 
Or elſe dries up; to be diſcarded thence ! 
Or keep it as a ciſtern, for foul toads [Were 


o knot and gender in I—turn thy complexion 


Patience, thou young and role-lipp'd cherubim; 
Ay, there, look grim as hell ! 
Def. I hope my noble lord eſteems me honeſt. 
Oth. O, ay; as ſummer flies are in the ſhambles, 
That quicken even witch blowing. O thou weed, 
Who art ſo lovely fair, and ſmell'ſt ſo ſweet, 


I 
That the ſenſe aches at thæe, Would, thou had'ſt 


ne'er been born! 
Deſ. Alas, what ignorant fin have I committed ? 
Otb. Was this fair paper, this moſt goodly book, 
Made to write whore upon? What committed ! 
Committed 2 !-=Q thou public comn: ner ! 
I ſhould make very forges of my checks, 
That would to cinders burn up modeſty, 
Did 1 but ſpeak thy deed. — What committed! 
Heaven ſtops the noſe at it, and the moon winks; 
The bawdy wind, that kifles all it meets, 
Is huſh'd within the hollow mine of earth, ; 
And will not hear it: What committed IIm- 
pudent trumpet! 
Deſ. By heaven, you do me wrong. 
Oth. Are not you a ſtrumpet? 
Deſ. No, as. I am a chrittian : 
If to preſerve this veſlel for my lord, 
From any other foul unlawful touch, 
Be—not to be a trumpet, I am none. 
Otb. What, not a whore ? 
Deſ. No, as I ſhall be ſaved, 
Otb. Is it poſſible? 
Deſ. O, heaven forgive us ! 
Oth, 1 cry you meccy, then 
I took you tor that cunning whore of Venice, 
That married with Othello. - Vou, mittreſs, 
Enter Amilia. 
That have the office oppoſite to Saint Peter, 
And keep the gate of hell; Vou! you! ay, you! 
We have done our courſe z there's money for your 
pains z e 
I pray you, turn the key, and keep our counſ- 1. 
| | Exit. 
mil. Alas, what does this gentleman conceive ?— 
How do you, madam ? how do you, my good lady? 
Def. Faith, half aſleep. 
Emil, Good madam, what's the matter with 
my lord ? En 
Def. With who? 88 
Aumil. With my lord, madam. 
Deſ. Viho is thy lord? 
mil, He chat is yours, ſweet lady. 


i. e. treaſured up my heart. 
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That turn'd your wit the ſeamy fide without 7, 
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Deſ. IJ have none : Do not talle to me, ZEmilia; 

cannot weep z nor anſwer have 1 none, 

But what ſhould go by water, Pr'ythes, to-night 

Lay on my bed my wedding ſheets, remember z— 

And call thy huſband hither, 

Amil. Here is a change indeed, [Exits 

Di). Tis meer 1 ſhould be uſed fo, very meets 

How have I been behav'd, that he might ſtick 

The finall'ſt opinion on my great'ſt abule. 

Enter Jago, with AEmilia. 

Iugo, What is your plealure, madam ? How is 
| ic with you ? | babes, 
Def. I cannot tell. Thoſe, that do teach young 
Do it with gentle means, and eaſy taiks : 

He might have chid me ſo; for, in guod faith, 

I am a child to chiding. 

Iago. What is the matter, lady? 

Emil. Alas, Iago, my lord hath ſa bewhor'd her, 
Throw ſuch deſpight and heavy terms upon her, 


As true hearts cannot bear. 


Deſ. Am 1 that name, Iago? 
Iago. What name, fair lady ? > 
Def. Such as, the ſays, my lord did ſay I was. 
Emil, He calt'd her, whore; a beggar, in his 
drink, | | 
Could not have laid ſuch terms upon his cailet 3. 
Jago. Why did he to ? 
Dep. I do not know; I am ſure, 1 am none ſuch. 
Igo. Do not weep, do not weep ; alas, the day 
Aumil. Hath the forſook ſo many noble matches, 
Her tather, and her country, and her friends, | 
To be cail4—whore ? would it not make one 
weep ? 
Def. It is my wretched fortune. 
Jag», Beſhrew him for it! 
How comes this trick upon him? 
Deſ. Nay, heaven doth know. | 
mil. I will be hang'd, if ſome eternal villain, 
Some buſy and infinuating rogue, | 


40|Some cogging, cozening ſlàve, to get ſome office, 


Has not devis'd this ſlander ; Ill be hang'd elie, 
Iage. Fie, there is no ſuch man; it is unpoſſible. 
Dej. If any ſuch there be, heaven pardon him! 
Emil. A halter pardon him! and hell gnaw his 

bones! {company ? 

What ſhould he call her, whore ? who keeps her 

What place ? what time ? what form ? what like- 

lihood ? 

The Moor's abus'd by ſome moſt villainous knave, 

Some baſe notorious + knave, ſome ſcurvy fellow. 

O, heaven, that ſuch companions 5 thou'dit unfold 

And put in every noneſt hand a whip, 

To lath the raſcal naked through the world, 

Even from the eaſt to the wett ! 

Iago. Speak within door s. [was, 
mil. O, fie upon him! ſome ſuch ſgutie he 


And made you to ſuſpe& me with the Moor, 


2 This word in Shakſpeare's time, befides its general ſignification, 


ſeems to have been applied particularly to unlawful acts of love. Hence perhaps it is ſo often repeated 
4 Netorious, for groſs, not in its proper meaning for 


ny Othello, 3 Callet is a lewd woman. 
bun. 1 Companions, i. e. fellows. 
That is, % de aut. 


4 M 


1. e. do not clamour to as to be heard beyond the houſe. 
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Jago. You are a fool; go to. 
Def. O good Jago, 

Whac ſhall 1 do to win my lord again ? 

'Cood friend, go to him; for, by this light of heaven, 

I know not how 1 loſt him. Here I kneel j— 

If eber my will did treſpaſs *gainſt his love, 

Either in diſcourſe, or thought, or actual deed; 

Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any ſenſe, | 

Nelighted them in any other form ; 

Or that J do not yet, and ever did, 

And ever will, —though he do ſhake me off 

To beggarly divorcement, —love him dearly, * 

Comfort forſwear me! Unkindneſs may do much ; 

And his unkindneſs may defeat my life, 

But'never taint my love. I cannot ſay, whore; 

It does abhor me, now I ſpeak the word; 

To do the act that might the addition earn, 

Not the world's maſs of vanity could make me. 

' Jaga. I pray you, be content; *tis but his hu- 
mour z 

The buſineſs of che ſtate does him offeace, 

And he does chide with you. 
| Def. If twere no other,— | 

* Tags: It is but ſo, I warrant you. [ Trumpets. 

Hark, how theſe inſtrume sts ſummon to ſupper | 

And the great meſſengers of Venice ſtay : 

Gol in, and weep not z ail things ſhall be well. 

[ Exeunt Deſdemona, and Emilia. 
Enter Rederigo. 

How now, Roderigo ? me. 
Rod. I do not find, that thou deal'ſt juſtly with 
Jags. What in the contrary ? 

Red. Every day thou doff'ft me with ſome deyice, 

Igo; and rather (as it ſeems to me now) keepꝰ'ſt 

from me all conveniency, than ſupplieſt me with 

the leaſt advantage of hope. I will, indeed, no 
longer endure it: Nor am I yet verfuzted, to 
put up in peace what: already I have fooliſhly ſuf- 
tered, 

Juge. Will you hear me, Roderigo? 


R: of. Faith, I have heard too much; for your 


words and performances are no kin together. 
Tago. You charge me moſt unjuſtly. 
Rod. With nought but truch. I have w. aſted 
myſelf out of my means. The jewels you have 


| hay from me, to deliver to De ſdemona, would half 


*have corrupted a votariſt: You have told me— 
the hath receiv'd them, and return'd me expecta- 
"tions and comforts of ſudden retpect and acquain- 
"tance 3 bur J fin d none. 

Jage. Well; go to; very well. 

Rod. Very well! go to! I cannot go to, man; 3 
nor tis fiot very well: By-this hand, I ſay, it is 
very ſcurvy ; and begin to find my ſelf fobbꝰd in it. 

Tago, Very well. 

Nad. I tell you, 'tis not very well. I Vill 
8 myſelf known to Deſdemona: if ſhe will 
return me my jewels, I will give over my ſnit, 
and repent my unlawful ſolicitation; if not, allure 

- yourſeif,. I will. ſeek. ſatisfaRidn oft, You 

Jago. You have ſaid now. + 

Rod. Ay, and I have ſaid nothing: but what 1 
— intendment of doing. . « - 

logs. Why, now I ſee there's mettle in thee; ; 
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rigo: 


ſtupper-time, and the night grows to waſte : 


! 


Ac 4. Scene 
and even from this inſtant do bnild on thee a better 
opinion than ever before. Giv? me thy band, Rode. 
Thou haſt taken againſt me a "mot Juſt ex- 
ception 3 but yet, I proteſt, 1 have dealt moſt di- 
rectiy | in thy aftair. 

Red. It hath not appxar'd. 


ago. I grant, indeed, it hath not appear'd ; and 


your ſuſpicion is not without wit and judgment. 
But, Rodrigo, if thou haſt that within thee in- 
deed, which I have greater reaſon to believe now 
than ever, —I mean, purpoſe, courage, and va- 
lour—this night ſheweit: If thou the next night 
following enjoyeſt not Deſdemora, take me from 
to orld with treachery, and deviſe engines for 
my life, 


Rod. Well, what is it? is it within reaſon and 


| compals ? 


Lago. Sir, there is eſpecial een en come 
from Venice, to de owe Caſſio in Othello's place. 

Rod. Is that true? why, then Othello and Deſ- 

mona return again to Venice. 

Iago. O, no; he goes into Mauritania, and 
taketh aw iy with him the fair Deſd-mona, unleſs 


his abode be linger'd here by ſome accident; where- 


in none can be fo determinate, as the removing of 
Caſſio. 

Rod. How do you mean removing of him? 

Tago. Why, by making him uncapable of Othe!- 
lo's place; knocking out his brains. 

Rod. And that you Huld have me to do? 

Jag). Ay; if you dace do yourſelf a profit, and 
a right. He ſups to-night with a hartot, and thi- 
ther will 180 to him * knows not yet of his 
honourable fortune: if you will watch his g g 
thence, (which 1 will faſhion to fall out between 
twelve and one) you may take him at your plea- 
ſure; I will be near to ſ-cond your attempt, and 
he ſhall fall be teen us. - Come, ſtand not amaz'd 
at it, but go along with me; I will ſhew you 
ſuch a neceſſity in his death, that you ſhall think 
yourſelf bound to put it on wm It is now high 
abu; 
it. 

Rod. I will hear further reaſon for this, 

Jags. And you ihail be ſatisfied. [ Excunt, 

S. N III. 
A fem in the Caſtle, 
Enter Or hello, Lodwvice, Deſdemona, Emilia, and 
Artendants, 

Lad. 1 do beſeech you, fir, trouble yourſelf no 

further. 

Otb. O, paran me; 'twill do me good to walk. 

Lad. Madam, good night 3 I humbiy thank your 

| ladyſhip. 

Def. Your honour is moſt welcome. 

Oth. Will you walk, fir :-O, Deſdemona- 

Deſ. My lord? 

Oth. Get you to bed on the inſtant ; I will be 
return'd forthwith : diſmiſs your attendant tüte, 
laok. it be done. Exe. 

Def. I will, my lord. Ide di. 

Amil. 3 goes it now? he Holes gentler then 


5. He ſay. s, he will retern inco winent: 


ile 


cunt, 


We mult not e d.fpl-al.- 


Act 4. Scene 3. * 


He h:th commanded me to go to bed, 

And bale me te pen YOUs 
Anil. Ditin ls me ! lia, 
Def. it was his bidding; therefore, good Ami- 

Give me my nightly wearing; gz and adieu: 

hum. 

Amil. T would, you had never ſeen him ! 

Dif. So would wt 13 my love doth ſo approve] 
| him, 

Thatcven his ſtubbornneſs, his checks,and frowns,— 

Pr'ychce, unpin meg—hive grace and favour ir 

them. [the bed. 

Anil. 1 have laid thoſe ſheets you bade me or 

Def. All's one: Good father! how fooliſh arc 

our minds! 

If 1 do die before thee, pr'ythee ſhroud me 

In one of thoſe ſame ſheets. | 
Anil. Come, come, you talk. 

10. My mother had a maid, calPd—Narbara 
She was in love: and he, the lov'd, prov'd mad i, 
At. did forſake her: ſhe had a ſong of willow, 
And old thing 'was, but it expreſs'd her 8 
And the dy'd ſinging it: That ſong, to-night, 
Will not go from my mind; I have much to do, 
But to go "hang my head a: o'one fide, 

And ſi g it like poor B irbura.—Pr'ythee, difpatch.| 
Emil, Shall I go fetch your night- -gown ? ? 
D. No, unpin me hore, 

Tits Lodovico is a proper man. 

AEmil, A very handſome mans 

Def. He fpraks well. 

Amil. I know a lady in Venice, would hs 
waik'd barefoot to Paleſtine, for a touch of his 
nether lip. 

Def. *The poor ſaul fat fi aging by a ſycamore tree 

Sing ail a green rbiνα ; 

Her band vn her biſum, ber bead on her knee, 

Sing willow, ⁊villeau, willow : 
The freſh fireans ran by ber, and murmur'd ber 
mans; z 
Sing wwilliqv, Sc. 
ler ſuit tears fall from ber, ard J foften'd the PEE! 
Lay by cheſe: 
Sirg willow, . c. 
Witlow 7 adi loro, Ec. 
Pr'ythee, hye thee 3 he'il come anon. 


Si: g all a green xwilli<v muſt be my garland. 
2. 
Let re body blame him, his ſcurn I approve, 


Nay, that's not Next—Rack ! who is it tha 
knocks ? 
Amil. It is the wind. 
I. I call'd my love, falſe love; but bat ſai 
be then ? 
Sing weillonw, Sc. 
If T court more armen, youll ccuch awith more men. 
So, get thee gone; good night. Mine eyes do 
itch; 
Doth that bode weeping ? 


[Singing. | 


2 


1 


Amil. Tis neither here nor there. 


1 i. e. wild, frantick, uncertain. 


& Cur former allowance of expence.. 


We ſtill call a will girl a ada 


the firſt volume of Percy's Religues of ancient Engliſh Peerry. 
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De. J have heard it ſaid ſo.— O, theſe men, 
theſe men \— 
Doſt thou in conſcience think, tell me, Emilia, 
That there be women do abuſe tacir huſbands 
In ſuch groſs kind ? 
Emil. There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion. . 
Def. Woutdit thou do ſuch a deed for all the 
world ? 
Emil. Why, would not you? 
Def. No, by this heavenly light! 
mil. Nor 1 neither, by this heavenly light; 
I might do't as well i' the dark. 
Def. Wouldſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the 
| world ? [price 
Emil. The world is a huge thing: "Tis a great 
For a ſmall vice. 
Def. In troth, I think thou wouldſt not. 
Aumil. In troth, I think I ſhould; and undo't, 
when I had done. Marry, I would not do tuch a 
thing for a joint ring; not for meaſures of lawn z 
nor tor gowns, petticoats, nor caps, nor any petty 
exhibition: but, for all the whole world, — Why, 
who would not make her huſband a cuckold, to 
make him a monarch ? ? I ſhould venture purgatory 
forꝰ't. 
Deſ. Beſhrew me, if I would do ſuch a wrong 
For the whole world. 
Emil Why, the wrong is but a wrong 1” the 
world; and, having the world for your labour, 
'tis a wrong in your own world, and you might 
quickly make it right. 
Def. I do not thiak, there is any ſuch woman. 
mil. Yes, a dozen; and as many to _ van- 
tage 3, as 
Would ftore the world they play'd for. 
Zut, I do think, it is their huſband's faults, 
If wives do fall: Say, that they flack their duties, | 
And pour our treaſures into foreign laps ; 
Or elle break out in pceviſh jealouſi- 3 us, 
Threwing reſtraint upon us; or, ſay, they ſtrike 
Or ſcant our former having“ in deſpight! 
Why, we have galls; and, though we have ſome 
grace, 
Yet have we lone revenge. Let huſbands know, 
Their wives have ſenſe like them ; they ſee, and 
ſmell, 
And hwe their palates both for ſweet and ſour, 
As huſbands have. What is it that they do, 


| Waen they change us for others? Is it ſport? 


{ think it is; And doth affection breed it? 


JI think it doth 3; Is't frailty, that thus errs ? 


It is { too: And have net we affections? 
Deſires for ſport? and frailty, as men have? 
Then, let them uſe us well: elſe, let them know, 
The ills we do, their ills inſtruct us to. 

Def. Good night, good night: Heaven me ſuch 

uſage 5 ſend, 
Not to pick bad from bad; but, by bad, mend 
[ Exeunt. 


bo 


2 This ſong is printed in 
3 1. e. to boot, over and above, 


5 Uſage is an old werd for cuflom. 
4 M2 
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S c EN E Hs Forth of my heart thoſe charm, thine eves, gte 
| blatted ; | = | 
; in Bo. | Thy bed, luſt-ſtain'd, ſhall with lua's hood be 8. 
Enter Iago, and Roderigo. | ſpotted. [Ex Helo. 
Jago. ERE, ſtand behind this bulk; ſtraight] 5 Enter Lodowics, ard Cratiuxe, ate i! £5 \ 
| will he come : Caſ. What, ho! no watch? no paftage *? mur— 
| Wear thy good rapier bare, and put it home; => 0 der! murder! ful. 
| Quick, quick; fear nothing; I'll be at thy el-} | Gra. Tis ſome miſchance; the cry is very dire- 
bow : | Caſ. O help! | \ 7 
It makes us, or it mars us; think on that, 10] Led. Hark 
And fix moſt firm thy reſolution. | Rod. O wretched villain ! 
Red. Be near at hand; 1 may miſcarry in't. Led. Two or three groans; it is a heavy night : 1 
go. Here at thy hand; be bold, and take thy Theſe may be counterf-its ; let's think't untite P 
ſword. To come in to the cry, without more help. I. 
Red. I have no great devotion to the deed; 15] Rog, No body come? then I ſhall bleed to death, A 
And yet he hath given me ſatisfying reaſons :S | Enter Iago, awith a light. Ie © 
*Tis but a man gone :==forth, my ſword ; he dies. . Led, Hark | h 
[Stands apart. Gra. Here's one comes in his ſhirt, with light 
Tago. I have rubb'd this young quat ! almoſt to and weapons. | 
the ſenſe, Caſſio,[20} Iagg,, Who's there ? what noiſe is this, that cries 
And he grows angry. Now, whether he kill out murder? 17 
Or Caſſio him, or each do kill the other, Lod. We do not know. 11 
Every way makes my gain: Live Roderigo, Jago. Did not ycu hear a cry? GT, 
He calls me to a reſtitution Jarge Caſ. Here, bete; for heaven's ſake, help me. 
Of gold, and jewels, that I bobb'd from him, 251 Jago. What's the matter? 
As gifts to De ſdemona; | Cra. This is Othello's ancient, as I take it. 
It mult not be: if Caſſio do remain, Lod. The ſame, indeed; a very valiant fellow, 
He hath a daily beauty in his life, Jago. What are you here, that cry ſo grievoully * W 
That makes me ugly ; and, beſides, the Moor | Caf. Thgo? O, I am ſpoil'd, undone by villans“— Il 
May unfuld me to him; there ſtand I in much] zel Give me ſome help. [this ? 
peril. | Ingo. O me, lieutenant ! what villains have done Sn 
No, —he muit die: — But ſo, I hear him coming. Caf. I think, that one of them is heteabout, 
Enter Caſſio. And cannot make aww, W. 
Rod. I know his gait, tis he z— Villain, thou Iugo. O treacherous villains ! ( 
| dy'ſt. "0 35} What are you there ? come in, and give ſome help, 
| [He runt at Caſſio, ard wounds him. [To Led. and Gra. F 
Caſ. That thruſt had been mine enemy indeed, Red. O, help me here! 
But that my coat is better than thou think'ſt; Caf. That's one of them. 
1 will make proof of thine. Jag». O murderous ſlave ] O villin! Sy 
[ Fight. Cafſin wvounds Roderigo ; Tag cuts] 40 - [ Jago ſtabs him. 
Caſſio. bebind in the leg, and exit. Rod. O damn'd Iago! O inhuman dog !—O ! Do 
Rod. O, I am ſlain! | 9, 01. Na 
Caf. 1 am maim'd for ever Help, ho! mur- Tego, Kill men i the dark !—Where be theſe Ben 
der! murder 6 '% bloody thieves ? Dy 
Enter Othello, above. I 5 How ſilent is this town !—Ho ! murder! murder! Thi 
O:. The voice of Catiio ;—lago keeps his word. What may you be? are you of good or evil? 
Rod. O, villain that 1 am! Lod. As you ſhall prove us, praiſe us. 1 
Oth. Hark ! *tis even ſo. | Ju go. Signior Lodovico ? the 
Caf. O, help, ho! light! a ſurgeon ! Lad. He, fir. | [ villains. how 
Oth. "Tis he —0 brave lago, honeſt and juſt, 50 Lago. I cry you mercy ; Here's Caſſio hurt by of | 
That haſt ſuch noble ſenſe of thy friend's wrong!“ Gra. Caſſio! | it's 
Thou teacheſt me,—Minion, your dear lies dead, Ingo. How is it, brother? it th 
And your fate hies apace : Strumpet, I come: J Caf. My leg is cut in two. tom 
18 th 
1 This is a paſſage much controverted among the editers, who variouſly propoſe to read quad, (1 lays, 
gudgeon) quail, gnat, and knot, Dr. Johnſon, however, adopts gat, which he tays in the midland Mile 
counties is a pimple, that by rubbing is made to ſmart, or is rubbed to ſenſe.» Roderigo, he adds, is called line, 
a guat by the ſame mode of ſpeech, as a low fellow is now termed in low language a feab, 2% rub ta the bl 
eq 


ſerie, is to rub to the quick. 2 i. e. no paſſengers? robvdy going by? 


Jage vs 


ARA 5. Scene 2.] 0 T H K 1 3 55 


Jure. Marry, heaven fotbid!— Enter ilia. 
Lizht, gentlemen; Fil bind it with my ſhirt, | mil. Las, what's the matter? what's the 
Fuer Pianca. matter, huſband ? 
Bian. Whit is the matter, ho? who is't that Tago. Caſſio hath here been ſet on in the dark, 
cry'd ? | 5 [By Roder'go, and fellows that are 'ſcap'd; 
| Tres, Who is't that cry'd? He's almoſt lain, and Roderiga dead. | 
 Bian. O mv dar Caſio ! my ſweet Caſio! LEmil. Alas, good gentl-men ! alas, goad Caſio? 
O Cath»! Caſſis ! Cato! | [ſuſpeAt] ] Lago. This is the fruit of whoring.—Pr'vthe-, 
liz. O noiable trumpet —Caſſio, may you Emilia, 


Who they ſhould be, that have thus mangled you ?[10[Go know of Caſſio where he ſupp'd to-night : — 
Caſ. No. [to ſeek you. What, do you ſhake at that? 


Cra. 1 am ſorry to find you thus; J have been Bian. He ſupp'd at my houſe ; but I therefore 
1:59. Lend mie a garter: So. —0, for a chair, b ſnake not. | 
To b-ar him eafily hence! | | Iago. O, did he fo? I charge you, go with me. 
Pian. Alas, he faints: O Caſſio! Caſſio! Caſſio 15] il. Fie, fie upon thee, ftrump*t ! | 
Igo. Gentlemen all, 1 do ſuſpect tlus traſh Bian. I am no ſtrumpet; but of life as honeſt, 
"Py be a party in this injury. | As you that thus abuſe me. | 
nene a while, good Caſſio. Come, come; Emil. As 1? foh! fie upon thee! 
lend me a light. Know we this face, or no? Jago. Kind gentlemen, let's go ſee poor Cafſi 
Alas | mv friend, avd my dear countrymm, 20 dreſs'd.— ' 
Roderig)? no: Ves, ſure; O heaven! Roderigo. Come, miſtreſs, you mutt tell us another tale. 
Cru. What, of Venice ? A milia, run you to the citadel, 
J. go. Even he, ſir; did you know him? IAnd tell my lord and lady what hath hap'd.— 
Cra. Know him? ay.“ Will you go on, I pray ?—This is the night, Affe. 
Lig. Signior Gratiano ? I cry you gentle pardon; 25 That either makes me, or fordoes i me quite. 
Theſe bloody accidents muſt excuſe my manners, [ Exeurt. 
That fo neglected you. | h | 
Cra. 172 glad ta ſee you. | 9 CE: NE II. 
Jago. How do you, Catho ?—O, a chair, a chair! A Bed-chgmber : Deſlemena in ted, aſleep. A light 
Cra. Roderigo ! E 30 8 a e 
Jago. He, he, 's he: —0, that's well ſaid = | e 4 
the chair: [ A chair brcugbt in. Enter Othello, 
S me good man boar him carefully from hence; Oth. 2It is the cauſe, it is the cauſe, my ſoul.— 
Jul fetch the general's ſurgeon.— For you, miſtreſs, Let me nat name it to you, you chaſte ſtars !— 
(T5 Bianca. 35 It is the cauſe, —Yet ['l] not ſhed her blood; 
Swe you your labour, —He that lies ſlain here,, | Nor icar that whiter ſkin of hers than ſnow, 
Caſſio, [ you ? And ſmooth as monumental alabatters 
Was my drar friend; What malice was between : (7 ates off bis froerd. 
Caſ. None in the world; nor do 1 know the Yet ſhe muſt die, elſe ſhe'll b tray more fon 3. 
5 man. 40 Put aut the light, and then put out che lights ! 
lagi. [To Bian.] What, look you pale ?=O, If I quench thee, thou flaming miniſter, 
bear him out o' the air.— | II can again thy former light r>ſtore, 
| [ Caffio is borne of, Should] repent me: but once put out thy liglit, 
Stay you, god gentlemen. Look you pale, mu- Thou cunning'ſt pattern of excelling nature, 
treſs ? 45]1 know not where is that Promethean heat, 
Do you perceiye the ghaſtneſs of her eye ?— hat can thy light relumine.— When I have 
| Nay, it you ſtare, we ſhall hear more aon: pluck'd thy roſo, 
Benold her well; 1 pray you, look upon her; cannot give it vital growth again, 
Do you ſee, gentlemen ? nay, guiltineſs will ſpeak, It needs muſt wither : I'll ſmell it on the tree. 
Though tongues were out of ule, 50 O balmy breath, that doſt almoſt perſuade 
1 To ftrdo, as has bees before obſerved, is to undo, to ruin, to deſtroy. 2 Dr. Johnſon aſſigns 


the following meaning to this ſoliloquy: „ 1 am here (fiys Othello in bis mind) overwhelmed with 
bor. What is the reaſon of this perturbation ? Is it want of reſolution to do juſtice ? Is it the dread 
( thedding blood? No; it is not the action that ſhocks me, but it is the cauſe, it is the cauſe, my ſoul z 
it me not name it to you ye chaſte ſtars ! it is the cauſe. Mr. Steevens adds, that“ Othello, full of horror 
a the cruel action which he is about to perpetrate, ſeems at this inſtant to be ſeeking his juſtification, 
tom repreſenting to himſelf the cauſe, i. e. the greatneſs of the provocation he had received. 3 * This 
is the ſecond attempt of Othello (continues Mr. Steevens) to juſtify what ke has undertaken. Firſt he 
lays, Ir is the cauſe, i. e. his own cauſe; now he is willing to ſuppoſe himſelf the preventer of ſucceeding 
Nilchief to others.“ 4 Dr. Farmer obſerves, that “e this has been conſidered as a very difficult 
line, Fielding makes Betterton and Booth diſpute about it with the author bimſelf in the other world. The 
punfQuation recommended by Dr. Warburton, (and which we have adopted) gives a ſplrit to it which 
I fear (adds he) was not intended. It ſæems to have been only a play n words, Tz put the light cut 
Va 3 phate fer to kill, | | 
* Juſtice 


rn 


2 herſelf to break her ſword . Once more. 
e thus when thou art dead, and I will kill thee, 
And love thee after: Once more, and this the 
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So ſweet was ne'er ſo fatal. I muſt weep, 
zut they are cruel tears: This ſorrow's heavenly ; 
It firikes, where it doth love. — She wake 
Def. Who's there ? Othello ? 
Oth. Av, Deſdemona. 


Def. Will you come to bed, my lerd ? | 10 


Orb, Have you pray'd to-night, Deſdemona? 
Def. Ay, my lord. 
Ott. If you bethink yourſelf of any crime, 
Unreconcil'd as yet to heaven and grace, 
Solicit for it ſtraight. = [that ? 
Deſ. Alas, my lord, what may you mean by 
Ot. Well, do it, and be brief; I will walk by: 
I would not kill thy unprepared ſpirit ; | 
No,. Heaven forefend ! I would not kill thy ſoul. 
Def. Talk you of killing? 
» Oth. Ay, 1 do. 
Deſ. Then, heaven 
Have mercy on me! . 
Orb, Amen, with all my heart! * 
Dq. If you ſay fo, 1 hepe you will not kill me. 
Oth. Hum } 
Def. And yet I fear you; for you are fatal then, 
When your eyes roll fo: Why I ſhould fear, 1 
know not, | 
Since guiltineſs I know not; but yet, I feel, 1 
fear. | 
O,. Think on thy fins, 
Def. They are loves I bear to you, | 
Oth. Ay, and for that thou dy'ſt. 
Def. That death's uypatural, that kills for loving. 
Alas, why gnaw you ſo your nether lip ? 
Some bloody paſſion thakes your very frame: 
*Fheſe are portents; but yet, ] hope, I hope, 
"They dv not point on me. | 
Oth. Peace, and he till ! 
D. 1 will fo : What's the matter? 
Oh, That handkerchief, which 1 fo lov'd, and 
| gave thee, 
Thou gav'ti to Caſſio. 
Deſ. No, by my life and foul ; 
Send tor the man, and aſk him. 
Nth, Sweet ſoul, take heed, 
Take heed of perjury ; thou art on thy death- bed. 
Def. Ay, but not yet to die. . 
Orv. Yes, preſently : 
Therefore confeſs thee freely of thy fin, 
For to deny each article with oath, 
Cannot remove, nor choak, the ſtrong conception 
"I bat I do groan withal. Thou are to die. 
Def. O, heaven, have mercy on me 
Ot. I fay, Amen. RS 
Def. And have you mercy too !—lI never did 
Otfend you in my/life 3 never lov'd Caſſio, 
But with ſuch general warranty of heaven 


L T  % 


hand. 
O perjur'd woman ! thou doſt ſtone my heart, 
And mak'ſt me call, what 1 intend to do. — 


5 [A murder, which I thought a ſacrifice i: 


JI ſaw the handkerchief. 

Def. He found it then; 

I never gave it him: Send for him hither, 
And let him confeſs a truth. 

Oth. He hath confeſs'd. 

Def. What, my lord? 

Orb. That he hath=—us'd thee. 

Deſ. How? unlawfully ? | 

Oth. A 


y. 
15 Dq. He will not ſay fo. 


Orb. No, his mouth is ſtopp'd; 

Honeſt Iago hath ta'en order for't 2. 

Deſ. O, my fear interprets then, — What, is he 
dead? revenge 


20] Ceb. Had all his hairs been lives, my great 


Had ſtomach for them all. 

Def. Alas, he is betray'd, and I undone. 

| Oth, Out, trumpet! Weep'ſt thou for him to 
my face ? 

25] Def. O, baniſh me, my lord, but kill me not. 
Oth. Down, ftrumpet ! 

Def. Kill me to-morrow, let me live to-night. 
Oth, Nay, if you ftiriveg—— 
Def. But half an hour. 

30] Oth. Being done, 

Thete is no pauſe. 

Deſ. But while I fay one prayer. 8, 
Oth. It is too late. He ſmcthers ber. 
Emilia within. 

My lord, my lord! what ho! wy lord, my lord! 
Oth, What noil» is this — Not dead ? nut yet 

quite dead ? 
I, that am cruel, am yet merciful ; 
40 |} would not have thee linger in thy pain. 
$0, lo. ; 
Emil, What ho! my lord, my lord! 
Oth. Who's there? 
mil. O, good my lord, 1 would ſpeak a woll 
5 dal. 


; 45 with you, f 


Oth, Yes 3— tis Amilia:—by and bytes 
"Tis like, ſhe comes to ſpeab ot Catlio's death; 
Ihe noite was high,—Ha ! no more moving? 7 
Still as the grave. Shall ſhe come in ?--Were't good! 
zo [U think, the ftirs again :—No.——Whar's the beſt! 
If the come in, ſhe'll ſure come to my wife t-— 
My wife! my wife! whet wife? I have no wie! 
O inſupportable! O heavy hour! 
Methinks, it ſhould bs now a huge eclipſe 
55;Of fan and moon; and that the aftrighted glode 
Should yawn at alteration. : 
Emil, I do beſeech you I may ſpeak” with 50, 
O, good my lord! $7 
Oth. I had forgot thee: O, come in, A miln: 


As I migli lose: 1 never gave him token. 


1 The meaning is, (fays Dr. Johnſon, who adds, that this dreadful ſcene is not fo be endured) | 


« Theu hoſt karden'd my heart, and makeſt me kill 


_lacrificed thee 10 juſtice with the..calmnets of a prieft ſtriking a victim.“ 


60 Soft, by and by: Let me the curtains draw. 


thee with the rage of a murderer, when I rhovght 65 lar! 


2 j. e. has taken meaſures 
Wixi 


[Act 5. Scene 2, 


Oth. By heaven, I ſaw my handkerchief in his 
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AR 5. Scene 2.] 


Where art thou? - What's the matter with thee 


Call'd—Roderigo. 


Aud ſweet revenge grows harſh. 


now? _- | [Unlecks tbe dyor. 
Enter AEmilia. | 
Emil, O, my good lord, yonder's foul murder 
O0. What? now? [done. 5 
Amil. But now, my lord. 
Otb. It is the very error of the moon 
She comes more near the earth than ſhe was wont, 
And makes men mad. [netian, 


mil. Caſſio, my lord, hath kill'd a young Ve={10 


0:h, Roderigo kill'd ! 
And Caſſio kill'd'i | 
nil. No, Caſſio is not kill'd. [tune, 
Orth, Not Caſſio kill'd ? Then murder's out of|r5 


Deſ. 10, falſely, falſ-ly murder'd ! 

Amil. Alas! what cry 1s that? 

Otb. That! what? | 

mil. Out, and alas! that was my lady's voice. 
Help! help, ho! help !--O lady, ſpeak again! 
Sweet Deſdemona ! O ſweet miſtceſ>, ſpeak ! 

Deſ. A guiltleſs death I die. 

mil. O, who hath done 
This deed ? | 

Def. No body; I myſelf; farewel : 
Commend me to my kind lord; O, farewel. [Dies. 

Otb. Why, how ſhould the be murder'd ? 

Amil. Alas, who knows? 

Orb. You heard her ſay herſelf, it was not I. 

Emil. She ſaid ſo; I muſt needs report the truth. 
Otb. She 's, like a liar, gone to burning hell; 
"Twas I tlrat kill'd her. 

A mil. O, the more angel ſhe, 
And you the blacker devil ! | 

0th, She turn'd to tolly, and ſhe was a whore, 

/Emil. Thou doſt belie her, and thou art a devil. 

0th, She was falſe as water 2. 

Emil, Thou art raſh as fire, to ſay 


25 


That the was falſe z O, ſhe was heavenly true! 1 


Orb, Caſſio did tup her; aſk thy huſband elſe: 
0, 1 were damn'd beneath ali depth in hell, 1 
But that 1 did proceed upon juſt grounds 
To this extremity : Thy hutband knew it ail, 

Anil, My huſband ? 

Oth, Thy huſband. | 

Amil. That ſhe was falſe to wedlock ? 

0th. Ay, with Caſſio. Nay, had the been true, 
If heaver would make me ſuch another world 
Ot one e tire and perfect chryſolite, 59 
I'd not have Cold her for it. 


45 
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| 


Lago. With Caſſio, miitrels ; 


mil. My huſband ? 
- Oth, Ay, twas he that told me firſt ; 
An honeſt man he is, and hates the ſlime 


That ſticks on filthy deeds. RE 


Emil, My hutband ? 
Oth. What needs this iteration, woman? 
I ſay, thy huſband, 
mil. O miſtreſs, villainy hath made mocks 
| with love 3 | | > 
My huſband ſay, that ſhe was falſe ? 
Otb. He, woman; | 
[ fay, thy hufband 3 Do'ſt underſtand the word? 
My friend, thy huſband, honeſt, honett lago. 
mil. If he lay fo, may his pernicious toul 
Rot half a grain a day! he lies to the heart; 
She was too fond of her mott filthy bargain. 
Orb, Ha! a 5 
mil. Do thy worſt: 
This deed of thine is no re worthy heaven, 
Than thou waſt worthy her. 
Oth, Peace, you were beſt. | 
Emil, "thou haſt not half that power to dy m2 
harm, | ; 
As J have te hurt 4. O gull! O delt? 7 
As ignorant as dirt! thou hat done a desd.— x 
care not for thy fword ; Ill make thee knows, 
Though U loſt twenty lives ;—Help! help, ho! hely! 
The Myor hath Kill'd iy miſtreſs ; Murder!“ 
7 murder ! + 
Fnter Idyntane, Cratiann, Jage, and chers. 
Mon. What is the matter? — How now, general ? 
Emil, O, ave you come, Ingo ? you have dane 
Vell, 
That men muſt lay their murders on your nech. 
Ca. What is the matter? 
| Mimil, Diſprove this, villain, if thou be'it a man: 
He ſays, thou told'ſt him that his Witz was falte; 
| know, thou did'ſt not, thou'rt not tuch a vikaing 
peak, for my heart is tui!, | 
J. go. I told him chat U thought; and tald no mae 
Uhan what he found himſelf was ap: and tru». 
Emil. But did you ever telt him the was tall ? 
Tags. J did. a b 
Anil. You told a lie: an odions, damacd be; 
Upon my foul, a lie; a wicked lies — 
She falſe with Caſſio Did you fas, with Caſio ? 
Gy to, charm your 
tongue 5, f 
mil. 1 will not charm my toague ; 


L am 
bound to ſpeak ; 


My miil-ets here lies mucder'd in ler bed. 


I Mr, Steevens is of opinion, „ that ſome theatrical direQtion has been omitted; and that won 
Othello ſays, Not dead ? not yet quite dead? I, that am cruel, am yet merciful; 1 would not have 
thee linger in thy pain :—So, ſo—he then ſtabs her, repeating the two laik words, as he repeats the 
biow, After a repetition of wounds, Deſdemona might ſpeak again, with prop ict; and yet very ſbon 
expire, Ihe firſt reſolution of Othello was to poiſon her; but from this meature he is ditſuaded by 
the policy of lago. He is next determined to uſe the poniard ; but, his tenderneſs awaking, he can- 
not bear to deform thoſe beauties which he had GB often approached with other ſenfations and. ror t- 
ferent purpoſes. 1 herefore, favs he, —l'll not ſhed ha blood, nor ſcar +that Mhiter ſkin- of hers than 


ſnow + 

kept, b 
can in their effect.“ 
3 Villainy has take 


and ſmooth as monumental alabaſter: And this teſolution we are to imagine he wonld have 
ut that he was averſe to employing thoſe means again, which had already appeared to be un 
2 As water that will ſypport - po weight, nor keep any impeethwvi. 
any has taken advantage to play upon the weakneſs of a violent paſſion. 
ave 17 this cauſe poꝛver io endure mare than thou hoſt praver to inflicb. 
= 4 cbdYm would be, to your tongue; for nothing leis can ſtop its volubility. 


+ She means to jay, E 
5 i. e. Apply me puwer, itro:2y 


Hil. 


10758 


VI. vavens forciend ! | 
mid. bod your re ports have ſet the murder on. 
Geb. Nay 4 {tare not, malters3 it is true, indeed. 
Crs. lis a fhrange truth. 

AT O monttruus act ! 
mile Villainy, villainy, villainy— 
Tink upon t, —1 think, —I ſmell 'tz——O villainy 
4 thought io then 3 n kill myſelf for grief.— 
O villaivy, villainy ! 
Jg. What, are you mad? I charge you, get 
vou home. 


* Afmil. Good gentlemen, let me have leave tolpeak J. 


„is proper I obey hin, but not now — 
Perchance, lagu, 1 will ne'er go home. 
Or. OOO [Othello looking on bis <vife, 
Ab mils Nay, lay thee down, and roar z 
For thou haſt kill'd the ſweeteſt innocent, 
That e'er did litt up eye. 
Oth, O, the Was ul ( Riſing» 
I ſearce did know you, uncle t Thert lies your niece, 
Whole breath, m. thele hands have newly 
Ropp'd 1 
| know, this att ſhewe horrible and grim» 
Grd, Pour Defdemona! 1 am glad thy tather's 
dead 3 
Thy match 4 mortal t him, and pure grief 
Shore las old thread in twain did he live now, 
hls fight would make hun do a delp- rate turn 
Yea, curſe his better angel from his lde, 
Am ia to reprobatlon. 
Orb, Uis pititul: but yet Iago knows, 
That ue with Catlio hath the act of thame 
A tlwuland tmes committed; Catlio conteſs'd it 3 
Aud the did gratity his amorous works 
With that recognizance and pledge of love 
Which 1 once gave her; 1 ſaw ic in his hand; 
It was an handkerchief, an antique token 
Ay fethur gave my mother. 
Ami. O heaven! O heavenly powers! 
ſago. Come, hold your peace. 
mil. Iwill cut, *rwill out :I hold my peace, 
ſir? no, 
No, I will ſpeak as liberal f as the north; 
Let heaven, and men, and devils, let them all, 
All, ali, cry ſhame againſt me, yet I'll ipeak.. 
Iago. Be wile, and get you home. 
Amil. Iwill not. | Iage offers to flab bis wife. 
Gra. Fie! 
Your iword upon a woman? 
Emil. O thou dull Mocr! that handkerchief, 
thou ſpeak" of, 
I found by fortune, and did give my huſband ; 
For often, with a ſolemn earneſtneis, 
(More than, indeed, belong'd to ſuch a vile) 
He begg'd of me to ſteal it. 
Togo. Viilainous whore! 
25 il, She gave it Caſſio! no, 1 I found it. 
And I uid give it my huſband. 
Jago Fiich, thou lieſt. 


D T7 HH £1: 16 
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2 7 By heaven, I do not; I do not, 550 


1 Liberal is free, 8 no conttoul. 
Mater. 


3 Wench originally fgn.ſied only a young woman. 


[Act 5. Scene 2, 


O murd'rous coxcomb ! what ſhould ſuch a fon 
Dy wich fo good 1 wite ? 
( Jago flabs hit wife, then runs ont, 
Och. Are there no ſtones iu heave u, 
But what ſerve for the thunder — Precious villain! 
Gru, The woman falls; lure he has kit his 
Wilt. 
FF mil, Ay, ay; O, la 
Gra. He's gone g wg © 
Men. Lis a notorious villains 
. Weapons 


me by my miſtreſs? lide ! 
is wite's kill'd, 
Take you this 


| Which 1 have here recove 'r'\4 from the Moor: 


Come, guard the door without; let him not paſs, 
But kill him rather: FU after that Came villain, 
For tis a damned fave, [ Exeant Aon. and Gra, 
Orth. Ua not valiant neither, 

But every puny Whipiter gets my (word tw 

But why thould hour out live huneſty ? 

Let it 80 all. 

il. What did thy fong bode, lady ? 

Hark can't thou hear me ? 1 will play the (wan, 
And die in mufics Wille, videws 40/9. 
Moor, the was chatte nz the lov'd theey cruvl Mun! 


So come my taul to bite, as J peak true 3 


So peaking as 1 think, Ide, die. [ Dirt, 
Obb. | have another weapon in this chambe n 
It i» a (word of Spain, the iev-brook's temper ® ;ou 
O, here it is: — Uncle, I mult cone loch. 
Gra, Lehn. It thou attempt ity it will col 
thee dvar; 
Thou hait ne weapon, and pertorce mult (uffer, 
O.., Look in upon me then, and ſpeaks with wr, 
Or, naked as Jam, I will athult ther, 
Re-enter Gratianos 
Cra. What is the macter? 
Oth, Betwld ! 1 have a weapon: 


A better never did ito ſuſtain | 
| Upon a ſoldier's thigh ;_1 have ſcen the day, 


I'hat, with this little arm, and this good word, 

i have made my way through more impediments 

Than twenty times your ſtop :>=But, O vain boaſt! 

Who can controul his fate? *tis not fo now, 

Be n0z afraid, though you do ſee me weapon'd; 

Here is my journey's end, here is my buit, 

The very ſea-mark of my utmoſt ſail. _ 

Do you go back diſmay'd ? *tis a loſt fear; 

Man but a ruth againſt Othello's breaſt, 

And he retires - Where ſhould Othello go? 

Now, how duit thou look now? O ill-ſtar 
wench 3 ? 


[Pale as thy mock ! when we ſhall mect at comps 


1his wok of thine will hurl my ſoul from heave!» 
And fiends will ſnatch at it. Cold, cold, a) gil: 
Even like thy chaſtity.— 

O curſed, curſed flave Whip me, ye devils 
From the poſleiſion of this heavenly fight! 
Blow me about in winds ! roatt me in tulphur! 
Waſh me in ſteep-dowa gulfs of liquid fre — 
O Defdemona ! Deſdemona ! dead? 


Dead? O! O!O! 


2 Steel is di by being put red hot into very cold 


Ent 
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a. Huter Lodovico, Caſſio brought in ; Montane, itl Oh. O fool! fool! fool! | | 
Tago, priſoner 3 and Officers. Caf. Uhere is, beſides, in Roderigo's letter,--» 
villain! Jod. Where is this raſh and moſt unfortunate} [How he upbraids lago, that he made him 
cli his man ? . Brave me upon the watch; whereon it came 
0th. That's he that was Othello; here Jam. 5] That I was caſt : Ard even but now he ſpake, 
{8 fide! Lod. Where js that viper? bring the villain Alter long ſeeming dead, lago hurt him, | 
| forth lago ſet him on. us: 
you thus 0th, I look down towards his feet 1; but that's Lot, You muſt ſorſake this room, and go with 
| a fable. | | Your power and your command is taken off, 
RES 5. If that thou be'ſt @ devil, I cannot kill thee, o And Caſlio rules in Cyprus. For this flave,— 
ot pals, | Othello wounds Jago. [If there be any cunning cruelty, 
lain, Jod. Wrench his ſword from him, | hat can torment him much, and hold him lonp, 
nd Gras Jago. 1 bleed, fir ; but not kill'd. | It ſhall be his: You ſhall clofe priſoner reſt, 
| 0h. I am not ſorry neither; I'd have the live; "Till that the nature of your fault be known 
2 For, in my ſenſe, *tis happineſs to dic, 15 Vo the Venetian ftate—Come, bring him away. 
Jod. O thou Othello, that waſt once ſo good, 0th. Soft you; a word or two, before you yo. 
Vall'n in the practice 2 of a curſed flave, | have done the ſtate fome fervice, and they 
ie. (wan, What ſhall be tail to thee ? | | know it ; | 5 
ee „%,, Why, any thing : | No more of that pray you, in your letters, 
| Mo An honourable murderer, if you will; 20] When you ſhall theſe unlucky deeds relate, 
For nought dich in hate, but all in honour; Speak of me as 1 am; nothing extenuate, 

[ Diet tt This wretch hath part conteted his} [Nor tet down aught in malice; then mult you peak. 
aber, | villainy ! Of one, that Yov'd not wilcly, but too well; 
ber“ Did you and he content in Callio's death ? | Of one, not calily jealous, but, being wrought, 
© 0:6, Ay. 25;Perplex'd in the extreme 3 of one, Whole hand, 
will col! (a, Dear general, never gave you cauſe.  JLike the baſe Judean +, threw 4 pearl away 
3 0:5, 1 do believe it, and 1 alk your pardon, Richer than all his tribe ; of one, Whole lubdu'd 
vfter, Will you, 1 pray, demand that demi-devil, EY C3, | | 
with me, Why he hath thus eatnar'd my foul and body? Albeit unuſed to the melting mood, 

110, Demand me nothing: What you know,[30]Drop tears as faſt as the Arabian trees 
you know : | Their med'cinable gum : Set you down this: 
From this time forth I never will ſpeak word. And ſay, beſides, —that in Aleppo once, 
Lad. What ? not to pray? Where a malignant and a turban'd Turk 
1 Gra, Torments will ope your lips. of Beat a Venetian, and traduc'd the ſtate, 
— Cth. Well, thou doſt beſt, [fall'n, 35 took by the throat the circumciſed dog, . 
AR Led. Sir, you ſhall underſtand what hath be-! [And ſmote him—thus, [ Stabs bimfelf, 
— leaf? Which, as I think, you know not: Here is a| Lad. O bloody period! 
3 letter, | Gra. All, that is ſpoke, is marr'd. | 
on'd; Found in the pocket of the ſlain Roderigo ; 0th, ! kiſs'd thee, ere] kill'd thee No way 
A And here, another : the one of them imports 4c | but this, [Falling upon Deſdemona. 
The death of Caſſio to be undertook Killing myſelf, to die upon a kiſs. w_ 
By Roderigo. | | C This did 1 fear, but thought he had no] 
05, O villain ! | | weapon; 
p? Caſ. Moſt heatheniſh, and moſt groſs! bor he was great of heart. 
11-ſtar'd Lod. Now here's another diſcontented paper, [45] Led. O Spartan dog 4, 
Tound in nis pocket too; and this, it ſeems, More fell than anguiſh, hunger, or the ſea ! | 
it confb Roderigo meant to have ſent this damned villain;z. Look en the tragic loading of this bed; | To Zage, 
ger But that, belike, lago in the interim Chis is thy work: the object poiſons ſight ;j— 
my sul! Came in and fati-ſied him. Let it be hid. Gratiano, keep the houſe, 
ilk, 01), O the pernicious caitiff !— zol And ſeize upon the fortunes of the Moor, | 
Vow came you, Caſſio, by that handkerchicf for they ſucceed on you. Lo you, lord governor, 
dur! hat was wy wiſe's ? | Remains the-cenſure s of this helliſh villain 5 
4 C! found it in my chamber: { Che time, the place, the torture, O inforce it! 
And be himſelf confeſs'd, but even now, Myſelf will ſtraight aboard; and, to the ſtate, | 
hat there he dropp'd it for a ſpecial purpoſe, {55 Chis heavy act with heavy heart relate. [ Exeurt, 
Which wrought to his deſire, e 
ery eil | | „ | 
| To fee if, according to the common opinion, his feet be cloven, 2 i, e. in the ſnare, by the 
Tuc ſraagem, 3 By the Fudian (which is the reading of the elder quarto, and adopted by "Theobald and 


Warburton), the latter lays, is meant Herod, whoſe uſage to Mariamne is ſo appolite to the ſpeaker's 
ale, that a more proper inſtance could not be thought of. Beltides, he was the ſubject of a tragedy 
at that time, as appears from the words in Hamlet, where an ill player is deſcribed, to out-herod 
Herod he metaphorical term of a pearl for a fine woman, is ſo common as ſcarce to need examples. 

Ihe dogs of Spartan rice, ſays Hanmer, were reckoned among thoſe of the molt fierce and ſavage 
5 1. c. the lenteuce. EE | 
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